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THE  LIFE  OF  7 HE  AUTHOR, 


Three  poets,  in  three  dillant  ages  born, 
Greece,  Italy,  and  England  did  adora. 
The  firft  in  loftinefs  of  thought  furpaft  ; 
The  next  in  majefty  ;  in  both  the  laft. 
The  force  of  Nature  could  no  further  go  : 
To  make  a  third,  fhe  join'd  the  former  two. 
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THE  LIFE  OF  MlLrON. 


The  Fami!)  of  IMilton  was  defcended  from  the  Proprietors  of  Milton  near  Thame  in  Oxfordfhire,  one 
of  whom  forfeited  his  ellate  in  the  times  of  York  and  Lancafler. 

The  Grandfather  of  the  Poet,  a  zealous  Papill,  difmherited  his  fon  John  for  having  renounced  the 
Religion  of  his  Anceftors ;  who,  in  confequence,  had  recourfe  for  his  fupport  to  the  profefllon  of  a 
Scrivener,  in  which  he  was  fo  fnccefsful,  that  he  was  enabled  to  retire  from  bufmefs  on  a  competent 
ellate.  He  married  a  Lady  of  the  name  of  Caflon,  of  Wellh  defcent,  by  whom  he  had  iffue,  John  the 
Poet,  Chrilliopher  bred  to  the  law,  (afterwards  knighted  and  made  a  Judge  by  James  II.),  and  Anne, 
married  to  Edward  Phillips,  who  enjoyed  a  lucrative  pofl  in  the  Crown  Office. 

John  Milton  Was  born  in  London  at  his  father's  houfe  in  Bread  Street,  December  9th  1608.  He 
•was  firft  inftruiSled  by  private  tuition,  under  the  care  of  Thomas  Young  a  Clergyman,  whofe  attention 
and  capacity  were  celebrated  by  his  pupil  in  an  elegant  Latin  Elegy,  written  in  his  12th  year. 

He  was  then  fent  to  St.  Paul's  School,  from  whence,  in  his  l6th  year,  he  was  removed  to  Chrift's 
College,  Cambridge. 

During  his  rcfidcnce  in  the  Univerfity,  he  compofed  moft  of  his  Latin  Poems,  in  a  flile  exquifitely 
imitative  of  the  bcfl  models  of  antiquity.  Milton  is  iaid  to  be  the  firfl  Englilhman  who  wrote  Latin 
verfe  with  claiTical  elegance. 

On  leaving  the  Univerfity,  after  having  taken  out  his  degree  of  Mafter  of  Arts,  in  1632,  he  returned 
to  his  father,  then  refiding  at  Horton  in  Buckinghamfliire,  where  he  purfued  his  ftudies  with  unparal- 
lelled  afiiduity  and  fuccefs.  They  did  not  however  fo  entirely  abforb  his  attention  as  not  to  afford  him 
time  to  produce  the  Mafque  of  Comus,  a  Work  adorned  with  all  the  ornaments  of  didt:ion  ;  where  al- 
lufions,  images,  and  beautiful  epithets,  embellifli  every  period  with  lavifh  decoration  :  For  though  it  is 
u  Drama,  too  much  in  the  Epic  flile  to  pleafc  on  the  flage,  yet,  in  whatever  light  it  is  viewed,  whether 
as  a  feries  of  Lines,  a  Mafque,  or  a  Poem,  it  can  be  confidcred  as  inferior  only  to  Paradife  Loft. 

His  next  produ6tion  was  Lycidas ;  a  Poem  no  lefs  beautiful  of  its  kind  than  the  laft, being  a  Monody 
rn  the  death  of  his  friend  Edward  King,  fon  of  Sii*  John  King,  Secretary  for  Ireland,  who  was  lofl  in 
liis  paffage  to  that  rountry. 

A'lilton  having  now  remained  with  his  father  for  about  five  years,  on  the  death  of  his  mother,  obtained 
the  hberty  which  he  fo  ardently  defired,  to  travel.  He  left  England  in  l638_,  went  firft  to  Paris, 
where  he  vifited  the  celebrated  Grotius,  and  from  thence  hafled  into  Italy,  whofe  language  and  litera- 
ture he  had  ftudied  with  uncomim.on  diligence.  There  he  was  received  with  marked  attention  by  the 
learned  and  the  great ;  for,  notwithftanding  the  undiffemblad  opennefs  of  his  political  and  religious 
opinions,  he  was  introduced  to  a  mufical  entertainment  by  Cardinal  Barbarini  (afterwards  Pope  Urban 
the  VIII.)  in  perfon,  who  waited  for  him  at  the  door,  and  led  him  by  the  hand  into  the  Aflembly. 
b  rom  Rome  he  went  to  Naples,  where  he  was  received  with  no  lefs  refpecS:  by  Manfo,  Marquis  of  Villa, 
who  had  been  before  the  Patron  of  Taffo  ;  after  which,  he  vifited  the  fefl  of  Italy,  carelTed  and  ho- 
noured by  every  one  confpicuous  for  high  rank  or  diilinguiflied  abilities.  Among  the  laft  was  the  great 
Galilaeo,  whom  he  did  not  omit  to  viut,  although  at  that  time  a  prifoner  in  the  Inquifition,  for  having 
taught  the  annual  and  diurnal  motions  of  the  earth. 

After  having  fpent  two  years  in  his^  travels,  which  v.^ere  defigned  to  be  extended  to  Sicily  and 
Greece,  on  hearing  of  the  troubles  in  his  native  country,  he  hafted  home,  judging  it  criminal  to  remain 
indifferent,  cr  to  indulge  in  anivtifcment?,  while  bis  countrymen  wers  sonteriding  for  their  UbertieSi 
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On  his  return,  he  took  a  houfe  in  Alderfgate  Street,  where  he  fuperintendcJ  the  education  of  RW 
nephew  by  his  fifter,  and  alfo  received  other  young  gentlemen  to  be  boarded  and  inftrutTted. 

In  his  35th  year,  he  married  Mary  the  daughter  of  Richard  Powel,  Efq;  but  a  f-^paration,  or  rather 
defertion  on  the  wife's  part,  took  place  in  a  month  after  the  ceremony.  On  her  rcfufing  *o  return,  in 
defiance  of  repeated  requifitious,  Milton  was  fo  provoked,  that  he  was  induced  to  publilh  feveral  Trea- 
tifes  on  the  doiflrine  of  Divorce  ;  and  dfo  to  pay  his  adilreffes  to  a  young  lady  of  great  wit  and  beauty, 
A  reconciliation  was  the  confequencc  ;  for  his  wife,  in  an  unexpe>5led  interview,  thi-owing  herfclf  at 
his  feet,  implored  and  obtained  forgivencfs.  hiiprelled  with  this  event,  he  is  faid  to  have  conceived 
the  oathetic  fcene  in  Paradile  Loft,  in  which  Lve  addrtrfeth  herfolf  to  Adam  for  pardon  and  peace. 

From  this  period  to  the  reiloratioii,  our  Author  vvjis  fo  deeply  engaged  in  the  coniroverfies  of  the- 
times,  that  he  found  no  leifure  for  polite  learning.  The  Allegro  and  Penlcrofo  however  appeared  in  a 
collection  of  Latin  and  Englifli  Poems  publifned  in  1645.  Thefe  delightful  pieces  are  undoubtedly  the 
two  beft  defcriptive  poems  tliat  ever  were  written.  Had  he  left  no  other  monuments  but  Comas, 
Lycidas,  and  this  niatchlefs  pair,  yet  would  they  alone  be  fufficient  to  render  his  name  immortaL 
They  were  however  little  noticed  on  their  publication,  and  remained  for  near  a  century  dii'regarded,  or 
at  leaft  fcarcely  known,  while  his  Polemical  Tracls,  now  only  in  their  titles  remembered,  made  their 
Author's  fortune,  and  fpread  his  fame  over  Europe.  Of  thefc,  the  nioft  celebrated  is  his  Defoijio  fro 
Populo  An^liccino,  in  anfwer  to  Salmafius,  Profeflbr  of  Polite  Learning  at  I^eyden,  who  was  employed 
by  Charles  11.  when  in  exile,  to  write  the  Dcfenfio  Regis.  Milton's  piece  was  fo  fevere,  and  fo  much 
admired,  that  it  is  faid  to  have  killed  his  antagonift  with  vexation.  For  this  Trail:,  he  was  rev.-ardcd 
with  a  thoufand  pounds,  a  fum  twenty  times  greater  than  he  made  by  all  hit,  poetical  works  put  to- 
gether !  and  was  alfo  promoted  to  be  Latin  Secretary  to  the  ProteAor.  But  for  his  intelleiftual  acqui- 
iitions  he  paid  dear;  7i  gutta  ferena  for  fome  time  affeded  his  fight,  and  he  novi  became  totally  blind. 
At  this  period  too,  he  loft  his  wife  in  child-bed,  who  left  him  three  daughtei's.  He  foon,  however, 
married  again,  Catharine  daughter  of  a  Captain  Woodcock  ;  but  fiie  alfo  died  in  child-bed,  within  a 
year  after  they  were  married. 

On  the  Reftoration,  he  was  obliged  to  quit  his  houfe,  together  with  his  employment,  and  to  fecretr 
himfelf  in  an  obfcure  abode  in  Bartholomew  Clofe.  His  friends  had  fome  difficulty  to  prevent  him 
from  being  excepted  in  the  ad;  of  obUvion ;  to  lull  refearch,  and  to  gain  time,  they  ufed  the  ex- 
pedient of  a  mock  funeral.  By  the  a<ft  of  oblivion  he  was  at  length  freed  from  danger  ;  his  Polemical 
writings  only  were  burnt  by  the  hands  of  the  common  liangman. 

From  Bartholomew  Clofe  he  removed  to  Jewrio  Stieet,  and  married  a  third  wife,  Elizabeth  Min- 
ftur,  of  a  gentleman's  family  in  Chefliire. 

He  was  now  in  his  5 2d  year,  blind,  infirm,  and  poor  ;  for  he  loft  his  paternal  property  by  the  civil 
wars,  and  his  acquired  by  the  Reftoration.  Bat  neither  his  infirmities,  nor  the  viciftitudes  of  Fortune, 
could  dcprefs  the  vigour  of  his  mind,  or  prevent  him  from  executing  a  defign  he  had  long  conceived, 
of  writing  an  Heroic  Poem. 

The  great  work  of  Paradlfc  I^oft  was  finiftied  in  1665,  at  Clialfont  in  Bucks,  where  the  Author  had 
taken  refuge  from  the  plague,  and  publiflied  in  1667,  when  he  returned  to  London.  He  fold  the 
copy  to  Samuel  Simmons  for  Five  Pounds  in  hand.  Five  Pounds  more  when  1 300  fliould  be  fold,  and 
the  fame  fum  on  the  publication  of  the  fecond  and  third  Editions,  for  each  edition.  Of  this  agreement 
Alilton  received  in  all  Fifteen  Pounds ;  and  his  widow  afterwards  fold  her  claims  for  Eight. 

Such  was  the  firft  reception  of  a  Work  that  conftitutes  the  glory  and  boaft  of  Englllh  Literature  ; — 
a  Work  that,  notwithftanding  the  fevcrity  of  criticifm,  may  be  ranked  among  the  nobkft  efforts  of 
human  genius;  for  though  in  variety  of  chara(5ler  and  choice  of  fubjedf,  it  may  yield  to  lome,  yet  ia 
grandeur  and  fublimity  it  is  confeffedly  fuperior  to  all.  The  meafurc  of  this  Divine  W>cm  is  blank 
Verfe  ;  between  which  and  riiyme  tliere  are  endlofs  difputes  for  pre-eminence  :  but  furely  the  elTential 
qualities  of  Poetry  can  no  more  depend  on  either,  than  thofe  of  a  man  on  the  falhion  of  his  clothes. 

Do(5lor  Johnfon,  who  could  not  endure  blank  verfe,  yet  confcffes,  tliat  "  He  could  not  prevail  o» 
•*  himfelf  to  wi(h  that  Milton  had  been  a  rhymer." 

Paradife  Loft,  however,  is  not  without  faults;  perfeftion  in  this  life  is  unattamable.  The  at-< 
tempt  of  the  Author  to  give  language  and  fcntimcnts  to  the  Deity,  is  vhcrc  he  feems  to  have  tnoflt- 
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Jailed  m  the  execution  :  But  in  fiich  an  attempt,  what  mortal  could  have  fuccecded  ?  Other  excep- 
tions it  has  alfo  endured  in  pafTing  the  fiery  ordeal  of  Dr.  Johnfon's  criticifm,  who  feems  to  have  ex- 
tended his  ahfurd  diflike  of  the  man  to  his  writings.  Yet  every  reader  capable  of  relilhing  true 
Poetry  will  agree  Vifith  him  in  concluding,  "  That  tliis  Work  is  not  the  greateil  of  Heroic  Poems, 
"  only  becaufe  it  is  not  the  firfl." 

Three  years  after  the  publication  of  Paradife  Loft,  the  author  publiflied  Sampfon  Agonifces,  a  Tra- 
gedy, in  the  purefl  ftile  of  the  Greek  Drama,  and  Paradife  Regained,  which  he  is  faid  to  have  pre- 
ferred to  his  great  work,  but  in  which  preference  he  remains  alone. 

Paradife  Regained  hath  fulTered  much  in  the  comparifon  ;  it  is  obfcnred  by  the  fplendour  of  Para- 
•dife  Loft,  as  the  luftre  of  the  morning  ftar  is  ahforbed  in  the  meridian  blaze  ;  but  had  any  other  than 
Milton  been  the  autlxor,  it  would  have  claimed  and  received  univerfal  praife. 

Our  great  author,  now  quite  worn  out  with  the  gout,  paid  the  debt  of  nature  on  the  loth  of  No- 
vember 1674,  in  his  66th  year,  at  his  houfe  in  Bunhill-Fields,  and  was  buried  in  St.  Giles's,  Cripple- 
gate;  his  funeral  was  fplendidly  and  nunieroufly  attended.  He  left  1500I.  to  his  family;  a  proof, 
/lotwithftanding  his  great  loffes,  that  he  never  was  in  indigence. 

A  fmall  monument,  with  his  buft,  has  been  ereflcd,  not  long  fince,  to  Itis  memory,  in  Weftminfter 
Abbey. 

Milton,  in  ftature,  did  not  exceed  the  middle  fize,  but  was  formed  v/ith  perfeift  fymmetry,  and  was, 
moreover,  in  his  youth,  eminently  beautiful  ;  of  whidi  many  portraits  yet  to  be  feen,  as  well  as  tlixi 
following  epigram  of  the  Marquis  of  Villa,  are  incontefiible  proofs : 

LTt  mens,  forma,  decor,  facies,  mcs,  ft  Pietas  He ; 
Non  Anglus,  vcrum  hercle  Angelus  ipfe  fores. 

Which  (omitting  the  exception  of  his  religion)  may  be  thus  rendered  : 

So  perfect  thou,  irf  mind,  in  form  and  face  ; 
Thou'rt  not  of  Englifti,  but  Angelic  race. 

Of  Jiis  habits — he  was  abftemious  in  his  diet,  and  naturally  difllked  all  ftrong  liquors  :  In  his  youth 
lie  ftudied  late,  but  afterwards  reverfed  his  hours.  His  amufements  confifted  in  the  converfation  of 
his  friends,  and  in  mufic,  in  which  he  was  a  proficient.  After  he  became  blind,  he  was  afiifted  in  his 
luidies  by  his  daughters,  whom  he  taught  to  read  Hebrew,  Greek,  and  Latin,  without  their  under- 
ftanding  any  of  them  ;  and  for  tranfcribing,  he  employed  any  cafual  acquaintance. 

His  literature  was  great ;  he  was  a  perfedl  mafter  of  Hebrew,  Greek,  Latin,  Italian,  French,  and 
Spanifh  ;  of  the  Enghfli  Poets,  he  preferred  Spencer,  Shakefpeare  and  Cowley.  His  political  principles 
were  republican,  and  his  theological  opinions  tended  to  Arminianifm.  His  deportment  was  eredl:, 
open;  affable  ;  liis  converfation  eafy,  cheerful,  and  Inftrucftive  ;  his  wit,  on  all  occafions,  at  command, 
facetious,  grave,  or  fatirical,  as  the  fubjedt  required  ;  his  judgment  juft  ?nd  penetrating ;  his  apprc- 
henfion  quick  ;  liis  memory  tenacious  of  what  he  road  ;  his  reading  only  not  fo  extenfive  as  his 
genius,  for  that  was  univerfal.  With  fo  many  acccn-i^ilifhments,  not  to  have  faults  and  misfortunes  to 
he  laid  in  the  balance,  v\ith  the  fame  and  felicity  of  v.iiting  Paradife  Loft,  would  liave  been  too  great 
ii  portion  for  huiuaiiity. 


PARADISUM    AMISSAM 


SUMMI    POETiE 


JOHANNIS     MILTONI. 


O'0i  Isgis  Amlflam  Paradifum,  grandia  magni 

CarminaMiltoni,  quid  nifi  cundla  kgis  ? 
Hes  cun(5tas,  et  cundtanim  primordia  rerum. 

Ft  fats,  et  fines  continet  iile  liber. 
Tntiina  panduntiir  magni  penetralia  mundi, 

Scribitur  et  toto  quicquid  in  orbe  latet : 
Terraque,trai£tufque  maris,  coelftmque  profundum, 

Sulphureumque  Erebi,  flammivomufque  fpecus  : 
Qu.'eque  colunt  terras,  potumque  et  Tartara  cjeca, 

Qusque  colunt  fummi  lucida  regna  poli  : 
Et  quoucunque  xillis  conclul'um  ell  tinibus  ufquam, 

Et  fine  fine  Chaos,  et  fine  fine  Deus  : 
Et  fine  fine  magis,  fi  quid  magis  eft  fine  fine. 

In  Chrifto  erga  homines  conciliatus  amor. 
Hrec  qui  fperaret  quis  crederet  effe  futura  ? 

Et  tamen  hsc  hodie  terra  BriUmna  legit. 
O  quantos  in  bella  duces  !  qu^e  protulit  arma ! 

QujB  canit,  et  quanta  pra;Iiadira  tuba' 
Coeleftes  acies  !  atque  in  certaniine  coeluni! 

Et  qux  coeleftes  pugna  deceret  agros  ! 
Quantus  in  asthereis  tollit  fe  Lucifer  armis  ! 

-Atque  ipfo  graditur  vix  Michtick  minor  ! 


Quantis,  et  quam  funeftis  concurrltur  iris, 

Dum  fetus  hie  flellas  protegit,  ille  rapit? 
Dum  vulfos  montes  feu  tela  reciproca  torquentp 

Et  non  mortali  defuper  igne  pluunt : 
Stat  dubius  cui  fe  parti  concedat  Olympus, 

Et  nietuit  pugnae  non  fupereffe  fu£e. 
At  fimul  in  coelis  Meflix  infignia  fulgent,' 

Et  currus  animes,  armaque  digna  Deo, 
Horendumque  rotx  ftrident,  et  fseva  rotarum 

Erumpunt  torvis  fulgura  luminibus, 
Et  flammai  vibrant,  et  vera  tonitura  raucp 

Admiftis  flammis  infonuere  polo  : 
Excidit  attonitis  mens  omnis,  et  impetus  omnis, 

Et  caffis  dextris  irrita  tela  cadunt; 
Ad  poenas  fugiunt,  et  ceu  for£t  Orcus  afylum, 

Infernis  certant  condere  fe  tenebris. 
Cedite  Romani  fcriptores,  cedite  Graii, 

Et  quos  fama  recens  vel  cekbravit  annus. 
Hkc  quicunque  leget  tantum  cecinifle  putabit 

Maionidcm  ranas,  Virgilium  culices. 

SAMUEL  B.'i.RROW.  M.  D. 


ON  PARADISE,    LOSH, 


'v\'^!'EN  I  "beheld  the  poet  blind,  yet  bold, 
1\\  fleiider  book  his  vafl  defign  unfold, 
JVIeflTiah  crov/n'd,  God's  reconcil'd  decree^ 
Rebelling  angels,  the  forbidden  tree, 
Heav'n,  hell,  earth,  chaos,  all;  the  argument 
Held  mc  a  while  mifdoubting  his  intent. 
That  he  would  nan  (for  I  faw  him  flrong) 
The  facred  truths  to  fable  and  old  fong ; 
(So  Sampi'on  grop'd  the  temple's  pofts  in  fpite) 
'i'hc  -world  o'erv.'iielmiiig  to  revenge  his  fight. 

Yet  as  I  read,  ftill  growing  lefs  I'evere, 
I  lik'J  his  project,  tlie  fucccfs  did  fear, 
^i'hrough  that  wide  fkld  how  he  his  way  fbould 

find, 
O'er  which  lame  faith  leads  underftanding  blind; 
I, eft  he  perplex'd  the  things  he  would  explain, 
And  what  was  eafy  he  fliouid  render  vain. 

Or  if  a  work  fo  infinite  he  fpann'd. 
Jealous  I  was,  that  fome  lefs  fkilful  hand 
(Such  as  diCquiet  always  what  is  well. 
And  by  ill  imitating  would  excel) 
Might  hence  prefume  the  whole  creation's  day 
To  change  in  fcenes,  and  (hew  it  in  a  play. 

Pardon  me,  mighty  poet !  nor  defpife 
My  caufelefs,  yet  not  impious,  furmife. 
But  I  am  now  convinc'd,  and  none  will  dare 
Within  thy  labours  to  pretend  a  Ihare. 
:    'Thou  haft  not  mifs'd  one  thought  that  could  be  lit 
And  all  that  was  improper  doft  omit ; 


So  that  no  room  is  here  for  writers  left. 
But  to  dete6l  their  ignorance  or  theft. 

That  majefty  whichthrough  thy  workdothreign. 
Draws  the  devout,  deterring  the  profane  : 
And  things  divine  thou  treat'st  of  in  fuch  ftate 
As  them  preferves,  and  thee,  inviolate. 
At  once  delight  and  horror  on  us  leize. 
Thou  fing'ft  with  fo  msch  gravity  and  eafe  ; 
And  above  human  flight  does  foar  aloft ; 
With  plume  fo  ilrong,  fo  equal,  and  fo  foft  ; 
I'he  bird  nam'd  fi-om  that  paradife  you  fing 
So  never  Hags,  but  always  keeps  on  wing. 

Where  couldft  thou wordsof  fuch  a  compafsfind? 
Whence  furnifh  fuch  a  vaft  expanfe  of  mind  ? 
Juft  heaven  thee,  like  Tirefias,  to  requite. 
Rewards  with  prophefy  thy  lofsof  fight. 

Well  might'ft  thou  fcorn  thy  readers  to  allure 
With  tinkling  rhyme,  of  thy  own  fenfe  fecure ; 
While  the  Town-Bays  writes  all  the  while  and 

fpells. 
And  like  a  pack-horfe  tires  without  his  bells  : 
There  fancies,  like  our  bufliy  points,  appear. 
The  poets  tag  them,  we  for  fafhion  wear. 
I  too,  tranfported  by  the  mode,  commend, 
And  while  I  meant  to  praife  thee,  muft  ofTend. 
Thy  verfe^  created,  like  thy  theme,  fublime. 
In  number,  weight,  and  meafure,  needs  not  rhyme.' 

ANDREW  MARVEL. 


THE    VERSE. 

^HZ  meafiii-e  h  Engl'fi  heroic  -verfe  zvithauf  rhyme,  as  that  of  Homer  in  Greet,  ar.d  Virgil  in  Latin  i 
ryhme  being  no  necejfary  adjunSi  or  true  ornament  of  poem  or  good  verfe,  in  longer  ivorls  efbecially,  but  tb^ 
invention  of  a  barbarous  age,  to  fd  off  ivr etched  matter  and  lame  metre  ;  grifc'd  indeed  ftr.cc  by  the  vfe  of 
fome  famous  modern  poets,  carried  aivay  by  cujiom,  but  much  to  their  own  •vexation,  hindrance,  and  corftraint,, 
to  exprefs  many  things  other-wife,  and  for  the  mojl  part,  ivorfe  than  elfe  they  "would  have  exprcjpd  them. 
Not  -without  caufe,  therefore,  fome  both  Italian  and  Spanifh  poets  of  prime  note,  have  rejeBed  rhyme  both  in 
longer  andfhorter  -works,  as  have  alfo  longfmce  our  bejl  Englijh  tragedies,  as  a  thing  of  itfclf,  to  all  judi- 
tious  ears,  trivial,  and  of  no  true  mufical  .delight ;  -which  conffs  only  in  apt  numbers,  ft  quantity  of  fylla- 
bles,  and  the  fenfe  varioufly  dra-wn  out  from  one  verfe  into  another,  not  in  the  jingling  found  of  like  endings^ 
a  fault  avoided  by  the  learned  ancients  both  in  poetry  and  all  good  oratory.  This  negleSi,  then,  of  rhyme,  ft 
little  is  to  be  taken  for  a  dcfeSi ,  though  it  may  fecm  fo  perhaps  to  vulgar  readers,  that  it  rather  is  to  be  efeem~ 
td  an  example  fet,  the  frjl  in  Englifh,  of  ancient  liberty  recovered  to  heroic  poem,  from  the  tratiblefome  an^ 
modern  bondage  of  rhyming. 
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1'he  Argument. 

This  Firfl  Book  propofes,  firfl;  in  brief,  the  whole  fubjedl,  Man's  difotedience,  tind  the  lofs  thereupon 
of  Paradife  wherein  he  was  placed  :  then  touches  the  prime  caufe  of  his  fall,  the  fcrpent  or  rather 
Satan  in  the  ferpent ;  who,  revoking  from  God,  and  drawing  to  his  fide  many  legions  of  angels,  was, 
\„^^by  the  command  of  God,  driven  out  of  heaven,  with  all  his  crew,  into  the  great  deep.  Which  adion 
pafe'd  over,  the  Poem  haftes  into  the  midfl  of  things,  prefenting  Satan  with  his  angels  now  falling 
into  heltj-^defcrib'd  here,  not  in  the  centre  (for  heaven  and  earth  may  be  fuppofed  as  yet  not  made, 
certainly  riot  yet  accurs'd),  but;in  a  place  of  utter  darknefs,  fitlieft  call'd  Chaos  :  here  Satan,  with 
his  angels  lying  on  the  burning  lake,  thunder-ftruck  and  aftonifh'd,  after  a  certain  fpace,  recover 
as  from  confufion,  calls  up  him  who  next  in  order  and  dignity  lay  by  him  ;  they  confer  of  their 
miferable  fall.  Satan  awakens  all  his  legions,  who  lay  till  then  in  the  fame  manner  confounded  : 
they  rife  ;  their  numbers,  array  of  battle,  their  chief  leaders  nam'd,  according  to  the  idols  known 
afterwards  in  Canaan  and  the  countries  adjoining.  To  thefe  Satan  direds  his  fpeech,  comforts  them 
with  hope  yet  of  regaining  heaven,  but  tells  them,  laflly,  of  a  new  world,  and  new  kind  of  creature 
to  be  created,  according  to  an  ancient  prophecy  or  report  in  heaven  ;  for  that  angels  were  long 
before  this  vifible  creation,  was  the  opinion  of  many  ancient  Fathers.  To  find  out  the  truth  of  this 
prophecy,  and  what  to  determine  thereon,  he  refers  to  a  full  council.  What  his  affociates  thence 
attempt.  Pandemonium  the  palace  of  Satan  rifes,  fuddenly  built,  out  of  the  deep  :  the  infernal  peers 
there  fit  in  council. 


Of  man's  firfl:  difobedlence,  and  the  fruit 
Df  tliat  forbidden  tree,  whofe  mortal  tafle 
Brought  death  Into  the  world,  and  all  our  woe. 
With  lofs  of  Eden,  till  one  greater  Man 
Reftore  us,  and  regain  the  blifsful  feat. 
Sing  heav'nly  Mule,  that  on  the  fecret  top 
Of  Oreb,  or  of  Sinai,  didft  infpire 
That  (hepherd,  who  firfl  taught  the  chofen  feed. 
In  the  beginning,  how  the  heav'ns  and  earth 
Rofe  out  of  chaos  :  or  if  Sion  hill 
Delight  thee  more,  and  Siloa's  brook  that  flow'd 
Fall  by  the  oracle  of  God  ;  I  t'nence 
Invoke  thy  aid  to  my  advent'rous  fong. 
That  with  no  middle  flight  intends  to  foar 
Above  th'  Aonian  mount,  while  it  purfues 
Things  unattempted  yet  in  profe  or  rhyme. 
And  chiefly  Thou,  O  Spirit,  that  doH  prefer 
Before  all  temples  the  upright  heart  and  pure, 
Inftrud  me,  for  thou  know'fl ;  thou  from  the  firfl; 
t^^ift  prcfcnt,  and,  with  mig'ity  wings  outfprcad^ 


Dove-like  fatfl  brooding  on  the  vaft  abyfs,  ■ 
And  mad'ft  it  pregnant  :  what  in  me  is  dark 
Illumine,  what  is  low  raife  and  fupport ; 
1  hat  to  the  height  of  this  great  argument 
I  may  affert  eternal  providence. 
And  juftify  the  ways  of  God  to  men. 

Say  fir{l,forHeav'nhidesnothingfrom  thy  view. 
Nor  the  deep  trad  of  Hell,  fay  firft  what  caufe 
Mov'd  our  grand  parents,  in  that  happy  flatc, 
Favour'd  of  Heav'n  fo  highly,  to  fall  off 
From  their  Creator,  and  tranfgrefs  his  will. 
For  one  reflraint,  lords  of  the  world  befides  ? 
Who  firfl  feduc'd  them  to  that  foul  revolt  ? 
Th'  infernal  ferpent ;  he  it  was,  whofe  guile, 
Stirr'd  up  with  envy  and  revenge,  deceiv'd 
The  mother  of  mankind,  what  time  lus  pride 
Had  cad  him  out  from  heav'n,  with  all  his  hoft 
Of  rebel  angels,  by  whofe  aid  afpiring 
To  fet  himfelf  in  glory  above  his  peers. 
He  trufted  to  have  eijuall'd  the  Moft  High, 


to 
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If  he  oppos'd;  and,  with  amhitlous  aim, 

Againft  the  throne  and  monarchy  of  God 

Raif'd  impious  war  in  heav'n  and  battle  proud, 

With  vain  attempt.     Him  the  Ahnighty  Power 

Hurl'd  headlong  flaming  from  the  ethereal  Iky, 

With  hideous  ruin  and  combuftion,  down 

To  bottomlefs  perdition,  there  to  dwell 

J-n  adamantine  chains  and  penal  fire, 

"Who  durft  defy  th'  Omnipotent  to  arms. 

!Nine  times  the  fpace  that  meafures  day  and  night 

To  mortal  men,  he  with  his  horrid  crew 

iay  vanquilh'd,  rolling  in  the  fiery  gulf 

Confounded,  though  immortal  :  but  his  doom 

Referv'd  him  to  more  wrath  ;  for  now  the  thought 

JBoth  of  loft  happinefs  and  lafting  pain 

Torments  him  ;  round  he  throws  his  baleful  eyes. 

That  witnefs'd  huge  afiliftion  and  difmay, 

1^.41x1  with  obdurate  pride  and  (ledfaft  hate  : 

At  once,  as  far  as  angels'  ken,  he  views 

The  difmal  fituation  wafle  and  wild  ; 

A  dungeon  horrible  on  all  fides  round 

As  one  great  furnace  flam'd,  yet  from  thofe  flames 

No  light,  but  rather  darkncfs  vifible, 

Serv'd  only  tx>  difcover  fights  of  yvxie, 

Regions  of  forrow,  doleful  fhades,  where  peace 

And  reft  can  never  dv/ell,  hope  never  comes 

That  comes  to  all ;  but  torture  witliout  end 

Still  urges,  and  a  fiery  deluge,  fed 

With  ever-burning  fulphur  unconfum'd  : 

Such  place  eternal  Juftice  had  prepar'd 

For  thofe  rebellious,  here  their  prilon  ordain'd 

In  utter  darknefs,  and  their  portion  fet 

As  far  remov'd  from  God  and  light  of  heaven 

As  from  the  centre  thrice  to  th'  utmofl  pole. 

O  how  unli'KC  the  place  from  whence  they  fell ! 

There  the  companions  of  his  fall,  o'erwhelm'd 

With  floods  and  whirlwinds  of  tempeftuous  fire, 

He  foon  difcerns,  and  welt'ring  by  his  fide 

One  next  himfelf  in  pow'r,  and  next  in  crime, 

i>ong  after  known  in  Palefline,  and  nam'd 

Beelzebub.     To  whom  th'  arch-enemy, 

A-nd  thence  in  heav'n  call'd  Satan,  with  l>oId  words 

Breaking  the  horrid  filcnce,  thtis  began  : 

If  thou  bceft  he ;  but  O  how  fall'n !  how  chang'd 
From  him,  who,  in  the  happy  realms  of  light, 
Cloth'd  with  tranfcendent  brightnel's  clidft  outfliine 
JuTyriads  though  bright  !  If  bewhom  mutual  league. 
United  thoughts  and  counfeis,  equal  hope 
And  hazard  in  the  glorious  enterprife, 
Jol;^'«'  with  me  once,  now  mifery  hath  join'd 
In  equal  ruin  :  into  what  pit  thou  fecti: 
From  what  heightfall'n,  foniuch  theftronger  prov'd 
He  with  his  thunder  :  and  till  then  who  knf  w 
The  force  of  thofe  dive  arms  ?  yet  not  i'or  thofe, 
Nor  what  the  potent  ViiSlor  in  his  rage 
Can  elfc  inflifl,  do  I  repent  or  change. 
Though  chang'd  in  outward  luftre,  that  fix'd  mind. 
And  high  difduin  from  feufc  of  injur'd  merit. 
That  with  the  Mightieft  raif'd  me  to  contend, 
And  to  the  fierce  contention  Iirought  along 
Innumerable  force  of  fpirits  arm'd, 
'I'hat  durft  dishke  his  reign,  and  me  preferring, 
liis  utmoR  pow'r  with  adverfc  pow'r  oppof 'd 
In  dubious  battle  on  the  plains  of  Heav'n, 
AudfliDokliiithrone.  Whatthough thefieid  be  lofl ? 


All  is  not  lofl ;  th'  unconquerable  will, 
And  ftudy  of  revenge,  immortal  hate. 
And  courage  never  to  fubmit  or  yield, 
And  what  is  elfe,  not  to  be  overcome  ? 
That  glory  never  ftiall  his  wrath  or  might 
Extort  from  me.     To  bow  and  fue  for  grace 
With  fuppliant  knee,  and  deify  his  power, 
'VS'"ho  from  the  terror  of  this  arm  fo  late 
Doubted  his  empire  ;  that  were  low  indeed  ; 
That  were  an  ignominy,  and  fhame  beneath 
This  downfal ;  fince  by  fate  the  ftrength  of  gods 
And  this  empyreal  fubftance  cannot  fail. 
Since  through  experience  of  this  great  event, 
In  arms  not  worfe,  in  forefight  much  advanc'd. 
We  may  with  more  fuccefsfid  hope  refolve 
To  wage  by  force  or  guile  eternal  war. 
Irreconcilable  to  our  grand  Foe, 
Who  now  triumphs,  and  in  th'  excefs  of  joy 
Sole  reigning  holds  the  tyrany  of  heav'n. 

So  fpake  the  apellate  angel,  though  in  pain. 
Vaunting  aloud,  but  rack'd  with  deep  defpair; 
And  him  tlus  anfwer'd  foon  his  bold  compeer  : 

O  Prince  !  O  Chief  of  many  throned  powers. 
That  led  th'  imbattl'd  feraphim  to  war 
Under  thy  coiiduiSl,  and  in  dreadful  deeds 
Fearlefs,  endanger'd  heav'n's  perpetual  King, 
And  put  to  proof  his  high  fupremacy, 
V/hether  upheld  by  ftrength,  or  chance,  or  fate, 
Too  well  I  fee  and  rue  the  dire  event. 
That  with  fad  o-verthrow  and  foul  defeat 
Hath  loll  us  heaven,  ;md  all  this  mighty  hoft 
In  horrible  deflrudlion  laid  thus  low. 
As  far  as  gods  and  hcav"'nly  eiTences 
Can  periih ;  for  the  mind  and  fpirit  remains 
Invincible,  and  vigour  foon  returns, 
Though  all  our  glory's  extin6l,  and  happy  flate 
Here  fwailow'd  up  in  endlefs  mifery. 
But  what  if  he  our  Conqu'ror  (whom  I  now 
Of  force  believe  Almighty,  fince  fio  lefs 
Than  fuchcouldhaveo'erpow'r'dfuch  force  as  ours) 
Have  left  us  thus  our  fpirit  and  ftrength  entii'e 
Strongly  to  fuflVr  and  fiipport  our  pains, 
That  we  may  lb  fufhce  his  vengeful  ire. 
Or  do  him  mightier  fervice  as  his  tliralls 
Ey  right  of  war,  whate'er  his  bufinefs  be. 
Here  in  the  heart  of  hell  to  work  in  fire. 
Or  do  his  errands  in  the  gloomy  deep  ; 
What  can  it  then  avail,  though  yet  we  feel 
Strength  undiminiih'd,  or  eternal  being 
To  undergo  eternal  puniihment  ? 
\V  hereto  with  i'pecdy  words  tli'  arch-fiend  reply'd: 

Fall'n  Cherub,  to  he  weak  is  niiferable, 
Doing  orfuffering  :  but  of  this  be  fure, 
To  do  ought  good  never  will  be  our  talk. 
But  ever  to  do  ill  our  fole  delight. 
As  being  the  contrai-y  to  his  high  will 
Whom  we  refill.     If  then  his  providence 
Out  of  our  evil  feek  to  bring  forth  good. 
Our  labour  muft  be  to  pervert  that  end, 
And  out  of  good  ftill  fo  find  means  of  evil ; 
W'hich  oft-times  may  fucceed,  fo  as  perhaps 
Shall  grieve    him,  if  I  fail  not,  and  dillurh 
His  inmoft  couniels  from  their  deftin'd  aim. 
But  fee  the  an.gry  Vi^lor  hath  recall'd 
His  minjfters  of  vengeance  and  purfuit 
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Back  to  the  gntes  of  heav'ii  '.  the  fulph'rous  hail 

Shot  after  us  in  ftorm,  o'erbIown,hath  laid 

The  fiery  furge,  that  from  the  precipice 

Of  heav'n  receiv'd  us  falling  ;  and  the  thunder, 

V/ing'd  with  red  lightning  and  impetuous  rage, 

Perhaps  hath  fpent  his  Ihafts,  and  ceafes  now 

To  bellow  through  the  vaft  and  bourdlefs  deep. 

Tet  us  not  flip  th'  occafion,  whether  fcorn. 

Or  fatiate  fury  yield  it  from  our  foe. 

SeeJl  thou  yon  dreary  plain,  forlorn  and  wild, 

The  feat  of  deiblation,  void  of  light. 

Save  what  the  glimmering  of  thefe  livid  flames 

Cafts  pale  and  dreadful  ?  thither  let  us  tend 

From  off  the  tolTmg  of  thefe  nery  waves ; 

There  reft,  if  any  reft  can  harbour  there. 

And  re-affembling  our  afilidled  powers, 

Confult  how  we  may  henceforth  moft  offend 

Our  enemy,  our  own  lofs  how  repair, 

Kow  overcome  this  dire  calamity, 

"What  remforcement  we  may  gain  from  hope, 

If  not  what  refolution  from  defpair. 

ThusSatan,  talking  to  hisneareft  mate. 
With  head  up-lift  above  the  wave,  and  eyes 
That  fparkling  blaz'd,  his  other  parts  befides 
Prone  on  the  flood,  extended  long  and  large, 
1/ay  floating   many  a  rood,  in  bulk  as  huge 
As  whom  the  fables  name  of  monftrous  fize, 
I'itanian,  or  Earth-born,  that  warr'd  on  Jove, 
Briareus  or  Typhon,  whom  the  den 
By  ancient  Tarfus  held,  or  that  fea-beafl 
Teviiithan,  which  God  of  all  his  works 
Created  hugeft  that  fwim  th'  ocean  ftream  ; 
Him  haply  flumb'ring  0:1  the  Norway  foam 
The  pilot  of  fome  fmall  night-founder'd  flcifF, 
Deeming  fome  ifland,  oft,  as  feamen  tell, 
"With  fixed  anchor  in  his  fcaly  rind 
Moors  by  his  fide  under  the  lee,  while  night 
Inverts  the  fea,  and  wifhed  morn  delays  : 
i^o  ftretch'd  out  huge  in  length  the  Arch-fiend  lay 
Chain'd  on  the  burning  lake,  nor  ever  thence 
Had  rif'n  or  heav'd  his  head,  but  that  the  will 
And  high  permiflion  of  all-ruling  Heaven 
Left  him  at  large  to  his  own  dark  defigns, 
'I'hat  with  reiterated  crimes  he  might 
Htap  on  himfelf  damnation,  while  he  fought 
Evil  to  others,  and  enrag'd  might  fee 
How  all  his  malice  ferv'd  but  to  bring  forth 
Infinite  goodneis,  grace  and  mercy  fliewn 
On  Man  by  him  feduc'd";  but  on  himfelf 
Treble  confufion,  wrath  and  vengeance  pour'd. 
Eorthwith  upright  he  rears  from  off  the  pool 
His  mighty  ftature  ;  on  each  hand  the  flames 
Driv'n  backward  flope  their  pointing  fpircs,  and 
In  billows,  leave  i'  th'  midft  a  horrid  vale.     [roU'd 
Then  with  expanded  wings  he  fleers  his  flight 
Aloft,  incumbent  on  the  duflcy  air 
That  felt  unufual  weight,  till  on  dry  land 
He  lights,  if  it  were  land  that  ever  burn'd 
With  folid,  as  the  lake  with  liquid  fire  ; 
And  fuch  appear'd  in  hue,  as  when  the  force 
Of  fubterranean  wind  tranfports  a  hill 
Torn  from  Pelorus,  or  the  Ihatter'd  fide 
Of  thundering  jEtna,  whole  combuftible 
And  fuel'd  entrails  thence  conceiving  fire, 
gubhm'd  with  mineral  fury,  aid  the  winds, 


And  leave  a  finged  bottom  all  involv'd 
With  ftench  and  fmoke  :  fuchrefting  found  the  fole 
Of  unblelt:  feet.     Him  followed  his  nezt  mate. 
Both  glorying  to  have  fcap'd  the  Stygian  flood 
As  gods,  and  by  their  own  recover'd  ftreno^th, 
Not  by  the  fuff 'ranee  of  fupernal  Power. 

Is  this  the  region,  this  the  foil,  the  clime, 
Said  then  the  loft  A:-ch-angel,  this  the  feat 
That  we  muft  change  for  Heav'n,  this  mournful 
For  that  celeftial  light  ?  Be  it  fo,  fince  he     [gioora 
Who  now  is  Sov'reign,  can  difpofe  and  bid 
What  fhall  be  right :  fartheft  from  him  is  beft. 
Whom  reafon  hath  equall'd,  force  hath  made  fu- 
Above  his  equals.     Farewell,  happy  fields  [preme 
Where  joy  forever  dwells  :  Hail  Horrors,  hail 
Infernal  World,  and  thou  profoundeft  Hell 
Receive  thy  new  pofleffcr  ;  one  who  brings 
A  mind  not  to  be  chang'd  by  place  or  time. 
The  mind  is  its  ov/n  place,  and  in  itfelf 
Can  make  a  heav'n  of  hell,  a  hell  of  heav'n. 
What  matter  where,  if  I  be  ftill  the  fame, 
And  what  I  Ihculd  be,  all  but  lefs  than  he 
Whom  thunder  hath  made  greater  ?  Here  at  Icafl; 
We  fnall  be  free  ;  th'  Almighty  hath  not  built 
Here  for  his  enr)%  will  not  drive  us  hence  : 
Here  we  may  reign  fecure,  and,  in  my  choice, 
To  reign  is  worth  ambition  though  in  Hell : 
Better  to  reign  in  Hell  than  ferve  in  Heav'n. 
But  wherefore  let  we  then  our  faithful  friends, 
Th'  affociates  and  copartners  of  our  lofs, 
Lie  thus  aftonifh'd  on  th'  oblivious  pool. 
And  call  them  not  to  fhare  with  us  their  part 
In  this  unhappy  manfion,  or  once  more. 
With  rallied  arms,  to  try  what  may  be  yet 
Regain'd  in  heav'n,  or  what  more  loft  in  hell  } 

So  Satan  fpake,  and  him  Beelzebub 
Thus  anfwer'd  :  Leader  of  thofe  armies  bright. 
Which  but  th'  Omnipotent  none  could  have  fod'd 
If  once  they  hear  that  voice,  their  livelieft  pledge 
Of  hope  in  fears  and  dangers,  heard  fo  oft 
In  worft  extremes,  and  on  the  perilous  edge 
Of  battle  when  it  rag'd,  in  all  affaults 
Their  fureft  Cgnal,  they  will  foon  refume 
New  courage,  and  revive  ;  though  now  they  lie 
GrovelHng  and  proftrate  on  yon  lake  of  fire. 
As  we  e'er  while,  aftounded  and  amaz'd. 
No  wonder,  fall'n  fuch  a  pernicious  height. 

He  fcarce  had  ceaf 'd,  when  the  fuperior  Fiend 
Was  moving  tow'rd  the  fliore ;  his  pond'rous  fliield, 
Ethereal  temper,  maffy,  large  and  round. 
Behind  him  caft  ;  the  broad  circumference 
Hung  on  his  fhoulders  like  the  moon,  whofe  orb 
Through  optic  glafs  the  Tufcan  artift  views 
At  evening  from  the  top  of  Fefole, 
Or  in  Valdarno,  to  defcry  new  lands, 
Rivers  or  mountains  in  her  fpotty  globe. 
His  fpear,  to  equal  v^'hich  the  talleft  pine. 
Hewn  on  Norwegian  hills  to  be  the  maft 
Of  fome  great  admiral,  were  but  a  wand. 
He  walk'd  with  to  fupport  uneafy  fteps 
Over  the  burning  marie,  not  like  thofe  fleps 
On  heaven's  azure,  and  the  torrid  clime 
Smote  on  him  fore  befides,  vaulted  with  fire ; 
Nathlefs  he  fo  endur'd,  till  on  the  beach 
Of  that  inflamed  fea  he  ftood,  and  call'd 
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His  legions,  angel  form*,  •v\'ho  lay  entranc'd 
Thick  as  autumnal  leaves  that  ftrow  the  brooks 
In  Valamhrofa,  where  th'  Etrurian  fhades 
High  ovcr-arch'd  cmbow'r  ;  or  fcatter'd  fcdgc 
Atiote,  when  with  fierce  winds  Orien  arm'd 
Hathvex'd  tlie  Rcd-fea  coafl,  wliofe  waves  o'er- 
Bufiris  and  his  Memphian  chivalry,  [threw 

"While  with  perfidious  hatred  they  purfued 
The  fojourners  of  Goflien,  who  beheld 
From  the  fafe  fhore  their  floating  carcafes 
And  broken  chariot  wheels  :  fo  thick  belcrown 
Abjeft  and  loft  lay  thefe,  covering  the  flood. 
Under  amazement  of  their  hideous  change. 
He  call'd  lo  loud,  that  all  the  hollow  deep 
Of  hell  refoimded.     Princes,  Potentates,         ['ofl:, 
Warriors,  th'  flow'r  of  heav'n,  once  yours,  now 
If  fuch  aitoniflimsnt  as  this  can  feize 
Eternal  fpirits  ;  or  have  you  chofen  this  place. 
After  the  toil  of  battle,  to  repofe 
Your  wearied  virtue,  for  the  eafe  you  find 
To  flumber  here,  as  in  the  vales  of  Heav'n  ? 
Or  in  this  abjei51  pofture  have  you  fworn 
To  adore  the  Conqueror  ?  who  now  beholds 
Cherub  and  feraph  rolling  in  the  flood 
With  fcatter'd  arms  and  enfigns,  till  anon 
His  fwift  purfuers  from  heav'n  gates  difcern 
Th'  advantage,  and  defccnding  tread  us  down 
Thus  drooping,  or  with  linked  thunderbolts 
Transfix  us  to  the  bottom  of  this  gulf. 
Awake,  arife,  or  be  for  ever  fallen  !  [fprung 

They  heard,  and  were   abafli'd,  and   up  they 
Upon  the  wing,  as  when  men  wont  to  watch 
On  duty,  Tieeping  found  by  whom  they  dread, 
Roufe  and  beftir  themfelvca  e'er  well  awake. 
Nor  did  they  not  perceive  the  evil  plight 
In  wluch  they  were,  or  the  fierce  pains  not  feel ; 
Yet  to  their  General's  voice  they  foon  obcy'd. 
Innumerable.     As  when  the  potent  rod 
Of  Amram's  fon,  in  Egypt's  evil  day, 
Wav'd  round  the  coaft,  up  call'd  a  pitchy  cloud 
Of  locufls,  warping  on  the  eaflern  wind. 
That  o'er  the  realm  of  impious  Pharaoh  hung 
Like  night,  and  darken'd  all  the  land  of  Nile  : 
So  Tiumberlefs  were  thofe  bad  angels  feen. 
Hovering  on  wing  under  the  cope  of  Hell, 
'Twixt  upper,  nether,  and  furrounding  tires  ; 
Till,  at  a  lignalgiv'n,th'  uplifted  fpear 
Of  their  great  Sultan  waving  to  direci 
Their  coutfe,  in  even  balance  down  they  light 
On  the  firm  brimftonc,  and  fill  all  the  plain  ; 
A  multitude,  like  which  the  populous  North 
Pour'd  never  from  her  frozen  loins,  to  pal's 
Rhcne  or  the  Danaw,  when  l\cr  barb'rous  fons 
Came  like  a  deluge  on  the  South,  and  fpread 
Beneath  Gibraltar  to  the  Lybian  fnnds. 
Forthwith  from  every  fquadron  and  each  band 
The  heads  and  leaders  thither  hafte,  where  Itood 
Their  great  Commander ;  godlike  fliapes  and  forms 
Excelling  human,  princely  dignities, 
And  powers  that  erll  in  Heaven  fat  on  thrones; 
n'hough  of  their  names  in  hcav'nly  records  now 
Be  no  memorial,  l^otted  out  and  ras'd. 
By  their  rebellion  from  the  books  of  Life. 
Nor  had  they  yet  among  the  fons  of  Eve. 
Got  them  new  name?,  till  wandring  o'er  the  earth, 


'  Through  God's  high  fulf'rance  for  the  trial  of  man> 
By  fallities  and  lies  the  greateil  part 
Of  mankind  they  corrupted  to  forfake 
God  their  Creator,  and  th'  invifible 
Glory  of  him  that  made  them  to  transform 
Oft  to  the  image  of  a  brute,  adorn'd 
Witli  gay  religions  full  of  pomp  and  gold. 
And  devils  to  adore  for  deities  : 
Then  were  they  known  to  men  by  various  names, 
/\.nd  various  idols  through  the  heathen  world. 
Say,  ATufe,  their  names  then  known,  who  firfl,  who 

laft, 
Roiis'd  from  the  flumber,  on  that  fiery  couch. 
At  their  great  Emp'ror's  call,  as  next  in  worth 
Came  fnigly  where  he  flood  on  the  bare  flrand. 
While  the  promifeuous  crovid  l^ood  yet  aloof. 
The  chief  were  thole  who  from  the  pit  of  Hell 
Roaming  to  feek  their  prey  on  earth,  durfl  fix 
Their  feats  long  after  next  the  feat  of  God, 
I'heir  altars  by  his  altar,  gods  ador'd 
Among  the  nations  round,  and  durft  abide 
Jehovah  thund'ring  out  of  Sion,  thron'd 
Between  the  cherubim  ;  yea  often  plac'd 
Within  his  landluary  itfclf  their  Ihrines, 
Abominations  ;  and  with  curfed  things 
His  holy  rites  and  folemn  feafts  profan'd. 
And  with  their  darknefs  durfl  affront  his  light. 
Firft  Moloch,  horrid  king,  befniear'd  with  blood 
Of  human  facri.^ce,  and  parent's  tears, 
Though  for  the  noife  of  drums  and  timbrels  loud 
Their  children's  cries  unheard,  that  pafs'd  through 
To  his  grim  idol.     Him  the  Ammonite  [hre- 

Worfhip'd  in  Riihba  and  her  watry  plain. 
In  Argob  and  in  Bafan,  to  the  flream 
Of  utmoft  Arncrti.     Nor  content  with  fuch 
Audacious  neighbourhood,  tlie  wifefl  heart 
Of  Solomon  he  led  by  fraud  to  build 
His  temple  right  againft  the  temple  of  God 
On  that  opprobrious  hill,  and  made  his  grove 
The  pleaiant  valley  of  Himmon,  Tophet  thence 
And  black  Gehenna  call'd,  the  type  of  Hell. 
Ne\t  Chemos,  th'  obfcene  dread  of  Moab's  fons. 
From  Arcar  to  Nebo,  and  the  wild 
Of  fouthftioft  Abarim  ;  iu  Hcfebon 
And  Horonaim,  Seon's  realm,  beyond 
'I'hc  fiow'ry  dale  of  Sibma,  clad  with  vines. 
And  fJeale  to  th'  Afphaltic  pool. 
Peor  his  other  n;:nie,  when  he  eiuit'd 
Ifrael  fn  Sittim  on  their  nuir;h  from  Nile 
To  ^o  him  wanton  rites,  which  colt  them  woe. 
Yet  thence  his  lulHul  orgies  he  enlarg'd 
Ev'n  to  that  hill  of  fcandal,  by  die  grove 
Of  Moloch  homicide  ;  luft  hard  by  hate  ; 
'I'ill  good  Jollah  drove  them  thence  to  Hell. 
With  thefe   came  they,  who    from  the    bord'ring 
Of  old  Euphrates  to  the  brook  that  parts       [flood 
Egypt  from  Syrian  ground,  had  general  names 
Of  Baalim  and  Afhtaroth,  thofe  male, 
Thefe  feminine.     For  fpirits,  when  they  pleafc, 
Can  either  fex  alTume,  or  both  ;  fo  foft 
And  uncompounded  is  their  effence  pure. 
Not  ty'd  or  manad'd  with  joint  or  limb. 
Nor  founded  on  the  brittle  Itrength  of  bones, 
Like  cumb'rousflefh;  but  in  whatfhapc  thcychoofc 
Dilated  or  condens'd,  bright  or  obfcure, 
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Can  execute  their  airy  purpofes, 

And  works  of  love  or  enmity  iiilfil. 

For  thole  the  rucj  of  Ifrutl  oft  iorfook 

'I'heir  living  fcrcngth,  and  unfrequented  left 

His  ri^Jitcous  altar,  bowing  lowly  down 

To  beilial  Gods ;  for  which  their  heads  as  low 

Bow'd  down  in  battle,  funk  before  the  fpear 

Of  defpitablc  foes.     W'itli  thefe  in  troop 

Came  Afhtoreth,  whom  the  Phitnicians  call'd 

Aftarte,  Queen  of  Heav'n,  with  crcfcent  horns  ; 

To  whofe  bright  image  nightly  by  the  moon 

Sidonian  virgins  paid  their  vows  and  fongs  ; 

In  Sion  alfo  not  unfiing,  where  flood 

Her  temple  on  th'  cfFeniive  mountain,  built 

By  that  uxorious  king,  whofe  heart,  though  large, 

Beguil'd  by  fair  idoiatrcfies,  fell 

To  idols  foul.  Thammuz  came  next  behind, 

Whofe  annual  wound  in  Lebanon  allur'd 

The  Syrian  damfcis  to  lament  his  fate 

In  amorous  ditties  all  a  fummer's  day  ; 

\\'hiie  fmooth  Adonis  from  his  native  rock 

Ran  purple  to  the  fea,  fuppos'd  with  blood 

Of  I'hammuz  yearly  wounded  ;  the  love-talc 

Infe^fled  Sion's  daughters  with  like  heat, 

Whofe  wanton  paihons  in  the  facred  porch 

Ezekiel  faw,  when  by  the  viilon  led 

His  eye  furvey'd  the  dark  idolatries 

Of  alienated  Judah.  Nest  came  one 

Who  mourned  iii  earneft,  when  the  captive  ark 

Maim'd  his  brute  image,  head  and  hands  lopt  off 

In  his  own  temple,  on  the  grunfel  edge. 

Where  he  fell  hat,  and  fham'd  his  worfhippers  : 

Dagon  his  name,  fea»monfter,  upward  man 

And  downward  fifh  :  yet  had  his  temple  high 

Rear'd  in  Azotus,  dreaded  througli  the  coall 

Of  PaleAine,  in  Gath  and  Allalon, 

And  Accaron  and  Gaza's  frontier  bounds. 

Him  follow'd  Rimmon,  whofe  deligtful  feat 

Was  fair  Damafcus,  on  the  fertile  banks 

Of  Abbana  and  Pharphar,  lucid  ilreams. 

He  alfo  againlc  the  houfe  of  God  was  bold  : 

A  leper  once  he  loll,  and  gain'd  a  king, 

Ahaz  his  fottilh  conqu'ror,  whom  he  drew 

God's  altar  to  difparage  and  difplace 

For  one  of  Syrian  mode,  whereon  to  burn 

His  odious  offerings ,  and  adore  the  Gods 

Whom  he  had  vanquifh'd.  After  thefe  appear'd 

A  crew,  who,  under  names  of  old  renown, 

Ofiris,  Ifis,  Orus  and  their  train, 

With  monft'rous  fhapes  and  forceries  abus'd 

Fanatic  Lgypt  and  her  priefts,  to  feek 

Their  wand'ring  gods  difguis'd  in  brutifli  forms 

Rather  than  human.  Nor  did  Ifrael  'fcape 

Th'  infeclion,  when  their  borrow'dgold  compos'd 

The  calf  in  Oreb  ;  and  the  rebel  king 

Doubled  that  hn  in  Bethel  and  in  Dan, 

Likenmg  his  Maker  to  the  grazed  ox, 

Jehovah,  who  in  one  night  when  he  pafs'd 

From  Eg}-pt  marching,  equall'd  with  one  ftroke 

Both  her  firfl-born  and  all  her  bleating  gods. 

Belial  came  lafl,  than  whom  a  fp'rit  more  lewd 

Fell  not  from  heaven,  or  more  grofs  to  love 

Vice  for  itfelf :  to  him  no  temple  flood 

Or  altar  fmok'd  ;  yet  who  more  oft  than  he 

to  temples  and  at  altars,  wben  the  prieft 


Turns  Atheifi,  as  did  Eli's  fon<;,  who  fiU'd 

With  lull;  and  violence  the  hoiife  of  God  ? 

In  courts  and  palaces  he  alfo  reigns, 

And  ill  luxurious  cities,  where  the  noife 

Of  riot  afcends  above  their  loftieft  towers, 

And  injury  and  outrage  :  and  when  Ni;a:ht 

Darkens  tiie  flreets,  then  wander  forth  the  Ions 

Of  Belial,  flown  with  siifoicnce  and  wine. 

Witnels  the  flreets  of  Sodom,  and  that  ni>'^ht 

1m  Gibeah,  when  tlie  hofpitable  door 

Expos'd  a  m;uron  to  avoid  worfe  rape. 

Thefe  were  the  prime  in  order  andiii  might ; 

The  relt  were  long  to  tell,  though  far  renovvn'd, 

Th'  Ionian  gods  of  Javan's  iffue  held 

Gods,  yet  confeffed  later  than  Heav'n  and  Earth, 

Their  boafled  parents  :  Titan,  Heav'n's  firfl-born, 

With  bis  enormous  brood,  and  birthright  feiz'd 

By  younger  Saturn  ;  he  from,  mightier  Jove 

His  own  and  Rhea's  fon  like  mcafure  found ; 

So  Jove  ufurping  reign'd  :  thefe  firft  in  Crete 

And  Ida  known,  thence  on  the  fnowy  top 

Of  cold  Olympus  rul'd  the  middle  air, 

I'heir  higheil  heaven  ;  or  on  the  Delphian  clifF, 

Or  in  Dodona,  and  through  all  the  bounds 

Of  Doric  land  ;  or  who  with  Saturn  old 

Fled  over  Adria  to  th'  Hefperian  fields. 

And  o'er  the  Celtic  roam'd  the  utmofl  ilies. 

All  thefe  and  more  came  flocking;  but  with  looks 
Dcv  ncaft  and  dampt,  yet  fuch  wherein  appear'd 
O'ufcure  fome  glimpfe  of  joy,  to  'ave  found  their 

chief 
Not  in  defpair,  to  'ave  found  themfelves  not  loft 
In  lofs  itfelf ;  which  on  his  countenance  cail 
Like  doubtful  hue :  but  he  his  wonted  pride 
Soon  rccoUeding,  with  high  words  that  bore 
Semblance  of  worth,  not  fubflance,  gently  rais'd 
TheW  fainting  courage,  and  difpell'd  their  fears. 
Then  ftrait  commands,  that  at  the  warlike  found 
Of  trumpets  loud  and  clarions  be  uprear'd 
His  mighty  flandard  ;  that  proud  honour  claim'd 
Azazel  as  his  right,  a  cherub  tall ; 
Who  forthwith  from  the  ghttcring  ftaff  unfurl'd 
Th'  imperial  enfign,  which  full  high  advanc'd 
Shone  like  a  meteor  ftreaming  to  the  wind. 
With  gems  and  golden  luilre  rich  emblaz'd. 
Seraphic  arms  and  trophies  ;  ali  the  wliile 
Sonorous  metal  blowing  martial  founds  : 
At  which  the  univerfal  hoft  up  fent 
A  fhout  that  tore  Hell's  concave,  and  beyond 
Frighted  the  reign  of  Chaos  and  old  Night. 
All  in  a  moment  through  the  gloom  were  feen 
Ten  thoufand  banners  rife  into  the  air 
With  orient  colours  waving  :  with  them  rofe 
A  foreft  huge  of  fpears  ;  and  thronging  helms 
Appear'd,  and  ferried  fliields  in  thick  array 
Of  depth  immeafura'ble  :  anon  they  move 
In  perfe(fl  phalanx  to  the  Dorian  mood 
Of  flutes  and  foft  recorders  ;  fuch  as  rais'd 
To  height  of  nobleft  temper  heroes  old 
Arming  to  battle  ;  and  inftead  of  rage 
Deliberate  valour  breath 'd,  firm  and  unmov'd 
With  dread  of  death  to  flight  or  foul  retreat ; 
Nor  wanting  pow'r  to  mitigate  and  fwage 
With  folemn  touches  troubled  thoughts,  and  chafe 
Angiiifli  and  dotibt,  and  fear,  and  forrow,  and  pain. 
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From  mortal  or  immortal  winds.  Thus  they. 
Breathing-  united  force,  with  fixed  thought 
Mov'd  on  in  lilence  to  icit  pipes  that  charm' J 
Their  painl'ul  ftcps  o'er  the  hurnt  foil ;  and  now 
Advanc'd  in  view,  they  Hand,  a  horrid  front 
Of  dreadful  length  and  dazzling  arms,  in  puife 
Of  warriors  old  with  order'd  I'pear  and  fltjcld, 
Awaiting  what  command  their  mighty  ch^ef 
Had  to  impofe  ;  he  throu<jh  the  armed  files 
r)arts  his  experienc'd  eye,  and  loon  travej  I'e 
The  whole  battalion,  vic-ws  their  order  due, 
Their  vifages  and  ftature,  as  of  gods  ; 
'I'heir  number  lafh  he  funis.  And  now  his  heart 
Diltends  with  pride,  and  hard'nina;  in  his  ffrength 
Glories  :  for  never  fince  created  man 
AJct  fuch  embodied  force,  as  nam'd  with  thefe 
Could  merit  more  than  that  fmall  infantry 
Warr'd  on  by  cranes;  though  all  the  giant  brood 
Of  Phlegra  with  th'  heroic  race  were  join'd 
That  fought  at  'J  hebes  and  Ilium,  on  each  fide 
Mix'd  with  auxiliar  Gods  ;  and  what  refounds 
In  fable  or  romance  of  Uther's  fon, 
iiegirt  with  Britilh  and  Armoric  knights ; 
And  all  who  lince,baptiz'd  or  infidci, 
Joufled  in  Afpramont  or  Alontalban, 
Damafco,  or  Marocco,  or  Trcbifond, 
Or  whom  Biferta  fent  from  Afric's  fliore, 
When  Charlemain,  with  all  his  peerage,  fell 
By  Fontarabia.     1  bus  far  thefe  beyond 
Compare  of  mortal  prowefs,  yet  obferv'd 
1'heir  dread  Commander  :  he  above  the  reft 
In  fliape  and  gefture  proudly  eminent, 
Stood  like  a  tower ;  his  form  had  not  yet  loft 
All  her  original  brightnefs,  nor  appear'd 
Lefs  than  Arch-angel  ruin'd,  and  th'  excefs 
Of  glory  obfcur'd  ;  as  when  the  fun  new  rilen 
Looks  through  the  horizontal  mifty  air 
Shorn  of  his  beams,  or  from  behind  the  moon 
In  dim  eclipfe  dilaftrous  twilight  fheds 
On  half  the  nations,  and  with  fear  of  change 
Perplexes  monarchs.     Darken'd  fo,  yet  flione 
Above  them  all  th'  Arch-angel ;  but  his  face 
Deep  fcnrs  of  thunder  had  entrenched,  and  Care 
Sat  on  his  faded  cheek,  but  under-brows 
Of  dauntlcfs  courage,  and  conliderate  pride 
Waiting  revenge  :  .rruel  his  eye,  but  caft 
Signs  of  remorle  and  pallion  to  behold 
The  fellows  of  his  crime,  the  followers  rather 
(Far  other  once  beheld  in  blifs)  condemn'd 
For  ever  now  to  have  their  lot  in  pain, 
Millions  of  fpirits  for  his  fault  amcrc'd 
Of  Heav'n,  and  from  eternal  fplendors  flunq; 
lor  his  revolt,  yet  faithful,  how  they  ilood, 
Their  glory  wither'd  :  as  when  Heaven's  lire 
Hath  fcath'd  the  foreft  oaks,  or  mountain  pines, 
With  finged  top  their  llately  growth,  though  bare, 
Stands  on  the  hlaftcd  heath.  He  now  prepar'd 
To  fpeaH  ;  whereat  their  doubled  ranks  they  bend 
From  wing  to  wing,  and  half  indole  him  round 
With  all  his  peers  :  attention  held  them  mute. 
Thrice  he  cflay'd,  and  thrice  in  fpite  of  fcorn, 
Tears  fuch  as  angels  weep,  burlt  forth  :  at  laft 
Words,  interwove  with  fighs,  found  out  their  way. 

O  myriads  of  immortal  Sp'rits !  O  Powers 
MHtchlcl's  I  but  witU  th'  Abnigbty,  a;nl  ihut  ftrjfc 


Was  not  inglorious,  though  th'  event  was  dire, 

A'-,  thii  place  tellifies,  and  this  dire  change, 

Hateful  to  utter  :  but  what  pow'r  of  mind 

Forefeeing  or  prefaging,  from  the  depth 

Of  knowledge  paft  or  prefcnt,  could  have  fear'd. 

How  fuch  united  force  of  gods,  how  fuch 

As  ftood  like  thefe,  could  ever  know  repulfe  ? 

For  who  can  yet  believe,  though  after  lofs, 

That  all  thefe  puiffant  legions,  whofe  exile 

Hith  emptied  Heav'n,  fhall  fail  to  re-afcend, 

Self-raifcd,  and  rcpoffeffes  their  native  feat  ? 

For  me  be  witnefs,  all  the  holt  of  heaven. 

If  counfels  different,  or  danger  fhunn'd 

By  me,  have  loft  our  hopes.  But  he  who  reigns 

Monarch  in  Heav'n,  till  then  as  one  fecure 

Sat  on  his  throne,  upheld  by  old  repute 

Confent  or  cuftom,  and  his  regal  ftate 

Put  forth  at  full ;  but  ftill  his  ftrength  conceal'J, 

Which  tempted  our  attempt,  and  wrought  our  fall. 

Henceforth  his  might  we  know,  and  know  our  own. 

So  as  not  eit.her  to  provoke,  or  dread 

New  war,  provok'd  ;  our  better  part  remains 

To  work  in  clofe  defign,  by  fraud  or  guile, 

^\'■hat  force  effected  not;  that  he  no  lefs 

At  length  from  us  may  find,  who  overcomes 

By  force,  hath  overcome  but  half  his  foe. 

Space  may  produce  new  worlds ;  whereof  fo  rife 

'Fhere  went  a  fame  in  Heav'n,  that  he  e'er  long 

Intended  to  create,  and  thcreiii  plant 

A  generation,  whom  his  choice  regard 

Should  favour  equal  to  the  fons  of  Heav'n  : 

'Fhither,  if  but  to  pry,  Ihall  be  perhaps 

Our  lirft  eruption,  thither  or  elfewhere  : 

For  this  infernal  pit  fhall  never  hold 

Celeftial  fp'rits  in  bondage,  nor  th'  abyfs 

I>ong  under  darknefs  cover.  But  thefe  thoughts 

Fidl  counfel  muft  mature  :  peace  is  defpair'd, 

For  who  can  think  fubmifiion  ?  War  then,  war. 

Open  or  underllood,  muft  be  refolv'd. 

He  fpakc  :  and  to  confirm  his  words,  out-flew 
Millions  of  flaming  fwords,  drawn  from  the  thighs 
Of  mighty  cherubim  ;  the  fudden  blaze 
Far  round  illumin'd  Hell  :  highly  they  rag'd 
Agaiiift  the  Highift,  and  fierce  with  grafped  arms 
Clalh'd  on  their  lounding  fliields  the  din  of  war 
Hurling  defiance  tow'rd  the  vault  of  heav'n. 

There  ftood  a  hill  not  far,  whofe  grifty  top 
Belch'd  fire  and  rolling  fmoke  ;  the  reft  entire 
Shone  with  a  glofly  fcurf,  undoubted  lign 
'I'hat  in  hia  womb  was  hid  metallic  ore, 
'flu;  work  of  fulphur.  Thither  wing'd  ^vith  fpeed 
A  numerous  brigade  haften'd  :  as  when  banis 
Of  pioneers,  with  fpade  and  pick-axe  arm'd. 
Forerun  the  royal  camp,  to  trencii  a  field. 
Or  caft  a  rampart.  Mammon  led  them  on. 
Mammon,  the  leaft  ereiiled  fp'rit  that  fell 
From   Heav'n,  for  ev'n  iii  Heav'n  his  looks  and 

thoughts 
Were  always  downward  bent,  admiring  more 
The  riches  of  Hcav'n's  pavement,  trodden  gold, 
Ihan  ought  divine,  or  holy  elfc  cnjoy'd 
In  vifion  beatific  :  by  him  firft 
M  en  alfo,  and  by  his  fuggcftion  taught, 
Ranfack'd  the  centre,  and  with  impious  hanclj 
Riilcd  the  bo^^  elf  of  thek  methcr  Jiurth 
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For  treafures  better  hid.     Soon  had  his  crew 

Open'd  into  the  hill  a  Ipacious  wound, 

And  digg'd  out  ribs  of  gold.  Let  none  admire 

That  riches  grow  in  Hell ;  that  foil  may  bell 

Deferve  the  precious  bane.  And  here  let  thofe 

Who  boaft  in  mortal  things,  and  wond'ring  tell 

Of  Babel,  and  the  works  of  Memphian  kings. 

Learn  how  their  greatelt  monuments  of  fume, 

And  ftrength,  and  art,  are  eafdy  out-done 

By  fpirits  reprobate,  and  in  an  hour 

What  in  an  age  they  with  incelTant  toil. 

And  hands  innumerable,  fcarce  perform. 

Nigh  on  the  plain  in  many  cells  prepar'd. 

That  underneath  had  veins  of  liquid  fire 

Sluic'd  from  the  lake,  a  fecond  multitude 

With  wondrous  art  founded  the  maffy  ore, 

Se v'ring  each  kind,  and  fcumm'd  the  bullion  drofs ; 

A  third  as  foon  had  forni'd  within  the  ground 

A  various  mould,  and  from  the  boiling  cells. 

By  flrange  conveyance,  fiU'd  each  hollow  nook. 

As  in  an  organ  from  one  blaft  of  wind 

To  many  a  row  of  pipes  the  found-board  breathes. 

Anon,  out  of  the  earth  a  fabric  huge 

Rofe  like  an  exhalation,  with  the  found 

Of  dulcet  fymphonies  and  voices  fweet. 

Built  like  a  temple,  where  pilaflers  round 

Were  fet,  and  Doric  pillars  overlaid 

With  golden  architrave  ;  nor  did  there  want 

Cornice  or  frieze,  with  bofiy  fculptures  graven ; 

The  roof  was  fretted  gold.  Not  Babylon, 

Nor  great  Aleairo  fuch  magnificence 

Equall'd  in  all  their  glories,  to  inflirine 

Belus  or  Serapis  their  gods,  or  feat 

Their  kings,  when  Egypt  with  Affyria  ftrove 

In  wealth  and  luxury.  Th'  afcending  pile 

Stood  fix'd  her  ftately  height,  and  ftrait  the  doors 

Opening  their  brazen  folds,  difcover  wide 

Within  her  ample  fpaces  o'er  the  fmooth 

And  level  pavement :  from  the  arched  roof 

Pendent  by  fubtile  magic,  many  a  row 

Of  ftarry  lamps  and  blazing  crefTets,  fed 

With  Naptha  and  Afphaltus,  yielded  light 

As  from  a  Iky.    The  hafty  multitude 

Admiring  enter'd,  and  the  work  fome  praife. 

And  fome  the  Archite6l :  his  hand  was  known 

In  Heav'n  by  many  a  towered  flrudlure  high. 

Where  fceptcr'd  angels  held  their  refidence, 

And  fat  as  princes,  whom  the  fupreme  king, 

Exalted  to  fuch  power,  and  gave  to  rule. 

Each  in  his  hierarchy,  the  orders  bright. 

Nor  was  his  name  unheard  or  unador'd 

In  ancient  Greece  ;  and  in  Aufonian  land 

Men  call'd  him  Mulciber  ;  and  how  he  fell 

From  heav'n  they  fabled,  thrown  by  angry  Jove 

Sheer  o'er  the  cryftal  battlements  :  from  morn 

To  noon  he  fell,  from  noon  to  dewy  eve, 

A  fummer's  day ;  and  with  the  fctting  fun 


Dropt  from  the  zenith,  like  a  falling  ftar, 

On  l,emnos  th'  jEgean  ifle  ;  thus  they  relate. 

Erring  ;  for  he  with  this  rebellious  rout 

Fell  long  before  ;  nor  ought  avail'd  him  now 

T'  have  built  in  Heav'n  high  tow'rs  ;  nor  did  he 

'fcape 
By  all  his  engines,  but  was  headlong  fent, 
With  his  indurtrious  crew,  to  build  in  Hell. 

Mean  while  the  winged  heralds  by  command 
Of  fov'reign  pow'r,  with  awful  ceremony 
And  trumpet's  found,  throughout  the  hoil  proclaim 
A  folemn  council  forthwith  to  be  held 
At  Pandemonium,  the  high  capital 
Of  Satan  and  his  peers  :  their  fummons  call'd 
From  every  band  and  fquared  regiment 
By  place  or  choice  the  worthieft ;  they  anon 
With  hundreds  and  with  thoufands  trooping  came 
Attended  :  all  accefs  was  throng'd,  the  gates. 
And  porches  wide,  but  chief  the  fpacious  hall 
(Though  like  a  cover'd  field,  where  champions 

bold 
Wont  ride  in  arm'd,  and  at  the  Soldan's  chair 
Defy'd  the  befl  of  Panim  chivalry 
To  mortal  combat,  or  career  with  lance) 
Thick  fvk'arm'd,  both  on  the  ground  and  in  the  air 
Brufh'd  with  the  hifs  of  ruflling  wings.  As  bees 
In  fpring-time,  when  the  fun  with  Taurus  rides. 
Pour  forth  their  populous  youth  about  the  hive 
In  clufters  ;  they  among  frefh  dews  and  flowers 
Fly  to  and  fro,  or  on  the  fmoothed  plank. 
The  fuburb  of  their  flraw-built  citadel. 
New  rubb'd  with  balm,  expatiate  and  confer 
Their  ftate  affairs.  So  thick  the  airy  crowd 
Swarm'd  and  were  ftraiten'd ;  till,  the  fignal  given. 
Behold  a  wonder  !  they  but  now  who  feem'd 
In  bignefs  to  furpafs  earth's  giant  fons. 
Now  lefs  than  fmallefh  dwarfs,  in  narrow  room 
Throng  numberlefs,  like  that  Pygmean  race 
Beyond  the  Indian  mount,  or  fairy  elves, 
Whofe  midnight  revels  by  a  foreft  fide 
Or  fountain  fome  belated  peafant  fees. 
Or  dreams  he  fees,  while  over-head  the  moon 
Sits  arbitrefs,  and  nearer  to  the  earth 
Wheels  her  pale  courfe  ;  they  on  their  mirth  and 
Intent  with  jocund  mufic  charm  his  ear ;      [dance 
At  once  with  joy  and  fear  his  heart  rebounds. 
Thus  incorporeal  fp'rits  to  fmalleft  forms 
Reduc'd  their  fhapes  immenfe,  and  were  at  large, 
Though  without  number  ftill  aniidft  the  hall 
Of  that  infernal  court.     But  far  within. 
And  in  their  own  dimenfions  hke  themfelves. 
The  great  feraphic  lords  and  cherubim 
In  clofe  recefs  and  fecret  conclave,  fat 
A  thoufand  demi-gods  on  golden  feats, 
Frequent  and  full.     After  fhort  filence  then. 
And  fumaions  read,  the  great  confult  began; 
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'[the  Argument. 

The  confultation  begun,  Satan  debates  whether  another  battle  be  to  be  hazarded  for  the  recovery  of 
Heaven  :  feme  advife  it,  others  diffuade.  A  third  propofal  is  iireferr'd,  mentioned  before  by  Satan, 
to  fearch  the  truth  of  that  propliecy  or  tradition  in  Heaven  concerning  another  world,  and  another 
kind  of  creature,  equal  or  not  much  inferior  to  themfelves,  about  this  time  to  be  created  :  their 
doubt  who  fhall  be  fent  on  this  difficult  fearch  :  Satan,  their  chief,  undertakes  alone  the  voyage,  i:^ 
honour'd  and  applauded.  The  council  thus  ended,  the  refl  betake  them  feveral  ways,  and  to  feveral 
employments,  as  their  inclinations  led  them,  to  entertain  the  tune  till  Satan  return.  He  paffes  on 
his  journey  to  Hell  gates,  finds  them  fhut,  and  who  fat  there  to  guard  them,  by  whom  at  length  they 
are  open'd,  and  difcover  to  him  the  great  gulf  between  Hell  and  Heaven  ;  with  what  difficulty  he" 
paffes  through,  direfted  by  Chaos,  the  power  of  that  place,  to  the  fight  of  tliis  new  world  which  ]x6 
fought. 


Hir.H  «»n  a  throne  of  royal  ftate,  which  far 

Outfhone  the  wealth  of  Ormos  and  of  Ind, 

Or  where  tlie  gorgeous  taft  with  richcft  hand 

Show'rs  on  he?  kings  barbaric  pearl  and  gold, 

Satan  exalted  fat,  by  merit  rais'd 

To  that  bad  eminence  ;  and  from  dcfpair 

Thus  high  uplifted  beyond  hope,  afpires 

Ueyond  thus  high,  infatiate  to  purfue 

Vain  war  with  heav'n,  and,  by  fuccefs  untaught, 

His  prcmd  imaginations  thus  difplay'd, 

Pow'rs  and  dominions,  deities  of  Heav'n, 
Tor  fnice  no  deep  within  her  gulph  can  hold 
Immortal  vigotir,  though  opprefs'd  andfaU'n 
1  give  not  heav'n  for  loll,    l-'rom  this  dekent 
Celeftial  virtues  rifmg,  will  appear 
More  glorious  and  more  dread  than  from  no  fail. 
And  trud  themfelves  to  fear  no  fecond  fate. 
Me  though  juft  right,  and  the  lix'd  laws  of  Heav' 
Did  firft  create  your  leader,  next  free  choice, 
"U'ith  what  befidcs,  in  counfel  or  in  fight, 
Hath  been  uchiev'd  of  merit,  yet  this  lofs, 
Thus  far  at  lead  rccover'd,  hath  much  more 
Eftablilh'd  in  a  fafe  and  uneiivied  throne. 
Yielded  with  full  confent.    The  happier  ftatc 
In  heav'n,  which  follows  dignity,  might  draw 
Envy  from  each  inferior  ;  but  who  here 
"Will  envy  whom  the  higheil  place  expofes 
Forenioft  to  {land  agaiiiU  the  thund'rer's  aim. 
Your  bulwark,  ai)d  goudcmus  tu  grc^tcft  fl»ar« 


Of  endlefs  pain  ?  wliere  there  is  then  no  good 
For  which  to  ftrive,  no  flrife  can  grow  up  there 
From  fa6lion  ;  for  none  fure  will  claim  in  Hell 
Precedence  ;  none  whofe  portion  is  fo  fmall 
Of  prefent  pain,  that  with  ambitious  mind 
Will  covet  more.    With  this  advantage  then 
To  union,  and  firm  faith,  and  firm  accord. 
More  than  can  be  in  Heaven,  we  now  return 
To  claim  our  juft  inheritance  of  old, 
I  .Surer  to  profper  than  profperity 
Could  have  affur'd  us;  and  by  what  bcft  way, 
Whether  of  open  war  or  covert  guile. 
We  now  debate  ;  who  can  advil'e  may  fpealc. 

He  ceaf'd;  and  next  him  Moloch,  fcepter'd  king. 
Stood  up,  the  ftrongefl  and  the  fiereeft  fpirit 
That  fought  in  heaven,  now  fiercer  by  defpair  : 
His  truft  was  with  th'  Eternal  to  be  decm'd 
Equal  in  ftrength,  and  rather  tiian  be  lei's 
Car'd  not  to  be  at  all ;  with  that  care  loft 
Went  all  his  fear  :  of  God,  or  hell,  or  worfc 
He  reck'd  not,  and  thefe  words  thereafter  fpakc. 

My  fentence  is  for  open  war  :  of  wiles. 
More  unexpcrt,  I  boaft  not :  them  let  thofe 
Contrive  who  need,  or  when  they  need,  not  now. 
I'or  while  they  fit  contriving,  fliall  the  reft,  ^ 
Millions  that  ftand  in  arms,  and  longing  wait 
The  fignal  to  afcend,  fit  ling'ring  here 
Heav'ns  fugitives,  and  for  their  dwelling  place 
Accept  tliis  dark  oppobrious  den  of  Iliamef 
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The  prifon  of  his  tyranny  who  rei;^ns 
Ey  our  delay  ?  No,  let  us  rather  choofe, 
Arm'd  with  hell  flames  and  lury,  all  at  once 
O'er  heav'n's  hiojh  tow'rs  to  force  refifllefs  way, 
•Turninc;  our  tortures  info  horrid  arms 
Againft  the  tort'rer ;  v/hcn  to  inset  tlie  noife 
Of  his  almi;j,]ity  engifie  he  fiiall  hear 
infernal  thunder,  and  for  lightning  fee 
Black  fire  iind  horror  fliot  with  equal  rage 
Amon^  his  ang^els,  and  his  throne  itfelf 
Mix'd  with  Tartarean  fulnhur,  and  ftrange  fire, 
His  own  invented  torments.    But,  perhaps, 
The  way  feems  difficult  and  fieep  to  fcale 
With  upright  wing  sj^ainll:  a  higher  foe. 
I^ct  foch  bethink  them,  if  the  fieepy  drench 
Of  that  forgetful  lake  benumb  not  iliil, 
That  in  our  proper  motion  v/e  afcend 
Up  to  our  native  feat  :  defcent  and  fall 
To  us  is  adverfe.    Who  but  felt  of  late, 
When  the  fierce  foe  hung  on  oi^r  broken  real, 
Infulting,  and  pm-fued  us  through  the  deep. 
With  what  compulfion  and  iabcrious  flight 
We  funk  thus  low  ?  Tji'  afcent  is  eafy  then  ; 
Th'  event  is  fear'd  ;  (hould  we  again  provoke 
Our  ftronger,  fonie  worfe  way  his  wrath  may  find 
To  our  deftruftion  ;  if  there  be  in  hell 
Fear  to  be  worfe  dellroy'd  .'  v.-iiat  can  be  wnrfe 
Tiian  to  dwell  here,  driv'n  out  from  bliis,  con- 
In  this  abhorred  deep  to  utter  woe  ;  [demn'd 
Where  pain  of  unextinjuifhable  fire 
Muft  exercife  us,  without  hope  of  end. 
The  vaffals  of  iiis  anger,  when  tiie  fcourge 
Inexorably,  and  the  torturing  hour 
Calls  us  to  penance  ?  More  deltroy'd  than  thuSj 
We  fhould  be  quite  abolifli'd,  and  expire. 
W'hat  fear  we  then  ?  what  doubt  we  to  incenfe 
His  utmoll  ire  ?  which,  to  the  height  enrag'd, 
Will  either  quite  confume  us,  and  reduce 
To  nothing  this  effential,  happier  far 
Than  miferable  to  have  eternal  being  : 
Or  if  our  fubftance  be  indeed  divine. 
And  cannot  ceafe  to  be,  we  are  at  worfl 
On  this  fide  nothing  ;  and  by  proof  we  fell^ 
Our  pow'r  fufticient  to  difturb  his  heav'n. 
And  with  perpetual  inroads  to  alarm, 
Though  innaceCible,  his  fatal  throne  : 
Which,  if  not  victory,  is  yet  revenge. 

He  ended  frowning,  and  his  look  denounc'd 
Defp'rate  revenge,  end  battle  dangerous 
To  lefs  than  gods.   On  th'  other  fide  up  rofe 
Eehal,  in  a(51:  more  graceful  and  humane  ; 
A  fairer  perfon  loft  not  heav'n  ;  he  feem'd 
For  dignity  compof 'd,  and  high  exploit  : 
Eut  all  was  falfe  and  hollow ;  though  his  tongue 
Dropt  manna,  and  could  make  the  worfe  appear 
The  better  reafon,  to  perplex  and  dafli 
Matured  counfels  :  for  his  thoughts  v.'ere  low, 
To  vice  induftrious,  but  to  nobler  deeds 
Timorous  and  flothful :  yet  he  pieaf'd  the  ear, 
And  with  perfuafive  accent  thus  began  : 

I  fhould  be  much  for  open  war,  O  Peers, 
As  not  behind  in  hate  ;  if  wliat  was  urg'd 
Main  reafon  to  perfuade  immediate  war. 
Did  not  diffuade  me  moft,  and  feem  to  cafl 
Gmijious  cocjedure  on  the  whole  fuccefs ; 


When  he  who  moft  excels  in  faiSl  of  arms, 
In  what  he  counfeh-,  and  in  what  excels, 
Mistnillful,  grovnids  his  courage  on  defpair. 
And  utter  difl'ohition,  as  the  fcope 
Of  all  his  aim,  after  feme  dire  revenge. 
Firjl-,  what  revenge  .'  tlie  towersof  heav'n  are  fill'd 
\A'ith  armed  watch,  that  render  all  acccfs 
Impregnable  ;  oft  on  the  bord'ring  deep 
Encamp  their  legions,  or  with  obfcure  wing 
Scout  far  and  wide  into  the  realm  of  night. 
Scorning  furprife.     Or  could  we  break  our  way 
By  force,  and  at  our  keels  all  bell  fliould  rife 
V.'ich  blackcft  infurreclion,  to  confound 
H.av'n's  purefl  light,  yet  our  great  enemy. 
All  incorruptible,  would  on  his  throne 
Sit  unpolluted,  and  th'  ethereal  mould. 
Incapable  of  llain,  would  foon  txpel 
Her  mifchief,  and  purge  off  the  bafer  fire, 
Vidorious.     llius  repulf'd,  our  final  hope 
Is  flat  defpair  :  we  muft  cxafperate 
Th'  almighty  viiSlor  to  fpcnd  all  his  rage, 
ilnd  that  muft  end  us ;  that  muil  be  our  cure. 
To  be  no  more  ;  fad  cure  !  for  who  would  lofe,' 
Though  full  of  pain,  this  intelkftual  being, 
Thofe  thoughts  that  wander  through  eternity, 
To  perifn  rather,  Iwallow'd  up  and  loft 
In  the  wide  womb  of  uncreated  night. 
Devoid  of  fenfe  and  motion  ?  and  who  knows,' 
Let  this  be  good,  whether  our  angry  foe 
Can  give  it,  or  vvill  ever  .'  how  he  can. 
Is  doubtful ;  that  he  never  will,  is  fure. 
Will  he,  fo  wife,  let  loofe  at  once  his  ire, 
Belike  through  impotence,  or  unaware. 
To  give  his  enemies  tlieir  wifh,  and  end 
Them  in  his  anger,  v.  horn  his  anger  faves  •, 

To  punifli  endltfs  ?  V/herefore  ceafe  we  then  ? 
Say  they  who  counfel  Vi'ar,  we  are  decreed, 
Referv'dj  ?.nd  deftin'd  to  eternal  woe  ; 
Whatever  doing,  what  can  we  fuffer  more. 
What  can  we  fuffer  worfe  ?  Is  this  then  worft. 
Thus  fitting,  thus  confulting,  thus  in  arms  ? 
What,  when  we  fled  amain,  and  purfu'd  and  ftruck 
With  heav'n's  afiliccing  thunder,  and  befought 
The  deep  to  flielter  us  ?  this  hell  then  feem'd 
A  rcifuge  from  thofc  wounds  :  or  when  we  lay 
Chain'd  on  the  burning  lake  ?  that  fure  was  worfe,' 
What,  if  the  breath  that  kindled  thofe  grim  fires,' 
Awak'd,  fhould  blow  them  into  feven-iold-rage, 
.jVnd  plunge  us  in  the  flames  ?  or  from  above. 
Should  intermitted  vengeance  arm  again 
His  red  right  hand  to  phgue  us  ?  what,  if  all 
Her  ftores  were  open'd,  and  this  firmament 
Of  hell  fhould  fpout  her  catarads  of  fire, 
Impendent  horrors,  threat'ning  hideous  fall 
One  day  upon  our  heads  ;  v/hiie  we,  perhaps, 
Defigning  or  exhorting  glorious  war, 
Caught  in  a  fiery  tempell,  fhall  be  hurl'd 
Each  en  his  rock  transiix'd,  the  fport  and  prey 
Of  wracking  whirlwinds,  or  for  ever  funk 
Under  yon  boiling  ocean,  wrapt  in  chains  ; 
There  to  cpnverfe  with  everlafting  groans, 
Unrefpited,  unpitied,  unrepriev'd,  . 
Ages  of  hopeiefs  end  ?  this  would  be  worfe. 
War,  therefore,  open  or  conceal'd,  alike 
My  voice  diffuadts;  for  what  can  force  or  guile 
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With  him,  or  who  <?c*dve  his  mind,  wliofe  eye 

Views  all  thingjs  at  one  view  ?  he  from  heav'n's 

All  thtfe  our  motions  vain  fet  s  and  derides  ;  [height 

Not  more  almighty  to  refift  our  mir;ht. 

Than  wife  to  fruftrn^e  all  our  plot",  ;ind  wiles. 

Phull  we  then  live  thus  vile,  the  race  of  heaven, 

Thus  trampled,  thus  expell'd  to  fuffer  here 

Chains  and  thefe  torment=;  ?  hetter  thefe  than  worfe 

Ey  my  advice ;  hnce  fate  inevitahle 

Suhdues  us,  and  omnipotent  decree, 

The  viicor's  will.     To  fuffer,  as  to  do, 

Our  ftrength  is  equal,  nor  the  law  unjuft 

That  fo  ordains  :   this  was  at  firft  refolv'd, 

If  we  were  wife,  againft  fo  great  a  foe 

Contending,  and  fo  doubtful  what  might  fall. 

1  laugh,  when  thofe  who  at  the  fpear  are  hold 

And  vent"rous,if  that  fail  them,  flirink  and  fear 

What  yet  they  know  mufl:  follow,  to  endure 

Exile,  or  ignomin}',  or  honds,  or  pain, 

The  fer.tence  of  their  conqueror  :  this  is  now 

Our  doom  ;  v/hich  if  we  can  fuftain  and  bear, 

Our  fupreme  foe  in  time  may  much  remit 

Kis  anger,  and  perhaps  thu<-  far  reraov'd, 

Not  mind  u.i  not  oflending,  fatisfy'd 

With  what  is  pnnifh'd  ;  whence  thefe  ranging  fires 

Will  flacken,  if  his  breath  flir  not  their  flames. 

Our  purer  elfcnce  then  will  overcome 

Their  noxious  vapour,  or,  inur'd,  not  feel, 

Or  chang'd  at  length,  and  to  the  plaee  conform'd 

In  temper  and  in  nature,  will  receive 

Farailiar  the  fierce  lieat,  and  void  of  pain  ; 

This  horror  will  grow  mild,  this  darkncfs  light, 

Eefides  what  hope  the  never-ending  flight  [change 

Of   future   days   may   bring,  what  chance,  what 

Worth  waiting,  fince  cur  prefent  lot  appears 

Tor  happy  though  but  ill,  for  ill  not  word, 

If  we  procure  not  to  oiu-felves  more  woe.      [garb, 

Thus    Belial,   with   words   cloth'd  in   reafon's 
Counfel'd  ignoble  eafe,  and  peaceful  floth. 
Not  peace  :  and  after  him  thus  Mammon  fpake  : 

Either  to  difenthrone  the  King  of  Heaven 
"We  war,  if  war  he  belt,  or  to  regain 
Our  own  right  lofl:  him  to  unthrone  we  then 
May  hope,  when  everlafling  fate  fliall  yield 
To  firkle  chance,  and  Cliaos  judge  the  ftrife  : 
The  former  vain  to  hope,  argues  as  vain 
The  latter :  for  what  place  can  be  for  us 
Within  heav'n's  bound,  unlcfs  heav'n's  Lord  fu- 
We  ovcrpow'r  ?  Suppofe  he  fliould  relent,  [preme 
And  publifti  grace  to  all,  on  pvomife  made 
Of  new  fubjedion  ;  with  what  eyes  could  we 
Stand  in  his  prefcnce  humble,  and  receive 
Stri<5l  laws  intpos'd  to  celebrate  his  throne 
With  warbled  hymns,  and  to  his  Godhead  fing 
.Torc'd  hallelujahs ;  -while  he  lordly  fits 
Our  envied  .Sov'rcign,  and  his  altar  breathes 
Ambrofial  odors  and  ambrofial  flowers, 
Our  fervilc  offerings  ?  This  muft  be  our  talk 
In  Heav'n,  th.is  our  delight ;  how  wearifomc 
Eternity  fo  fpcnt  in  worfiiip  paid 
To  whom  we  hate  !  Let  us  not  then  purfuc 
By  forte  impofllhle,  by  leave  obtain'd 
Unacceptable,  though  in  heav'n,  our  ftate 
Of  fplendid  vaffalagc  ;  but  rather  fcek 
Our  own  good  from  owrielves,  and  from  our  own, 


Live  to  ourfelves,  though  in  this  vaft  reccfs, 

Free,  and  to  none  accountable,  preferring 

Hard  liberty  before  the  eafy  yoke 

Of  fervile  pomp.    Our  greatnefs  will  appear 

'I'ben  moft  confpicuous,  v.iien  grdat  things  of  fmall^ 

Ufefiil  of  hurtful,  profp'rous  of  adverfe 

We  can  create,  in  what  place  foc'er 

Thrive  under  evil,  and  work  eafe  out  of  pain. 

Through  labour  and  endurance.    This  deep  world 

Of  darknefs  do  we  dread  ?  How  oft  amidft 

Thick    clouds   and  dark  doth  heaven's  all-ruling 

Choofe  to  refide,  his  glory  unobfcur'd,  [fire 

And  with  the  majefty  of  darknefs  round 

Covers  his  throne ;  from  whence  deep  thunders  roar, 

Mufl. 'ring  their  rage,  and  heav'n  refenibles  hell  I 

As  he  our  darknefs,  cannot  we  his  light 

Imitate  when  we  pleaie  ?  This  defert  foil 

Wants  not  her  hidden  luttre,  gems  and  gold  ; 

Nor  want  we  Ikill  or  art,  from  whence  to  raife 

Magnificence  ;  and  what  can  heav  n  fliew  more  ? 

Our  torments  alfo  may  in  length  of  time 

Become  our  elements  ;  thefe  piercing  fires 

As  foft  as  now  fevere ;  our  temper  chang'd 

Into  their  temper;  which  mufl  needs  remove 

The  fenfible  of  pain.    All  things  invite 

To  peaceful  counfels,  and  the  fettled  ftate 

Of  order,  how  in  Aifety  heft  we  may 

Compofe  our  prefent  evils,  with  regard 

Of  what  we  are  and  where,  difmilting  qui?e 

All  thoughts  of  war.   Ye  have  what  I  advife. 

He  fcarce  had  finilh'd,  when  fuch  murmur  fiU'd 
Th'  afferably,  as  when  hollow  rocks  retain 
'I'he  found  of  bluft  ring  winds,  which  all  night  long- 
Had  rous'd  the  lea,  now  with  hoarfe  cadence  lull 
yea-faring  men  o  erwatch  d,whofe  bark  by  chance 
Or  pinnace  anchors  in  a  craggy  bay 
After  the  tempefl ;  liK'h  applaufe  was  heard 
As  Mammon  ended,  and  his  fentcnce  pleased, 
Advifing  peace  :  for  fuch  another  field 
Tht  y  dreaded  worfe  than  hell  :  fo  much  the  fear 
Of  thunder  and  the  fword  ol  Michael 
Wrought  fl-ill  within  them  :  and  no  lefs  defire 
'I'o  found  this  nether  empire,  which  might  rile 
By  policy,  and  long  procefs  of  time, 
In  emulation  oppofite  to  Heav'n. 
Which,  when  Beelzebub  perceiv'd,  than  whom, 
Satan  except,  none  higher  fat,  with  grave 
Afpei'l:  he  rofe,  and  in  his  rifing  I'eem'd 
A  pillar  of  ftate  ;  deep  on  his  front  ingraven 
Deliberation  fat^  and  public  care  ; 
And  princely  counlel  in  his  face  yet  fhone 
Alajellic,  though  in  ruin  :  fage  he  ftood. 
With  Atlantcan  flunilders  fit  to  bear 
The  weight  of  mightieft  monarcliies  ;  his  look 
Drew  audience  and  attention  ftill  as  night 
Or  funimer's  noon-tide  air,  while  thus  he  fpake  : 

Thrones    and    imperial    pow'rs,    offspring    of 
Ethereal  virtues  ;  or  thefe  titles  now        [Heav'n, 
Muft  we  renounce,  and,  changing  ftile,  be  call'd 
Princes  of  Hell?  for  fo  the  popular  vote 
Inclines,  here  to  continue,  and  build  up  here 
A  growing  empire  ;  doubtlefs,  while  we  dream. 
And  know  not  that  the  King   of    Heav'n  hath 

dooni'd 
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Beyond  his  potent  arm,  to  live  exempt 

From  Heav'n's  high  jurifdicftion,  in  n':w  league 

Banded  againft  his  throne,  but  to  remain 

In  ftricfleft  bondage,  tho'  thus  far  rcmov'd, 

Under  th'  inevitable  curb  referv  d  * 

His  captive  multitude  :  for  he,  be  fure, 

In  hei_s;ht  or  depth,  fliU  firft  and  laft  will  reign 

Sole  king,  and  of  his  kingdom  lofj  no  part 

By  our  revolt,  but  over  hell  extend 

His  emjiire,  and  with  iron  fceptre  rule 

Us  here,  as  with  his  golden  thole  in  heav'n. 

What!  lit  we  then  proje(iling  peace  and  war  ? 

War  hath  determin'd  us,  and  foird  with  lols 

Irreparable  ;  terms  of  peace  yet  none 

Vouchfaf 'd  or  fought ;  for  what  peace  will  be  given 

To  us  inflav'd,  but  cuftody  fevere, 

And  ftripes,  and  arbitrary  punifiiment 

Inflidled  i"  and  what  peace  can  we  return 

But  to  our  power  hoftility  and  hate, 

Untam'd  reludlance,  and  revenge,  though  flow, 

Yet  ever  plotting  how  the  Conqu'ror  leaft 

May  reap  his  conquefl,  and  may  leaft  rejoice 

In  doing  what  we  moll  in  futfering  feel  ? 

Nor  will  occafion  want,  nor  (hall  we  need, 

With  dangerous  expedition,  to  invade 

Heav  n,  whofe  high  walls  fear  noaffault  or  fiege, 

Or  ambulh  from  the  deep.     What,  if  we  find 

Some  eafier  enterprife  ?  There  is  a  place, 

(If  ancient  and  prophetic  fame  in  heav'n 

Err  not)  another  world,  the  happy  feat 

Of  fome  new  race  call'd  MAN,  about  this  time 

To  be  created  like  to  us,  though  lefs 

In  power  and  excellence,  but  favour'd  more 

Of  him  who  rules  above  ;  fo  was  his  will 

Pronounc'd  among  the  gods,  and,  by  an  oath, 

That  fhook  heaven's  whole  circumference,  con- 

firm'd. 
Thither  let  us  bend  all  our  thoughts,  to  learn 
What  creatures  there  inhabit,  of  what  mould 
Or  fubftance,  how  endu'd,  and  what  their  power. 
And  where  their  weaknefs,  how  attempted  beft. 
By  force  or  fubtlety.     Though  Heav'n  be  fliut, 
And  Heav'n's  high  Arbitrator  fit  fecure 
In  his  own  flrength,  this  place  may  lie  expos'd, 
The  utmofc  border  of  his  kingdom,  left 
To  their  defence  who  hold  it  :  here  perhaps 
Some  advantageous  adl:  may  be  achiev'd 
By  fudden  onfet,  either  with  hell  fire 
To  wafte  his  whole  creation,  or  poffefs 
All  as  our  own,  and  drive,  as  we  were  driven, 
The  puny  habitants  ;  or  if  not  drive. 
Seduce  them  to  our  party,  that  their  God 
May  prove  their  foe,  and  with  repenting  hand 
Abolifh  his  own  works.     This  v/ould  furpafs 
Common  revenge,  and  interrupt  his  joy 
In  our  confufion,  and  our  joy  upraife 
In  his  difturbance ;  when  his  darling  fons, 
Hurl'd  head-long  to  partake  with  us,  fhall  curfe 
Their  frail  original,  and  faded  biifs. 
Faded  fo  foon.     Advife  if  this  be  worth 
Attemping,  or  to  fit  in  darknefs  hers 
Hatching  vain  empires.     Thus  Beelzebub 
Pleaded  his  devilifli  counfel,  firft  devis'd 
By  Satan,  and  in  part  propos'd  :  for  whence, 
But  from  the  author  of  ail  ill,  could  fpring 
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,So  deep  a  malice,  to  confound  the  race 
Of  mankind  in  one  root,  and  earth  with  hell 
To  mingle  and  involve,  done  all   to  fpite 
The  great  Creator  ?  But  their  fpite  ftill  ferves 
His  giory  to  auginent.     The  bold  defign 
Plca^'d  highly  thofe  infernal  States,  and  joy 
Sparkled  in  all  their  eyes  ;  with  full  alTent 
They  vote  :  whereat  his  fpeech  he  thus  renews: 
Well  have  ye  judg'd,  well  ended  long  debate, 
Synod  of  gods,  and,  like  to  what  ye  are, 
Great  things  reiblv'd,  v.  hich  from  the  loweft  decpi 
Will  once  more  lift  us  up,  in  fpite  of  fate, 
Nearer  our  ancient  feat  ;  perhaps  in  view      [arms 
Of  thofe  bright  confines,  whence  with  neighb'ving 
And  opportune  excurfion,  we  may  chance 
Re-enter  heav'n  ;  or  elfe  in  fome  mild  zone 
Dwell  not  unvifited  of  heav'n's  fair  light 
Secure,  and  at  the  brightening  orient  beam 
Purge  ofl' this  gloom  ;  the  foft  delicious  air. 
To  heal  the  fear  of  thefe  corrofive  fires,  [fend 

Shall  breathe  her  balm.     But  firft,  whom  lliall  we 
In  fearth  of  this  new  world  ?  whom  fnall  we  find 
Sufficient  ?  who  Ihall  tempt  with  wand'ring  feet 
The  dark  unbottbm'd  infinite  abyfs, 
And  through  the  palpable  obfcure  find  out 
His  uncouth  way,  or  fpread  his  airy  flight. 
Upborne  with  indefatigable  wings. 
Over  the  vaft  abrubt,  e'er  he  arrive 
The  happy  ifle ;  what  ftrength,  what  art  can  then 
Suffice,  or  what  evafion  bear  him  fafe 
Through  the  ftridi:  fenteries  and  ftations  thick 
Of  angels  watching  round  ?  Here  he  had  need 
All  circumfpedion,  and  we  now  no  lefs 
Choice  in  their  fuffrage  ;  for  on  whom  we  fend. 
The  weight  of  all  and  our  laft  hope  relies. 
This  laid,  he  fat ;  and  expecSlation  held 
His  looks  fufpenfe,  awaiting  who  appear'd. 
To  fecond,  or  oppofe,  or  undertake 
The  perilous  attempt  :  but  all  fat  mute, 
Pond'ring  the  danger  with  deep  thoughts ;  and 
In  others  count'nance  read  his  own  difmay,    [each 
Aftonilh'd  :  none  among  the  choice  and  prime 
Of    thofe   heav'n-warring   champions,    could   be 
So  hardy  as  to  proffer  or  accept  [found 

Alone  the  dreadful  voyage  ;  till  at  laft 
Satan,  whom  now  tranfcendent  glory  rais'd 
Above  his  fellows,  with  monarchial  pride 
Confcious  of  higheft  worth,  unmov'd,  thus  fpalie  ; 

O  progeny  of  heav'n  !  empyreal  thrones  ! 
With  reafon  hath  deep  filence  and  demur 
Seis'd  us,  though  iindifmay'd  ;  long  is  the  way. 
And  hard,  that  out  of  hell  leads  up  to  light  ; 
Our  prifon  ftrong  ;  this  huge  convex  of  fire. 
Outrageous  to  devour,  immures  us  round. 
Ninefold,  and  gates  of  burning  adamant 
Barr'd  over  us,  prohibit  all  egrefs. 
Thefe  pafs'd,  if  any  pafs,  the  void  profound 
Of  uni:flential  Night  receives  him  next 
Wide  gaping,  and  with  utter  lofs  of  being 
Threatens  him,  plung'd  in  that  abortive  gulf. 
If  tlience  he  'fcape,  into  whatever  world. 
Or  unknown  region,  what  remains  him  lefs 
Than  unloiown  dangers,  and  as  hard  efcape  ? 
But  I  fhould  ill  become  this  throne,  O  Peers  [ 
And  this  i  iiperial  fov'reignty,  adorn'd 
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V/ith  fpkndor,  arm'd  with  power,  if  ought  pro- 
And  jucljr'd  of  puMic  moment,  in  the  fliape  [pos'd 
Of  difficulty  or  danger  could  deter 
Me  from  attempting.  Wherefore  do  I  affume 
Thefe  royalties,  and  not  rcfufe  to  reign, 
Refuluig  to  accept  as  grer.t  a  fhare 
Of  hazard  as  of  honour,  due  alike 
To  him  who  reigns,  and  fo  much  to  him  due 
Of  hazard  more,  as  he  ahove  the  reft 
High  honour'd  fits?  Go,  tlierefo re,  mighty  powers. 
Terror  of  Heav'n,  tho'  fall'n  ;  intend  at  home. 
While  here  fliall  be  our  home,  what  bell:  may  eaf; 
The  prefent  mifery,  and  render  Hell 
More  tolerable  ;  if  there  be  cure  or  charm 
To  refpitc,  or  deceive,  or  flack  the  pain 
Of  this  ill  manOon  :  intermit  no  watch 
Againfl:  a  wakeful  foe,  while  I  abroad 
Through  all  the  coafts  of  dark  deflrudlion,  feek 
Deliverance  for  us  all  :  this  enterprife 
None  fln'J.l  partake  v/nh  me.     Thus  faying,  rofe 
The  monarch,  and  prevented  all  reply, 
Prudent,  left  from  his  refolution  r.'.is'd, 
Others  among  the  chief  might  offer  now 
(Certain  to  be  refus'd)  what  erft  they  fear'd  ; 
And  fo  refus'd,  might  in  opinion  ftancl 
Hi;-,  rivals,  winning  cheap  the  high  repute       [thry 
Which  he  through  hazard  huge  muft  earn.     Eut 
Dreaded  not  more  th'  adventure  than  his  voice 
Forbidding;  and  at  once  with  him  they  rofe  ; 
Their  riling  all  at  once  was  as  the  found 
Of    thunder  heard  remote.      Tow'rds  him  they 
With  awful  reverence  prone  ;  and  as  a  god   [bend 
Extol  him  equal  to  the  High'fl  in  Hcav'n  : 
Nor  fail'd  they  to  exprefs  how  much  they  prais'd. 
That  for  the  general  fafety  he  defpis'd 
His  own  ;  for  neither  do  the  fpirits  damn'd 
l,ofc  all  their  virtue  ;  left  bad  men  fliould  boaft 
Their  fpecious  deeds  on  eanh,  which  glory  excites, 
Or  clofe  ambition  varnifh'd  o'er  with  zeal. 
■  Thus  they  their  doubtful  confultations  dark 
Ended,  rejoicing  in  their  matchlefs  cbief : 
As 'when  from  mountain  tops  tiie  duficy  clouds 
Afcending,  while  the  north  wind  fleeps,  o'erfpread 
Heav'n's  cheerful  face,  the  louring  element 
Scowls  o'er  the  darken'd  landfkip  fnow,  or  fhower; 
If  cliance  the  radiant  fun  with  iarewel  fweet 
j!\£end  his  ev'nirig  beam,  the  fields  revive. 
The  birds  their  notes  renew,  and  bleating  herds 
A.tteft  tiieir  joy,  that  hill  and  valley  riiig^. 
O  fiiame  to  men,  devil  with  devil  damn'd 
]urm  concord  hoM?,  men  only  difagree 
Of  creatures  rational,  tho'  under  hope 
Of  heav'nly  grace  :  and  God  proclaiming  peace, 
Yet  live  in  hatred,  cnmiry,  and  ftrife 
Among  themfelves,  and  levy  cruel  wars, 
Wafting  the  earth,  each  other  to  dtftroy- : 
As  if  (which  might  induce  us  to  accord) 
Man  had  not  hcllifli  foes  enow  befidcs, 
That  day  and  night  for  his  deftrudtion  wait. 

'iTie  Stygian  council  thus  did'olv'd  ;  and  forth 
In  order  came  the  grand  infernal  peers  : 
jVlidft  came  their  mighty  paramount,  and  fcem'd 
Alone  the  antagonift  of  heav'n,  nor  lefs 
Than  Hell's  dread  emperor  with  pomp  fupremc. 
And  godlike  imitated  llatc ;  liiin  round 


A  globe  of  fiery  feraphim  inclosed 
With  bright  imblazonry,  and  horrent  arms. 
I'hen  cf  their  feftion  ended  they  bid  cry 
With  trunipets'  regal  found  the  great  refult  : 
I'ow'rds  the  four  winds  four  fpeedy  cherubim 
Put  to  their  mouths  the  founding  alchemy 
Ey  herald's  voice  explain'd;  the  h-oHow  abyfs 
Heard  far  and  wide,  and  all  the  hoft  of  hell 
With  deaf'ning  fhout  return'd  them  loud  acclaim. 
Thence  more  at  eafe  their  minds,  and  fomewhat 

rais'd 
By  falfe  preliimptuous  hope,  the  raoged  powers 
Difband,  and  v/and'ring,  each  his  feveral  way 
Purfues,  as  inchnation  or  fad  choice 
I^eads  him,  perplex'd  where  he  may  liklieft  find 
Truce  to  )u\  rcfclefs  thoughts,  and  entertain 
The  irkfome  hours,  till  his  great  chief  return. 
Pj.rt  on  the  plain,  or  in  the  air  fublime. 
Upon  the  wing,  or  in  fwift  race  contend. 
As  at  tir  Olympian  games  or  Pythian  field?. 
Part  curb  their  fiery  ftceds,  or  Ihun  the  goal 
With  rapid  wheels,  or  fronted  brigades  form, 
A-S  v/hen  to  warn  proud  cities  war  appears 
Wag'd  in  the  troubled  (ky,  and  armies  rudi 
To  battle  in  the  clouds,  before  each  van 
Prick   forth   the  airy  knights,    and    couch  their 

fpears 
Till  thickeft  legions  clcfc  ;  with  feats  of  arms 
from  either  end  of  Heav'n  the  welkin  burns. 
Others,  with  vaft  Typhcean  rage  more  fell, 
Rend  up  both  rocks  and  hills,  and  ride  the  air 
In  whirlwind  ;  Hell  fcarce  holds  the  v>'ild  uproar. 
As  when  Alcides,  from  Oechalia  crown'd 
With  conqueft,  felt  th'  envenom'd  robe,  and  tore 
Through  pain  up  by  the  roots  Theftalian  pines, 
And  Jjichas  from  the  top  of  Oeta  threw 
Into  til'  Euboic  fea.     Others  more  mild, 
Pctrci'ted  in  a  Tilent  valley,  fing 
With  notes  angelical  to  many  a  harp, 
Their  own  heroic  deeds,  ^nd  liapiefs  fall 
By  doom  of  battle  ;  and  complain  that  Fate 
Free  virtue  fhould  inthrall  to  force  or  chance. 
Their  fong  was  partial,  but  the  harmony 
(What  could  it  lefs  when  fp'rits  immortal  fing  ?) 
Sufpended  Hell,  and  took  with  ravifl^ment 
The  throngir.g  audience.    In  difcouri'e  more  fv.eet 
(For  eloquence  the  fold,  fong  charms  the  fcnfe) 
Others  apart  fat  on  a  hill  retired. 
In  thoughts  more  elevate,  and  reafon'd  high 
Of  providence,  foreknowledge,  will,  and  fate, 
l-i\'d  fate,  free-will,  foreknowledge  abfolute. 
And  found  no  end,  in  wand'ring  mazes  loft. 
Of  good  and  evil  much  they  argu'd,  then 
Of  happinefs  and  final  mifery, 
Pafilon  and  apatb.y,  and  glory  and  fliamc, 
Vain  wifdom  all,  and  fulfe  philofophy  : 
Yet  with  a  pleafing  forcery  could  charm  r 

Pain  for  a  while,  or  anguilh,  and  excite  •' 

Fallacious  hope,  or  arm  th'  ohdur'd  breaft 
With  ftubborn  patience  as  with  triple  ftecl. 
Another  part,  in  fquadrons  and  grofs  bands 
On  bold  adventure  to  difcover  wide 
That  dil'mal  world,  if  any  clime  perhaps 
Might  yield  them  cafier  habitation,  bend 
Hour  \yays  iheir  flying  march  along  the  bank»> 
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Oi  four  inferral  rivers,  that  difgcrge 
Into  the  burning  lake  their  b-.'.leful  ftreams ; 
Abhorr'd  Styx,  the  flood  of  ceiidly  haie  ; 
Sad  Acheron,  of  forro^v,  black  and  deep  ; 
Cocytus,  nam'd  of  lamentation  loud, 
Heard  on  the  rueful  ftream  ;  fierce  Phlegethon, 
V.'hofe  v.'avcs  of  torrent  fire  inflame  with  rage. 
Far  off  Ironi  thefe  a  flow  and  lllent  ftream, 
I-ethe,  the  river  of  oblivion,  rolls 
Her  watry  labyrinth,  whereof  who  diinks 
Forthwith  his  former  fl:ate  and  being  forgets, 
Forgets  both  joy  and  grief,  pleauire  and  jiain. 
Beyond  tjjis  flood  a  frozen  contindit 
Lies  dark  and  wild,  beat  with  perpetual  florms 
Of  whirlwind  and  dire  hail,  which  on  firm  land 
^  I'haws  not,  but  gathers  heap,  and  ruin  feents 
Of  ancient  pile  ;  or  eli'e  deep  ihow  and  ice, 
A  c-alf  profound'as  that  Sei"boni-nn  bog 
Setwixt  Pamiata  and  Mount  Caiirs  old, 
"W'here  armies  whole  have  lunk  :  the  parching  air 
Burns  frcre,  and  cold  performs  tii'  eifed  of  fire. 
Thither,  by  harpy-looted  lurjesxiai'd, 
At  cenain  revolutions,  all  the  damn'd 
Are  brought,  and  feel  by  turns  the  bitter  change 
Of  fierce  extremes,  by  change  more  fierce. 
From  beds  of  raging  fire  to  fharve  in  ice 
'I'heir  fjft  ethereal  warmth,  and  there  to  pine 
Immoveable,  infix'd,  and  frozen  round, 
Periods  of  time,  thence  hiirritd  back  to  fire. 
'Fhey  ferry  over  this  Leathean  found 
Both  to  and  fro,  their  forrow  to  augment, 
.And  wifli  and  llrnggle  as  'they  pafs,  to  reach 
The  tempting  ftreaai,  with  one  fmall  drop  to  lofe 
In  fweet  forgetfulnels  all  pain  and  woe, 
u\\[  in,  one  moment,  and  io  near  the  brink ; 
But  fate  withflands,  and  to  oppofe  tji'  attempt 
Medufa  with  Gorgonian  terror,  guards 
T{ve  ford,  and  of  itfeif  the  water  flies 
All  ta:1«  of  living  wight,  as  onc£  it  fle  J 
'Fhe  lip  of  Tantalus.     Thus  roving  on 
In  cpnfuf  d  march  forloru,  tli'  adveut'rous  bands, 
With  fnudd'ring  horror  pale,  and  eyes  aghari, 
View'd  lirft  their  lamentable  lot,  and  found 
r  ?o  refl  ;  tlirough  many  a  dark  and  dreary  vale 

■ij  p;;fs'd,  and  many  a  region  dolorous, 
'   '•  r  many  a  frozen,  many  a  fitry  Alp, 
Rpfekf,  caves,- lakes,  fens,  bogs,  dens,  and  fliades  of 

death, 
A  univerfe  of  death,  wliirh  God  by  ciufe 
Cheated  evil,  for  evil  only  good. 
Where  all  lite  dies,  dentil  lives,  and  nature  breeds, 
J'erverfe,  a!!  monftrous,  all'pruJigious  things, 
Abominable,  inutterable,  and  worfe 
Than  fables  yet  have  ieiga'd,  or  fear  conceiv'd, 
Gorgons,  and  Hydras,  aod  Chimeras  dire. 

Mean  while  the  adverfary'  of  God  and  man, 
Satan,  with  thoughts  inflam'd  of  high'fl:  defign. 
Puts  on  fwift  wings,  and  towards  the  gates  of  hell 
Jlxplores  his  folitary  flight ;  fometimes 
Pie  fcours  the  right  hand  coafl,  fometimes  the  left. 
Now  fhaves  with  level  wing  the  deep,  then  foars 
Up  to  the  fiery  concave  towering  high. 
As  when  far  off  at  fea  a  fleet  defcry'd 
Hangs  in  the  clouds,  by  equinodlial  winds 
■Clofe  failing  from  Bengala,  or  the  ifles 


Of  Ternate  and  Tidore,  whence  merchants  bring 

Their  fpicy  drugs  :  they  on  the  trading  flood 

I'hrough  the  wide  Ethiopian  to  the  Cape 

Ply  fteraming  nightly  towrd  the  pole.      So  feeni'd 

Fur  ofitiie  flying  Fiend  :  at  laft  appear 

Fiell  bounds  high  reaching  to  the  horrid  roof. 

And  tlirice  three-fold  the  gates  ;  three  folds  were 

Three  iron,  three  of  adamantine  rock,  [brafs. 

Impenetrable,  iaipal'd  with  circling  fire. 

Yet  unc-onfum'd.     Before  the  gates  there  fat 

On  either  fine  a  formidable  fliape  ; 

The  one  feem'd  woman  to  the  wafte,  and  fair. 

But  ended  foul  m  many  a  fcaly  fold 

Volumnious  and  vail:,  a  ferpent  arm.'d 

With  mortal  fl;ing  :  about  her  middle  round 

A  cry  of  hell-liounds  never  ceafing  bark 

With  wide  Cerberean  niouths  f.  11  loud,  and  rung 

A  hideous  paie  ;  yet,  when  they  lift,  would  creep, 

li  ought  ciitarb'd  their  noife,  into  her  womb, 

And  kennel  there,  yet  there  flill  bark'd  and  howFd 

Within,  unfeen.     Far  lefs  abhorr'd  than  thel'e, 

Vex'd  Scylla  bathing  in  the  fea  that  parts 

Cjlabriafrom  the  hcarfe  Trinacrian  fhore  : 

Nor  uglier  follow  the  night-hag,  when  call'd 

In  fecret,  riding  through  the  air  {he  conies, 

Lur'd  v.ith  the  fmell  of  infant  blood,  to  dance 

With  Lapland  witches,  while  the  lab'ring  moon 

F.Llipfes  at  their  charms.     The  other  fliape. 

If  fliape  it  might  be  call'd  thrit  fliape  had  none 

Diilinguifhabie  in  member,  joint,  or  limb. 

Or  fi,bfl:ance  might  be  call'd  thi-.t  fhadow  feem'd. 

For  each  feem'd  either  ;  black  it  flood  as  Night, 

Fierce  as  ten  Furies,  terrible  ^s  Hell, 

Andihook  a  dreadful  dart  :  what  feem'd  his  head, 

The  likenefs  of  a  kingly  crown  had  on. 

Satan  was  now  at  hand,  and  from  his  feat 

The  raonfter  moving,  onward  came  as  faft 

With  horrid  fi,rides  :   Hell  trembled  as  he  ftrode.  • 

Th'  undaiintL=d  fiend  what  this  might  be  admir'd; 

Admir'd,  not  fear'd  ;  God  and  his  ion  except 

Created  thing  nought  valued  he  or  fhunn'd ; 

And  with  dildaintul  look  thus  firft  began  : 

Wiicnce  and  what  art  thou,  execrable  fhape, 
That  dar'st,  though  ^rim  and  terrible,  advance 
Thy  mifcreated  front  athwart  my  way 
To  yonder  gates?  through  them  I  mean  to  pafs. 
That  be  ail'ur'd,  without  leave  aflt'd  of  thee  : 
Retire,  or  tafte  thy  folly,  and  learn  by  proof, 
lieli-born,  not  to  contend  ■with  fp'rits  of  heav'n. 

'Io  whom  the  goblin  full  of  wrath  repry'd  : 
Art.  thou  that  traitor  angel,  art  thou  he 
Who  iirll  broke  peace  in  iieav'n  and  faith,  till  then 
Unbroken,  and  in  proud  rebellious  arms 
Drew  after  liina  the  third  part  of  heav'n's  fons 
Conjur'd  againlt  tlie  high'fl;,  for  wliich  botli  thou 
And  they,  outcaft  from  God,  are  here  condemn'd 
To  wafte  eternal  days  in  woe  and  pain  ? 
And  reckon'ft  thou  thyfelf  with  fp'rits  of  heav'n, 
Hell~doom'd,andbreath'ft  defiance  here,  and  fcorn, 
Where  I  reign  king,  and  to  enrage  thee  more. 
Thy  king  and  lord  ?  Back  to  thy  punifliment, 
Falfe  fugitive,  and  to  thy  fpeed  add  wings. 
Left  with  a  whip  of  fcorpions  I  purfue 
Thy  ling'ring,  or  with  one  ftroke  of  this  dart 
Strange  horror  fcize  thee,  and  pangs  unfelt  before, 
Biij 
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So  fpake  the  grifly  Terror,  and  in  fliape, 
So  fpeahing  and  fo  threat'ning,  grew  ten-fold 
More  dreadful  and  deform  :  on  th'  other  fide, 
Incenf 'd  with  indignation,  Satan  flood 
Unterrify'd,  and  like  a  comet  burn'd, 
That  fires  the  length  of  Opiuchus  huge 
In  the  Ardlic  fky,  and  from  his  horrid  hair 
Shakes  peftilence  and  war.     Each  at  the  head 
Level'd  his  deadly  aim  ;  their  fatal  hands 
No  fccond  flroke,  intent,  and  fuch  a  frown 
Each  call  at  th'  other,  as  when  two  black  clouds, 
With  heav'n's  artillery  fraught,  conie  rattling  on 
Over  the  Cafpian,  then  fi;-.iid  front  to  front 
Hov'ring  a  fpace,  till  winds  the  fignal  blow 
To  join  their  dark  encounter  in  mid  air  : 
So  frown'd  the  mighty  combatants,  that  Hell 
Grew  darker  at  thvir  frown,  fo  match'd  they  flood; 
For  never  but  once  more  was  either  like 
To  meet  fo  great  a  foe  :  and  now  great  deeds 
Had  been  acliiev'd,  whereof  all  Hell  had  rung, 
Had  not  the  fnaky  forcerefs  that  fat 
Eaft  by  Hell  gate,  dnd  kept  the  fatal  key, 
Rif 'n,  and  with  hideous  outcry  ruih'd  between. 

O  fatlier,  what  intends  thy  hand,  fhe  cry'd 
Againfl  thy  only  fon  ?  What  fury,  O  fon  ! 
PofTcfles  thee  to  bend  that  mortal  dart  ? 
Ag<;infi:thy  father's  head  ?  and  know'ft  for  whom; 
Por  him  who  fits  above  and  laughs  the  while 
At  thee  ordain'd  his  drudge,  to  execute 
Whate'er  his  wrath,  which  he  calls  Juftice,  bids  ; 
His  wrath,  which  'bne  day  will  deflroy  ye  both. 

She  fpake,  and  her  words  the  helli/h  peil 
Forbore.  Then  thefe  to  her  Satan  rcturn'd. 

So  flrange  the  outcry,  and  thy  words  lb  flrange 
Thou  interpofefl,  that  my  fuddcn  hand 
Prevented  ipares  to  tell  thee  yet  by  deeds 
What  it  intends ;  till  firft  I  know  of  thee, 
What  thing  thou  art,  thus  double-form'd,  and  why 
In  this  infernal,  firft  met,  thou  call'ft 
Me  Father,  and  that  phantafm  call'fl  my  Son  ; 
I  know  thee  not,  nor  ever  faw  till  now 
Sight  more  dfteftable  than  him  and  thee. 

T'  whom  thus  the  portrefs  of  Hell  gate  reply'd : 
Hafl  thou  forgot  me  then,  and  do  I  feem 
Now  in  thine  eye  fo  foul  ?  once  deem'd  fo  fair 
In  heav'n,  when  at  th'  affembly,  and  in  fight 
Of  all  the  fcraphim  with  thee  combin'd 
In  bold  confpiracy  againfl  Heav'n's  King, 
All  on  a  fudden  mifeiabie  pain 
Surprif'd  thee,  dim  thine  eyes,  and  dizzy  fwum 
In  darkncfs,  while  thy  head  f],imes  thick  and  fjft 
Threw  forth,  till  on  the  left  fide  opening  wide, 
JLikefl  to  thee  in  fhapc  and  count'nancc  bright. 
Then  fhining  l;eav'nly  fair,  a  goddcfs  arm'd 
Out  of  thy  head  I  fprung  :  aniafement  f'eif'd 
All  th'  hoft  of  Heav'n;  back  they  rccoil'd  afraid 
At  firfl,  and  cRilld  me  Sin,  and  for  a  fign 
Portentous  hHd  nie  ;  hut  familiar  grown, 
I  pleaf'd,  and  with  attr.idive  graces  won 
The  mod  avcrfe,  thee  chiefly,  who  full  oft 
Thyfelf  in  mc  thy  y>crfi  ,^  image  viewing, 
Bccani'ft  cnamnur'd,  and  fuch  joy  thou  took'fl 
With  mc  in  fecref,  that  my  womb  conceiv'd 
A  gi'owing  burden,     Meanwhils  -ivai  arofe, 


And  fields  were  fought  m  Heav'n  ;  wherein  re- 

niain'd 
(For  what  could  elfe  ?)  to  our  almighty  Foe 
Clear  vicflory,  to  our  part  lofs  and  rout 
Through  all  the  empyrean,  down  they  fell, 
Driv'n  headlong  from  the  pitch  of  Heav'n  dowij 
Into  this  deep,  and  in  the  general  fall 
I  alfo  ;  at  which  time  this  powerful  key 
Into  my  hand  was  giv'n,  with  charge  to  keep 
Thefe  gates  for  ever  Ihut,  which  none  can  pafs 
Without  my  op'ning.     Penfive  here  I  fat 
Alone,  but  long  I  fat  not,  till  my  womb. 
Pregnant  by  thee,  and  now  exceflive  grown. 
Prodigious  motion  felt  and  rueful  throes. 
At  lait  this  odious  offspring  whom  thou  feeft. 
Thine  own  begotten,  breaking  violent  ^^ay, 
Tore  through  my  entr.nls,  that  v/ith  fear  and  paia 
Diflorted,  all  my  nether  fiiape  thos  grew 
Transform'd  :  but  he  my  inbred  enemy 
Forth  iffued,  brandifhing  his  fatal  dart 
Made  to  dtftroy  :  I  fled,  and  cry'd  out  Death  ; 
Hell  trembled  at  the  hideous  name,  and  fip-h'd 
From  all  her  caves,  and  back  refounded  Death. 
I  fled,  but  he  purlued  (though  more,  it  feems, 
Inflam'd  with  luft  than  rage)  and  1  witter  far, 
Me  overtook  his  mother,  all  difmay'd. 
And  in  embraces  forcible  and  foul 
Ingendering  with  me,  of  that  rape  begot 
Thefe  yelling  nionfl:er;,  that  with  ceafelcfs  cry 
Surround  me,  as  thou  faw'fl,  ho\irly  conceiv'd 
And  hourly  born,  witli  forrow  infinite 
To  me  ;  for  when  they  lift,  into  the  womb 
That  bred  them,  they  return  and  howl,  and  gnaw 
My  bowels,  their  repaft  ;  then  burfting  forth 
Afrefh,  with  confcious  terrors  vex  me  round, 
'J'hat  reft  or  intermiflion  none  I  find. 
Before  mine  eyes  in  oppofition  fits 
Grim  Death,  my  fon  and  foe,  who  fets  them  on. 
And  me  his  parent  would  full  foon  devour 
For  want  of  other  prey,  but  that  he  knows 
His  end  with  mine  involy'd ;  and  knows  that  I 
fhould  prove  a  bitter  morfel,  and  his  bane. 
Whenever  thnt  fhuU  be ;  fo  Fate  pronounc'd. 
But  thou,  O  Father,  I  forewarn  thee,  fhun 
His  deadly  arrow  ;  neither  vainly  hope 
To  be  invulnerable  in  thofe  bright  arms. 
Though  teniper'd  heav'nly,  for  that  mortal  dint, 
Save  he  who  reigns  above,  none  can  refift. 

She  finilh'd;  and  the  fubtle  I'iend  his  lore 
Soon   Icarn'd,  now   milder;   and   thus    anlwer'd 

fnjooth  : 
Dear  d.iuhghter  ,fince  thou  claim'ft  me  for  thy  fire. 
And  my  fair  fon  here  fliow'ft  me,  the  dear  pledge 
Of  dalliance  had  with  thee  in  Heav'n,  and  joys 
Then   fweet,  now  fad   to   mention,  through  dire 

change 
Bcfall'n  as  unforefecn,  imthoughtof;  know, 
1  come  no  enemy,  but  to  fct  free 
From  nut  this  dark  and  difmal  houfe  of  pain. 
Both  him  and  thee,  and  all  the  heav'nly  hoft 
Of  fpirits  that  in  our  juft-pretcnces  ami'd. 
Fell  with  us  from  on  high  :  from  them  I  go 
This  uncouth  crraitd  fole,  and  one  for  all 
ATyfelf  expofc,  with  lonely  fteps  to  tread     [menfe 
Th'  unfounded  deep,  and  through  the  void  ini» 


JJsoJ  IT. 


PARADISE  LOST. 


»3 


To  fearch  with  wand'rinof  qufft  a  place  foretold 

Should  be,  and,  by  concurring  ligns,  e'er  now 

Created  vaft  and  round,  a  place  of  blifs 

In  the  pourlieus  of  Heaven,  and  therein  plac'd 

A  race  of  upilart  creatures,  to  fupply 

Perhaps  our  vacant  room,  though  more  remov'd. 

Left  Heav'n,  furcharg'd  with  potent  multitude, 

Might  hap  to  move  new  broils  :  be  this  or  ought 

Than  this  more  fecret  now  defign'd,  I  hafte 

To  know,  ai'd  this  once  kiiewn,  ihall  foon  return, 

And  bring  ye  to  the  place  where  thou  and  Death 

Shall  dwell  at  eal'e,  and  up  and  down  unleea 

Wing  lllently  the  buxom  air,  embalm'd 

With  odors ;  there  ye  faall  be  fed  and  fill'd 

Inniieafurably ;  all  things  fhall  be  your  prey. 

He   ceas'd ;    for   both   I'eem'd    highly   pleas' d, 
and  Death 
Grinn'd  horrible  a  ghaftly  fmile,  to  hear 
His  famine  fliould  be  lili'd,  and  bleft  his  maw 
Deftin'd  to  thjt  good  hcur  :  no  lefs  rcjoic'd 
His  mother  bad,  and  thus  befpakc  her  fire  : 

The  key  of  tliis  infernal  pit  by  due. 
And  by  command  of  Hcav'n's  all-powerful  King, 
I  keep,  by  him  forbidden  to  unlock 
Thefe  adamantine  gates  :  againlt  all  force 
Death  ready  ftands  to  interpole  his  dart, 
Fcarlefs  to  be  o'ermatch'd  by  living  might. 
But  what  owe  I  to  his  commands  above, 
Who  hates  me,  and  hath  hither  thruft  me  down 
Into  this  gloom  of  Tartarus  profound, 
To  fit  in  hateful  office  here  ccnfin'd, 
Inhabitant  of  Heav'n,  and  heav'nly  bom. 
Here  in  perpetual  agony  and  pain, 
With  terrors  and  with  clamors  compafs'd  round 
Of  mine  own  brood,  that  on  my  'oowels  feed  ? 
TJiou  art  my  father,  thou  my  author;  thou 
My  being  gav'ft  me  ;  whom  ihould  I  obey 
.But  thee,  whom  follow  ?  thou  wilt  bring  me  fbon 
To  that  new  world  of  light  and  blifs.  among 
'rh.s  gods  who  live  at  eafe,  where  1  fhall  rtign 
At  thy  right  hand  voluptuous,  as  befeems 
Thy  daughter  and  thy  darling,  without  end. 

Thus  faj'ing,  from  her  fide  the  fatal  key, 
Sad  inftrument  of  all  our  woe,  fhe  took  ; 
And  tow'rds  the  gate  rolling  her  beftial  train. 
Forthwith  the  huge  portcullis  high  up  drew, 
Which  but  herfelf,  not  ajl  the  Stygian  powers 
Could  once  have  mov'd  ;  then  in  the  key-hole  turns 
Th'  intricate  wards,  and  every  bolt  and  bar 
Of  mafly  ir'n  or  foUd  -rock,  with  eafe 
Unfaftens  ^  on  a  fudden  open  fly. 
With  impetuous  recoil  and  jarring  found, 
Th'  infernal  doers,  and  on  their  hinges  grate 
Harfh  thunder,  that  the  loweit  bottom  fliook 
Of  Erebus.     She  open'd,  but  to  fhut 
Exceli'd  her  pow'r  ;  the  gates  wide  open  Hood, 
*rhat  with  extended  wings  a  banner'd  hoft 
Underfpread  enfigns  marching  might  pal's  through, 
With  horfe  and  chariots  rank'd  in  loofe  array  ; 
So  wide  they  flood,  and  like  a  furnace  mouth 
Caft  forth  redounding  fmoke  and  ruddy  flame. 
Before  their  eyes  in  fudden  view  appear 
The  fecrets  of  the  hoary  deep,  a  dark 
Illimitable  ocean  without  bound,  [height, 

WiUicut  dimenlion,  v.-her*;  l-.:ngth,  breadtii,  and 


And  time,  and  place,  are  lod  ;  where  cldcH  Night 

^Vnd  Cliaos,  anceilor  of  Nature,  hold 

Eternal  anarchy,  amidft  the  noife 

Of  endlel's  wars,  and  by  confufion  ft^nd. 

for  hot,  cold,    moilt,    and  di-y,  four  champions 

herce. 
Strive  here  for  maftry,  and  to  battle  bring 
Th'jir  embryon  atoms ;  they  around  the  Aug 
Of  each  his  fadtion,  in  their  feverj.1.  clans, 
Light-arm'd  or  heavy,  lharp,fmooth,  fwift  or  flow, 
Swarm  populous,  unnumber'd  as  the  funds 
Of  Barca  or  Cyreuae's  torrid  foil, 
l^evied  to  fide  v/ith  warring  winds,  and  poife 
Their  lighter  wings.  To  whom  thefe  moll  adhere, 
He  rules  a  moment  j  Chaos  unipire  fits, 
And  by  decilion  more  embroils  tlie  fray 
By  which  he  reigns  :  next  him  high  arbiter 
Chance  governs  all.     Into  this  wild  abyfs 
The  womb  of  Nature,  and  perhaps  her  grave, 
Of  neither  fea,  nor  fhcre,  nor  air,  nor  fire. 
But  all  thefe  in  their  pregnant  caules  mix'd 
Confus'dly,  and  which  thus  mull  ever  fight, 
Uiilefs  th'  almighty  Maker  them  ordain 
liis  dark  materials  to  create  more  worlds  ; 
luto  this  wild  abyfs  the  v.-ajry  Fiend 
•Stood  on  the  brink  of  HeJl,  and  look'd  a  while, 
Pond'ring  his  voyage  ;  for  no  narrow  frith 
Ke  had  to  crofs.     Nor  was  his  ear  Icfs  peal'd 
With  noifes  loud  acd  ruinous  (to  compare 
Great  things  with  fmall)  than  when  Beilona  ftorms, 
With  all  her  battering  ecgines,  bent  to  raze 
Some  capital  city  ;  or  lefs  tha;n  if  ui: ;  frame 
Of  Heav'n  were  falling,  and  thefe  elements 
In  mutiny  had  froni  her  axle  torn 
The  ftedfail  Earth.     At  laft  his  fail-broad  vans 
He  fpreads  for  flight,  and  in  the  furging  Ibaoke 
Upliited  fpiirns  (!he  ground  ;  thence  many  a  league. 
As  in  a  cieudy  chair,  afcending  rides 
Audacious  ;  but  that  feat  ioon  faihng,  meets 
A  vaft  vacuity  :  all  unawares, 
I'luttering  his  pinions  vain,  plumb  down  he  drops 
Ten  the -land  fathom  deep,  and  to  this  hour 
Down  had  been  falling,  had  not  by  ill  chance 
'I'he  ftrong  rebufl  of  fome  tumultuous  cloud, 
Infcincft  with  fire  and  nitre,  hurried  him 
As  many  miles  aloft  :   that  fury  ftay'd, 
Quench'd  in  a  boggy  fyrti;,  neithei-  fea. 
Nor  good  dry  land  :  nigh  founder'd,  on  he  fares,' 
'I'reading  the  crude  confillence,  half  on  foot. 
Half  flying  ;  behoves  hitn  now  both  oar  and  fail. 
As  wh^u  a  gryphon  through  the  wildernefs 
With  winged  courfe,  o'er  hill  or  moory  dale, 
Purfues  the  Arimafpian,  who  by  Health 
Had  from  Iiis  wakeful  cuftody  purloin'd 
The  guarded  gold  :  fo  eagerly  the  Fiend 
O'er  bog,  or  lleep,  thxiough  flrait,  rough,  denfe, 

cr  rare. 
With  head,  hands,  wings,  or  feet,  purfues  his  way, 
And  fwims,  or  finks,  or  wades,  or  creeps,  or  flies  ; 
At  length  an  univerfal  hubbub  wild 
Of  ftuuning  founds  and  voices  all  confuf 'd. 
Borne  through  the  hollow  dark,  affaults  his  ear 
With  loudell  vehemence  :  thither  he  plies, 
Undaunted,  to  ninec  there  whatever  power 
Or  f]iirit  of  th^;  uetheraicil  abyfs 
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Might  in  that  noife  refide,  of  whom  to  alk 

iWhich  way  the  nearcft  coafl;  of  darknefs  lies 

Bord'ring  on  light ;  when  ftrait  behold  the  throne 

Of  Chaos,  and  his  dark  pavilion  i'j.vcad 

Wide  on  the  walleful  deep  ;  with  liim  enthron'J 

Sat  fable-vefted  Ni'i;ht,  eldeft  of  things, 

'I'he  confort  of  his  reijjn  ;  and  hy  tliem  ftood 

Orcus  and  Ades,  and  the  dreaded  name 

Of  Daniogorgo  :  Rumour  next,  and  Chance, 

And  tumult  and  Confufion,  all  cmbroil'd. 

And  Difcord,  with  a  thoufand  vp.rious  mouths. 

T'  whom  Satan  turning  boldly,  thus  :  Ye  powers 

And  Spirits  of  this  nethermoft  ahyl's, 

Chaos  and  ancient  Night,  I  come  no  ffiy. 

With  pui^pofe  to  espIoi"e  or  to  dillurb 

Tlie  fecrcts  of  your  realm,  hat  by  conllraint 

W'and'ring  this  darkfome  deiert,  as  ir.y  way 

Lies  through  your  Ipacious  e.iipire  up  to  light, 

vVlope,  and  without  guide,  half  loft,  I  feek 

What    readieft    path   leads  where    your,   gloomy 

hounds 
Confine  with  Heav'n  ;  or  if  fome  other  place, 
From  yo'in-  dominion  won,  t'l'  ethereal  King 
Poffefles  lately,  thither  to  arrive 
I  travel  this  profound  ;  diredl  my  couris  ; 
Diredled  no  mean  recompenfe  it  brings 
I'o  your  behoof,  if  I  that  region  lofl. 
All  ufurpation  thence  expeli'd,  reduce 
To  her  original  darknefs  and  your  fway, 
^  Which  is  my  prefent  journey)  and  once  more 
ErL'cl  tlic  ffaudard  there  of  ancient  Night ; 
Yours  be  th*  advantage  all,  mine  the  revenge. 
Thus  Satan  ;  and  him  thus  the  Anarch  old. 
With  fault'ring  fpeech  and  vifage  iiicompos'd, 
Anfwer'd.     I  know  thee,  Stranger,  who  thou  art. 
That  mighty  leading  angel,  who  of  late     [throv/n. 
^Ivlade  head  againlt  Heaven's  Iving,  though   over- 
I  faw  and  heard,  for  fuch  a  numcious  holt 
Fled  not  in  iilence  through  the  frighted  Deep 
With  rum  upon  ruin,  rout  on  rout, 
Confufion  worfe  confoiuuled  ;  and  Heav'n  gates 
Pour'd  out  by  millions  her  victorious  bands 
purfuing.     I  upon  my  frontiers  here 
Keep  relidence  ;  if  all  I  can  will  fcrve 
That  little  -which  is  left  fo  to  defend, 
Encroach'd  on  flill  through  your'intcfline  brcils 
AVeak'ning  the  fciptre  of  old  Night ;  firll  Hell 
Y'our  dungeon  flretching.fjir  and  wide  beneath; 
Now  lately  Heav'n  and  Earth,  another  world. 
Hung  o'er  my  realm,  link'd  in  a  golden  chain 


To  that  fide  Heav'n  from  whence  your  legions  fell : 
If  that  way  be  your  walk,  you  have  not  far  : 
So  much  the  nearer  danger  ;  go  and  i'peed ; 
Havoc,  and  fpoil,  and  ruin,  are  my  gain. 

He  C'.-.is'd  :  and  Satan  ifay'd  not  to  reply ; 
But  glad  that  now  his  fea  fhould  find  a  fliorc, 
V/ith  frcih  alacrity  and  force  renew'u, 
Springs  upward  like  a  pyr.imid  of  fire 
Into  the  wild  cxpance,  and  through  the  fiiocl; 
Of  fighting  eler.ients,  on  all  fides  rour.jl 
Environ'd  wins  his  way  ;  harder  befet 
And  more  endangcr'd,  than  when  Argo  pafs'd 
Through  Bofporus  betwixt  the  julUiiJg  rocks  : 
Or  when  UlyfTes  on  the  lar'coard  fiiunr.'d 
Ch.arybdis,,  and  by  th'  other  whirlpool  fteer. 
So  he  with  difhcuity  and  labour  hard 
Mov'd  on,  with  difficulty  and  labcir  he  ; 
But  he  once  pair,  fcon  after  when  man  fell, 
.'^trange  alteration  !  Sin  and  Death  amain 
Following  his  track,  fuch  vvas  the  will  of  Heav'n, 
Pav'd  after  him  a  broad  and  b<:ate!!  way 
Over  the  dark  abyfs,  whofe  bci'.ing  gulf 
Tamely  endur'd  a  bridge  of  wondrous  length, 
From  Hell  continued  reaching  tli'  utmoft  orb 
Of  this  frail  world ;  by  which  the  fp'rits  perveife 
With  eafy  intercourfe  pafs  to  and  fro 
To  tempt  or  punifn  mortals,  except  whom 
God  and  good  angels  guard  by  fpscial  grace. 

But  now,  at  lail,  the  facred  influence 
Of  light  appears,  and  from  the  walls  of  Heav'n 
Shoots  far  into  the  bofom  of  dim  night 
A  glimnjering  dawn  ;  here  Nature  firfl  begins 
Her  fartheft  verge,  and  Chaos  to  retire 
As  from  her  utmofb  works  a  broken  fee 
With  tumult  lefs  and  with  kfs  hoftilc  din, 
That  Satan  with  l^fs  toil,  ard  nov/  witii  eafe 
Wafts  on  the  calmer  wave  by  dubious  light, 
And  like  a  weather-beaten  veffcl  holds 
Gladly  the  port,  tliough  flirouds  and  tackle  torn  ; 
Or  in  the  emptier  waile,  ref-mhliug  air, 
Vv''cighs  his  fpread  wiljgs,  at  leifure  to  beheld 
Far  off  th'  empyreal  Heav'n  extended  wide 
!n  circuit,  undetermin'd  fquare  or  round, 
\Vith  opal  tow'rs  and  battlements  adorn'd 
Of  living  faphir.once  his  native  feat ; 
And  fail  by  hanging  in  a  golden  cl.aia 
This  pendent  world,  in  hignefs'  as  a  {lar 
Of  imallefr  magnitude  clofc  by  the  n^oon, 
'J'hithcr, full  fraught  with  niifciiievoLs  revenge^ 
Accurf 'd,  and  in  a  curfed  hour  he  hits. 
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'The  Argument, 


I'iftd  Uttino-  on  his  throne,  fees  Satan  flying  towards  this  world,  then  newly  created  :  fliews  lum  to  the 
Son  who  fat  at  his  right  hand  ;  foretells  the  fuccefs  of  Satan  in  perverting  Mankind ;  clears  his  own 
Tuftice  and  vvifdom  from  all  imputation,  having  created  Man  free  and  able  enough  to  have  with- 
ftood  his  Tempter  ;  yet  declares  his  purpofc  of  grace  towards  him,  in  regard  he- fell  not  of  his  own 
malice,  as  did  Satan,  but  by  him  fcduced.  The  fon  cf  God  renders  praifes  to  his  Father  for  the  ma- 
nifeftation  of  his  gracitms  purpofe  towards  Man  ;  but  God  again  declares,  that  grace  cannot  be  ex- 
tended towards  man  without  the  fatisfadlion  of  divine  Juftice  ;  Man  hath  offended  the  majofty  of 
God  by  afpiring  to  Godhead,  and  therefore,  witli  all  his  progeny  devoted  to  death,  muil  die,  unlefs 
fome  one  can  be  found  fufficient  to  anfwer  for  his  offence,  and  undergo  his  punifhment.  The  Son 
of  God  freely  offers  himfelf  a  raufome  for  Man  :  The  Fathe;i  accepts  him,  ordains  his  incarnation, 
pronounces  his  exaltation  above  all  names  in  heaven  and  earth  ;  commands  all  the  angels  to  adore 
him  ;  they  obey,  and  hymning  to  their  harps  in  full  choir,  celebrate  the  Father  and  the  Son.    Mean 


while  Satan  allights  upon  the  bare  convex  of  this 
finds  a  place,  fince  (^all'd  the  Limbo  of  Vanity  ; 


world's  outermolt  orb;  where,  wandering,  he  fir  [t 
what  perfons  and  things  fly  up  thither;  thence 


comes  to  the  gate  of  Heaven,  defcrib'd  'afccnding  by  flairs,  and  the  waters  above  the  firmament  that 
flow  about  it :  his  palTage  thence  to  the  orb  of  the  fun  !  he  finds  there  Uriel  the  regent  of  that  orb, 
but  firfl  changes  himfelf  into  the  fhape  of  a  meaner  angel ;  and  pretending  a  zealous  defire  to  behold 
the  new  creation,  and  Man  whom  God  hath  plac'd  here,  inquires  of  him  the  place  of  his  habitation, 
and  is  dircvfted  ;  allights  fnil  on  Mount  Niphates. 


Jrl.\iL  holy  Light,  offspring  of  heav'n  firft-bom, 
Or  of  th'  Eternal  coeternal  beam. 
May  i  exprefs  thee'  unblam'd  ?  Since  God  is  light, 
And  never  but  in  unapproached  light 
Dv.elt  from  eternity,  dv/elt  then  in  thee, 
Erjght  eflluence  of  bright  effence  increate. 
Or  hear'rt  thou  rather,  pure  ethereal  fiream, 
Whofe  fountain  who  fhall  tell  ?  before  the  iun, 
Befcro  the  heav'ns  thou  wert,  and  at  the  voice 
Of  God,  as  with  a  mantle  didfl  invell 
The  rifing  Vi^orld  of  waters  dark  and  deep, 
■\'>n  from  the  void  and  formlels  infinite. 
.e  I  revifit  now  with  bolder  wing, 
;^'d  the  Stygian  pool,  though  long  detain'd 
iT.t  obfcure  fojourn,  while  in  my  flight 
ough  utter  and  through  middle  darknefs  borne. 
With  other  notes  than  to  th'  Orphean  lyre 
1  fung  of  Chaos  and  eternal  Night, 
Taught  by  the  heav'nly  Mufe  to  venture  down 


Thj  dark  defcent,  and  up  to  re-afeend, 
Though  hard  and  rare  :  thee  I  revifit  fafe, 
And  feel  thy  fov'reign  vital  lamp  ;  but  th6u 
Revifit'ft  not  thefe  eyes,  that  roll  in  vain 
To  find  thy  piercing  ray,  and  find  no  dawn  ; 
So  thick  a  drop  ferene  hath  quench'd  their  orbsj 
Or  dim  fulfufion  veil'd.     Yet  not  the  more 
Ceafe  I  to  wander  where  the  Mufes  haunt. 
Clear  fpring,  or  fhady  grove,  or  funny  hiil, 
Smit  with  the  love  of  facred  fong ;  but  chief 
Thee,  Sion,  and  the  flow'ry  brooks  beneath, 
That  wafh  thy  hallow'd  feet,  and  warbling  flow. 
Nightly  I  vifit :  nor  fometimes  forget 
Thofe  other  two  equall'd  with  me  in  fate, 
So  were  I  equall'd  with  them  in  renown, 
Blind  Thamyris  and  blind  Mxonides, 
And  Tirefias  and  Phineus,  prophets  old  : 
Then  feed  on  thoughts,  that  voluntary  move 
Harmonious  numbers ;  as  the  wakeful  bird 
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Sings  darklingf,  and  in  Ihadieft  covert  hid 
Tunes  her  no6lurnal  note.     Thus  with  the  year 
Seafons  return,  but  not  to  me  returns 
Day,  or  the  fweet  approach  of  ev'n  or  morn. 
Or  fight  of  vernal  bloom,  or  fummer's  rofe, 
Or  flocks,  or  herds,  or  human  face  divine  ; 
But  cloud  inftead,  and  ever-during  dark 
Surrounds  me,  from  the  cheerful  ways  of  men 
Cut  off,  and  for  the  book  of  Knovsrledge  fair 
Prefented  with  a  univerfal  blank 
Of  Nature's  works  to  me  expung'd  and  raif 'd, 
And  wifdom  at  one  entrance  quite  fhut  out. 
So  much  the  rather  thou,  celeftial  Light, 
Shine  inward,  and  the  Mind  through  all  her  powers 
Irradiate,  there  plant  eyes,  all  mill  from  thence 
Purge  and  difperfe,  that  I  may  fee  and  tell 
Of  things  invifible  to  mortal  fight. 

Now  had  th'  almighty  Father  from  above. 
From  the  pure  empyrean  where  he  fits 
High-thron'd  above  all  height,  bent  down  his  eye, 
His  own  works  and  their  works  at  once  to  view  : 
About  him  all  the  fandlties  of  Heaven 
Stood  thick  as  ftars,  and  from  his  fight  recciv'd 
JBcatitude  paft  utterance  ;  on  his  right 
The  radiant  image  of  his  glory  fat, 
His  only  fon  ;  on  earth  he  firft  beheld 
Our  two  firft:  Parents,  yet  the  only  two 
Of  mankind,  in  the  happy  garden  plac'd, 
Reaping  immortal  fruits  of  joy  and  love, 
Uninterrupted  joy,  unrival'd  love. 
In  blifbful  folitude  he  then  furvey'd 
Hell  and  the  gulf  between,  and  Satan  therel 
Coafting  the  wall  of  Heav'n  on  this  fide  Night 
In  the  dun  air  fublime,  and  ready  now^ 
To  ftoop  with  wearied  wings  and  willing  feet 
On  the  bare  outfide  of  this  world,  that  feem'd 
Firm  land  embofom'd,  without  firmament, 
Uncertain  which,  in  ocean  or  in  air. 
Him  God  beholding  from  his  profpe<ft  high, 
Wherein  pafl,  prcfent,  future,  he  beholds, 
Thus  to  his  only  fon  forefeeing  fpake  : 

Only  begotten  Son,  feefl  thou  what  rage 
Tranfports  our  adverfary  ?  whom  no  hounds 
Prefcrib'd,  no  bars  of  Hell,  nor  all  the  chains 
TIeap'd  on  him  there,  nor  yet  the  main  abyl's' 
Wide  interrupt  can  hold  ;  lb  bent  he  feenis 
On  defpcrate  revenge,  that  fiiall  redound 
Upon  his  own  rebellious  head.     And  now 
Through  all  reft:raint  broke  loofe,  he  wingshis  way 
Not  far  off  Heav'n,  m  the  precinfts  of  light, 
Direftly  towards  the  new  created  world. 
And  Man  there  plac'd,  with  purpofc  to  alTay 
If  him  by  force  he  can  deftroy,  or  worfe. 
By  fonte  falfe  guile  pervert;  and  fliall  pervert, 
For  Man  will  hearken  to  his  glozing  lies. 
And  eafily  tranfgrcis  the  fole  command, 
Sole  pledge  of  his  difobedicncc  :  fo  will  fall. 
He  and  his  faithlcfs  progeny  :  Whofe  fault  ? 
Whole  but  his  own  ?  Ingratc,  he  had  of  mc 
AH  he  could  have  ;  I  made  him  juft  and  right, 
Sufiicient  to  have  flood,  tho'  free  to  full. 
Such  I  created  all  th'  ethereal  powers  [fail'd  ; 

And  fp'rits,  both  them  wiio  flood,  and  them  who 
Freely  they  ttood  who  flood,  and  fell  who  fell. 
Mot  free,  what  proof  could  tJicy  have  giv'a  lincere 


Booi  iir. 

Of  true  allegiance,  condant  faith  or  love, 
Where  only  what  they  needs  mutt  do  appear'd. 
Not  what  they  would  ?   what  praife  could  they 

receive  ? 
What  pkafure  I  from  fuch  obedience  paid. 
When  will  and  reafon  (reafon  alio  's  cTioicc) 
Ufelefs  and  vain,  of  freedom  both  defpoil'd. 
Made  pafTive  both,  had  ferv'd  Neceflity, 
Not  me  ?  They,  therefore,  as  to  right  belong'd. 
So  were  created,  nor  can  juflly'  accufe 
Their  Maker,  or  their  making,  or  their  fate, 
As  if  predefl:ination  over-rul'd 
Their  will  difpos'd  by  abfolute  decree 
Or  high  foreknowledge;  they  themfelves  decreed 
Their  own  revolt,  not  I  ;  if  I  foreknew. 
Foreknowledge  had  no  influence  on  their  fault. 
Which  had  no  lefs  prov'd  certain  unforeknown. 
So  without  leaft  impulfe  or  fliadow  of  fate, 
Or  ought  by  me  immutably  forefeen, 
They  trefpafs,  authors  to  themfelves  in  all 
Both  what  thry  judg'd,  and  what  they  choofe ; 

for  fo 
I  form'd  them  free,  and  free  they  mufl  remain 
Till  they  inthi-all  themfelves  ;  I  elle  mull  change 
Their  nature,  and  revoke  the  high  decree 
Uncha-ngeable,  eternal,  which  ordain'd 
Their  freedom;  they  themfelves  ordain'd  their  fall. 
The  firft  fort  by  their  own  fuggeftion  fell. 
Self-tempted,  felf-deprav'd  :  Man  falls,  deceiv'd 
By  th'  other  firft:  Man, therefore, ftiall  find  grace. 
The  other  none  :  in  mercy'  and  in  jullice  both, 
Tlirough  Heav'n  and  eai'th,  fo  fhall  niy  glory' 

excel, 
But  mercy  firft  and  laft  fliall  brighteft  fliine. 

Thus, while  God  fpake,  ambrofial  fragrance  fiU'd 
All  Heav'n,  and  in  the  blelTed  fp'rits  eled. 
Senfe  of  new  joy  ineffable  diffus'd  : 
Beyond  compare  the  Son  of  God  was  feen 
M-oll  glorious  ;  in  him  all  his  father  flione 
Subftantially  exprell  'd ;  and  in  his  face 
Divine  compafiioii  vifibly  appear'd. 
Love  without  end,  and  without  meafurc  grace, 
Which  utt'ring,  thus  he  to  his  father  fpake  : 

O  Father  !  gracious  was  that  word  which  clo?  d 
Thy  fov'reignfeutence,  that  Man  fliould  find  grace ; 
For  which  both  Heav'n  and  eai  tli  Ihall  high  extol 
Thy  praifcs,  with  th'  innumerable  found 
Of  hymns  and  facrcd  fongs,  wherewith  tliy  throne 
Incompaff'd  fliall  refound  thee  ever  bleft. 
For  fliould  Man  finally  be  loft,  fliould  Man, 
Thy  creature  late  i'o  lov'd,  thy  youngell  fon. 
Fall  circumvented  thus  by  fraud,  though  joiu'd 
With  his  own  folly  ?  that  be  from  thee  far. 
That  far  be  from  thee,  Father,  who  art  judge 
Of  all  things  made,  and  judgeil  only  right. 
Or  (h.dl  the  Adverfary  thus  obtain 
His  end,  and  fruftrate  thine  ?  fliall  he  fulfil 
His  malice,  and  thy  goodncfs  bring  to  nought, 
Or  proud  return,  though  to  his  heavier  doom, 
Yet  with  rcvtnge  acconiplifti'd,  and  to  Hell 
Draw  after  him  the  whole  race  of  mankind. 
By  him  corrupted  ?  or  wilt  thou  thyfeU" 
Abolilh  thy  creation,  and  unmake 
For  him,  what  for  thy  glory  thou  haft  made  ? 
So  fliould  thy  goodflcl'i  wid  thy  grcatuefs  buU^ 
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Be  queftion'd  and  blafphcm'd  without  defence. 

To  v/hom  the  great  Creator  thus  reply'd. 
O  Son,  in  whom  my  foul  hath  chief  delight. 
Son  of  my  boloni,  Son  who  art  alone 
My  word,  my  wifdom,  and  efFciftual  might. 
All  haft  thou  fpoken  as  my  thoughts  are,  all 
As  my  eternal  purpofe  hath  decreed  : 
Man  ftiall  not  quite  be  loit,  but  fav'd  who  will. 
Yet  not  of  will  in  him,  but  grace  in  me 
Tresly  voiichfaf 'd  ;  once  more  I  will  renew 
His  lapfed  powers,  though  forfeit  and  inthrall'd 
By  fin  to  foul  exorbitant  defires  ; 
Upheld  by  me,  yet  once  more  he  fiiall  ftand 
On  even  ground  againft  his  mortal  foe. 
By  me  upheld,  that  he  may  know  how  frail 
His  fallen  condition  is,  and  to  me  owe 
All  his  deliverance ;  and  to  none  but  me. 
Some  I  have  chofen  of  peculiar  grace 
ElecSt  above  the  reft  ;  fo  is  my  will : 
The  reft  friall  hear  me  call,  and  oft  be  warn'd 
Their  finful  ftate,  and  to  appeafe  betimes 
Th'  iucenfed  Deity,  while  otfer'd  grace 
Invites ;  for  I  will  clear  their  fenfes  dark, 
What  may  fuffice,  and  foften  ftony  hearts 
To  pray,  repent,  and  bring  obedience  due. 
To  pray'r  repentance,  and  obedience  due. 
Though  but  endcavour'd  with  fincere  intent, 
Mine  ear  (hall  not  be  flow,  mine  eye  not  Ihut. 
And  1  will  place  within  them  as  a  guide 
My  umpire  confcience,  whom  if  they  will  hear, 
Light  after  light  well  us'd  they  Ihall  attain, 
And  to  the  end  perfifting,  fafe' arrive. 
This  my  long  fufferance  and  my  day  of  grace 
They  who  negledl  and  fcorn,  fliall  never  tafte  ; 
But  hard  be  harden'd,  blind  be  blinded  more, 
'I'hat  they  may  ftumble  on  and  deeper  fall  ; 
And  none  but  fuch  from  mercy  I  exclude. 
But  yet  all  is  not  done  ;  Man  difobeying, 
Difloyal  breaks  his  fealty,  and  fins 
Againft  the  high  fupremacy  of  Heaven, 
Affecting  God-head,  and  fo  loCng  all. 
To  expiate  his  treafon  hath  nought  left, 
But  to  deftrudlion  facred  and  devote. 
He  with  his  whole  pofterity  muft  die, 
Die  he  or  juftice  muft  ;  unlefs  for  him 
Some  other  able,  and  as  willing,  pay 
The  rigid  fatisfadion,  death  for  death. 
Say  heav'nly  Pow'rs,  where  fliall  we  find  fuch  love  ? 
Which  of  ye  will  be  mortal  to  redeem 
Man's  mortal  crime,  and  juft  th'  unjuft  to  fave ; 
Dwells  in  all  Heaven  charity  fo  dear  ? 

He  aik'd  ;  but  all  the  heav'nly  choir  flood  mute, 
And  filence  was  in  Heav'n  :  on  Man's  behalf 
Patron  or  intercefTor  none  appear'd. 
Much  lefs  that  durft  upon  his  own  head  draw 
The  deadly  forfeiture,  and  ranfome  fet. 
And  now  without  redemption  all  mankind 
Muft  have  been  loft,  adjudg'd  to  Death  and  Hell 
By  doom  fevere,  had  not  the  Son  of  God, 
In  whom  the  fulnefs  dwells  of  love  divine. 
His  deareft  mediation  thus  renew'd. 

Father,  thy  word  is  paft,  Man  fliall  find  grace  ; 
And  fliall  grace  not  find  means,  that  fmds  her  way 
The  fpeedieft  of  thy  winged  meffengers, 
To  vifit  all  thy  creatures,  and  to  all 


Comes  unprevented,  unimplor'd,  unfought  ? 

Happy  for  Man,  fo  coming  ;  he  her  aid 

Can  never  feek,  once  dead  in  lins  and  lofl; ; 

Atonement  for  himfelf  or  ofiering  meet. 

Indebted  and  undone,  hath  none  to  bring  : 

Behold  me  then  ;  me  for  him,  life  for  life 

I  offer  ;  on  me  let  thine  anger  fall ; 

Account  me  Man  ;  I  for  his  fake  will  leave 

'1  hy  bofom,  and  this  glory  next  to  thee 

Freely  put  off,  and  for  him  laftly  die 

Well  pleas'd  ;  on  me  let  death  wreck  all  his  rage ; 

Under  his  gloomy  pow'r  I  fhall  not  long 

Tie  vanquifli'd;  thou  haft  given  me  to  pofiefs 

Life  in  myfelf  for  ever  ;  by  thee  I  live, 

Though  now  to  Death  I  yield,  and  am  his  due. 

All  that  of  me  can  die ;  yet  that  debt  paid. 

Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  in  the  loathfome  gi-ave 

His  prey,  nor  fuffer  my  unfpotted  foul 

For  ever  with  corruption  there  to  dwell ; 

But  I  fliall  rife  viAorious,  and  fubdue 

My  vanquiftier,  fpoil'd  of  his  vaunted  fpoil ; 

Death  his  death's  wound  fliall  then  receive,  and 

Inglorious,  of  his  mortal  fting  difarm'd.     [ftoop 

I  through  the  ample  air  in  triumph  high 

Shall  lead  Hell  captive  maugre  Hell,  and  fliew 

The  pow'rs  of  darknefs  bound.     Thou  at  the  fight 

Pleas'd,  out  of  Heaven  flialt  look  down  and  iinile. 

While  by  thee  rais'd  I  ruin  all  my  foes. 

Death  laft,  and  with  his  carcafe  glut  the  grave  t 

Then  with  the  multitude  of  my  redeem'd 

Shall  enter  Heav'n  long  abfent,  and  return. 

Father,  to  fee  thy  face,  wherein  no  cloud 

Of  anger  fliall  remain,  but  peace  affur'd 

And  reconcilement ;  wrath  fliall  be  no  more 

Thenceforth,  but  in  thy  prefence  joy  entire. 

His  words  here  ended,  but  his  meek  afpe^St 
Silent  yet  fpake,  and  breath'd  immortal  love 
To  mortal  men,  above  which  only  ftione 
Filial  obedience  :  as  a  facrifice 
Glad  to  be  ofier'd,  he  attends  the  will 
Of  his  great  Father.     Admiration  feiz'd        [tend. 
All  Heav'n,  what  this  might  mean,  and  whither 
Wond'ring ;  but  foon  the  Almighty  thus  reply'd. 

O  thou  in  Heav'n  and  Earth,  the  only  peace 
Found  out  for  mankind  under  wrath,  O  thou 
My  fole  complacence  !    well  thou  knoweft  hovr 

dear 
To  me  are  all  my  works,  nor  Man  the  leaft, 
'I'hough  laft  created  ;  that  for  him  I  fpare 
Thee  from  my  bofcm  and  right  hand,  to  fave, 
By  lofing  thee  a  while,  the  whole  race  loft. 
Thou  therefore,  whom  thou  only  canft  redeem. 
Their  nature  alfo  to  thy  nature  join  ; 
And  be  thyfelf  Man  among  men  on  earth. 
Made  flefti,  when  time  fliall  be,  of  virgin  feed, 
By  wondrous  birth  :  be  thou  in  Adam's  room 
The  head  of  all  mankind,  though  Adam's  fon. 
As  in  him  perifli  all  men,  fo  in  thee, 
As  from  a  fecond  root,  fliall  be  reftor'd 
As  many  as  are  reftor'd,  without  thee  none. 
His  crime  makes  guilty  all  his  fons ;  thy  merit 
Imputed  fliall  abfolve  them  who  renounce 
I'heir  own  both  righteous  and  unrighteous  deedsg 
And  live  in  thee  tranfplanted,  and  from  thee         '  ■ 
Receive  new  lif:=     So  man,  as  is  moft  juft. 
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Shall  f;iTi>fy  for  Man,  be  judp^'d  and  die, 
j\nA  dying  rife,  and  liiing,  with  him  raife, 
His  brethren,  ranfom'd  with  his  own  dear  hfe. 
So  hfav'nly  love  {hall  outdo  hellifn  hate, 
Givinpi;  to  death,  and  dying  to  redeem. 
So  dearly  to  redeem  what  hellifti  hate 
So  eaiily  dLliroy'd,  and  ftill  deuroys 
In  tholo  who,  when  they  may,  accept  not  grace. 
l>Ior  fhalt  thou,  by  dci'cending  to  allunic 
JVIan's  nature,  left'en  or  degrade  thine  own. 
I^ecaufe  thou  haft,  though  thron'd  in  higheft  blifs 
Equal  to  God,  and  equally  enjoying 
God-iike  fruition,  quitted  all  to  fave 
A  world  from  utter  lofs,  and  haft  been  found 
By  merit  more  than  birthright.  Son  of  God, 
Found  worthieft  to  be  fo  by  being  good. 
Far  more:  than  great  or  high  ;  becaufe  in  thee 
liOve  hath  abounded  more  than  glory  abounds, 
Therefore  thy  humiliation  fhall  exalt 
With  thee  thy  manhood  alfo  to  this  throne  ; 
Here  fhalt  thou  fit  incarnate,  here  {halt  reign 
Bot!\  God  and  Man,  Sou  both  of  God  and  Man, 
Anointed  univerfal  king  ;  all  power 
1  give  ihee  ;  reign  for  ever,  and  affume 
Thy  merits  ;  under  thee  as  head  fuprems 
Tiirones,  Pi"incedbni.s,  Pow'rs,  Dominions  I  reduce  ; 
jjil  knees  to  thee  ihall  bow,  of  them,  that  bide 
In  Heav'n,  or  Earth,  or  under  Earth  in  Hell. 
V/ben-thou  attended  glorioufly  from  Heaven 
Shalt  in  the  iky  appear,  and  from  thee  fend 
'i'he  fummotiing  Areh-Angels  to  proclaim 
'}'hy  dread  tribunal ;  fortliivjth  from  all  winds 
The  liviijg,  and  fortfiwith  the  cited  dead 
Of  all  paft  ages,  to  the  general  doom 
thall  haflen,  Aich  a  peal  fhnll  roufe  th.eir  fleep. 
'Hun  ail  tliy  laints  affembled,  thou  (halt  judge 
Bad  men  and  an^eis ;  they  arraign'd  Ihall  fnik 
Eeneath  thy  fentence;  Heli,  her  numbers  full, 
I'henceforth  Hiall  be  for  ever  (hut.     Mean  while 
The  world  fhiill  burn,  and  from  her  alhes  fpring 
J?ew Heav'n  ahd-Earth,wherein  the  juft  {hail  dwell, 
x\nd  after  ail  their  tribulations  long 
See  golden  days,  fruitful  of  golden  deed=. 
With  joy  and  iovb  triiaMphing  and  fair  truth. 
Then  thou  th)-!  regaJ  I'ccptre  Ihall  lay  by, 
f.OT .regal  leeptrc^tlien  no  r.iore  fhall  need  ; 
Ood  fiiall  be  all  in  all.     Bat  all  ye  Gods,    ■ 
A^dofc.him.'who  to  crrmpafs  ail  this  dies; 
Adore  tiie  Son,  and3ioiiour  him  as  me. 

Noiboncr  had  die'Akhigh.ty  cca-s'd,  but  all 
Ihe  nuUtitudc  of  ^^ngels,  "with  a  fiicut 
Lo\\^  as  frx)in.  r.iiinbers  without  number,  fweet 
As  iVom  blefl  voice;,  utJtcring  joy,  Heav'n  rung 
V\'ith  jubilee,  and  loud  Hofannas  fiU'd 
:  h'  fteriial  regiotis.:  ld%vly  reverend 
'ouards either  throne  they  bov,-,  and  to  the  ground 
V.'ith  folemn  adoration  down  they  raft 
Their  crowns  inwove  with  arairaiit  and  gold  ; 
i  nniortal  amarant,  a  flow'r  w?iich  once 
'i'.  ParadiFe,  fall  by  the  tree  cf  life, 
•egiti  to  bloom ;  but  Iboh  for  man's  offence 
'  Co  Heav'n  rcmov'd.wlRTc  lirlt  it  grew,  there  grows, 
Ajkd  iiow'rs  -aloft,  ihading  the  fount  of  life, 
And   ^yherc  the  river  oi  bUh  t!u-oiigh  uiidft  of 
lj.eavea.  . 


Rolls  o'er  Elyfian  fiow'rs  her  amber  flream  i 

With  thefe  that  never  fade  the  Spirits  eledt 

Bind    their    refplendent    locks    inwreath'd    with 

beam.s, 
Novi^  in  loofe  garlands  thick  thrown  off,  the  bright 
Pavement,  that  like  a  fea  of  jafper  fhone, 
Empurpled  with  celei'tial  rofes  fmil'd. 
Then  crown'd  again,  their  golden  harps  they  took. 
Harps  ever  tun'd,  that  glittering  by  their  fide 
Like  quivers  hung,  and  with  preamble  fweet 
Of  charming  fymphony,  they  introduce 
Their  facred  fong,  and  waken  raptures  high  ; 
No  voice  exempt,  no  voice  but  well  could  join 
Melodious  part,fuch  concord  is  in  Heaven. 

Thee,  Father,  firft  they  fung  Omnipotent, 
Immutable,  Immortal,  Infinite, 
Eternal  King ;  the  Author  of  ail  Iseing, 
Fountain  of  light,  thyfelf  invifible 
AmidPc  the  glorious  brightnefs  where  thoi;  fit'fl 
Thron'd  inacceffible,  but  when  thou  fhad'll; 
The  full  blaze  of  thy  beams,  and  through  a  cloud 
Drav.'n  round  about  thee  like  a  radiant  flirine, 
Dark  with  exceliive  bright  thy  flcirf.  appear. 
Yet  dazzle  Heav'n,  that  brightefl;  Seraphim 
Approach  not,  but  with  both  wings  veil  their  eyes. 
Thee  next  they  fang  of  all  creation  firff. 
Begotten  Son,  Divine  Similitude, 
In  wiiol'e  conlpicuous  count'rance,  without  clocd 
Made  vifible,  th'  Almighty  Father  ihines, 
Whom  elfe  no  creature  can  behold  ;  on  thee 
Imprcfs'd  th'.  effulgence  of  his  glory'  abides, 
I'ran.'fu^'ii  <.u  thee  his  ample  Spirit  reffs. 
He  Heav'n  of  Fleav'ns,  and  all  the  Pow'rs  therein 
By  thee  created,  and  by  thee  drew  down 
Th'  afpiring,  Dominations  :  thou  that  day 
Thy  Father's  dreadful  thunder  didfl  not  i'pare. 
Nor  flop  thy  flaming  chariot  wheels  that  fhook 
ITeav'n's  everlafting  frame,  while  o  er  the  necks 
Thou  drov'il  of  warring  Angels  difarray'd. 
Back  from  purfuit  thy  iiow'rs  with  loud  acclaim 
Thee  only   extoll  d.  Son  of  thy  Father's  might. 
To  execute  fierce  vengeance  on  his  foes, 
Not'fo  on  Man  ;  Him  through  their  malice  fall'n. 
Father  of  mercy'  and  grace,  thou  didft  not  doom 
So  ftridly,  but  much  more  to  pity  incline  : 
No  fnoner  did  thy  dear  and  only  Son 
Perceive  thee  purpos'ri  not  to  doom  frail  Man 
So  flriiflly,  but  much  more  to  pi*-y'  iticlin  d. 
He  to  appeafc  thy  wrath,  and  end  the  Irrife 
Of  mercy  and  juftice  in  thy  face  difcern'd, 
F.egardkl"s  of  the  hlefs  wherein  he  fat 
Second  to  thee,  ciTer  d  himfelf  to  die 
For  Mans  offence.  .  Ouncxarapl'd  love. 
Love  no  where  to  be  foimd  Icfs  than  Divine 
Hail  Son  of  God,  Saviour  of  Men,  thy  name 
Shall  be  the  copious  matter  of  my  fong 
Henceforth  ;  and  never  fhall  my  harp  thy  praifc 
Forget,  nor  from  thy  Father's  praife  disjoin. 

Thus  they  in  licav'n,  above  the  ftarry  fphere, 
'T'heir  happy  hours  in  joy  and  hymning  Ipent. 
J.Tean  while,  upon  the  firm  opacious  globe 
Of  this  rotind  world,  whofe  lirR  convex  divides 
Tlic  luminous  inferior  orbs  inclos'd 
From  Chavs  and  th'  inroad  of  darkncfs  old, 
Satan  alighted  walks  ;  a  globe  far  oft" 
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It  ieem'd,  no'.v  feems  a  boundlefs  continent 

Dark,  wafce,  and  wild,  under  the  frown  of  Night 

Starlefs  expos'd,  and  ever-threat  iiing;  ftorms 

Of  Chaos  bluft'ring  round,  inclement  Iky  ; 

Save  on  that  fide  which  from  the  wall  of  Heaven, 

Tho'  diftant  far,  feme  fmall  refleClion  gains 

Of  glimmering  air,  lefs  vex'd  with  tempeft  loud : 

Here  v/alk'd  the  Fiend  at  large  in  fpacious  field. 

A";  when  a  vulture,  on  Imaus  bred, 

^Vhofe  fnowy  ridge  the  roving  Tartar  bounds, 

Diflodging  from  a  region  fcarce  of  prey. 

To  gorge  the  flefh  of  lambs  or  yeaning  kids 

On  hills  where  flocks  are   fed,  flies  tow'rds   the 

fprings 
Of  Ganges  or  Hydafpes,  Indian  ftreams ; 
But  in  his  way  lights  on  the  barren  plains 
Of  Sericana,  v/ncre  Chinefes  drive 
With  fails  and  wind  their  cany  waggons  light  : 
So  on  this  windy  fea  of  land,  the  Fisnd 
WaUc  d  up  and  down  alone, bent  on  his  prey ; 
Alone,  for  other  creature  in  this  place 
Living  or  lifelefs  to  be  found  was  none  ; 
None  yet,  but  (lore  hereafter  from  the  earth 
Up  hither  like  aereal  vapours  flew 
Of  ail  things  tranlitory'  and  vain,  when  fm 
With  vanity  hau  fill'd  the  vrorks  of  men  ; 
Both  all  tilings  vain,  and  all  who  in  vain  things 
Built  their  fond  hopes  of  glory,  or  lading  fame. 
Or  happinefs  in  this  or  th'  other  life  ; 
All  who  have  their  rev.ard  on  earth,  the  fruits 
Of  painful  fuperftition  and  blind  zeal, 
Nought  fecking  but  the  praife  of  men,  here  find 
Fit  retribution,  empty  as  their  deeds  ; 
All  th'  uriaccomplifli  d  works  of  Nature's  hand, 
Ahortive,  monftrous,  or  unkindly  mix  d, 
Di.Tolv'd  on  earth,  fleet  hither,  and  in  vain. 
Till  final  diiTolution,  wander  here, 
Notintheneighhouringmoon,a5fomehavedream'd; 
Thofe  argent  fields  more  likely  habitants, 
Tranflated  Saints,  or  middle  Spirits  hold 
Betwixt  th'  angelical  and  human  kind. 
Hither  of  ill-join'd  ions  and  daughters  born 
Firfi  from  the  ancient  v.'orld  thofe  giants  came 
With  many  a  vain  exploit,  tho'  then  renown'd  : 
The  builders  next  of  Eabel  on  the  plain 
Of  Sennaar,  and  ftill  with  vain  defign 
New  Eabeis,  had  they  wherewithal,  would  build  : 
Others  came  fmgle  ;  he  who,  to  be  deem"d 
A  god,  leapt  fondly  into  ^tna  flames, 
F.mpedocles ;  and  he  v/ho  to  enjoy 
Plato's  Elyfium,  letpt  into  the  fea, 
Cleombrotus  ;  and  many  more  too  long, 
Embryos  and  idiots,  eremites  and  friers 
White,  black,  and  grey,  wit'n  all  their  trumpery. 
Here  pilgrims  roam,  that  flray'd  fo  far  to  feek 
In  Golgotha  him  dead,  who  lives  in  Heaven  ; 
And  tiiey  who,  to  be  fare  of  Paradife, 
Dying  put  on  the  weeds  of  Dominic, 
Or  in  Francifcan  think  to  pafs  difguis'd ; 
1  hey  pats  the  planets  fev'n,  and  pafs  the  fix'd. 
And  that  cryftalline  fphere  whofe  balance  weighs 
The  trepidation  talk'd,  and  that  firfl  mov'd ; 
And  now  Saint  Peter  at  Pleav'n's  wicket  feems 
To  wait  them  with  his  keys,  and  now  at  foot 
Of  Ple^v'n's  afcent  they  lift  their  feet,  when  lo 
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A  violent  crofs  wind  from  either  coad; 
Blows  them  tranfverfe  ten  thoufand  leagues  awry 
Into  the  devious  air;  then  might  ye  fee 
Cowls,  hoods,  and  habits,  v/ith  their  wearers  toll-, 
\nd  fiutter'd  into  rags,  then  reliques,  beads, 
Indulgences,  difpenfes,  pardons,  bulls, 
The  fport  of  winds :  all  thefe  upwhirl'd  aloft 
Fly  o'er  the  backfide  of  the  world  far  off 
Into  a  Limbo  large  and  broad,  lince  call'd 
The  Paradife  of  Fools,  to  few  unknown 
Long  after,  now  unpeopled  and  untrod. 
All  this  dark  globe  the  Fiend  found  as  he  pafs'd. 
And  long  he  wander'd,  till  at  laft  a  gleam 
Of  dawning  light  turn'd  thither-ward  in  hafte 
His  travel'd  fteps  :  far  diflant  he  defcries 
Afcending  by  degrees  magnificent 
Up  to  the  wall  of  Heav'n  a  ftrufture  high  ; 
At  top  whereof,  but  far  more  rich,  appear'd 
The  work  as  of  a  kingly  palace  gate, 
With  frontifpiece  of  diamond  and  gold 
Embellifh'd  ;  thick  with  fparkling  orient  gems 
The  portal  Ihonc,  inimitable  on  earth 
By  model,  or  by  fhading  pencil  drawn. 
The  fl:airs  were  fuch  as  whereon  Jacob  faw 
Angels  afcending  and  defcending,  hands 
Of  guardians  bright  when  he  from  Efau  fled 
To  Padan-Aram,  in  the  field  of  Luz 
Dreaming  by  night  under  the  open  Iky, 
And  waking  cry'd,  Tills  is  the  gate  of  Heaven. 
Each  flair  myflerioufly  was  meant,  nor  flood 
There  always,  but  drawn  up  to  heav'n  fometime* 
Viewlefs,  and  underneath  a  bright  fea  flow'd 
Of  jafper,  or  of  liquid  pearl,  whereon 
Who  after  came  from  earth,  failing  arriv'd, 
Wafted  by  angels,  or  flew  o'er  the  lake 
Rapt  in  a  chariot  drawn  by  fiery  fleeds. 
The  flairs  were  then  let  down,  whether  to  dare 
The  Fiend  by  eafy'  afcent,  or  aggravate 
His  fad  exclufion  from  the  doors  of  blifs  : 
Dire(£i:  againft  v.-hich  open'd  from  beneath, 
Jufl  o'er  the  blifsful  feat  of  Paradife, 
A  paiTage  down  to  th'  Earth,  a  pafiage  wide, 
Wider  by  far  than  that  of  after  times 
Over  mount  Sion,  and,  tho'  that  were  large. 
Over  the  Promis'd  Land,  to  God  fo  dear. 
By  which,  to  vifit  oft  thofe  happy  tribes. 
On  high  behefls  his  angels  to  and  fro 
Pafs'd  frequent,  and  his  eye  with  choice  regard 
From  Paneos,  the  fount  of  Jordan's  flood 
To  Beerfaba,  where  the  Holy  Land 
Borders  on  Egypt  and  th'  Arabian  fhore  ; 
So  vride  the  opening  feem'd,  where  bounds  were 
To  darknefs  fuch  as  bound  the  ocean  wave.       [fet 
Satan  frem  hence,  now  on  the  lower  flair 
That  fcai'd  by  fteps  of  gold  to  Heaven  gate 
Looks  down  with  wonder  at  the  fudden  view 
Of  all  this  world  at  once.     As  when  a  fcout 
Through  dark  and  defert  ways  with  peril  gone 
All  night,  at  lafl  by  break  of  cheerful  dawn 
Obtains  the  brow  of  fome  high-climbing  hill, 
Which  to  his  eye  difcovers  imaware 
The  goodly  profpedl  of  fome  foreign  land 
Firfl  feen,  or  fome  renown'd  metropohs 
With  gliit'ring  fpires  and  pinnacles  adorn'd. 
Which  poT^  the  riling  fua  gilds  with  his  beams : 
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Such  wonder  feiz'd,  tho'  after  Heaven  feen, 

The  Sp'rit  malign,  but  much  more  envy  feiz'd. 

At  fight  of  all  this  world  beheld  fo  fair. 

Round  he  furveys  (and  well  might,  where  he  flood 

So  high  above  the  circling  canopy 

Of  Night's  extended  Ihade)  from  eaftern  point 

Of  Libra  to  the  fleecy  ftar  that  bears 

Andromeda  far  off  Atlantic  feas 

Beyond  th  horizon  ;  then  from  pole  to  pole 

He  views  in  breadth,  and  without  longer  paufe 

Downright  into  the  world's  firft  region  throws 

His  flight  precipitant,  and  winds  with  eafe 

Through  the  pure  marble  air  his  oblique  way 

Amongfl  innumerable  ftars,  that  flione 

Stars  diflant,  but  nigh  hand  feem'd  other  worlds  : 

Or  other  worlds  they  feem'd,  or  happy  ifles. 

Like  thofe  Hcfperian  gardens  fam'd  of  old. 

Fortunate  fields,  and  groves,  and  flow'ry  vales. 

Thrice  happy  ifles,  but  who  dwelt  happy  there 

He  fl;ay'd  not  to  inquire  :  above  them  all 

The  golden  fun  in  fplendor  likeft  Heaven 

Allur'd  his  eye  :  thither  his  courfe  he  bends 

Through  the  calm  firmament,  (but  up  or  down, 

By  centre,  or  eccentric,  hard  to  tell. 

Or  longitude,)  where  the  great  luminary 

Aloof  the  vulgar  conftellations  thick. 

That  from  his  lordly  eye  keep  diftance  due, 

Difpenfes  light  from  far  ;  they,  as  they  move 

Their  ftarry  dance  in  numbers  that  compute 

Days,  months,  and  years,  tow'rds  his  all-cheering 

lamp 
Turn  fwift  their  various  motions,  or  are  turn'd 
By  his  magnetic  beam,  that  gently  warms 
The  univerfe,  and  to  each  inward  part 
With  gentle  penetration,  though  unfeen. 
Shoots  invifihle  virtue  ev'n  to  the  deep  ; 
So  wondroufly  was  fet  his  ftation  bright: 
There  lands  the  Fiend,  a  fpot  like  which  perhaps 
Aftronomer  in  the  fun's  lucent  orb 
Through  hisglaz'd  optic  tube  yet  never  faw. 
The  place  he  found  beyond  expreflion  bright, 
Compar'd  with  ought  on  earth,  metal  or  llone. 
Not  all  parts  like,  but  all  alike  inform'd 
With  radiant  light,  as  glowing  ir'n  with  fire ; 
If  metal,  part  feem'd  gold,  part  filver  clear ; 
If  ftonc,  carbuncle  moft  or  cryfolite. 
Ruby  or  topaz,  to  the  twelve  that  flione 
In  Aaron's  breaft-plate,  and  a  ftonc  befides 
Imagin'd  rather  oft  than  elfewhere  feen. 
That  fl;one,  or  like  to  that,  which  here  below 
Philofophers  in  vain  fo  long  have  fought, 
In  vain,  though  by  their  powerful  art  they  bind 
Volatile  Hermes,  and  call  up  unbound. 
In  various  fliapes  old  Proteus  from  the  fca, 
Drain'd  through  a  limbec  to  his  naked  form. 
What  wonder  then  if  fields,  and  regions,  here 
Breathe  forth  elixir  pure,  and  rivers  run 
Potable  gold,  when  with  one  virtuous  touch 
Tir  arch-chimic  fun,  fo  far  from  us  remote, 
Produces,  with  tcrrcllrial  humour  mlx'd. 
Here  in  the  dark  fo  many  precious  things 
Of  colour  glorious,  .and  eflctft  fo  rare  ? 
Here  matter  new  to  gaze  the  devil  met 
XIndazzled  :  far  and  wide  his  eye  commands, 
Por  fight  no  obiUclc  found  b«rc,  or  fliade, 


But  all  fun-fliine  ;  as  when  his  beams  at  noon 
Culminate  from  th'  Equator  ;  as  they  novy 
Shot  upward  llill  direii,  whence  no  way  round 
ShadoM-  from  body  opaque  can  fall,  and  th'  air 
(No  where  fo  cLar)  Iharpen'd  his  vifual  ray 
To  objeels  dift:aut  far,  whereby  lie  foon 
Saw  within  ken  a  glorious  angel  iland, 
'I'he  fame  whom  John  law  alio  in  the  fun  : 
His  back  was  turn'd,  but  not  his  brightnefshid  : 
Of  beaming  funny  rays  a  golden  tiar 
Circl'd  his  head,  nor  lefs  his  locks  behind 
Illuflrious  on  hi.s  flxoulders,  fledge  v.'ith  wings, 
i>ay  waving  round :    on  fome  great    charge  em- 

ploy'd 
He  feem'd,  or  fixt  in  cogitation  deep. 
Glad  was  the  fpirit  impure,  as  now  in  hope 
To  find  who  migiit  direct  his  wand'ring  flight 
To  paradife,  tiie  happy  feat  of  man. 
His  journey's  end,  and  our  beginning  woe. 
But  firft  he  cafts  to  change  his  proper  fliape. 
Which  e!fe  might  work  him  danger,  or  delay  : 
And  now  a  ftrippling  Cherub  he  appears, 
Not  of  the  prime,  yet  fuch  as  in  his  face 
Youth  fmil'd  celeilial,  and  to  every  limb 
Suitable  grace  diiTuf 'd.  fo  well  he  ieign'd. 
Under  a  coronet  his  flowing  hair 
In  curls  on  either  check  play'd  ;  wings  he  wore 
Of  many  a  colocr'd  plume,  fprinkl'd  with  gold  : 
His  habit  fit  for  fpeed  fuccincl,  and  held 
Before  his  decent  fteps  a  filver  wand. 
He  drew  not  high  unheard,  the  angel  bright. 
E'er  he  drew  nigh,  his  radi'ant  vifage  turn'd, 
Admonifli'd  by  his  ear  ;  and  ftrait  wa5  known 
Th'  arch-angel  Uriel,  one  of  the  fcv'n 
Who  in  God's  prefence  neareft  to  his  throne, 
Stand  ready  at  command,  and  are  his  eyes 
That  run  through  all  the  heav'ns,  or  dawn  to  th(^ 

earth 
Bear  his  fwift  errands,  over  moift:  and  dry, 
O  er  fea  and  land  :  him  Satan  thus  accofls, 

Uriel  !  for  thou  of  thofe  ftv'n  fpirits  that  ftand 
In  fight  of  Gods  iiigh  throne,  glorioufly  bright. 
The  firfl;  art  wont  His  great  authentic  will 
Interpreter  through  higheft  heav'n  to  bring. 
Where  all  his  fons  thy  cmbafly  attend : 

And  here  art  likelieft  by  fuprenre  decree 
Like  honour  to  obtain  ;  and  as  hrs  eye. 
To  vifit  oft  this  new  creation  round, 
Unfpeakable  defire  to  fee,  and  know 
All  thcfe  his  wondrous  works,  but  chiefly  Man, 
His  chief  delight  and  favour  ;  him,  for  whom 
All  thefe  his  works  fo  wondr-ous  he  ordahi'd. 
Hath  brought  me  from  the  choirs  of  Cherubim 
Alone  this  wand'ring  :  brightefl;  Seraph  I  tell. 
In  which  of  all  thefe  flxining  orbs  hath  man 
His  fixed  feat,  or  fixed  feat  hath  none, 
But  all  thefe  fliining  orbs  his  choice  to  dwell; 
That  I  may  find  hini,  and  with  fccrctgaze. 
Or  open  admiration,  him  behold 
On  whom  the  great  Creator  hath  bcflow'd 
World,  and  on  whom  hath  all  thcfc  graces  pour'd . 
That  both  in  him,  and  all  things,  as  is  meet, 
The  univerfal  maker  we  may  praife  ; 
Who  juftly  hath  driven  out  his  rebel  foes 
To  deep  ell  Hull ;  and,  to  repair  tliat  lofs. 
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Created  this  new  happy  race  of  men, 

To  I'erve  him  better  :  wife  are  all  his  ways  !| 

So  fpake  the  falfe  diffembler  unperceiv'd  ; 
For  neither  Man  nor  Angel  can  difcern 
Hypocrify,  the  only  evil  that  walks 
Invifihle,  excei'.t  to  God  alone, 
By  his  pemiiflive  will,  tlirough  heaven  and  earth  : 
And  oft  though  wifdom  wake,  fufpicion  fleeps 
At  wifdom's  gate,  and  to  fimplicity 
Refigns  her  charge,  while  goodncfs  thinks  no  ill 
Where  no  ill  fecms)  which  now  for  once  beguil'd 
Uriel,  though  regent  of  the  fun,  and  held 
The  fharpelt  fighted  fpirit  of  all  in  heav'n  : 
Who  to  the  fraudulent  impoftor  foul, 
In  his  uprightnefs  anfwer  thus  return'd. 

Fair  Angel !  thy  defire  which  tends  to  know 
The  works  of  God,  thereby  to  glorify 
The  great  work-mafter,  leads  to  no  excefs 
That  reaches  blame,  but  rather  merits  praife 
The  more  it  I'eems  excefs,  that  led  thee  hither 
From  thy  impyreal  manfion  thus  alone. 
To  witnefs  with  thine  eyes  what  fome  perhaps, 
Contented  with  report,  hear  only  in  Heav'n  : 
For  wonderful  indeed  are  all  His  works  ! 
Pleafant  to  know,  and  worthieft  to  he  all 
Had  in  remembrance  always  with  delight. 
But,  what  created  mind  can  comprehend 
Their  number,  or  the  wifdom  infinite 
That  brought  them  forth,  but  hid  their  caufes  deep  ? 
I  fdw  when  at  His  word  the  formlefs  mafs. 
This  world's  material  mould,  came  to  a  heap  ; 
Confufion  heard  His  voice,  and  wild  uproar 
JStood  rul'd,  Hood  vail  infinitude  confin'd : 


Till  at  His  fecond  bidding  darknefs  fled, 
l>ight  fhone,  and  order  from  diforder  fprung. 
Swift  to  their  feveral  quarters  hafted  then 
The  cumbrous  elements,  earth,  flood,  air,  fire, 
And  this  ethereal  quinteffence  of  Heav'n 
Flew  upward,  fpirited  with  various  forms. 
That  roll'd  orbicular,  and  turn'd  to  flars, 
Numberlefs,  as  thou  feeft,  and  how  they  move  ; 
Each  had  his  place  appointed,  each  his  courfe ; 
The  reft  in  circuit  walls  this  univerfe, 
Look  downward  on  that  globe  whofe  hither  fide 
With  light  from  hence,  tho'  but  reflecfled,  fhines  t 
That  place  is  earth,  the  feat  of  Man ;  that  light 
His  day,  which  elfe,  as  th'  other  hemifphere. 
Night  would  invade  ;  but  there  the  neighbouring 

moon 
(So  call  that  oppofite  fair  flrar)  her  aid 
Timely  interpofes,  and  her  monthly  round 
Still  ending,  ftill  renewing  through  mid  heav'n. 
With  borrow'd  light  her  countenance  triform 
Hence  fills,  and  empties,  to  enlighten  th'  earth. 
And  in  her  pale  dominion  checks  the  night. 
That  fpot  to  which  I  point  is  Paradife, 
Adam's  abode,  thofe  lofty  Ihades  his  bow'r ; 
Thy  way  thou  can'ft  not  mifs,  me  mine  requires. 

Thus  faid,  he  turn'd  ;  and  Satan  bowing  low 
(As  to  fuperior  fpirits  is  wont  in  heav'n. 
Where  honour  due,  and  reverence  none  negledls) 
Took  leave,  and  tow'rd  the  coaft  of  earth  beneath^ 
Down  from  th'  ecliptic,  fped  with  hop'd  fuccefs. 
Throws  his  fteep  flight  in  many  an  airy  wheel  j 
Nor  ftaid,  till  on  Niphates'  top  he  lights. 
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The  Argument. 

Satan,  now  in  profpe(n;of  Eden,  and  iiljrli  the  place  where  he  mufi;  now  attempt  the  bold  cnterprife  which 
he  undertcok  alone  againft  God  and  Man,  falls  into  many  doubts  with  liimfclf,  and  many  pafllons, 
fear,  env}-^,  and  defpair  :  but  at  length  confirms  himfelf  in  evil,  journeys  on  to  Paradife,  whofe  out- 
ward profpecTt  and  fituation  is  defcribed,  overleaps  the  bounds,  fits  in  the  fliape  of  a  cormorant  on 
the  tree  of  Life,  as  higheft  in  the  garden,  to  look  about  him.  The  garden  defcribed;  Satan's firft 
fight  of  Adam  and  Eve;  his  wonder  at  their  excellent  form  and  happy  ftatc,  but  with  rcfolution  to 
work  their  fall ;  overhears  their  difcourfe  ;  tlience  gathers  that  the  tree  of  Knowledge  was  forbidden 
them  to  cat  of,  under  penalty  of  death  ;  and  thereon  intends  to  found  Ills  temptation,  by  feducing 
them  to  tranfgrefs  :  then  leaves  them  a  while  to  know  farther  of  their  flate  by  fome  other  means. 
Meanwhile  Uriel  defcending  on  a  fun  beam  warns  Gabriel  (who  had  in  charge  the  gate  of  Paradife) 
that  fome  evil  fpirit  had  efcupcd  the  Deep,  and  part  at  noon  by  his  fphere  in  the  fliape  of  a  good 
Angel  down  to  Paradife,  difcovered  afterwards  by  liis  furious  geflures  in  the  mount :  Gabriel  pro- 
mifes  to  find  him  e'er  morning.  Night  coming  on,  Adam  and  Eve  difcourfe  of  going  to  their 
reft  :  their  bower  defcribed  ;  their  evening  worlhip.  Gabriel  drawing  forth  his  hands  of  niglit 
watch  to  walk  the  round  of  Paradife,  appoints  two  ftrong  Angels  to  Adam's  bower,  left  the  evil 
fpirit  fhould  be  there  doing  fome  harm  to  Adam  or  Eve  fleeping  ;  there  they  find  him  at  the  ear  of 
Eve,  tempting  her  in  a  dream,  and  bring  him,  though  unwilling,  to  Gabriel;  by  whom'queftion'd, 
he  fcornfully  anfwers,  prepares  refiftance,  but,  liinder'd  by  a  fign  from  heav'n,  flits  out  of  Paradife. 


O  POR  that  warning  voice,  which  he  who  faw 
Th' Apocalyps  heard  cry  in  Heav'n  aloud, 
'Dien  when  the  Dragon,  put  to  fccoiul  rout. 
Came  furious  down  to  be  reveng'd  on  men, 
IVo  to  ti)'  inhabitjiits  on  earth  !   that  now, 
While  time  was,  our  firft  parents  had  been  warn'd 
The  coming  of  their  fecret  foe,  and  'fcap'd, 
Happily,  fo  'fcap'd  his  mortal  fnare  :  for  now 
Satan,  now  firft  inflam'd  with  rage,  came  down, 
The  tempter  e'er  th  actufcr  of  mankind. 
To  wreck  on  innocent  frail  man  his  lofs 
Of  that  firft  buttle,  and  his  flight  to  Hell  : 
Yet  not  rejoicing  in  his  fpeed,  tho'  hold. 
Ear  olTand  fearlefs,  nor  with  caule  to  bouft. 
Begins  his  dire  attcmjit,  which  nigh  the  birth 
Now  rolling  l)oils  in  his  tumultuous  breaft, 
And  like  a  dcvilifh  engine  back  recoils 
Upon  himfelf ;  horror  and  doubt  diftrat^l 
His  troubled  thoughts,  and  from  the  bottom  ftir 
The  Hell  within  him  j  for  within  him  Hell 


He  brings,  and  round  about  him,  nor  from  Hell 

One  ftep  no  more  than  from  himfelf  can  fly 

By  change  of  place  :  now  confcience  wakes  lU- 

fpair 
That  flumbcr'd,  wakes  the  bitttcr  memory 
Of  what  he  was,  wl;at  is,  and  what  muft  be, 
Worfe  ;  of  worfe  deeds,  worfe  fuftering  muftenfue 
Sometimes  tow'rds  Eden,  which  now  in  his  vi>.\v 
Lay  pleafant,  his  griev'd  look  he  fixes  fad  ; 
Sometime  tow'rds  Heaven    and  the   iull-bla::i. 
Which  now  fat  high  in  his  meridian  tower  :    [i 
Tlien  much  revolving,  thus  in  fighs  began  : 

O  thou  that  with  lurpalfing  glory  crown'd, 
Look'ft  from  thy  Ible  dominion  like  the  God 
Of  this  new  world ;  at  whofe  fight  all  the  ftars 
Hide  tlieir  diminifli'd  heads  ;  to  thee  1  call, 
But  with  no  friendly  voice,  and  add  thy  name, 

0  Sun,  to  tell  thee  how  I  hate  thy  beams. 
That  bring  to  my  remembrance  from  what  ftrt' 

1  fell,  how  glorious  once  above  thy  fphcrcj 
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Till  pride  and  worfc  ambition  threw  me  down, 
Warring   in    Ileav'n    agaiiift    Hcav'n's  matclilefs 

King  ; 
Ah  v/hercfore  !  he  deferv'd  no  fiich  return 
}-rom  me,  whom  he  created  whiit  I  was 
In  that  bri});ht  eminence,  and  witii  his  jrood 
Upbraided  none  ;  nor  was  his  fervicc  hard. 
What  could  he  Icfs  than  to  afford  hirn  praife, 
■^I'he  ealiefl:  recompence,  and  pay  him  thanks, 
How  due  !  yet  all  his  good  prov'd  iil  in  me, 
And  wrought  but  malice  ;  lifted  up  fo  hi(.'!i 
I  fdcign'd  fuhjeilion,  and  thought  one  ftcp  higher 
Would  fet  me  high'ft,  and  in  a  moment  quit 
The  debt  immenfe  of  endlefs  gratitude. 
So  burdenfomc  llill  paying,  iTill  to  owe, 
Forgetful  what  from  him  I  flill  rectiv'd. 
And  underRood  not  that  a  grateful  mind 
By  owing  owes  not,  but  flill  pays,  at  once 
Iiidefcted  and  difcharg'd  ;  what  burden  then  ? 
O  had  his  pow'rful  deftiny  ordain'd 
Me  Ibme  inferior  Argcl,  I  had  flood 
Then  happy  ;  no  unbounded  hope  had  rais'd 
Ambition.     Yet,  why  not  .?  fome  other  Power 
As  great  might  have  afpir'd,  and  me,  tho'  mean, 
Drawn  to  his  part ;  but  otl.*er  Pow'rs  as  great 
Fell  not,  but  (land  unfhaken,  from  within 
Or  from  without,  to  all  temptations  arm'd. 
Hadft  thou  the  fame  free  will  and  pow'r  to  fland  ? 
Thou  hadfl ;  whom  hail  thou  then,  or  what,  t'  ac- 

cufe, 
Eut  Hcav'n's  free  love  dealt  equally  to  all  ? 
Be  then  his  love  accurs'd,  fmce  love  or  hate, 
'Jo  me  alike,  it  deals  eternal  woe. 
Nay  curs'd  be  thou  ;  fince  againfl  hin  thy  -will 
Chofe  freely  what  it  now  fo  juftly  rues. 
Me  miferable  I  which  way  fhall  I  fly 
Infinite  wrath,  and  infinite  dt-fpair  ? 
Which  way  I  fly  is  Hell ;  myfdf  am  Hell ; 
And  in  the  lowefl  deep  a  lower  deep 
Still  threat'nii;g  to  devour  me  opens  wide, 
To  which  the  Hell  I  fuffer  feems  a  Heaven. 
O  then  at  lafl  relent  ;   is  there  no  place 
I-eft  for  repentance,  none  for  pardon  left  ? 
None  left  but  by  fubmifllon  ;  and  that  word 
Difdain  forbids  me,  and  my  dread  of  fhame 
Among  the  Sp'rits  beneath,  whom  I  feduc'd 
With  other  promifes  and  other  vauuts 
Than  to  fubmit,  boafling  I  could  fubdue 
Th'  Omnipotent.     Ay  me,  they  little  know 
How  dearly  I  abide  that  bcall  fo  vain, 
Under  what  torments  inwardly  I  groan, 
While  tliey  adore  me  on  the  throne  of  Hell, 
With  diadem  and  fceptre  high  advanc'd, 
The  lower  ftill  I  fall,  only  fupreme 
In  mii'ery  ;  fuch  joy  ambition  finds. 
But  fay  I  could  repent,  and  could  obtain 
By  a<^  of  grace  my  former  Hate  ;  how  foon 
Would  height  recall  high  thoughts,  how  foon  unfay 
What  fcign'd  fubmilTion  fwore  '  eafe  would  recant 
Vows  made  in  pain,  as  violent  and  void. 
For  never  can  true  reconcilement  grow. 
Where  wounds  of  deadly  hate  havepierc'd  fo  deep; 
Which  would  but  lead  me  to  a  worfc  relapfe 
And  heavier  fall :  fo  fhould  I  purchafc  dear 
Short  intermiflion  bought  with  double  fmart. 


This  knows  my  punifher;  therefore  as  far 
From  granting  he,  as  I  from  begging  peace : 
All  hope  excluded  thus,  behold  inftead 
Of  us  out-cafl,  exil'd,  his  new  delight. 
Mankind  created,  and  for  liim  this  world. 
So  farewell  hope,  and  with  hope  farewell  fear, 
Farewell  remorfe  :  all  good  to  me  is  lofl ; 
Evil  be  thou  my  good  ;  by  thee  at  leaft 
Divided  empire  with  Hcav'n's  king  I  hold, 
By  thee,  and  more  than  half  perhaps  will  reign  ;  , 
As  Man  e'er  long,  and  this  new  world,  fhall  know^ 
Thus  while  he  fpalie,  each  pafTion  dimm'd  his 
face 
Thrice  chang'd  with  pale  ire,  envy,  and  defpair; 
Which  marr'd  hisborrow'd  vifage,  and  betray 'd 
Him  counterfeit,  if  any  eye  beheld. 
For  heav'nly  minds  from  fuch  diHempers  foul 
Are  ever  clear.     Whereof  he  foQn  aware. 
Each  perturbation,  fmooth'd  with  outward  calm, 
Artificer  of  fraud,  and  was  the  firfl 
That  pra<5lis'd  falfehood  under  faintly  (hew 
Deep  malice  to  conceal,  couch'd  with  revenge  : 
Yet  not  enough  had  pradlis'd  to  deceive 
Uriel  once  warn'd  j-  whofe  eye  purfued  him  dowrt 
The  way  he  went,  and  on  th'  Affyrian'moimt 
Saw  him  disfigur'd,  more  than  could  befal 
Spirit  of  happy  fort :  his  geflures  fierce 
He  mark'd,  and  mad  demeanour,  then  alone. 
As  he  fuppos'd,  all  unobfcrv'd,  unfeen. 
So  on  he  fares,  and  to  the  border  comes 
Of  Eden,  where  delicious  Paradife, 
Now  nearer,  crowns  with  her  inclofure  green, 
As  with  a  rural  mound,  the  champion  head 
Of  a  fleep  wildernefs,  whofe  hairy  fides 
With  thitket  overgrown,  grottefquc  and  wild, 
Acccfs  deny'd  ;  and  over  head  up  grew 
Infuperable  height  of  loftieft  fhade, 
Cedar,  and  pine,  and  fir,  and  branching  palm, 
A  fylvan  fcene  ;  and  as  the  ranks  afcend 
Shade  above  fliade,  a  woody  theatre 
Of  llatelieft  view.     Yet  higher  than  their  tope 
The  verd'rous  wail  of  paradife  up  fprung: 
Which  to  our  general  fire  gave  profpeiS  large 
Into  his  nether  empire  neighb'ring  round. 
And  higher  than  that  wall  a  circling  row 
Of  goodUefl  trees,  loaden  with  fairefl  fruit,' 
Lloilbms  and  fruits  at  once  of  golden  hue, 
Appear'd,  with  gay  enamcl'd  colours  mix'd: 
On  which  the  fun  more  glad  imprefs'd  his  bcatno 
Than  in  fair  evening  cloud,  or  humid  bow, 
When  God  hath  fliowVdthe  earth;  fo  lovely  feem'd 
That  landflvip  :  And  of  pure,  iy)W  purer  air 
Aieets  his  approach,  and  to  the  heart  infpires 
Vernal  delight  and  joy,  able  to  drive 
All  fluinefs  but  defpair  :  now  gentle  gales. 
Fanning  their  odoriferous  wings,  difpcnle 
Native  perfumes,  aud  v/hifper  whence  they  flole 
Tliofe  balmjr  fpoils.     As  when  to  them  who  fail 
Beyond  the  Cape  of  Hope,  and  now  are  paft 
Mozambic,  off  at  fea  north-eaft  winds  blow 
vSabean  odours  from  the  fpicy  Ihore 
Of  Araby  the  blell ;  with  fuch  delay         [leagtie., 
Well  pleas'd  they  flack  their  courfe,  and  many  a 
Cheer'd  with  tlie  grateful  fmcll,  old  Ocean  fmilcs "  ♦ 
So  entertain'd  tbofc  ojlorou^^fweetsthe  Fiend 


5* 


PARADISE    LO.TT. 


EooSlV.' 


Who  carrte  the-r  uane,  thoug;h  •\\-Ith  them  better 
Than  Afmodeiis  with  the  filhy  fume  [pleas'd 

Thut  drove  him,  tho'  enamour'd,  from  the  fpoufe 
Ot  Tobit's  fon,  and  with  a  vengeance  fent 
From  JMedia  poft  to  Egypt,  there  fafi  bound. 
Now  to  th'  afcent  of  that  fleep  lavage  hill 
Satan  had  journey'd  on,  peniive  and  flow  ; 
But  furtlier  way  found  none,  fo  thick  intwin'd, 
As  one  continued  brake,  the  undergrowth 
Of  fhrubs  and  tanglLne;  bufhes  had  perplex'd 
All  path  of'  man  or  beafl  that  pafb'd  that  way  : 
One  gate  there  only  was-,  and  tliat  look'd  call. 
On  th'   other-  fide;  which,  when  th'  arch-felon 

law, 
Dae  entrance  he  difdain'd,  and  in  contempt, 
At  one  flight  bound  high  over-leap'd  all  bound 
Of  hill  or  higheil  wall,  and  fheer  within 
Lights  on  his  feet.     As  wheri  a  prowling  wolf, 
Whom  hunger  drives  to  feck  new  haunt  for  prey, 
Watching  where  lliepherds  pen  their  flocks  at  eve 
In  hurdled  cots  amid  the  fields  fecure, 
Leaps  o'er  the  fence  with  ep.fe  into  the  fold  r 
Or  as  a  thief,  bent  to  unhord  the  cafh 
Of  fome  rich  burgher,  whofe  fubilantial  doors, 
Crofs-barr'd  and  bolted  fait,  fear  no  affault, 
In  at  the  window  climbs,  or  o'er  the  tiles: 
ijo  clomb  this  firft  grand  thief  into  God's  fold  ; 
.So  fmce  inrt)  his  church  lewd  hirelings  climb. 
Thence  up  he  flew,  and  on  the  tree  of  life, 
The  middle  tree,  and  higheft  there  that  grew. 
Sat  like  a  cormarant ;  yet  not  true  life 
Thereby  regain'd,  but  fat  devifiing  death 
To  them  who  liv'd  ;  nor  on  the  virtue  thought 
Of  that  lifc-givfng  plant,  but  only  us'd 
For  profpedl,  what,  well  us'd,  had  been  the  pledge 
Of  immortality.     So  little  knows 
Any,  but  God  alone,  to  vnlue  rrght 
'I'he  good-before  him,  but  perverts  beft  things 
To  worfl:  abufe,  or  to  their  meaneft  ufe. 
Ucneath  him  with  new  wonder  now  he  views, 
*J"o  all  delight  of  human  fenf£  expos'd 
In  narrow  room,  Nature's  whole  wealth,  yea  mojT, 
A  Heav'n  on  Earth  :   for  blif.ful  Paradife 
Of  God  the  garden  was,  by  him  in  th'  call 
Of  Eden  planted  ;  Eden  ftretch'd  her  line 
From  Auran  eaftward  to  the  royal  towers 
Of  Great  Scleucia,  built  by  Grecian  kings. 
Or  wliere  the  fons  of  Eden  long  before 
Dwelt  in  Telaffur  :  in  this  plcafant  foil 
His  far  more  pleafant  garden  God  ordain'd  ; 
Out  of  the  fertile  ground  he  caus'd  to  grow 
All  trees  of  nobkil:  kind,  for  fight,  fmell,  talte; 
And  all  amid  them  rtood  the  tree  of  life. 
High  eminent,  bloomin;?^  ambrofial  fruit 
()i  vegetable  gold;  and  next  to  life, 
(Jur  death,  the  tree  of  knowledge  grew  fafh  by. 
Knowledge  of  good,  bought  dear  by  knowing  ill. 
Soutiivi'ard  through   Eden   went  a  river  large, 
l>Jor  chang'd  his  courfe,  but  through  the  fliaggy 

Iiiil 
Pafs'd  underneath  ingulf'd  ;  for  God  had  thrown 
That  mountain  as  l;is  garden  mould  high  rais'd 
'(Tpon  the  rapid  current,  whicii  through  veins 
Of  porous  earth  with  kindly  thirft  up  drawn, 
Kofe  a  frclh  fountuin,  and  with  many  a  rill 


Water'd  the  garden;  thenre  united  fell 
Down  the  Ilcep  glade,  and  met  the  nether  flood. 
Which  from  his  darkfomc  paflage  now  appears. 
And  now  divided  into  four  main  ftreams. 
Runs  diverfe,  waTid'ring  many  a  famous  realm 
And  country,  -whereof  here  needs  no  account ; 
But  rather  to  tell  how,  if  Art  could  tell, 
How  from  that  faphir  foimt  the  crifped  brooks, 
Rolling  on  oriertt  peatl  and  fands  of  gold 
With  mazy  error  under  pendent  fhades, 
Ran  neAnr,  vifiting  each  plant,  and  fed 
Flo'v'rs  worthy' of  Paradife,  which  not  nice  Art 
In  beds  and  curious  knots,  but  Nature  boon 
Pour'd  forth  profufe  on  hill,  and  dale,  and  plain. 
Both  where  the  morning  fun  firfl  warmly  fmote 
The  open  field,  and  where  the  unpierc'd  fhade 
Inbrown'd  the  noon-tide  b0w>s  :  Thus  was  this 
A  happy  rural  feat  of  various  view  ;  [place 

Groves  whofe  rich  trees  wept  odorous  gums  and 

balm  ; 
Others,  whofe  fruit  burniflied  with  golden  rind 
Hung  amiable,  Hefperian  fables  trie. 
If  true,  here  only,  and  of  delicious  tafte. 
Bitwixt  them  lawns,  or  level  downs,  and  flocks 
Grazing  the  tender  herb,  were  interpos'd  : 
Or  palmy  hilloc,  or  the  flow'ry  lap 
Of  fome  irrigaous  valley  fpread  her  flora  : 
Flow'rs  of  all  hue,  and  without  thorn  the  rofe. 
Another  fide,  timbrageous  grots,  and  caves 
Of  cool  receiJ3,o'er  vv'hich  the  mantling  vine 
Lays  forth  her  purple  grape,  and  gently  creeps 
Luxuriant  :  mcTin  while  murm'r-ng  waters  fall 
Down  the  flope  hills,  difperf'd  or  in  a  lake, 
(That'to  the  fringed  bank  -with  myrtle  crown'd^ 
Her  cryflal  mirror  holds)  unite  their  ftreams. 
'i'he  birds  their  choir  apply  :  airs,  vernal  airs. 
Breathing  the  fmell  of  field  and  grov*^,  attune 
The  trembling  leaves,  while  univerfal  Pall, 
Knit  with  the  Graces,  and  the  Hours,  in  dance 
Led  on  th'  eternal  fpring.     Not  that  fair  field 
Of  EniKi,  where  Prbferpine  gathering  flow'rs, 
Herftlf  a  fairer  flow'r,  by  gloomy  Dis 
Was  gather'd  ;  which- coft  Ceres  all  that  pain 
To  leek  her  throiigh  che  w-arld  :  nor  that  fwec: 

gr&ve 
Of  D.iphne  by  Orontes,  aad  th'  infpir'd 
Caftalian  fpring,  might  with  this  Paradife 
Of  Eden  ftrive  :   nor  thar  Nyhan  ifle 
Girt  with  the  river  Triton,  where  old  Cham, 
(Whom  Gentiles  Amnion  call,  itid  Libyan  Jove) 
Hid  Anialthea,  and  her  florid  fon 
Young-  Bacchus,  from  his  ftepdame  Rhea's  eye  : 
Nor  where- Abaffin  Kings  their  ilfue  guard, 
Mount  Amara  (though  this  by  fome  fuppof'd 
True  Paradife)  under  the  ^thiop  Line 
By  Nilus  head,  inclof'd  with  fliining  rock, 
A  whole  day's  journey  high;  but  wide  nmotc 
Frjni  this  An"Yrian  garden  :  where  the  fiend 
Saw  undelighted  all  delight,  all  kind 
Of  living  creatures,  new  to  fight,  and  ftrangt. 

Two  of  far  nobler  Ihapc,  eredt  and  tall, 
Godlike  erei5l  !  with  native  honour  clad 
In  naked  inajofty,  feem'd  lords  of  all  : 
And  worthy  I'ecni'd  ;  for  in  their  looks  diviae 
The  image  of  their  glorious  Maker  flion, 
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Truth,  wifdom,  fanftkude  fevere  and  pure  ; 
Severe,  but  in  true  filial  freedom  plac'd, 
tVhence  tt-ue  authority  in  men  :  thouc^h  both 
Not  equal,  as  their  fcx  not  equal  feem'd  : 
For  contemplation  he,  and  valour  form'd  ; 
For  foftncis  flie,  and  fweet  attraitive  grace  ; 
He,  (or  God  only ;  flie  for  God  in  hin-i. 
His  fair  large  front,  and  eye  fublirhe,  declar'd 
Abfolutc  rule  ;  and  Uyacinthin  locks 
Round  from  his  parted  forelock  manly  hung 
Cluftring,  but  not  beneath  his  fhoulders  broad  : 
She  as  a  veil,  dowrn  to  the  flehder  waift 
Her  unadorned  golden  trefles  wore, 
Disfhcvel'd  ;  but  in  wanton  ringlets  wav'd. 
As  the  vine  curls  her  tendrils,  which  imply'd 
Subjeiftion,  but  requir'd  with  gentle  fway  ; 
And  by  her  yielded,  by  him  befh  receiv'd  : 
Yielded  with  coy  fubmiflion,  niodeft  pride. 
And  fweet  reluctant  amorous  delay. 
Nor  thofe  myilerious  parts  were  then  conceal'd  ; 
Then  was  hot  guilty  fhame,  dilhonell  fhame 
Of  nature's  works  :  honour  difhonourable  ! 
Sin-bred  !  how  have  ye  troubl'd  all  mankind 
\Vith  fiicw^  Inftcad,  mere  fliews  offeeming  purcj 
And  banifh'd  from  man's  life  his  happieil  life, 
Simplicity,  and  fpotlefs  innocence  ? 
So  pa(s'd  they  naked  on,  nor  fliun'd  the  fight 
Of  G6d  or  Angel,  for  they  thought  no  ill. 
So  hand  in  hand  they  palVd,  the  lovelieft  pair 
That  ever  fince  in  love's  embraces  met ; 
Adam  the  goodlieft  man  of  men  fince  born 
His  fons  ;  the  faireft  of  her  daughters  Eve. 
Under  a  tuft  of  fhade,  that  on  a  green 
Stood  whilp'ring  loft,  by  a  frelh  fountain  fide 
They  fat  them  down  5  and  after  no  more  toil 
Of  their  fweet  gard'ning  labour  then  luffic'd 
To  recommend  cool  zephyr,  and  made  eafe 
More  eafy,  vvholefome  thirft  and  api:  :tite 
More  grateful,  to  their  fupport  fruits  they  fell, 
Neiiiarine  fruits,  which  the  compliant  boughs 
Yielded  them,  lide-long  as  they  iat  recline 
On  the  foft  do»vny  bank  damalk'd  with  flowers  : 
The  favourj-  pulp  they  chew,  and  in  the  !:ind 
Stiil  as  they  tiiirjled  icoop  the  brimming  dream ; 
Nor  gentle  piirpole,  nor  endearing  fmiles 
Wantea,  nor  youthful  dalliance,  as  befecms 
Fair  couple,  iink'd  in  happy  nuptial  league, 
Alone  as  they.     About  tbem  frilking  play'd 
All  beafts  of  th'  earth,  fiiice  wild,  and  of  all  chafe 
In  wood  or  wiiderneis,  forell  or  den ; 
Sporting  the  lion  rainp'd,  and  in  his  paw 
Candled  the  kid  ;  bears,  tigers,  ounces,  pards, 
Gamboi'd  before  them  ;  th'  unwieldy  elephatit 
To   make    them  mirth,    us'd  all  his  might,  abd 

wreath'd 
His  lithe  probefcis ;    clofe  the  ferpent  fly 
Innnuating,  wove  v\fith  Gordian  twine 
His  breaded  train,  and  of  his  fatal  guile 
Gave  proof  unheeded ;   others  on  the  grafs 
C  ;)uch  d,  and  now  fiU'd  with  paflure,  gating  fat, 
Or  bedward  ruminating  ;  for  the  fuii 
Dcclin'd  was  halting  now  with  prone  carreer 
To  th'  ocean  ifles,  and  in  th"  afcending  fcale 
Of  Heavn  the  ftars  that  ufher  evening  rofe  : 
When  Satan,  ftUl  in  gaze,  ae  firlt  be  itood, 


Scarce  thus  at  length  fail'd  fpeech  recover'd  fad. 

O  Hell !  what  do  mine  eyes  with  grief  behold 
Into  our  room  of  blifs  thus  high  advanc'd 
Creatures  of  other  nlould  ;  earth-born  perhaps, 
Not  fpirits  ;  yet  to  heav'nly  fpirits  bright 
l,ittle  inferior  ;  whom  my  thoughts  purfae 
With  wonder,  and  could  love,  lb  lively  fhiiles 
In  them  divine  refemblance,  and  fuch  grace 
The  hand  that  form'd  'em  on  their  fhape  hath 

pour'd. 
Ah  gentle  pair !  ye  little  think  how  nigh 
Your  change  approaches;  when  all  tliefe  delights 
Will  vanifli,  and  deliver  ye  to  woe  ; 
More  woe,  the  more  your  tafte  is  now  of  joy  : 
Happy !  but  for  fo  happy  ill  fecur'd 
Long  to  continue  ;  and  this  high  feat  your  heav'n, 
Ill-fenc'd  for  heav'n,  to  keep  otit  fuch  a  foe 
As  now  is  enter'd:  yet  no  purpos'd  foe 
To  you,  whom  I  could  pity  thus  forlorn. 
Though  I  unpitied.     League  with  you  I  feek. 
And  mutual  amity,  fo  ftrait,  fo  clofe. 
That  I  with  you  muft  dwell,  or  you  with  me 
Henceforth  :  my  dwelling  haply  may  not  pleafCj 
IJke  this  fair  paradife,  your  fenfe  ;  yet  fuch 
Accept,  your  maker's  work  ;  he  gave  it  me. 
Which  I  as  freely  give  :  hell  fhall  unfold. 
To  entertain  you  two,  her  widcfl;  gates. 
And  fend  forth  all  her  kings  :  there  will  be  room, 
(Not  like  thefe  narrow  limits,)  to  receive 
Your  numerous  offspring ;  if  no  better  place, 
Thank  him  who  puts  me  loth  to  this  revenge 
On  you,  who  wrong  me  not,  for  him  who  wrong'dj 
And  fhould  I  at  your  harmlefs  innocence 
Melt,  (as  I  do)  yet  public  reafon  jjft, 
Honour,  and  empire,  with  fevenge  inlarg'd, 
By  conqu'ring  this  new  world,  compels  rhe  now 
To  do,  vhat  elfe  (though  damn'd)  Ifliould  abhor. 

So  fpake  the  fiend ;  and  with  necefilty, 
(The  tyrant's  plea)  excuf'd  his  devilifh  deeds  : 
'I'hen  fi-om  his  lofty  Hand  on  that  high  tree, 
Down  he  alights  among  the  fportful  herd 
Of  thofe  four  footed  kinds  ;  himfelf  nOw  one, 
Now  other,  as  their  Ihape  ferv'd  befl  his  end 
Nearer  to  view  his  prey,  and  un-efpy'd. 
To  mark  what  of  their  ftate  he  more  might  learc, 
By  word,  or  adtlon  mark'd  :  about  them  round, 
A  lion  now  he  {talks  with  fiery  glare  ; 
Then,  as  a  tiger,  who  by  chance  hath  fpy'd, 
j  In  feme  purlieu,  two  gentle  fawns  at  play. 
Strait  couches  clofe,  then  rifing  thanges  oft 
Hiis  couchant  watch,  as  one  who  chofe  his  ground. 
Whence  rufning,  he  might  furefl  fcize  them  both, 
Grip*d  in  each  paw  :  when  Adam,  firft  of  men. 
To  firfl  of  women,  Eve,  thus  moving  fpeech, 
Turn'd  him,  all  ear,  to  hear  new  utterance  flow. 

Sole  partner,  and  fole  part  all  thefe  joys  ! 
Dearef  thyfelf  than  all !  needs  muft  the  pow'r 
That  made  us,  and  for  us  this  ample  world. 
Be  infinitely  good,  and  of  rfis  good 
As  liberal  and  free,  as  infinite, 
That  raif 'd  us  from  the  duft,  and  plac'd  US  here 
In  all  this  happinefs,  who  at  His  hand 
Have  nothing  merited,  nor  can  perform 
Ought  whereof  he  hath  i.eed  :  He  !  who  requires 
From  us  no  other  fervice  than  to  keep 
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This  one,  this  eafy  charge,  of  all  the  trees 

In  Paradife,  that  bear  delicious  fruit 

So  various,  not  to  tafle  that  only  tree 

Of  knowledge,  planted  by  the  tree  of  life  ; 

So  near  grows  death  to  life,  v.hate'er  death  is, 

Some   dreadful   thing  no  doubt ;  for   well   thou 

know'il, 
God  hath  pronounc'd  it  death  to  tafte  that  tree. 
The  only  fign  of  our  obedience  left 
Among  fo  many  figns  of  pow'r  and  rule 
Conferr'd  upon  us,  and  dominion  given 
Over  all  other  creatures  that  poffefs 
Earth,  air,  and  fea.     Then  let  ns  not  think  hard 
One  eafy  prohibition,  who  enjoy 
Free  leave  io  large  to  all  things  elfe,  and  choice 
Unlimited  of  manifold  delights : 
But  let  us  ever  praife  him,  and  extol 
His  bounty,  following  our  delightful  tafk. 
To  prune   thefe  growing  plants,  and  tend  thefe 

flowers. 
Which  were  it  toilfome,  yet  with  thee  were  fwect. 
To  whom  thus  Eve  reply'd,    O  thou  for  whom 
And  from  whom  I  was  form'd,  flefli  of  thy  flefli, 
And  without  whom  am  to  no  end,  my  guide 
And  head,  what  thou  hall  faid  is  juft  and  right  : 
For  we  to  him  indeed  all  praifes  owe. 
And  daily  thanks  ;  I  chiefly,  who  enjoy 
So  far  the  happier  lot,  enjoying  thee 
Pre-eminent  by  fo  much  odds,  while  thou 
Liike  confort  to  thyfelf  canft  no  where  find. 
That  day  I  oft  remember,  when  from  flcep 
1  firll:  awak'd,  and  found  myfelf  repos'd 
Under  a  fhadc  on  flow'rs,  much  wond'ring  where 
And  what  I  was;  whence  thitherbrought,andhow: 
Not  diftant  far  from  thence  a  murm'ring  found 
Cf  waters  iflTued  from  a  cave,  and  fprcad 
Into  a  liquid  plain,  then  flood  unmov'd 
Pure  as  th'  expanfe  of  Heav'n  ;  I  thither  went 
With  imexperienc'd  thought,  and  laid  mc  dovrn 
On  the  green  bank,  to  look  into  the  clear 
Smooth  lake,  that  to  me  feem'd  another  Iky. 
As  I  bent  down  to  look,  jull  oppofite 
A  fliape  within  the  watry  gleam  appeared, 
Bending  to  look  on  me  :  I  flarted  back, 
it  ftarted  back  ;  but  pleas'd  I  foon  rcturn'd  ; 
Plcas'd  it  return'd  as  foon,  with  anfw'ring  looks 
Of  fyrhpathy  and  love  :  there  I  had  fix'd 
Mine  eyes  tilFnow,  and  pin'd  with  vain  defire. 
Had  not  a  voice  thus  warn'd  me;  What  thou  feef^. 
What  there  thou  feeft,  fair  Creature,  is  thyfelf ; 
With  thee  it  came  and  goes  :  but  follow  mc. 
And  I  will  bring  thee  where  no  fliadow  flays 
Thy  coming,  and  thy  foft  embraces,  he 
Whofe  image  thou  art ;  him  thou  fhalt  enjoy 
Infeparably  thine,  to  him  fhalt  bear 
Multitudes  like  thyfelf,  and  thence  be  call'd 
Mother  of  human  race.     What  could  I  do. 
But  follow  ftrait,  invrfibly  thus  ltd  ? 
Till  I  efpy'd  thee,  fair  indeed  and  tall. 
Under  a  platanc  ;  yet  methought  lefe  fair, 
Lcfs  winning  foft,  Icfs  amiably  mild, 
Than  that  fmooth  watry  image  :  back  I  turnM  ; 
Thou  following  cry'dll  aloud.  Return,  fair  Eve  ; 
Whom  fly 'ft  thou  ?  •whom  thou  fly 'ft,  of  him  thou 

art. 


Kis  fiefti,  his  bone  ;  to  give  thee  being,  1  lent 
Out  of  my  fide  to  thee,  neareft  my  heart, 
Subflantlal  life,  to  have  thee  by  my  fide 
Henceforth  an  individual  folace  dear  ; 
Part  of  my  fcnil  I  feek  thee,  and  thee  claim 
My  other  half ;  with  that  thy  gentle  hand 
Self 'd  mine  ;  I  yielded,  and  from  Shat  time  fee 
How  beauty  is  excelled  by  manly  grace 
And  wifdom.,  v/hich  alone  is  truly  fair. 

So  fpake  our  general  mother,  and  with  eyes^ 
Of  conjugal  attradlion  unreprov'd. 
And  meek  fcrrender,  half  embracing  kan'd 
On  our  firll  father  ;  half  her  fwclling  breaft 
Naked  met  his  under  the  flowing  gold 
Of  her  loofe  trefles  hid  :  he  in  delight 
Both  of  her  beauty  and  fubmidive  charms 
.Smil'd  with  faperior  love,  as  Jupiter 
On  Juno  fmiles,  when  he  impregns  the  clouds 
That  filed  May  flow'rs  ;  and  prefs'd  her  matroir 
With  kilTes  pure  :  afide  the  Devil  turn'd  [lip 

For  envy  jyet  with  jealous  leer  malign 
Ey'd  them  alkance,  and  ^o  himfelf  thus  plain'd.  ' 

Sight  hateful,  fight  tormenting  !  thus  thefe  two 
Imparadif'd  in  one  another's  arms. 
The  happier  Eden,  fiiall  enjoy  their  fill 
Of  blifs  on  blifs  ;  while  I  to  Hell  am  thruft, 
Where  neither  joy  nor  love,  but  fierce  defire. 
Among  our  other  torments  not  the  leaft. 
Still  unfulfill'd  with  pain  of  longing  pines. 
Yet  let  me  not  forget  what  1  have  gain'd 
From  their  own  mouths  :  all  is  not  therrs  itfeems  ; 
One  fatal  tree  there  {lands,  of  knowledge  call'd. 
Forbidden  them  to  taile  :   Knowledge  forhiddea  ? 
Sufpicious,  reafonkfs.     Why  fliould  their  Lord 
Envy  them  that  ?  can  it  be  fin  to  know  ? 
Can  it  be  death  ?  and  do  they  only  Hand 
By  ignorance  ?  is  that  their  happy  flate. 
The  proof  of  their  obedience  and  their  faith  ? 
O  fair  foundation  led  whereon  to  build 
Their  ruin !  Hence  I  will  excite  «:heir  mindi 
With  mere  defire  to  know,  and  to  rejeifl 
Envious  commands,  invented  with  defign 
To  keep  them  low,  whom  knowlcd".  e  might  exalt 
Equal  with  Gods  :  afpiring  to  be  I'uch, 
'1  hey  tafle  and  die  :  A\hat  likelier  can  enfue  ? 
But  firll  with  narrow  fearch  I  mufl  walk  round 
This  garden,  and  no  corner  leave  unfpy'd  ; 
A  chance,  but  chance  may  lead  where  I  may  mcft 
Some  wand'ring  Spirit  of  Heav'n  by  fountain  iide. 
Or  in  thick  fhade  retir'd,  from  him  to  draw 
What  further  would  be  learn'd.     Live  while  you 

may, 
Yet  happy  pair  ;  enjoy,  till  I  return. 
Short  pleafures,  for  long  woes  are  to  fuccced. 

So  faying,  his  proud  ilcp  he  fcornful  turn'd. 
But  with  fly  circumfpedion,  and  began 
Through  wood,  through  wafle,  o'er  hill, o'er  dale^ 

his  roam. 
Mean  while  in  utmoft  longitude,  where  Heav'n. 
With  earth  and  ocean  meets,  the  fetting  fun 
Slowly  defcendcd,  and  with  right  afpeci 
Againfl  the  caftern  gate  of  Paradife 
Levell'd  his  evening  rays  :  it  was  a  rock 
Of  alabafler,  pil'd  up  to  the  clouds, 
Confpicuous  far,  winding  with  one  afccnc 
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AccefTible  from  earfh,  one  entrance  high  ; 

I'he  rel!:  was  craggy  cliff,  that  overhung 

Still  as  it  rofc,  inipoflible  to  (;Iimb. 

Betwixt  thcfe  rocky  pillars  Gabriel  fat. 

Chief  of  th'  angelic  guards,  awaiting  night ; 

About  him  excrcif'cl  heroic  games 

Th'  unarm'd  youth  of  Heav'n,  but  nigh  at  hand 

Celellial  armoury,  fhields,  helms,  and  fpears, 

Hung  high  with  diamond  flaming,  and  with  gold. 

Thither  came  Uriel,  gliding  through  the  even 

On  a  fan  beam,  fwift  as  a  fhooting  fl:ar 

In  autumn  thwarts  the  night,  when  vapors  lir'd 

Imprefs  the  air,  and  fhews  the  mariner 

From  what  point  of  his  compafs  to  beivare 

Impetuous  winds :  he  thus  began  in  hafte. 

Gabriel,  to  thee  thy  courfe  by  lot  hath  given 
Charge  and  (iriA  watch,  that  to  this  happy  place 
No  evil  thing  approach  or  enter  in. 
This  dc'.y  at  height  of  noon  came  to  my  fphere 
A  fpirit,  zealous,  as  he  ieem'd,  to  know. 
More  of  th'  Almighty's  works,  and  chiefly  Man, 
God's  lateft  image  :   I  defcrib'd  his  way 
Sent  all  on  fpeed,  and  mark'd  his  airy  gate  ; 
But  in  the  mount  that  lies  from  Eden  north, 
Where  he  firft  lighted,  foon  difcern'd  his  looks 
Alien  from  Heav'n,  withpaflions  foul  obfcur'd  : 
Mine  eye  purfued  him  ftill,  but  under  fliade 
I^oft  fight  of  him  :  one  of  the  Laniih'd  crev/, 
I  fear,  hath  ventur'd  from  the  deep,  to  raife 
New  troubles ;  him  thy  care  muft  be  to  find. 

To  whom  the  winged  warrior  thus  rcturn'd. 
Uriel,  no  v.'onder  if  thy  perfecl  fight. 
Amid  the  fun's  bright  circle  where  thou  fitft, 
See  far  and  wide  ;  in  at  this  gate  none  pafs 
The  vigilance  here  plac'd,  but  fuch  as  come 
•  Well  known  from  Heav  n:  and  fince  meredian  hour 
No  creature  thence  :  if  Spirit  of  other  fort. 
So  minded,  have  o'er-leap'd  this  earthy  bounds 
On  purpofe,  hard  thou  knoweft  it  to  exclude 
Spiritual  fubltance  with  corporeal  bar. 
But  if  within  the  circuit  of  thefe  walks. 
In  whatfoever  fhape  he  lurk,  of  whom 
Thou  tell'ft,  by  morrow  dawning  I  Ihall  know. 

So  promis'd  be  ;  and  Uriel  to  his  charge 
Beturn'd  on  that  bright  beam,  whofe  point  now 

rais'd 
Bore  him  flope  downward  to  the  fun  now  fall'n 
Beneath  th'  Azores ;  whether  the  prime  orb, 
Incredible  how  fwift,  had  thither  roil'd 
Diurnal,  or  this  lefs  volubil  earth, 
By  Ihorter  flight  to  th'  eafr,  had  left  him  there 
Arraying  with  reflecfted  purple  and  gold 
The  clouds  that  on  his  weilera  throne  attend. 
Now  came  ftill  evening  on,  and  twilight  gray 
Had  in  her  fober  livery  all  things  clad  ; 
Silence  accompanied  ;  for  beaft  and  bird. 
They  to  their  grafly  couch,  thefe  to  their  nefts 
Were  flunk,  all  but  the  wakeful  nightingale  ; 
She  all  night  long  her  amorous  defcant  fung ; 
Silence  was  pleaf 'd  :  now  glow'd  the  firmament 
With  living  faphirs  ;  Hefpcrus,  that  led 
The  fl:arry  hoft,  rode  brightefl;,  till  the  moon 
Rifmg  in  clouded  majefty,  at  length 
Apparent  queen  unveil'd  herpeerlefs  light, 
And,  o'er  the  dark  her  lilver  mantle  threw. 


When  Adam  thus  to  Eve.     Fair  Confort,  the 
hour 
Of  night,  and  all  things  now  retir'd  to  reft. 
Mind  us  of  like  repofe,  fince  God  hath  fet 
Labour  and  reft,  as  day  and  night  to  men 
Succeflive  ;  and  the  timely  dew  of  fleep 
Now  falling  with  foft  flumbrous  weight  inclines 
Our  eye-lids  :  other  creatures  all  day  icno- 
Rove  idle  unemploy'd,  and  lefs  need  reft  ; 
Man  hath  his  daily  work  of  body  or  mind 
Appointed,  v/hich  declares  his  dignity. 
And  the  regard  of  Heav'n  en  all  his  ways. 
While  otlier  animals  unadlive  range, 
And  of  their  doings  God  takes  no  account. 
To-morrow  e'erfrefti  morning  ftreak  theeaft 
With  frefti  approach  of  hght,  we  muft  be  rifen, 
And  at  our  pleafant  labour  to  reform 
Yon  flow'ry  arbors,  yonder  alleys  green. 
Our  walk  at  noon,  with  branches  overgrown. 
That  mock  our  fcant  manuring,  and  require 
More  hands  than  ours  to  lop  their  wanton  growth  : 
Thofe  bloffoms  alfo,  and  thofe  dropping  gums, 
That  lie  beftrown  uniightly  and  unfmooth, 
Alk  riddance,  if  we  mean  to  tread  with  ea£e ; 
Mean  while,  as  Nature  wills,  night  bids  us  reft. 

To  whom  thus  Eve  with  perfed:  beauty  adorn'd. 
My  Author  and  Difpofer,  what  thou  bidft 
Unargued  I  obey  ;  lb  God  ordains  ; 
God  is  thy  law,  thou  mine :  to  know  no  more 
Is  woman's  happieft  knowledge  and  her  praife. 
With  thee  converfing,  I  forget  all  time  ; 
All  feafons  and  their  change,  all  pleafe  alike. 
Sweat  is  the  breath  of  m.orn,  her  rifing  fweet, 
With  charm  of  earlieft  birds  ;  pleafant  the  fnn. 
When  firft  on  this  delightful  land  he  fpreads 
His  orient  beams,  on  herb,  tree,  fruit  and  flower, 
Glift'ring  with  dew  ;  fragrant  the  fertile  earth 
After  foft  fhow'rs;  and  fweet  tlie  coming  on 
Of  grateful  evening  mild  ;  then  filent  night 
With  tliib  her  folemn  bird,  and  this  fair  moon. 
And  thefe  die  gems  of  Heav'n,  her  ftarry  train  : 
But  neither  breath  of  morn,  when  fhe  afcends 
With  charm  of  earlieft  birds  ;  nor  rifing  fun 
On  this  delightful  land ;  nor  herb,  fruit,  flower, 
Gliit'ring  witJi  dev/ ;  nor  fragrance  after  fhowers  ; 
Nor  grateful  evening  mild  ;  nor  filent  night 
With  this  her  folemn  bird  ;  nor  walls,  by  moon. 
Or  glittering  ftar-light,  without  thee  is  fweet. 
But   wherefore  all  night  long  ihine  thefe?   for 

whom 
This  glorious  fight,  when  fleep  hath  fliut  all  eyes? 

To  whom  our  general  anceftor  reply'd. 
Daughter  of  God  and  Man,  accompliih'd  Eve, 
Thefe  have  their  courfe  to  unifh  round  the  earth, 
By  morrow  evening,  and  from  land  to  land 
In  order,  though  to  nations  yet  unborn, 
Miniftring  light  prepar'd,  they  fet  and  rife  ; 
Left  total  darknefs  Ihould  by  night  regain^ 
Her  old  pofleflion,  and  extinguifli  life 
In  nature  and  all  things,  which  thefe  foft  fires 
Not  only  inlighten,  but  with  kindly  heat 
Of  various  influence  foment  and  warm. 
Temper  or  nourifh,  or  in  part  fhed  down 
Their  ftellar  virtue  on  all  kinds  that  grow 
On  earth,  made  hereby  apter  to  receive 
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Perfefllon  from  the  fun's  more  potent  ray 
Thefe  then,  though  unbeheld  iii  deep  of  night, 
Shine  not  in  vain  ;  nor  think,  though  men  were 
none,  [praife  : 

That  Heav'n  would  want  fpedlators,  God  want 
MilHons  of  fpiritual  creatures  walk  the  earth 
Unfeen,  both  when  we  wake,  and  when  we  fleep  : 
All  thefe  with  ceafelefs  praife  his  works  behold 
Eoth  day  and  night  :  how  often  from  the  deep 
Of  echoing  hill  or  thicket  have  we  heard 
Celeflial  voices  to  the  midnight  air. 
Sole,  or  refponfive  each  to  others  note. 
Singing  their  great  Creator  ?  oft  in  bands 
while  they  keep  watch,  or  nightly  rounding  walk, 
With  heav'nly  touch  of  inflrumental  founds 
In  full  harmonic  number  join'd,  their  fongs 
Divide  the  night,  and  lift  our  thoughts  to  Heaven. 

Thus  talking  hand  in  hand  a^pne  they  pafs'd 
On  to  their  blifsfiil  bow'r  ;  it  was  a  place 
Chos'n  by  the  fovran  Planter,  when  he  fram'd 
All  things  to  Man's  delightful  ufe  ;  the  roof 
Of  thickeR  covert  was  inwoven  fhade 
iaurel  and  myrtle,  and  what  higher  grew 
Of  firm  and  fragrant  leaf  on  either  fide 
Acanthus,  and  each  odorous  bufhy  Ihrub 
3Fenc'd  up  the  verdant  wall ;  each  beauteous  flower. 
Iris  all  hues,  rofes,  and  jeffamin, 
Rear'd  high  their  flourilh'd  heads  between,  and 
Mofaic  ;  underfoot  the  violet,  [wrought 

Crocus,  and  hyacjnth,  with  rich  inlay 
Broider'd  the  ground,  niore  colour'd   than  with 
Of  coftlieft  emblem  :  other  creature  here,     [Ilone 
Beaft,  bird,  infedl,  or  worm,  durft  enter  none; 
Such  was  their  awe  of  Man.  In  fhadier  bower 
3\'lore  facred  and  fequefter'd,  though  but  feign  d, 
Pan  or  Sylvarius  never  flept,  nor  Nymph, 
Nor  Faunas  hatmted.     Here  in  dole  rtcefs 
With  flowers,  garlands,  and  fweet-fmelling  herbs 
Ifpoufcd  Eve  dech'd  firfl  her  nuptial  bed, 
And  heav'nly  quires  the  hymenxan  fung, 
What  day  the  genial  Angel  to  our  fire 
^Brought  her  in  naked  beauty  more  adorn'd, 
JVIore  lovely  than  Pandora,  whom  the  Gods 
Endow'd  with  all  their  gifts,  and  O  too  like 
In  fad  event,  when  to  th'  unwifer  fon 
Of  Japhet  brought  by  Hermes,  fhe  infnar'd 
Mankind  with  her  fair  looks,  to  be  avehg'd 
On  him  who  had  ftole  Jove's  authentic  fire. 

Thus  at  their  Ihady  lodge  arriv'd,  both  flood, 
Both  turn'd,  iind  under  open  iky  ^dor'd 
The   God   that  made  tbth   flcy,  air,  earth,  and 

heaven, 
Which  they  beheld,  the  moon's  refplendent  globe. 
And  ftarrypble  :  Thou  alfo  mad'fl  the  night, 
IMaker  omnipotent,  and  thou  the  day. 
Which  we  in  our  appointed  work  cmploy'd 
Have  finifli'd,  happy  in  our  mutuul'help 
And  mutual  love,  the  crown  of  all  our  hiifs 
Ordain'd  by  thee,  and  this  dehcious  place. 
For  U8  too  large,  where  thy  abundance  wants 
Partaker.".,  and  uncropt  fulls  to  the  ground. 
But  thou  haft  promis'd  from  U3  two  a  race 
To  fill  the  earth,  who  fliall  with  us  extol 
Thy  goodnefs  infinite,  both  when  we  wake, 
An  when  we  feek,  us  uovv,  thy  gift  of  flccf . 
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This  faid  unanimous,  and  other  rites 
Obferving  none,  but  adoration  pure, 
Which  God  likes  beft,  into  their  inmpfl  bower 
Handed  they  went ;  and  eas'd  the  putting  off 
Thefe  troublefome  difguifes  which  we  wear. 
Strait  fide  by  fide  were  laid  ;  nor  turn'd  I  weoB 
Adam  from  his  fair  fpoufe,  nor  Eve  the  rites 
Myfterious  of  connubial  love  refus'd  : 
Whatever  hypocrites  auflerely  talk 
Of  purity,  and  place,  and  innocence. 
Defaming  as  impure  what  God  declares 
Pure,  and  commands  to  fome,  leaves  free  to  all. 
Our  maker  bids  increafe  ;  who  bids  abftain 
But  our  deflroyer,  foe  to  God  and  Man  ? 
Hail  vvedded  love,  myfterious  law,  true  fource 
Of  human  offspring,  i'ole  propriety 
In  paradife  of  all  things  common  elfe. 
By  thee  adult'rous  lull  was  driv'n  from  men 
Among  the  beftial  herds  to  range ;  by  thee, 
Founded  in  reafoh,  loyal,  juft  and  pure 
Relations  dear,  and  all  the  charities 
Of  father,  fon,  and  brother,  firft  were  known. 
Far  be  it,  that  I  fhould  -w  rite  thee  fin  or  blame. 
Or  think  thee  unbefitting  holieft  place, 
Perpetuar  fountain  of  domeftic  fweets, 
Wiiofebed  is  undefil'd  and  chafte  pronounc'd, 
Prefent,  or  paft,  as  faints  and  patriarchs  us'd. 
Here  love  his  golden  fliafts  employs,  here  lights 
His  conftant  lamp,  and  waves  his  purple  wings, 
Reions  here  and  tevels ;  not  in  the  bought  fniile 
Of  harlots,  lovelefs,  joylefs,  unindear'd,' 
Cafual  fruition  ;  nor  in  court  amours, 
Mix'd  dance,  or  wanton  mafk,  or  midnight  ball. 
Or  ferenate,  which  the  ftarved  lover  fings 
To  his  proud  fair,  beft  quitted  With  difdain. 
Thefe  luU'd  by  nightingales  emhracing  flept. 
And  on  their  naked  limbs  the  flow'ry  roof 
Show'rd  rofes  which  the  morn  repair'd.  Sleep  on, 
Bleft  pair  ;  and  O  yet  happieft,  if  ye  feek  ' 

No  happier  ftate,  and  know  to  know  no  more. 

Now  had  night  meafur'd  with  her  ftiadowy  cone 
Half  way  up  hill  this  vaft  fublunar  \^ault. 
And  for  their  ivory  port  the  Cherubiine 
F'orth  ifluing  at  th'  accuftom'd  hour  ftood  arm'd 
To  their  night  watches  in  warlike  parade, 
When  Gabriel  to  his  next  in  pow'r  thus  fpake  : 

Uzzi'el,  half  thefe  draw  off,  and  cOaft  the  fouth 
With  ftritileft  watch ;  thefe  other  wheel  the  north; 
Our  circuit  meets  full  weft.  As  flame  they  part. 
Half  wheeling  to  the  ftiicld,  half  to  the  fpear. 
From  thefe,  two  ftrong  and  fubtile  Sp'rits  he 
call'd  ...  tharge  ; 

That  near    him   ftood,  and   gave   them   thus   in 

Ithuriel  and  Ziphon,  with  wing'd  fpeed 
Search  through  this  garden,  leave  unfearch'd  n« 

nook  ; 
But  chiefly  where  thofe  two  fair  creatures  lodge, 
Now  laid  perhaps  afleep,  fecute  of  harm. 
This  evening  from  the  fun's  decline  arriv'd. 
Who  tells  of  fome  infernal  Spirit  fee'n 
Hitherward bent (whocouldhave  thought?)  cfcap'4 
'J'he  bars  of  Hell,  on  errand  bad,  no  doubt ;         ' 
Such  where  ye  find,  feize  faft,  and  hither  bring. 

So  faying,  on  he  led  his  radiant  files. 
Dazzling  the  moon  j  thdc  to  the  bpw'r  diici^ 
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In  fearch  of  whom  they  fought :  him  there  they 

found 
Squat  like  a  toad,  clofe  at  the  ear  of  Eve, 
■Aflaying  by  his  devilifh  art  to  reach 
The  organs  of  her  fancy',  and  with  them  forge 
lllufions  as  he  lift,  phantafms  and  dreams, 
Or  if,  infpiring  venom,  he  might  taint 
Th'  animal  fpirits  that  from  pure  blood  arife 
Like  gentle  breaths  from  rivers  pure,:thence  raife 
At  leaft  diftemper'd,  difcontented  thoughts, 
Vain  hopes,  vain  aims,  inordinate  defircs. 
Blown  up  with  high  conceitsingend'ring  pride. 
Him  thus  intent  Ithuriel,  with  his  fpear, 
Touch'.d  lightly  ;  for  no  falfehood  can  endure 
Touch  of  celeftial  temper,  but  returns 
Of  force  to  its  own  likenefs  ;  up  he  ftarts, 
Difcover'd  and  furpris'd.     As  wiien  a  fpark 
Lights  on  a  heap  of  nitrous  powder,  laid 
Fit  for  the  tun  fome  magazineto  ftore, 
Againft  a  rumour'd  war,  theimutty  grain, 
'■%Vith  fudden  blaze  diffus'd,  inflames  the  air: 
So  ftarted  up,  in  his  own  fhape,  the  Fiend. 
Back  ftept  thofe  two  fair  Angels,  half  amaz'd, 
;S  o  fudden  to  behold  the  grifly  king;  * 

Yet  thus,  unmov'd  with  fear,  accoft  him  fpon. 

Which  of  thofe  rebel  Sp'rits  adjudg'd  to  Hell 
Com'ft  thou,  efcap'd  thy  prifon  ?  and  transform'd. 
Why  fatfl  thou  like  an  enemy  in  wait. 
Here  watching  at  the  head  of  thefe  that  fleep  ? 

Know  ye  not  then,  faid  Satan,  fill'd  with  I'corn, 
Know  ye  not  me  ?  ye  knew  me  once,  no  mate 
For  you,  there  fitting  where  ye  durfl  not  foar  : 
Not  to  know  me  argues  yourfelves  unknown, 
The  loweft  of  your  throng ;  or  if  ye  know. 
Why  afk  ye,  and  fuperfluous  begin 
Your  meffage,  like  to  end  as  much  in  vain  ? 

To  whom  thus  Zephon,  anfw'ring  fcorn  wkh 
fcorn. 
Think  not,  revolted  Sp'rit,  thy  Ihape  the  fame. 
Or  undiminifb'd  brightnefs  to  be  known, 
As  when  thou  ftood'ft  in  heav'n, upright  and  pure ; 
That  glory  then,  when  thou  no  more  waft  good. 
Departed  from  thee' ;  and  thou  refenibleft  now 
Thy  fm  and  place  of  doom,  obfcure  and  foul. 
But  come;  for  thou,  be  fure,  {hall  give  account 
To  him  who  fent  us,  whofe  charge  is  to  keep 
This  place  inviolable,  and  thefe  from  harm. 

So  fpake  the  Cherub  ;  and  his  grave  rebuke, 
Severe  in  youthful  beauty,  added  grace 
Invincible  :  abafh'd  the  Devil  ftood, 
And  felt  how  awful  goodnefs  is,  and  faw 
Virtue'  in  her  Ihape  how  lovely ;  faw  and  pin'd 
His  lofs  ;  but  chiefly  to  find  here  obferv'd 
His  luftre  vilibly  impair'd  ;  yet  feem'd 
Undaunted.     If  I  muft  contend,  foid  he, 
Beft  with  the  beft,  the  fender,  not  the  fent, 
-Or  all  at  once,  more  glory  will  be  won. 
Or  lefs  be  loft.     Thy  fear,  faid  Zephon  hold. 
Will  fave  us  trial  what  the  leaft  can  do 
Single  againft  thee  wicked,  and  thence  weak. 

The  Fiend  reply'd  not,  overcome  with  rage  ; 
But  like  a  proud  fteed  rein'd,  went  haughty  on, 
•Champing  his  iron  curb  :  to  ftrive  or  fiy 
He  held  it  vain  ;  awe  from  above  had  quell'd 
Jis  heartjUot  clfe  dilinay'd.  Now  drew  thty  nigh 
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The  weftern  point,  where  thofe   half-rounding 

guards 
Juft  met,  and  clofing  ftood  in  fquadron  join'd. 
Awaiting  next  command.     To  whom  their  chief 
Gabriel  from  the  front  thus  call'd  aloud  : 

O  friends,  I  hear  the  tread  of  nimble  feet 
Hafting  this  way,  and  now,  by  glimpfe,  difcern 
Ithuriel  and  Zephon  through  the  fliade. 
And  with  them  comes  a  third  of  regal  port, 
But  faded  fplendor  wan  ;  who,  by  his  gate 
And  fierce  iiemeanour,  feems  the  prince  of  Hell, 
Not  likely  to  part  hence  \\'ithout  conteft  ; 
Stafid  firm  ;  for  in  his  look- defiance  lours. 

He  icarcehad  ended,  when  thofetwoapproach'd. 
And   brief  related  whom  they  brought,    where 

'found 
How  bufied,  in  vrhat  form  and  pofture  couch'd. 

To   whom,  with   ftera   regard,    thus  Gabriel 
fpake :  [fcrib'd 

Why  hart  thou,  '"Satan,  broke    the  bounds  pre- 
To  ihy  tranfgreffions,  and  difturb'd  the  charge 
Of  others,  who  approve  not  to  transgrefs 
By  thy  example,  but'have.pow'rand  right 
To  queftion  thy  bold  entrance  on  this  place  ; 
Employ'd,  it  feems,  to  violate  fleep,  and  thofe 
M'hofe  dwelling  God  hath  planted  here  in  blifs  ? 

To  whom  thus  Satan,  with  contemptuous  brow; 
G.-ibriel,  thou  hadft  in  Heav'n  th'  efteem  of  wife. 
And  fuch  I  held  thee  ;  but  this  queftion  afk'd. 
Puts  me  in  doubt.  Lives  there ^vho  loves  his  pain  J 
Who  would  not,  finding  way,  break  loofe  fromhell, 
Tho'  thither  doom'd  ?  Thou  wouldft  thyfelf,  no 
And  boldly  venture  to  whatever  place  [doubt, 
Fartheft  from  pain,  where  thou  might'ft  hope  to 

change 
Torment  with  eafe,  and  fooneft  reeompenfe 
Dole  with  delight,  which  in  this  place  I  fought ; 
To  thee  no  reafon,  who  know 'ft  only  good. 
But  evil  haft  not  try'd  :  and  wilt  objedl 
■His  will  who  bound  us  ?  let  him  furer  bar 
His  iron  gates,  if  he  intends  our  ftay 
In  that  dark  durance  :  thus  much  what  was  afk'd, 
^'he  reft  is  true;  they  found  me  where  they  fay; 
But  that  implies  not  violence  or  harm. 

Thus  he  in  fcorn.     The  warlike  Angel  mov'd, 
DifdainfuUy,  half  fmiling,  thus  reply'd. 
O  lofs  of  one  in  Heav'n,  to  judge  of  wife, 
Since  Satan  fell,  whom  folly  overthrew. 
And  now  returns  him,  from  his  prifon  'fcap'd. 
Gravely  in  doubt,  whether  to  hold  them  wife 
Or  not  who   alk    what   boldnefs    brought   him 

hither, 
Unlicenc'd,  from -his  bounds  in  Hell  prefcrib'd; 
So  wile  he  judges  it  to  fly  from  pain, 
Hovvfevcr,  and  to  'fcape  his  punifliment. 
So  judge  thou  fiiil,  prcfumptuous,  till  the  ^^Tath, 
Wiiich  thou  incurr'it  by  flying,  meet  thy  flight 
Sev'nfold,  and  fcourge  that  wifdom  back  to  Hell, 
Which  taught  thee  yet  no  better,  that  no  pain 
Can  equal  anger  infinite  provok'd. 
But  wherefore  thou  alone  ?  wherefore  with  thee 
Came  not  all  Hell  broke  loofe  ?  is  pain  to  them 
Lefs  pain,  lefs  to  bj  fled  ?  or  thou  than  they 
Lefs  hardy  to  endure  ?  courageous  Chief, 
The  firft.  in  flight  from  pain,  hadft  thou  alleg'd 
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To  thy  deferted  hoft  this  caufe  of  flight, 
1'hou  I'urcly  hadft  not  come  fok  fugitive,     [ftern. 
To  winch  the  Fiend  thus  anfv\  er'd,  frowning 
Not  that  I  lefs  endure,  or  flirink  from  pain, 
Infulting  Angel ;  well  thou  know'ft,  I  ftood 
Thy  fierceft,  when  in  battle  to  thy  aid 
The  blafting  vollied  thunder  made  all  fpeed, 
And  feconded  thy  elfe  not  dreaded  fpear. 
But  {till  thy  words  at  random,  as  before, 
Argue  thy  inexperience  what  behoves 
From  hard  afiays  and  ill  fucceffes  pafl 
A  faithful  leader,  not  to  hazard  all 
Through  ways  of  danger  by  himfelf  untry'd  '. 
1  therefore,  I  alone  tirll  undertook 
'I'o  wing  the  defolate  abyfs,  and  fpy 
This  new  created  world,  whereof  in  Hell 
Fame  is  not  liient,  here  in  hope  to  find 
Better  abode,  and  my  affli6led  Powers 
To  fettle  here  on  earth,  or  in  mid  air ; 
Tho'  for  poffcffion  put  to  try  once  more 
What  thou  and  thy  gay  legions  dare  againfi; ; 
Whofe  eafier  bufinefs  were  to  ferve  their  Lord 
High  up   in  Heav'n,  with  fongs  to    hymn    his 

throne, 
And  pradtic'd  diftances  to  cringe,  not  fight. 
To  whom  the  warrior  angel  foon  reply'd. 
To  fay,  and  ftrait  unfay,  pretending  firlt 
Wife  to  fly  pain,  profeiling  next  the  fpy. 
Argues  no  leader,  but  a  liar  trac'd, 
ijatan,  and  couldft  thou  faithful  add  ?  O  name, 
O  facred  name  of  faithfulnefs  profan'd  ! 
Faithful  to  whom  ?   to  thy  rebellious  crew  ? 
Army  of  Fiends,  fit  body  to  fit  head. 
Was  this  your  difcipline  and  faitli  engag'd, 
Your  rdilitary  obedience,  to  dillolve 
Allegiance  to  th'  acknowledg'd  Power  Supreme  : 
And  thou ,  fly  hypocrite,  who  now  wouldft  feem 
Patron  of  hberty,  who  more  than  thou 
Once  fawn'd,  and  cring'd,  and  fervily  ador'd 
Heav'ns  av/ful  monarch  ?  wherefore  but  in  hope 
To  difpofiefs  him,  and  thyfelf  to  reign  ? 
But  mark  what  I  arreed  thee  now.   Avant ; 
Ely  thither  whence  thbu  fiedft  :  if  from  this  hour 
Within  thefe  hallow'd  limits  thou  appear. 
Back  to  th'  infernal  pit  I  drag  thee  chain 'd^ 
And  feal  thee  fo,  as  henceforth  not  to  icorn 
The  facile  gates  of  Helltuo  llightly  harr'd. 
So  threaten'd  he  ;  but  iiatin  to  no  threats 
Gave  heed,  but  waxing  more  in  rage,  reply'd. 
Then,  when  I  am  thy  captive,  talk  of  chiiiiis. 


Proud  limitary  Cherub  ;  but  e'er  then 
Far  heaver  load  thyfelf  exptdt  to  feel 
From  my  prevailing  arm,  tho'  Heaven's  King 
Ride  on  thy  wings,  and  thou,  with  thy  compeers, 
Us'd  to  the  yoke,  dravv'ft  his  triumphant  wheels 
In   progrefs   through   the    road  of  Heav'n    ftar- 
pav'd. 
While  thus  he  fpake,th' angelic  fquadron  bright 
Turn'd  fiery  red,  fharp'ning  in  moon'd  horns 
Their  phalanx,  and  began  to  hem  him  round 
j  With  ported  fpcars,  as  thick  as  when  a  field 
Of  Ceres  ripe  for  harvell  waving  bends 
Her  bearded  grove  o  f  ears,  which  way  the  wind 
Sv/aysthem ;  the  careful  ploughman  doubting  {lands, 
I^eft  on  the  threfliiug  floor  his  hopeful  flieaves 
Prove  chaff.     On  t'other  fide,  Satan  alarm'd, 
CoUeding  all  his  might,  dilated  fl:ood, 
Like  Tcnerift"  or  Atlas  unremov'd  : 
His  fl:ature  reach'd  the  fey,  and  on  his  creft 
Sat  horror  plum'd  ;  nor  wanted  in  his  gvaip 
What  lltLm'd  both  Ipear  and  Ihield  :  now  dread- 
ful deeds 
Might  have  enfu'd,  nor  only  Paradife 
In  tMs  commotion,  but  the  ilarry  cope 
Of  Heav'n  perhaps,  or  all  the  elements 
At  leafl  had  gone  to  wreck,  difturb'd  and  torn 
W'it'n  violence  of  tlus  confiiift,  had  not  foon 
Th'  Eternal,  to  prevent  luch  horrid  fray. 
Hung  forth  in  Heav'n  his  golden  fcales,  yet  feen 
Betwixt  Altrea  and  the  Scorpion  fign, 
Wherein  all  things  created  firft  he  wcigh'd, 
1  he  pendulous  round  earth,  with  balanc'd  air 
hi  counterpoifc,  now  ponders  all  events. 
Battles  and  realms  :  in  thefe  he  put  two  weights. 
The  fe(.juel  each  of  parting  and  of  fight ; 
The  latter  quids,  up  flew,  and  kick'd  the  beam; 
Which  Gabriel  fpying,  thus  beipake  the  Fiend. 
Satan,  I  know  thy  ilrength,  and  thou  know 'ft 
mine  ; 
Neither  our  own,  but  giv'n  ;  what  folly  then 
To  boafl  what  arms  can  do  ?  fmce  thine  no  more 
Than  Heav'n  permits,  nor  mine,  though  doubled 

now. 
To  trample  thee  as  mire  ;  for  proof,  look  up, 
j  Ai;d  read  thy  lot  in  yon  celeltial  fign,  [weak, 

Wiiere  tliou  art  weigh'd,  and  fhewn  how  li^^ht,  how 
If  thou  refill.     The  Fiend  look'd  up,  and  knew 
His  mounted  fcale  aloft ;  nor  more  ;  but  fled 
IMunu'ring,  and  with  him  lied  the  fl.ades  of  nights 
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T^e  Argument. 

IvTorning  approached,  Eve  relates  to  Adam  her  troublefome  dream ;  he  likes  it  not,  yet  comforts  her : 
They  come  forth  to  their  day  labours  :  Their  morning  hymn  at  the  door  of  their  bower  :  God, 
to  render  man  inexcufabie,  fends  Raphael  to  admonifh  him  of  his  obedience,  of  his  free  ellate,  of 
his  enemy  near  at  hand,  who  he  is,  and  why  his  enemy,  and  whatever  elfe  may  avail  Adam  to 
know.  Raphael  comes  down  to  Paradife  ;  his  appearance  defcribed ;  his  coming  difcerned  by  Adam 
afar  off,  fitting  at  the  door  of  his  bower  ;  he  goes  out  to  meet  him,  brings  him  to  his  lodge,  enter- 
tains him  with  the  choiceft  fruits  of  Paradife,  got  together  by  Eve  ;  their  difcourfe  at  table  :  Ra- 
phael performs  his  meffage,  minds  Adam  of  his  ftate  and  of  his  enemy  ;  relates,  at  Adam's  requeft, 
who  that  enemy  is,  and  how  he  came  to  be  fo,  beginning  from  his  firft  revolt  in  Heaven,  and  the 
cccafion  thereof ;  how  he  drew  his  legions  after  him  to  the  parts  of  the  north,  and  there  incited 
them  to  rebel  with  him,  perfuading  all  but  only  Abdiel  a  Seraph,  who  in  argument  dilTuades  aod 
oppofes  him ;  then  forfakes  him. 


JNow  morn  her  rofy  fteps  in  th'  eallem  clime 
Advancing,  fow'd  the  earth  with  orient  pearl, 
When  Adam  wak'd,  fo  cufiom'd  ;  for  his  fleep 
Was  airy  light,  from  pure  digeftion  bred. 
And  temp'rate  vapours  bland,    which  th'  only 

found 
Of  leaves  and  fuming  rills,  Aurora's  fan. 
Lightly  difpers"d,  and  the  fhrill  matin  foiig 
Of  birds  on  every  bough  ;  fo  much  the  more 
Kis  wonder  v,'as  to  find  unwaken'd  Eve, 
\Vith  trefies  difcompcs'd,  aud  glowing  cheek. 
As  through  imquiet  reft  :  he  on  his  fide 
Leaning,  haif-rds'd,  with  looks  of  cordial  love 
Hung  over  her  enamour'd,  and  beheld 
Beauty,  which,  whether  waldng  or  afleep, 
Shot  forth  peculiar  graces;  then  with  voice 
Mild,  as  when  Zephynis  on  Flora  breathes, 
Her  hand  foft  touching,  whifper'd  thus :  Awake, 
My  faireft,  my  efpouc'd,  my  lateft  found, 
Heav'n's  laft  beft  gift,  my  ever  new  delight. 
Awake ;  the  morning  fhines,  and  the  frefli  field 
Calls  us ;  we  lofe  the  prime,  to  mark  how  fpring 
Our  tended  plants,  how  blows  the  citron  grove. 
What  crops  the  myrrh,  and  what  the  balmy  reed. 
How  Nature  paints  her  colours,  how  the  bee 
Sits  on  the  bloom,  extradting  liquid  fweet. 

Such  whifp'ring  wak'd  her,  but  with  ftartled  eye 
pa  Adam,  whom  embracing,  thus  Ihe  fpake. 


O  fole,  in  whom  my  thoughts  find  all  repofc. 
My  glory,  my  perfedion,  glad  I  fee 
Thy  face,  and  morn  return'd  ;  for  I  this  night 
(Such  night  till  this  I  never  pafs'd)  havedream'd. 
If  dream'd,  not  as  I  oft  am  wont,  of  thee. 
Works  of  day  paft,  or  morrow's  next  defign. 
But  of  offence  and  trouble,  which  my  mind 
Knew  never  till  this  irkfome  night :  Methought 
Clofe  at  mine  ear  one  call'd  me  forth  to  walk 
With  gentle  voice,  I  thought  it  thine ;  it  faid, 
Why  ileep'ft  thou;  Eve?  now  is  the  pleafant  time. 
The  cool,  the  filent,  fave  where  filence  yields 
'I'o  the  night-warbling  bird,  that  now  awalce 
Tunes  fweetefl  his  love-labour'd  fong  ;  now  reigns 
Full  orb'd  the  moon,  and  with  more  pleafing  light 
Shadowy  fets  off  the  face  of  things ;  in  vain. 
If  none  regard  ;  Heav'n  wakes  with  all  his  eyes. 
Whom  to  behold  but  thee.  Nature's  defire  ? 
In  whofe  fight  all  things  joy,  with  ravifliment 
Attracfted  by  thy  beauty  ftill  to  gaze. 
1  rofe  as  at  thy  call,  but  found  thee  not ; 
To  find  thee  I  direded  then  my  walk ; 
And  on,  m.ethought,  ajone  I  pafs'd  through  ways 
That  brought  me  on  a  fudden  to  the  tree 
Of  interdidted  knowledge  :  fair  it  feem'd. 
Much  fairer  to  my  fancy  than  by  day  : 
And  as  I  wond'ring  look'd,  befide  it  fl:ood     [ven 
One  fliap'd  and  wing'dlike  one  of  tliofe  from  Hea^ 
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By  us  oft  feen  ;  his  dewy  locks  diftill'd 

Ajiibrofia  ;  on  that  tree  he  alfo  gaz'd  ; 

And,  O  fair  plant !  faid  he,  with  fruit  furcharg'd. 

Deigns  none  to  eafe  thy  load,  and  tafle  thy  fwctt, 

Nor  CJod,  nor  Man  ?  is  knowledge  fo  defpis'd  ^ 

Or  envy',  or  what  referve  forbids  to  tafle  ? 

Forbid  who  will,  none  fhall  from  me  withhold 

L.onger  thy  offer'd  good  ;   why  elfc  fet  here  ? 

Xhus  faid,  he  paus'd  not,  but,  with  vent  jous  arm. 

He  pluck'd,  he  tailed  ;  me  damp  horror  chill'd 

At  fuch  bold  words,  vouch'd  with  a  deed  lb  bold  : 

But  he  thns,  overjoy'd  ;  O  fruit  divine  ! 

Sweet  of  .thjfelf,  but  muqh  more  fweet  thus  cropt, 

Forbidden  here,  it  feems,  as  only  fit 

For  Gods,  yet  able  to  make  Gods  of  Men  : 

And  why  not  Gods  of  Men,  fince  good,  the  more 

Communicated,  more  abundant  grows. 

The.  Author  not  impE.ir'd,  but  honour'd  more  ? 

Here,  happy  creature,  fair  angelic  Eve, 

Partake  thou  alfo,  happy  tho'  thou  art, 

Happier  fhou  may'ft  be,  worthier  canft  not  be  : 

Tafte  this,  and  be  henceforth  among  the  Gods, 

Thyfelf  a  Goddefs,  not  to  earth  confin'd, 

But  fometimes  in  the  air,  as  we  fometimes 

Afcend  to  Heav'n,  by  merit  thine,  and  fee 

"What  life  the  Gods  live  there,  and  fuch  Uve  thou. 

So  faying,  he  drew  nigh,  and  to  me  held, 

Ev'n  to  my  mouth  of  that  fame  fruit  held  part, 

■^Tiich  he  had  pluck'd ;  the  pleafant  favoury  fmell 

So  quicken'd  appetite,  that  I,  methought. 

Could  not  but  tafle.     Forthwith  ,up  to  the  clouds 

With  him  I  flew,  and  underneath  beheld 

The  earth  outftretch'd  immenfe,  a  profpe6l  wide 

Andvarious  :  wond'ring  at  my  flight  and  change 

To  this  high  exaltation  ;  fuddenly 

3Vfy guide  was  gone, and  I,  methought,  funk  down, 

And  fell  afleep  ;  but  O  how  glad  I  wak'd. 

To  find  this  but  a  dream !  Thus  Eve  her  night 

Rchdted,  and  thus  Adam  anfwer'd  fad. 

Beft  image  of  myfelf.  and  dearer  half. 
The  trouble  of  thy  thoughts  this  iught  in  fleep 
AfTedls  me  equally ;  nor  can  I  like 
■This  uncouth  dream^  of  evil  fprung  I  fear ; 
Yet  (ivil  whence  ?  in  thee  can  harbour  none, 
Created  pure.     But  know  that  in  the  foul 
Are  many  leffer  faculties,  that  ferve 
Reafon  as  chief  :  among  thefe  fancy  next 
Her  office  holds ;  of  all  external  things 
Which  the  five  watchful  fenfes  reprefcnt. 
She  forms  imaginations,  airy  fhapes, 
Which  reafon  joining  or  disjoining,  frames 
AH  what  we'  affirm  or  what  deny,  and  call 
Our  knowledge  or  opinion  ;  then  retires 
Into  her  private  cell  when  Nature  reils. 
t)h  in  her  abfence  mimic  fancy  wakes 
To  imitate  her  ;  but  misjoitiing  ffiapes. 
Wild  works  produces  oft,  and  moft  in  dreams, 
111  matching  words  and  deed*  long  paft  or  late. 
Some  fuch  refemblances,  methinhs,  I  find 
Of  our  laft'  evening's  talk,  in  this  tliy  dream, 
But  with  addition  ftrange  ;  yet  be  not  fad. 
y.vil  into  the  mind  of  God  or  Man 
May  cdme  and  go,  fo  unapprov'd,  and  leave 
Kofpot  or  blame  behind  :   Which  gives  me  hope 
^'hat  what  iii  flccp  thou  didft  abhor  to  dri;am, 


Waking  thou  never  wilt  confent  to  do. 
Be  not  difhearten'd  then,  nor  cloud  thofe  looks. 
That  wont  to  be  more  cheerful  andferene. 
Than  when  fair  morning  firll  fmiles  on  the  worlds 
And  let  us  to  our  frcfli  employrneuts  rife 
Among  the  groves,  the  fountains,  and  the  flowers 
That  open  now  their  choicefl  bofom'dfmells, 
Referv'd  from  night,  and  kept  for  thee  in  ftore. 

So  c-heer'd  he  his  fair  fpoufe,iand  Aie  was  cheta'd. 
But  filently  a  gentle  tear  let  fall 
From  either  eye,  and  wip'd  them  with  her  hair; 
Two  other  precious  drops  that  ready  flood. 
Each  in  their  cryflal  fluce,  he,  e'er  they  fell, 
Kifs'd,  as  the  gracious  figns  of  fweet  remorfe 
And  pious  awe,  that  fear'd  to  have  offended. 
So  all  was  clear'd,  and  to  the  field  they  hafle. 
But  firfl,  from  under  fhady  arb'rous  roof. 
Soon  as  they  forth  were  come  to  open  fight 
Of  day-fpring,  and  the  fun,  who  fcarce  up  rifen, 
With  wheels  yet  hovering  o'er  the  ocean  brim, 
Shot  para^llel  t,o  the  eajth  his  dewy  ray, 
Difcovering  in  wide  landlkip  all  tlie  cail 
Of  Paradife,  and  Eden's  happy  plains. 
Lowly  they  bow'd,  adoring,  and  began 
Their  orifons,  each  morning  duly  paid 
In  various  flile  ;  for  neither  various  flilc 
Nor  holy  rapture  wanted  they  to  praife 
Their  Maker,  in  fit  flrains  pronounc'd  or  fung 
Unmeditated,  fuch  prompt  eloquence 
Flow'd  from  their  lips,  in  profe  or  numerous  verfc, 
More  tuneable  than  needed  lute  or  harp 
To  add  more  fweetnefs  ;  and  they  thus  began. 

Thefe  are  thy  glorious  works,  Parent  of  Good, 
Almighty ;  thine  this  univerfal  frame. 
Thus  wond'rous  fair;  thyfelf  how.wond'rous  tken! 
Unfpeakable,  who  fitfl  above  thefe  heavens 
To  us  invifible,  or  dimly  feen 
In  thefe  thy  lowed  works  ;  yet  thefe  declare 
Thy  goodnefs  beyond  thought,  and  pow'r  divine. 
Speak  ye  who  befl  can  tell,  ye  fons  of  light, 
Angels ;  for  ye  behold  him,  and  with  fongs 
And  choral  fymphonies,  day  without  night. 
Circle  his  throne,  rejoicing  ;  ye  in  Heaven, 
On  earth  join  all  ye  creatures  to  extol 
Him  firfl,  him  lall,  him  midfl,  and  without  end. 
Fairell  of  (lars,  lafl  in  the  train  of  night. 
If  better  thou  belong  not  to  the  dawn,  [morn 

Sure   pledge    of  day,  that   crown'Il   the   fniiiiug 
With  thy  bright  cin  let,  praife  him  in  thy  fphere, 
y/hile  day  arifes,  that  fweet  hour  of  prime. 
Thou  Sun,  of  this  great  world  both  eye  and  foul. 
Acknowledge  him  thy  greater,  found  his  praife 
In  tliy  eternal  courfe,  both  when  thcTu  climb'll. 
And  when  high  noon  hall  gain'd,  and  when  thou 

fall'ft. 
Moon,  that  now  meet'fl  the  orient  fun,  now  fly'Il, 
With  the  fix'd  flars,  fix'd  in  their  orb  that  flies. 
And  ye  five  other  wand'ring  fires  that  move 
In  myftic  dance,  not  without  foug,  refound 
His  praife,  who  out  of  darkncfs  call'd  up  light., 
Air,  and  ye  Elements,  the  eldtfl  birth 
Of  Nature's  womb,  that  in  quaternion  run 
Perpetual  circle,  multiform,  and  mix 
And  noiiriffi  all  things  ;  let  your  teafelefs  change 
Vary  to  our  great  Maker  lUiJ  new  rrailc. 
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Y€  mifts  and  exhalations  that  now  rife 
From  hill  or  {teaming  lake,  duflcy  or  grey, 
Till  the  fun  paint  your  fleecy  Ikirts  with  gold. 
In  honour  to  the  world's  great  Author  rife. 
Whether  to  deck  with  clouds  th'  uncolour'd  Iky, 
Or  wet  the  thirfly  earth  with  falling  fliowers, 
Rifing  or  falling,  ftill  advance  his  praife. 
His  praife,  ye  winds,  that  from  four  quarters  blow. 
Breathe   foft  or  loud ;  and  wave   your  tops,  ye 

Pines, 
"W^ith  every  plant,  in  fign  of  worfliip  wave. 
Fountains,  and  ye  that  warble,  as  ye  flow, 
Melodious  murmurs,  warbling  tune  his  praife. 
Join  voices,  all  ye  living  fouls  :  ye  Birds, 
That,  finging,  up  to  Heaven  gate  afcend. 
Bear  on  your  wings,  and  in  your  notes  his  praife. 
Ye  that  in  waters  glide,  and  ye  that  walk 
The  earth,  and  ftately  tread,  or  lowly  creep  ; 
Witnefs  if  I  be  filent,  morn,  or  even, 
To  hill  or  valley,  fountain  or  frefh  fhade. 
Made  vocal  by  my  fong,  and  taught  his  praife. 
Hail !  univerfal  Lord,  be  bounteous  ftill 
To  give  us  only  good ;  and  if  the  night 
Have  gather'd  ought  of  evil,  or  conceal'd, 
Difperfe  it,  as  now  light  difpels  the  dark. 

So  pray'd  they  innocent,  and  to  their  thoughts 
Firm  peace  recover'd  foon,  and  wonted  calm. 
On  to  their  morning's  rural  work  they  hafte 
Among  fweet  dews  and  flow'rs ;  where  any  row 
Of  fruit-trees  over-woody  reach'd  too  far 
Their  pamper'd  boughs,  ajid  needed  hands  to  check 
Fruitlefs  embraces :  or  they  led  the  vine 
To  wed  her  eim  :  fhe  fpous'd  about  him  twines 
Her  marriageable  arms,  and  with  her  brings 
Her  dow'r  th'  adopted  dufters,  to  adorn 
His  barren  leaves.     Them  thus  employ'd  beheld 
With  pity  Heav'n's  high  King,  aiid  to  him  call'd 
Raphael,  the  fociable  Sp'rit,  that  deign'd 
To  travel  with  Tobias,  and  fecur'd 
His  marriage  v.'lth  the  fev'n  times  wedded  maid. 

Raphael,  faid  he,  thou  hear'fl  what  ftir  on  Earth 
patan  from  Hell  'fcap'd  through  the  darkfome  gulf 
Jlath  rais'd  in  Paradife,  and  how  difturb'd 
This  night  the  human  pair,  how  he  defigns 
In  them  at  once  to  ruin  all  manldiid. 
Go  therefore,  half  this  day,  as  friend  with  friend, 
Converfe  with  Adam  in  what  bow'r  or  fliade 
Thou  findft  him,  from  the  heat  of  noon  retir'd, 
To  refpite  his  day-labour  with  repaft, 
Or  with  repofe ;  and  fuch  difcourfe  bring  on 
As  may  advife  him  of  his  happy  flate, 
Happinefs  in  his  pow'r  left  free  to  will. 
Left  to  his  own  free  will,  his  will  tho'  free. 
Yet  mutable  ;  whence  warn  him  to  beware 
He  fwerve  not  too  fecure  :  tell  him  withal 
His  danger,  and  from  whom ;  what  enemy, 
Late  fall'n  himfelf  from  Heav'n,  is  plotting  now 
The  fall  of  others  from  Uke  flate  of  blifs  ; 
By  violence  ?  no  ;  for  that  Ihall  be  withftood ; 
But  by  deceit  and  lies ;  this  let  him  know, 
Left,  wilfully  tranfgrefling,  he  pretend 
Surprifal,  unadmonifti'd,  unforewam'd. 

So  fpake  th'  eternal  Father,  and  fulfiU'd 
All  jufcice  :  nor  delay'd  the  winged  Saint 
After  iiis  charge  receiv'd ;  but  from  among 


Thoufand  celeftial  Ardors,  where  he  flood  [light* 
Veil'd  with  his  gorgeous  wings,  up  fpringing 
Flew  through  the  midft  of  Heav'n ;  th'  angelic 

quires. 
On  each  hand  parting,  to  his  fpeed  gave  way 
Through  all  th'  empyreal  road  ;  till  at  the  gate 
Of  Heav'n  arriv'd,  the  gate  felf-open'd  wide. 
On  golden  hinges  turning,  as  by  work 
Divine,  the  Sovereign  architeft  had  fram'd. 
From  hence  no  cloud,  or,  to  obftru<51:  his  light, 
Star  interpos'd,  however  fmall  he  fees, 
Not  uncpnform  to  other  ftiining  globes. 
Earth,    and   the  gard'n    of    God,    with  cedars 

crown'd 
Above  all  hills.     As  when  by  night  the  glafs 
Of  Galileo,  lefs  affur'd,  obferves 
Imagin'd  lands  and  regions  in  the  moon  ; 
Or  pilot,  from  amidft  the  Cyclades, 
Delos  or  Samos,  firft  appearing,  kens 
A  cloudy  fpot.     Down  thither  prone  in  flight 
He  fpeeds,  and  through  the  vaft  ethereal  flcy 
Sails  between  worlds  and  worlds,  with  fteady 

wing. 
Now  on  the  polar  winds,  then  with  quick  fan 
Winnows  the  buxom  air  ;  till  within  foar 
Of  tow'ring  eagles,  to'  all  the  fowls  he  feems 
A  Phoenix,  gaz'd  by  all,  as  that  fole  bird. 
When  to  Inlhrlne  his  reliques  in  the  fun's 
Bright  temple,  to  Egyptian  Thebes  he  flies. 
At  once  on  th'eaftern  cliff  of  Paradife 
He  lights,  and  to  his  proper  fliape  returns 
A  Seraph  wing'd ;  fix  wings  he  wore,  to  fhade 
His  lineaments  divine  ;  the  pair  that  clad 
Each   Ihoulder    broad,    came  mantling   o'er    his 
With  regal  ornament ;  the  middle  pair         [breafti 
Girt  like  a  ftarry  zone  his  wafte,  and  round 
Skirted  his  loins  and  thighs  with  downy  gold 
And  colours  dipt  in  Heav'n ;  the  third  his  feet 
Shadow'd  from  either  heel  with  feather'd  mail, 
Sky-tiniftur'd  grain.     Like  Maia's  fon  he  flood, 
Apd  fhook  his  plumes,   that   heav'nly  fragrance 

fill'd 
The  circuit  wide.     Strait  knew  him  all  the  bands 
Of  Angels  under  watch  ;  and  to  his  ftate. 
And  to  his  meflage  high  in  honour  rife  ; 
For  on  fome  meflage  high  they  guefs'd  him  bound. 
Their  glittering  tents  he  pafs'd,  and  now  is  come 
Into  the  blifsful  field,  through  groves  of  myrrh. 
And  flow'ring  odours,  caflia,  nard,  and  balm  ; 
A  wildernefs  of  fweets ;  for  Nature  here 
Wanton'd  as  in  her  prime,  and  play'd  at  will 
Her  virgin  fancies,  pouring  forth  more  fweet,  y 
Wild  above  rule  or  art ;  enormous  blifs. 
Him  through  the  fpicy  foreft  onward  come 
Adam  difcern'd,  as  in  the  door  he  fat 
Of  his  cool  bow'r,  while  now  the  mounted  fun 
Shot  down  dired:  his  fervid  rays  to  warm  [needs  : 
Earth's  inmoft  womb,  more  warmth  than  Adam 
And  Eve  within,  due  at  her  hour  prepar'd 
For  dinner  favoury  fruits,  of  tafte  to  pleafe 
True  appetite,  and  not  difrelifli  thirft         [ftream. 
Of    necfl'rous    draughts    betweer.,    from    milky 
Berry  or  grape  :  to  whom  thus  ,  dam  call'd. 

Hafte  hither.  Eve,  and  worth  thy  fight  behold 
Eaftward  among  thofs  trees,  what  gloricus  ihapi 


«4 


PARADISE   LOST. 


Bo7i  r. 


Gomes  this  way  moving ;  feema  another  morn 
IUs'q  on  mid-noon  ;  fome  great  beheft  from    H  ea 

Ten 
To  us  perhaps  he  brings,  and  will  vouchfafe 
This  day  to  be  our  gueft.     But  go  with  fpeed. 
And  what  thy   ftores   contain,   bring   forth,  and 
Abundance,  fit  to  honour  and  receive  [pour 

Our  heav'niy  flranger  :  well  we  may  afford 
Gar  givers  their  own  gifts,  and  large  bellow 
From  large  beftow'd,  where  Nature  multiplies 
Her  fertile  growth,  and  by  difburd'ning  grows 
More  fruitful,  which  inftruAs  us  not  to  fpare. 
To  whom  thus  Eve.    Adam,  earth's  hallow'd 
mould, 
Of  God  infpir'd,  fmall  ftore  will  ferve,  w^here  ftore, 
All  feafons,  ripe  for  ufe,  hangs  on  the  flalk ; 
Save  what  by  frugal  floring  firmnefs  gains 
To  nourifh,  fuperfluous  moifl  confumes  : 
Uut  I  will  hafle,  and  from  each  bough  and  brake. 
Each  plant  and  juciefl:gourd,will  pluck  fuch  choice 
To  entertain  our  Angei  gueft,  as  he 
Btrholding  fliall  conftfs,  that  here  on  earth 
God  hath  difpens'd  his  bounties  as  in  Heaven. 

So  faying,  with  difpatchful  looks  in  hailc 
She  turns,  on  hofpltable  thoughts  intent, 
What  choice  to  choofe  for  delicacy  beft. 
What  order,  fo  contriv'd  as  not  to  mix 
Tafles,  not  well  joiu'd,  inelegant,  but  bring 
Tafte  after  tafte  upheld  with  kindlieft  change  ; 
Beftirs  her  then,  and  from  each  tender  {talk 
Whatever  Earth,  all-bearing  mother,  yields 
In  India  Eaft  or  Weft,  or  middle  fhore 
In  Pontus  or  the  Punic  coaft,  or  where 
Alcinous  reign'd,  fruit  of  all  kinds,  in  coat 
J5.0Bgh  or  fmooth  rin'd,  or  bearded  huflc,  or  fhell, 
She  gathers,  tribute  large,  and  on  the  board 
Heaps  with  unfparing  hand;  for  drink  the  grape 
She  crulhcs,  inoffcnfive  muft,  and  meaths 
From  manyaberTy',and  from  fweet  kernels  prefs'd 
She  tempers  dulcet  creams  ;  nor  thefe  to  hold 
Wants  her  fit  veffels  pure  ;  then  ftrows  the  ground 
With  rofe  and  odours  from  the  fhrub  unfum'd. 
Meanwhile  our  primitive  great  fire,  to  meet 
His  god-like  gueft,  walks  forth,  without  more 

traia 
.Accompanied  than  with  his  own  complete 
iPcrfeflions;  in  himfelf  was  all  his  ftate. 
More  folcma  than  the  tedious  pomp  that  warts 
On  princes,  when  their  rich  retinue  long 
Of  horfes  led,  and  grooms  befmear'd  with  gold, 
Pazzlcs  the  crowd,  and  fets  then  all  agape. 
Nearer  his  prefence  Adam,  tho'  not  aw'd. 
Yet  with  fubmifs  approach  and  reverence  meek, 
^s  to'  a  fupcrior  nature,  bowing  low, 
'I'hus  fuid.     Native  of  Hcav'n,  for  other  place 
None  can  thaij  Heav'n  fuch  glorious  fbape  con- 
tain ; 
Since  by  defcending  from  the  thrones  above, 
'I'hofe  happy  places  thou  haft  dcign'd  a  while 
To  want,  and  honour  thcfe,  vouchfafe  with  us 
.Two'  only,  who  yet  by  fov' reign  gift  pofiefs 
{This  fpacious  ground,  in  yonder  fliady  bower 
To  reft,  and  what  the  garden  choiceft  bears 
To  fit  and  tafte,  till  this  meridian  heat 
Be  otcr,  and  the  fun  more  coo!  decline. 


Whom  thus  th'  angelic  Virtue  anfwer'd  mild. 
Adam,  I  therefore  came  ;  nor  art  thou  fuch 
Created,  or  fuch  place  haft  here  to  dwell, 
As  may  not  oft  invite,  tho'  Sp'rits  of  Heaven, 
To  vifit  thee  ;  lead  on  tlien  where  thy  bower 
O'erfhades  ;  for  thefe  mid-hours,  till  cv'niug  rife, 
1  have  at  will.     So  to  the  fylvan  lodge 
They  came,  that  like  Pomona's  arbour  fmil'd 
Witli  flow'rets  deck'd  and  fragrant  fmells ;  but 

Eve 
Undeck'd,  fave  with  herfclf,  more  lovely  fair 
Than  Wood-Nymph,or  the  faireft  Goddefs  feign'd 
Of  three  that  in  mount  Ida  naked  ftrove. 
Stood  to'  entertain  her  gueft  from  heav'n  ;  no  veil 
She  needed,  virtue-proof;  no  thought  infirm 
Alter'd  her  cheek.     On  whom  the  Angel  Hail 
Beftow'd,  the  holy  falutation  us'd 
Long  after  to  bleft  Mar)',  fecond  Eve. 

Hail  Mother  of  Mankind,  whofe  fruitful  womb 
Shall  fiU  the  world  more  numerous  with  thy  fons. 
Than  with  thefe  various  fruits  the  trees  of  God 
Have  heap'd  this  table.     Riiis'd  of  grafly  tSirf 
Their  table  was,  and  molfy  feats  had  round, 
.'.nd  on  her  ample  fcjuare  from  fide  to  fide 
All  autumn  pird,tho'  i'pringand  autumn  here 
Danc'd  hand  in  hand.     A  while   difcourfc   they 

hold: 
No  fear  left  dinner  cool ;  when  thus  began 
Our  author.     Heav'niy  ftranger,  pleafe  to  tafte 
Thefe  bounties,  which  our  Nouriflier,  from  whom 
All  perfeift  good,  unmeafur'd  out,  defcends. 
To  us  for  food  and  for  delight  hath  caus'd 
The  earth  to  yield  ;  unfavoury  food  perhaps 
To  fpiritual  nat'ires  ;  only  tliis  I  know. 
That  one  ccleftial  Father  gives  to  all. 

To  whom  the  angeL     'fherefore  what  he  gives 
(Whofe  praife  be  ever  fung)  to  Man  in  part 
Spiritual,  may  of  pureft  Sp'rits  be  found 
No'  ingrateful  food  :  and  food  alike  thofe  pure 
Intelligential  fubftances  require, 
As  doth  your  rational ;  and  both  contain 
Within  them  every  lower  faculty  [tafte. 

Of  fenfe,  whereby  they  hear,  fee,  finell,  touch, 
Taftlng  concoiit,  digeft,  affimilate. 
And  corpoitul  «o  incorporeal  turn. 
For  know,  whatcvrr  was  created,  needs 
To  be  fuftain'd  and  fed  ;  of  ekments 
'i'he  groiTcr  feeds  the  purer,  earth  the  fea. 
Earth  and  the  fea  feed  air,  the  air  thofe  fires 
Ethereal,  and  as  loweft  firft  the  moon  ; 
Whence  in  her  vifage  round  thofe  fpots  unpuig'4 
Vapours  not  yet  into  her  fuhftance  turn'd. 
Nor  doth  the  moon  vo  nouriflimcnts  exhale 
From  her  moift  continent  to  higher  crbs. 
The  fun,  that  light  imparts  to  ail,  receives 
From  all  his  alimental  recompenfc 
In  humid  exhalations,  and  at  even 
Sups  with  the  ocean.  Though  in  Heav'n  the  tree* 
Of  life  ambrofial  fruitage  bear,  and  vines 
Yield  nedlar ;  through  from  ofi"  the  boughs  each 

morn 
We  brufti  meUifluous  dews,  and  find  the  ground 
Covcr'd  with  pearly  grain  :  yet  God  hath  here 
Varied  his  bounty  lo  with  new  dejtglits, 
As  may  compare  with  Heaven  ;  an^  to  tafte 
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Think  not  I  fliall  be  nice.     So  down  they  fat, 

And  to  their  viands  fell ;  nor  feemingly 

The  Angel,  nor  in  mift,  the  common  glofs 

The  Theologians ;  but  with  keen  difpatch 

Of  real  himger,  and  conco<ftive  heat 

To  tranfuLftantiate  :  what  redounds,  tranfpires 

Through  Spirits  with  eafe  ;  nor  wonder,  if  by  fire 

Of  footy  coal  th'  empiric  alchemifl 

Can  turn,  or  holds  it  pofiible  to  turn, 

Metals  of  drofTiefl  ore  to  perfedt  gold 

As  from  the  mine.     Mean  while  at  table  Eve 

Minifter'd  naked,  and  their  flowing  cups 

With  pleafant  liquors  crown'd  :  O  innocence 

Deferving  Paradife  !  if  ever,  then. 

Then  had  the  fons  cf  God  excnfe  to  have  been 

Enamour'd  at  that  fight;  but  in  thofe  hearts 

I,ove  unlibidinous  reign'd,  nor  jealoufy 

Was  underftood,  the  iryur'd  lover's  Hell. 

Thus  when  with  meats  and   drinks  they  had 
fuffic'd, 
Not  burden'd  nature,  fndden  mind  arofe 
In  Adam,  not  to  let  th'  occafion  pafs 
Giv'n  him  by  this  great  conference,  to  know 
Of  things  above  his  world,  and  of  their  being 
Who  dwell  in  Heav'n,  whofe  excellence  he  faw 
Tranfcend  his  own  fo  far,  whofe  radiant  forms 
Divine  effulgence,  whofe  high  pow'r  fo  far 
Exceeded  human,  and  his  wary  fpeech 
Thus  to  th'  impyreal  minifter  he  fram'd. 

Inhabitant  with  God,  now  know  I  well 
Thy  favour,  in  this  honour  done  to  Man, 
Under  v.'hofe  lowly  roof  thou  haft  vouchfaf 'd 
To  enter,  and  thefe  eartlily  fruits  to  tafte, 
J  ood  not  of  AngeU,  yet  accepted  fo. 
As  that  ni'ore  willingly  thou  couldft  not  feem 
At  Heav'n's  high  feafls  to'  have  fed  :  yet;  what 
compare  ? 

To  whom  the  winged  Hierarch  reply'd. 
O  Adam,  one  Almighty  is,  from  v/hom 
All  things  proceed,  and  up  to  him  return. 
If  not  deprav'd  from  good,  created  all 
Such  to  perfection,  one  firft  matter  all, 
Indued  with  various  forms,  various  degrees 
Of  fubftance,  and  in  things  that  live,  of  life  ; 
But  more  refm'd,  more  fpiritous,  and  pure, 
As  nearer  to  him  plac'd,  or  nearer  tending 
Each  in  their  feverai  aftive  fpheres  affign'd, 
'I'ill  body  up  to  fpirit  work,  in  bounds 
Proportiond  to  each  kind.    So  from  the  root 
Springs  lighter  the  green  ftalk,  from  thence  the 

leaves 
More  airy,  laft  the  bright  confiimmate  flower 
Spirits  odorous  breathes  :  flpw'rs  and  their  fruit, 
Man's  nourifhment,  by  gradual  fcale  fublim'd, 
To  vital  fpirits  afpire,  to  animal, 
To  intelleftual ;  give  both  life  and  fenfe, 
Eancy  and  underitanding  ;  whence  the  foul 
Reafon  receives,  and  reafon  is  her  being, 
Difcurfive,  or  intuitive  ;  difcourfe 
Is  ofteft  yours,  the  latter  moft  is  ours, 
Differing  but  in  degree,  of  kind  the  fame. 
Wonder  not  then,  what  God  for  you  faw  good 
If  I  refufe  not,  but  convert,  as  you, 
To  proper  fubftance  :  time  may  come,  when  Men 
With  Angels  may  participate,  and  -find 


No  inconvenient  diet,  nor  too  light  fare  ; 
And  from  thefe  corporal  nutriments  perhaps 
Your  bodies  may  at  laft  turn  all  to  fpirit, 
Improv'd  by  trait  of  time,  and  wing'd  afccnd 
Ethereal,  as  we,  or  may  at  choice 
Here  or  in  heav'nly  Paradifes  dwell ; 
If  ye  be  found  obedient,  and  retain 
Unalterably  firm  his  love  entire, 
Whofe  progeny  you  are.     Mean  while  enjoy 
Your  fill  vrhat  happinefs  this  happy  ftate 
Can  comprehend,  incapable  of  more. 

To  whom  the  patriarch  of  mankind  reply'd. 
O  favourable  Spirit,  propitious  gueft, 
Well  haft  thou  taught  the  way  that  might  dire<i 
Our  knowledge,  and  the  fcale  of  nature  fet 
From  centre  to  circumference,  whereon 
In  contemplation  of  created  things 
By  fteps  we  may  afcend  to  God.     But  fay. 
What  meant  that  caution  join'd,  If  ye  be  found 
Obedient  ?  can  we  want  obedience  then 
To  him,  or  poffibly  his  love  defert. 
Who  forni'd  us  from  the  duft,  and  plac'd  ns  here 
Full  to  the  utmoft  meafure  of  what  blifs 
Human  defires  can  feek  or  apprehend  ? 

To  whom  the  Angel.  Son  of  Heav  n  and  Ear&, 
Attend  :  That  thou  art  happy,  owe  to  God  ; 
That  thou  continueft  fuch,  owe  to  thyfelf. 
That  is,  to  thy  obedience  ;  therein  ftand. 
This  was  that  caution  giv'n  thee ;  be  advif'd, 
God  made  thee  perfedl,  not  immutable  ; 
And  good  he  made  thee,  but  to  perfevere 
He  left  it  in  thy  pow'r ;  ordain'd  thy  wili 
By  nature  free,  not  over-rul'd  by  fate 
Inextricably,  or  ftriit  necefTity  : 
Our  voluntary  fervice  he  requires. 
Not  our  necelTitated  ;  fuch  with  him 
Finds  no  acceptance,  nor  can  find  ;  for  how 
Can  hearts,  not  free,  be  try'd  whether  they  ferve 
Willing  or  no,  who  will  but  what  they  muft 
By  deftiny,  and  can  no  other  choofe  ? 
Myfelf  and  all  th'  angelic  hoft,  that  ftand 
In  fight  of  God  enthron'd,  our  happy  ftate 
Hold,  as  you  yours,  while  our  obedience  holds  j 
On  other  furety  none  ;  freely  we  ferve, 
Becaufe  we  freely  love,  as  in  our  will 
To  love  or  not;  in  this  we  ftand  or  fall : 
And  fome  are  fall'n,  to  difobedience  fail'n. 
And  fo  from  Heav'n  to  deepeft  Hell ;  O  fall 
From  vi'bat  high  ftate  of  blifs  into  what  woe  .' 

To  whom  our  great  progenitor.    Thy  words 
Attentive,  and  with  more  delighted  ear. 
Divine  inftruftor,  I  have  heard,  than  when 
Cherubic  fbngs  by  night  from  neighb'ring  hills 
Aereal  mufic  fend  :  nor  knew  I  not 
To  be  both  will  and  deed  created  free ; 
Yet  that  we  never  Ihall  forget  to  love 
Our  Maker,  and  obey  him  whofe  command 
Single  is  yet  fo  juft,  my  conftant  thoughts 
Afiur'd  me,  and  llill  afTxire  :  though  what  thcf; 

tell'ft 
Hath  paff'd  in  Heav'n,  fome  doubt  within  me 
But  more  defire  to  hear,  if  thou  confent,     [move. 
The  full  relation,  which  rauft  needs  be  ftrangc. 
Worthy  of  facred  filence  to  be  heard ; 
,   And  we  have  yet  large  day,  for  fcarce  the  fun 
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Hath  finifn'd  half  his  journey,  and  fcarce  begins 
His  other  half  in  thS  great  zone  of  Hcav'n. 

Thus  Adam  made  requcft  ;  and  Raphael 
After  fhort  paufe  afTenting,  thus  began, 
f    High  matter  thou  injoin'ft  me,  O  prime  of  men, 
Sad  talk  and  hard  ;  for  how  fliall  I  relate 
To  human  fenfe  th'  invifible  exploits 
Of  warring  Spirits  ?  how  without  remorfe 
The  ruin  of  fo  many  glorious  once 
And  perfedt  while  they  flood  ?  how  lail  unfold 
The  fecrets  of  another  world,  perhaps 
Not  lawful  to  reveal  ?  yet  for  thy  good 
This  is  dlfpens'd ;  and  what  furmounts  the  reach 
Of  human  fenfe,  I  fhall  delineate  fo. 
By  likemng  fpiritual  to  corporal  forms, 
As  may  exprefs  them  befl ;  though  what  if  Earth 
Be  but  the  fliadow  of  Heav'n,  and  things  therein 
Each  to  other  like,  more  than  on  earth  is  thought  ? 

As  yet  this  world  was  not,  and  Chaos  wild 
Reign  d  where   thefe  Heav'ns  now  roll,  where 

Earth  now  refts 
Upon  her  centre  pois'd  ;  when  on  a  day 
(For  time,  though  in  eternity,  apply'd 
To  motion^  meafures  all  things  durable 
By  prefent,  paft,  and  future)  on  fuch  day 
As  Heav'n's  great  year  brings  forth,  the  empyreal 
Of  Angels  by  imperial  fummons  call'd,  [hofi: 

Innumerable  before  th'  Almighty's  tlirone 
Forthwith  from  all  the  ends  of  Hcav'n  appear'd 
Under  their  Hierarchs  in  orders  bright : 
Ten  thoufand  thoufand  enfigns  high  advanc'd, 
Standards  and  gonfalons  'tvi^ixt  van  and  rear 
Stream  in  the  air,  and  for  diflindlion  ferve 
Of  hierarchies,  of  orders,  and  degrees  ; 
Or  in  their  glittering  tilTues  bear  imblaz'd 
Holy  memorials,  aAs  of  zeal  and  love 
Recorded  eminent.     Thus  when  in  orbs 
Of  circuit  inexpreffible  they  flood, 
Orh  within  orb,  the  Father  infinite. 
By  whom  in  blifs  imbofom'd  fat  the  Son, 
Amidfl  as  from  a  flaming  mount,  whofe  top 
Brightncfs  had  made  inviiiblc,  thus  fpake. 

Hear  all  ye  Angels,  progeny  of  light. 
Thrones,     Dominations,    Princedoms,     Virtues, 

Powers, 
Hear  my  decree,  which  imrevok'd  fliall  Hand. 
This  day  I  have  begot  whom  I  declare 
My  only  Son,  and  on  this  holy  hill 
Him  have  anointed,  whom  ye  now  behold 
At  my  right  hand  ;  your  head  I  him  appoint ; 
And  by  myfelf  have  fworn  to  him  Ihall  bow 
All  knees  in  Heav'n,  and  fhall  confefs  him  Lord ; 
Under  his  great  vice-gcrent  reign  abide 
United  as  one  individual  foul 
For  ever  happy  :  Him  who  difobcys. 
Me  difobeys,  breaks  union,  and  that  day, 
Caft  out  from  God  and  blefled  vifion,  falls 
Into  utter  darknefs,  deep  ingulf 'd,  his  place 
Ordain'd  without  redemption,  without  end. 

So  fpake  th'  Omnipotent,  and  with  his  words 
All  fecm'd  well  plca^'d ;  all  feem'd,  but  were  not 
That  day,  as  other  folemn  days,  they  fpcnt       [all. 
In  foiig  and  dance  about  the  facrcd  hill; 
Myftical  dance,  which  yonder  ftarry  fphere 
Of  planets  and  of  Cx'd  in  all  her  wheels 


Refembles  neareft,  mazes  intricate, 

Eccentric,  intcrvolv'd,  yet  regular 

Then  moft,  when  molt  irregular  they  feem  ; 

And  in  their  motions  harmony  divine 

So  fmooths,  her  charming  tones,  that  God's  own 

ear 
IJftens  delighted.     Evening  now  approach'd 
(For  we  have  aUo  our  evening  and  our  morn. 
We  ours  for  change  dele<flable,  not  need,) 
Forthwith  from  dance  to  fweet  repaft  they  turn 
Defirous ;  all  in  circles  as.  they  flood. 
Tables  are  fet,  and  on  a  fadden  pil'd 
With  Angels  food,  and  rubied  nedlar  flows 
In  pearl,  in  diamond,  and  maffy  gold. 
Fruit  of  delicious  vines,  the  growth  of  Heaven. 
On    flow'rs   repos'd,    and   with    frefh    flow'rets 

crown'd. 
They  eat,  they  drink,  and  in  communion  fweet 
Quaff  immortality  and  joy,  fecure 
Of  furfeit  where  full  meafure  only  bounds 
Excefs,  before  th'  all-bounteous  King,  who  fhowr'd 
With  copious  hand,  rejoicing  in  their  joy. 
Now  when  ambrofial  night  with  clouds  exhal'd 
From  that  high  mount  of  God,  whence  light  and 

fhade 
Spring   both,  the  face  of  brighteft   Heav'n   had 

chang'd 
To  grateful  twilight  (for  night  comes  not  there 
In  darker  veil)  and  rofeat  dews  difpos'd 
All  but  th'  unfleeping  eyes  of  God  to  refl ; 
Wide  over  all  the  plain,  and  wider  far. 
Than  all  this  globous  earth  in  plain  outfpread, 
(Such  are  the  courts  of  God)  th'  angelic  throng, 
Difpers'd  in  bands  and  files,  their  camp  extend 
By  living  ftreams  arriong  the  trees  of  life, 
P.avilions  numberlei's,  and  hidden  rear'd, 
Celeftial  tabernacles,  where  they  ilept 
Fann'd  with  cool  winds  ;  fave  thofe  who  in  their 

courfe 
Melodious  hymns  about  the  fovran  throne 
Alternate  ail  night  long  :  but  not  fo  wak'd 
Satan ;  fo  call  him  now,  his  former  name 
Is  heard  no  more  in  Heav'n  ;  he  of  the  firfl,  . 
If  not  the  firlt:  Arcii-Angcl,  great  in  power. 
In  favour  and  prx'eminence,  yet  fraught 
\\''ith  envy  againll  the  Ion  of  God,  that  day 
Honour'd  by  his  great  Father,  and  proclaim'd 
Meffiah  King  anomted,  could  not  hear 
Through  pride  that  fight,  and  thought  himfelf  ii»/ 

pair'd. 
Deep  malice  thence  conceiving  and  difdain, 
Soon  as  midniglit  brought  on  the  dufky  hour 
Friendlieft  to  lleip  and  filcnte,  he  rcfolv'd 
With  all  his  Icgioiis  to  diflodge.  and  leave 
Unworlhipt,  unobey'd,  the  throne  fupreme 
Contemptuous,  and  his  next  fuhordinate 
Awak'ning,  thus  to  him  in  fecret  fpake.  j 

Slccji'll  thou,  Compauiou  dear,  what  flecp  cai^ 

dole 
Thy  eye-lids  ?  and  rememher'ft  what  decree 
Of  yellerday,  fo  late  hath  pafs'd  the  hps 
Of  Heav'n's  Almighty.   Thou  to  me  thy  thoughts 
Was  wont,  I  mine  to  thee  was  wont  to  impart ; 
Doth  walking  we  were  one  ;  how  then  can  now 
Thy  fleep  dillent  I  N^;w  laws  thou  fecit  iiiipoa'd  ;.' 


jta;-  r. 


?ARADISE   LeS 


New  laws  from  him  who  reigns,  new  minds  may 
In' us  who  ferve,  new  counfels,  to  debate        [raife 
What  doubtful  may  enfue  :  more  in  this  place 
To  utter  is  not  lafe.     Ailemble  thou 
Of  all  thofe  myriads  which  we  lead  the  chief; 
Tell  them  that  by  command,  e'er  yet  dim  night 
Her  Ihadowy  cloud  withdraws,  I  am  to  hallc. 
And-  all  who  under  me  their  banners  wave 
Homeward  with  flying  march  where  we  poflefs 
The  quarters  of  the  north  ;  there  to  prepare 
Fit  entertainment  to  receive  our  king 
The  gr'Sit  Mefliah,  and  his  new  tommands. 
Who  fpeediiy  through  all  the  hierarchies 
Intends  to  pafs  triumphant,  and  give  laws. 

So  fpake  the  falfe  Arch-Angel,  and  infus'd 
Bad  influence  into  th'  unwary  breafl 
Of  his  aflbciate  :  he  together  calls, 
Or  feveral  one  by  one,  the  regent  Powers, 
Under  him  regent ;  tells,  as  he  was  taught, 
Thit  the  mofi:  High  commanding,  now  e'er  night. 
Now  e'er  dim  night  had  difmcumber'd  Heaven,^ 
The  great  hicrarchal  flandard  was  to  move  ; 
Tells  the  fuggefled  caufe,  and  cafts  between 
Ambiguous  words  and  jealoufies,  to  found 
Or  taint  integrity  :  but  all  obey'd 
The  wonted  iignai,  and  fuperior  v'oice 
Of  their  great  potentate  ;  for  great  indeed 
His  name,  and  high  was  his  degree  in  Heaven  ; 
His  count'nance,  as  the  morning  flar  that  guides 
The  ftarry  flock,  allur'd  them,  and  with  lies 
Drew  after  him  the  third  part  of  Heav'n's  hof!:. 
Mean  while  th'  eternal  eye,  whofe  fight  difcerns 
Abllrufefl  thoughts,  from  forth  his  holy  mount 
And  from  within  the  golden  lamps  that  burn 
Nightly  before  him,  faw  without  their  light 
Rebellion  rifing,  fa^v  in  whom,  how  fpread 
Among  the  fons  of  morn,  what  multitudes 
Were  banded  to  oppofe  his  high  decree ; 
Andfoiiling  to  his  only  Son,  thus  faid. 

Son,  thou  in  whom  my  glory  I  behold 
In  full  refplendence.  Heir  of  all  my  might, 
Nearly  it  now  concerns  us  to  be  fure 
Of  our  omnipotence,  and  with  what  arms 
We  mean  to  hold  what  anciently  we  claim 
Of  deity  or  empire  ;  fuch  a  foe 
It' rifing,  who  intends  to  erect  his  throne 
Equal  to  ours,  throughout  the  fpacious  north  ; 
Nor  fc  content,  hath  in  his  thought  to  try 
In  battle,  what  our  pow'r  is,  or  oar  right. 
Let  us  advife,  and  to  this  hazard  draw 
With  fpeed  what  force  is  left,  and  all  employ 
In  our  defence,  left  unawares  we  lofe 
This  our  high  place,  our  fandluary,  our  hill. 

To  whom  the  Son  with  calm  afpedt;  and  clear. 
Lightning  divine,  ineffable,  ferene. 
Made  anl'wer.  Mighty  Father,  thoa  thy  foes 
Juftly  haft  in  derifion,  and  fecure 
Laugh'ft  at  their  vain  defigns  and  tumults  vain, 
Matter  to  me  of  glory,  whom  their  hate 
lUuftrates,  when  they  fee  all  regal  power 
Giv'n  me  to  quell  their  pride,  and  in  event 
Know  whether  I  be  dextrous  to  fubdue 
Thy  rebels,  or  be  found  the  worft  in  Heaven. 

So  fpake  the  Son  ;  but  Satan  with  his  powers 
Far  was  advanc'd  on  winged  fpeed,  an  hofl 


Innumerable  as  the  ftar&  of  night. 

Or  ftars  of  morning,  dew-drops,  which  the  fua 

Impearls  on  every  leaf  and  every  flower. 

Regions  they  pafs'd,  the  mighty  regencies 

Of  Seraphim  and  Potentates  and  Thrones 

In  their  triple  degrees  ;  regions  to  which 

All  thy  dominion,  Adam,  is  no  more 

Than  what  this  garden  is  to  all  the  earth. 

And  sll  the  fea,  from  one  entire  globofe 

Stretch'd  inta  longitude  ;  which  having  pafs'4 

At  length  mto  the  limits  of  the  north 

They  came,  and  Satan  to  his  royal  feat 

High  on  a  hill,  far  blazing,  as  a  mount 

Rais'd  on  a  mount,  with  pjTamids  and  towers 

From  diamond  quarries  hewn,  ajid  rocks  of  goldj" 

The  palace  of  great  Lucifer,  (fo  call 

That  ftrudlure  in  the  dialecSt  of  men 

Interpreted)  which  not  long  after,  he, 

Afledling  all  equahty  with  God, 

In  imitation  of  that  mount  whereon 

Mefliah  was  declard  in  fight  of  Heaven, 

The  Mountain  of  the  congregation  cali'd  ; 

For  thither  he  affembled  all  his  train, 

Pretending,  fo  commanded,  to  confult 

About  the  great  reception  of  their  king. 

Thither  to  come,  and  with  calumnious  art 

Of  counterfeited  truth  thus  held  their  ears. 

Thrones,   Dominations,   Princedoms,    Virtue^ 
If  thefe  magnific  titles  yet  remain  [Powet^ 

Not  merely  titular,  fince  by  decree 
Another  now  hath  to  hirrrfelf  ingrofs'd 
All  pow'r,  and  us  eclips'd  under  the  name 
Of  King  anointed,  for  whom  all  this  hafte 
Of  midnight  march,  and  hurried  meeting  here. 
This  only  to  confult,  how  we  may  beft 
M^ith  what  may  be  devis'd  of  honours  new 
Receive  him  coming  to  receive  from  us 
Knee-tribute  yet  unpaid,  proftration  vile,. 
Too  much  to  one,  but  double  how  indur'd 
T<3  one  and  to  his  image  now  proclaim'd  ? 
But  what  if  better  counfels  might  ere<9: 
Our  minds,  and  teach  u^  to  caft  off  this  yoke  ? 
Will  ye  fubmit  your  necks,  and  choofe  to  ben4  ■ 
The  fupple  knee  ?  ye  will  not,  if  I  truft 
To  know  ye  right,  or  if  ye  know  yourfelves 
Natives  and  fons  of  Heav'n  poflefs'd  before 
By  none,  and  if  not  equal  all,  yet  free. 
Equally  free  ;  for  orders  and  degrees 
Jar  not  with  liberty,  but  well  CQnfift, 
Who  can  in  reafon  then,  or  right  affume 
Monarchy  over  fucKas  live  by  right 
His  equali ;  if  in  pow'r  and  fplendor  lefc, 
In  freedom  equal  ?  or  can  introduce 
Law  and  edid;  on  us,  who  without  law 
Err  not  ?  much  lefs  for  this  to  be  our  Lord, 
And  look  for  adoration  to  th'  abufe 
Of  thofe  imperial  titles,  which  affert 
Our  being  ordain'd  to  govern,  not  to  fervc. 

Thus  far  his  bold  difcourfe  without  controul 
Had  audience,  when  among  the  Serapliim 
Abdiel,  than  whom  none  with  more  zeal  ador'd 
The  Deity,  and  divine  commands  obey'd. 
Stood  up,  and  in  a  flame  of  zeal  fevere 
The  current  of  his  fury  thus  oppos'd. 

O  argument  bhfphemous,  falfe  and  proud  I 
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Words  wliich  no  far  ever  to  hear  In  Heav'n 

Expefted,  leaft  of  all  from  thee,  Ingrate, 

In  place  thyfelf  fo  high  ahove  thy  peers. 

Canft  thou  with  impious  obloquy  condemn 

The  juft  decree  of  God,  pronounc'd  and  fworn, 

That  to  his  only  Son  by  right  indued 

With  regal  fceptre,  every  foul  in  Heav'n 

Shall  bend  the  knee,  and  in  that  honour  due 

Confcfs  him  rightful  king  ?  unjuft,  thou  fay'ft, 

Flatly  unjuft,  to  bind  with  laws  the  free, 

And  equal  over  equals  to  let  reign, 

One  over  all  with  unfucceeded  power. 

Shalt  thou  give  law  to  God,  {halt  thou  difpute 

With  him  the  points  of  of  liberty,  who  made 

Thee  what  thou  art,  and  form  d  the  Pow'rs  of 

Heaven 
Such  as  he  pleas'd,  and  circumfcrib'd  their  being  .' 
Yet,  by  experience  taught,  we  know  how  good. 
And  of  our  good  and  of  our  dignity 
How  provident  he  is,  how  far  from  thought 
To  make  us  lefs,  bent  rather  to  exalt 
Onr  happy  ftate  under  one  head  more  near 
United.     But  to  grant  it  thee  unjuft:. 
That  equal  over  equals  monarchs  reign  : 
Thyfelf  though  great  and  glorious  doft  thou  count. 
Or  all  angelic  nature  join'd  in  one, 
Equal  to  him  begotten  Son  ?  by  whom 
As  by  his  word  the  mighty  Father  made 
All  things,   ev'n  thee ;   and   all   the    Spirits  of 

Heaven 
By  him  created  in  their  bright  degrees, 
Crown'd  them   with  glory,  and   to  their  glory 

nam'd 
Thrones,     Dominations,     Princedoms,     Virtues, 

Powers, 
Eflential  Pow'rs  ;  nor  by  his  reign  obfcur'd. 
But  more  illuftrious  made  ;  fmce  he  the  head 
One  of  our  number  thus  reduc'd  becomes  ; 
His  laws  our  laws  ;  all  honour  to  him  done 
Returns  our  own.     Ceafe  then  this  impious  rage, 
And  tempt  not  thefe ;  but  haften  to  appeafe 
Th'  incenfed  Father,  and  th'  inccnfed  Son, 
While  pardon  may  be  found  in  time  befought. 

So  fpake  the  fervent  Angel ;  but  his  zeal 
None  feconded,  as  out  of  feafon  judg'd, 
Or  fmgular  and  rafh  ;  whereat  rejoic'd 
Th'  Apoftate,  and  more  haughty  thus  reply'd  : 
That  we  were  form'd  then,  fay'fl:  thou  ?  and  the 
Of  fecondary  hands,  by  talk  transferr'd         [work 
From  Father  to  his  Son  ?  flrange  point  and  new  ! 
Dodrine  which  wc  would  know  whence  Icarn'd  : 

who  law 


When  this  creation  was  \  remember'ft  thou 

Thy  making,  while  the  Maker  gave  thee  being  ? 

We  know  no  time  when  we  were  not  as  now  ; 

Know  none  before  us,  fclf-begot,  felf-rais'd 

By  our  own  quick'ning  pow'r,  when  fatal  courfe 

Had  circl'd  his  full  orb,  the  birth  matuie 

Of  this  our  native  Heav'n,  ethereal  fons. 

Our  piiiffance  is  our  own  ;  our  own  right  hand 

Shall  teach  us  higheft  deeds,  by  proof  to  try 

Who  i;,  our  equal :  then  thou  fhalt  behold 

Whether  by  fupplication  we  intend 

Addrefs,  and  to  begirt  th'  Almighty  throne 

Befeeching  or  befieging.     This  report, 

Thefe  tidings  carry  to  th'  anointed  King  ; 

And  fly,  e'er  evil  intercept  thy  flight. 

He  faid  ;  and,  as  the  found  of  waters  deep, 
Hoarfe  murmour  echo'd  to  his  words  applaufe 
Through  the  infinite  hoft  ;  nor  lefs  for  that 
The  flaming  Seraph  fearlefs,  though  alone 
Incompafs'd  round  with  foes,  thus  anfwer'd  bold. 

O  alienate  from  God,  O  Spirit  accurs'd, 
Forfaken  of  all  good  !  1  fee  thy  fall 
Deterniin'd,  and  thy  haplefs  crew  involv'd 
In  this  perfidious  fraud,  contagion  fpread 
Both  of  thy  crime  and  punilhment :  henceforth 
No  more  be  troubled  how  to  quit  the  yoke 
Of  God's  Meffiah  ;  thofe  indulgent  laws 
Will  not  be  now  vouchfaf'd  ;  other  decrees 
Againft  thee  are  gone  fortli  without  recall ; 
That  golden  fceptre,  which  thou  didft  reje<ft. 
Is  now  an  iron  rod  to  bruife  and  break 
Thy  difobediencc.     Well  thou  didft  advijc. 
Yet  not  for  thy  advice  or  threats  I  fly 
Thefe  wicked  tents  devoted,  left  the  wratii 
Impendent,  raging  into  fuddcn  flame 
Diftinguifti  not  :  for  foon  expedl:  to  feci 
His  thunder  on  thy  head,  devouring  fire. 
Then  who  created  thee  lamenting  learn. 
When  who  can  uncreate  thee  thou  fhalt  know. 

So  fpake  the  Seraph  Abdiel,  faithful  found 
Among  the  faithlcfs,  faithful  only  he  ; 
Among  innumer.able  fall'c,  unmov'd, 
Unfliaken,  unfeduc'd,  unter'rify'd. 
His  loyalty  he  kept,  his  love,  his  zeal ; 
Nor  number,  nor  example  with  him  wrought 
To  fwcrve  from'triith,  or  change  his  conftant  mindv 
Though  fingle.    From  amidft  them  forth  he  piifs'd. 
Long  way  through  hoftilc  fcorn,  which  he  fullain'd 
Superior,  nor  of  violence  fcar'd  ought ; 
And  with  retorted  fcorn  his  back  he  turn'd 
On  thofe  proud  tow'rs,to  fwift  deftruftion  doom'd. 
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Siphael  continues  to  relate  how  Michael  and  Gabriel  were  fent  forth  to  battle  againft  Satan  and  his 
angels.  The  firft  fight  defcrib'd ;  Satan  and  his  powers  retire  under  night :  he  calls  a  council,  in- 
vents dcviljfli  engines,  which  in  the  fecond  day's  fight  put  Michael  and  his  angels  to  fome  difi)rder  : 
hut  they  at  length,  pulling  up  mountains,  overwhelm'd  both  the  force  and  machines  of  Satan  :  yet 
the  tumult  not  fo  ending,  God  on  the  third  day  fends  Mefiiah  his  Son,  for  whom  he  had  referv'd  the 
glory  of  that  viAory  :  he  in  the  power  of  his  Father  coming  to  the  place,  and  caufing  all  his  legions 
TO  ftand  ftill  on  either  fide,  with  his  chariot  and  thunder  driving  into  the  midH  of  his  enemies,  pur- 
fues  them  unable  to  refill,  towards  the  wall  of  Heaven ;  which  opening,  they  leap  down  with  hurror 

.  and  confufion  into  the  place  of  punilhment  prepar'd  for  them  in  the  Deep  :  Meffiah  returns  with 
triumph  to  Ins  Father. 


!A  LL  night  the  dreadlefs  angel  unpurfued 
Through  Heav'n's  wide  champain  held  his  way, 
till  Mora, 
f    Walc'd  by  the  circling  Hours,  with  rofy  hand 
!     Unbarr'd  the  gates  of  Light.     There  is  a  cave 
Within  rhe  mount  of  God,  fall  by  his  throne. 
Where  light  and  darknefs  in  perpetual  round 
\     Lodge  and  diflodge  by  turns,  which  makes  through 
'^     Grateful  viciffitude,  like  day  and  night  ;    [Heav'n 
IJght  iffues  forth,  and  at  the  other  door 
Obfequious  Darknefs  enters,  till  her  hour 
To  veil  the  Heaven,  though  darknefs  there  might 

well 
Seem  twilight  here  :   and  now  went  forth  the 

Morn 
Such  as  in  highefl  Heav'n,  array'd  in  gold 
Empyreal ;  from  before  her  vanilh'd  Night, 
Shot  through  with  orient  beams  5  when  all  the 

plain 
Gover'd  with  thick  imbattl'd  fquadrons  bright. 
Chariots  and  flaming  arms,  and  fiery  fteeds 
RefleAing  blaze  on  blaze,  firfi:  met  his  view  : 
War  b^  perceiv'd,  war  in  procinih,  and  found 
Already  known  what  he  for  news  had  thought 
To  have  reported  :  gladly  then  he  mix'd 
Among  thofe  friendly  powers,  v/ho  him  receiv'd 
With  joy  and  acclamations  loud,  that  one, 
That  of  fo  many  myriad  s  fali'n,  yet  one 
''leijiirn'd  not  loll :  on  to  the  Sacred  Hill 


They  led  him  high  applauded,  and  prefent 
Before  the  feat  fupreme  ;  from  whence  a  voice    , 
From  midil  a  golden  cloud  thus  mild  was  heard  : 
Servant  of  God,  well  done ;  well  hafl  thou  foughS 
The  better  fight,  who  fingle  hafl  maintain'd 
Againll  revolted  multitudes  the  caufe 
Of  truth,  in  word  mightier  than  they  in  arms ; 
And  for  the  teflimony  of  truth  haft  borne 
Univerfal  reproach,  far  worfe  to  bear 
Than  violence  ;  for  this  was  all  thy  care,  ., 

To  Hand  approv'd  in  fight  of  God,  though  worlds 
Judg'd  thee  perverfe  :  the  eafier  conqueft  now 
Remains  thee,  aided  by  tliis  hofl  of  friends, 
Back  on  thy  foes  more  glorious  to  return 
Than  fcorn'd  thou  didll  depart,  and  to  fubdue 
By  force,  who  reafcn  for  tlieir  law  refufe, 
Right  reafon  for  their  Jaw,  and  for  their  king 
Mcffnh,  who  by  right  of  merit  reigns. 
Go,  Miciiaei,  of  celefii:il  armies  prince, 
And  thou  in  military  prowefs  next, 
Gabrieli  lead  forth  to  battle  thefe  m.y  fons 
Invincible,  lead  forth  my  armed  faints 
By  thcufands  and  by  millions  rang'd  for  fight' 
Equal  in  number  to  that  gbdlcfs  crew. 
Rebellious ;  them  With  fire  and  boftiilc  arms 
Fearlefs  aiTauh,  acd  to  the  brow  of  Heav'n    . 
Purfuing,  drive  them  out  from  God  and  blllK 
Into  their  place  of  punifliment,  the  gulf 
Of  Tamrus  which  ready  opens  wide 


so 
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His  fiery  chaos  to  receive  their  fall. 

So  fpake  the  Sav'reign  Voice,  and  clouds  began 
To  darken  all  the  hill,  and  fnioke  to  roll 
In  dufky  wreaths,  reluctant  ilanies,  the  fign 
Of  wrath  awak'd  ;  nor  with  lefs  dread  the  loud 
Ethereal  trumpet  from  on  high  'gan  blow  ; 
At  which  command  the  powers  militant, 
That  ftood  for  Heav'ii  in  mighty  quadrate  join'd 
Of  union  irrefiftible,  mov'd  on 
-In  filence  their  bright  legions,  to  the  found 
Of  inftrumental  harmony,  that  breath'd 
Heroic  ardour  to  ndvcnt'rous  deeds 
Under  their  god-lil:e  leaders,  in  the  caufc 
Of  God  and  his  Meffi.ih.     On  they  move, 
Indifloliibly  fiini  ;  nor  obvious  hill, 
Nor  ftrait'ning  vale,  nor  wood,  nor  ftream,  divides 
Their  perfed;  ranks ;  for  high  above  the  ground 
Their  march  was,  and  tlie  paflive  air  upbore 
Their  nimble  tread  ;  as  when  the  total  kind 
Of  birds  in  orderly  array  on  wing. 
Came  fummon'd  over  Eden  to  receive 
Their  names  of  thee  ;  fo  over  many  a  tradl 
Of  Heav'n    they   march'd,  and  many   a  province 

wide 
Tenfold  the  length  of  this  terrene  :  at  laft 
Fui  in  th'  honi?on  to  the  North  appear'd 
From  Ikirt  to  fkirt  a  fiery  region,  ftretch'd 
In  battailous  afpecil,  and  nearer  view 
Briltlcd  with  upright  be;'.ms  inrunierable 
Of  ri>fid  fpears,  and  helmets  thror.g'd,  and  fiiields 
Various,  with  boalttul  argument  porci-ay'd, 
T'le  handed  powers  o:  Satan  kaftiug  on 
With  furious  expedition  ;  for  they  vi'een'd 
Tliat  felf-iame  day  by  fight,  or  by  furprife, 
To  win  the  mount  of  God,  and  on  his  tlirone 
To  let  the  Envier  of  his  ftiite,  the  proud 
Alpirer  ;  ht.t  their  thoughts  prov'd  fond  and  vain 
'  In  the  ml.i-way  :  though  ilrange  to  us  it  feem'd 
,  At  firft,  that  Angel  fhould  with  Angel  war. 
And  in  fierce  hofting  meet,  who  wont  to  meet 
.  ^o  oft  in  fcftivals  of  joy  and  love 
,  Unaiiin-.ous,  as  fons  <3f  one  great  Sire 
Hymning  th'  eternal  f^tlier  :  but  the  fhoiit 
,Of  battle  now  began,. and  rufhing  found 
Of  onfet  ended  foon  each  milder  thought. 

■  High  in  the  midft,  exalted  as  a  god, 

,  I'h'  Apcftaie  in  his  fim-brig'nt  chariot  fat, 

■  ;'dol  of  niajelly  divine,  inclos'd 

.'With  flaming  cherubim  and  golden  (hields; 
Then  hghted  from  his  gorgeous  throne,  for  now 
'Twixt  hofl  •;ind  hofl  but  narrow  fpace  was  left, 
A  dreadful  iuterval,  and  front  to  front 

,  Prefenfed  Hood  in  terrible  array 
Of  hidcotis  length  :   before  the  cloudy  van, 
On  the  rough  edge  of  battle  e'er  it  join'd, 
Satan  with  vad  and  haughty  ilrides  advanc'd 
Came  tow'ring,  arm'd  in  adamant  and  gold  ; 
Abdiel  that  fight  endur'd  not,  where  he  Hood 
Among  the  mighticft,  bent  on  highelt  deeds; 
Ai;d  thus  his  own  undaunted  he.irt  explores. 
O    Heaven !    that    luch    refcmblancc    of    the 
Highell 
Should  yet  remain,  wlicrc  faith  and  relilty 
Reiiiain  not :  wherefore  fliould  not  ftrcngth  and 
niij^Jt 


There  fail  where  virtue  fails,  or  weakcft  prove 
Where  boldeft,  though  to  fight  unconquerable  ? 
His  puilfunce,  trufting  in  th'  Almighty's  aid, 
I  mean  to  try,  whcfe  reafon  I  have  try'd 
Unfound  and  falfe ;  nor  is  it  ought  but  jufl, 
That  he  who  in  debate  of  truth  hath  won 
Should  win  in  apns,  in  both  difputes  alike 
Vidtor  ;  though  brittilh  that  conteft  and  foul. 
When  Reafon  hath  to  deal  with  Force,  yet  fo 
Moft  reafon  is  that  Reafon  overcome. 

So  pondering,  and  from  his  armed  peers 
Forth  flepping  oppofite,  half  way  he  met 
His  daring  foe,  at  this  prevention  more 
Incens'd,  and  thus  fecurely  him  defy'd. 

Proud,  art  thou  met  \  thy  hope  was  to  have 
reach'd 
The  height  of  thy  afpiring  unoppos'd, 
The  throne  of  God  unguarded,  and  his  fide 
Abandon'd  at  the  terror  of  thy  power 
Or  potent  tongue ;  fool,  not  to  think  how  vain 
Againll  th'  Omnipotent  to  rife  in  arms  ; 
Who  out  of  fmalleft  things  could  without  end 
Have  ritis'd  inceffant  armies  to  defeat 
Thy  folly  ;  or  with  folitary  hand 
Reaching  beyond  all  limit,  at  one  blow, 
Unaided,  could  have  finilh'd  thee,  and  whelm'd 
Thy  legions  under  darknefs  :  but  thoi?  feeft 
All  are  not  of  thy  train  ;  there  be  who  faith 
Prefer,  and  piety  to  God,  though  then 
To  thee  not  vifible,  when  I  alone 
Seem'd  in  thy  world  erroneous  to  diffent 
Frcia  all  ;  my  fed:  thou  feeft;  now  learn,  too  late. 
How  few  fonietimes  may  knov/,  when  thoufands 
err. 
Whom  the  grand  Foe,  with  fcornfuleye  aflcance. 
Thus  anfwer'd.     Ill  for  thee,  but  in  wilh'd  hour 
Of  my  revenge,  firft  fought,  for  thou  return'fl 
From  fiight,  feditious  angel,  to  receive 
Thy  merited  reward,  the  firft  cffiy 
Of  this  right  hand  provok'd,  fince  firft  that  tongue 
Infpir'd  w  ith  contrudidion  durft  oppofe 
A  third  part  of  the  gods,  in  fynod  met 
Their  deities  to  affert,  who",  while  they  feel 
Vigour  divine  within  thetn,  can  allow 
Omnipotence  to  none.     But  well  thou  com'ft 
Before  thy  fellows,  ambitious  to  win 
From  me  fome  pluinc,  that  thy  futcefs  may  fliew 
Deltrudion  to  the  reft  :  this  paufe  between 
(Uuanfwer'd  left  thou  boaft)  to  let  thee  know ; 
At  firft  I  thought  that  Liberty  and  Heav'n 
To  heav'nly  fouls  had  been  all  one  ;  but  novir 
I  fee  that  nioft  through  floth  had  rather  ferve, 
Minift'ring  Spirits,  train'd  up  in  feaft  and  fong;' 
Such  haft  thou  arm'd,  the  miniftrelfy  of  Heav'n, 
Si-rvility  with  Freedom  to  contend, 
A'-  both  their  deeds  compar'd  this  day  fhall  prove*. 

To  whom  in  brief  thus  Abdiel  llcrn  reply'd  :• 
Apoftate,  ftill  thou  err'ft,  nor  end  wilt  find 
Of  erring,  from  the  path  of  Truth  remote  : 
Unjuftly  thou  deprav'ft  it  with  the  name 
O' Servitude,  to  ferve  whom  God  ordains. 
Or  nature  :  tiod  and  nature  bid  the  fame, 
>"'hen  he  who  rules  is  worthieft,  and  excels 
'I'hem  whom  he  governs.     This  is  fcrvitude. 
To  fcrvc  th'  I  nwife,  or  him  who  hath  rebcll'4' 
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Againft  his  worthier,  as  thine  now  ferve  thee, 
Thyfelf  not  free,  but  to  thyfelf  inthrall'd  ; 
Yet  lewdly  dar'ft  our  minift'ring  upbraid. 
Reign  thou  in  Hell,  thy  kingdom  ;  let  me  ferve 
In  Heav'n,  God  ever  bleft,  and  his  divine 
Behefts  obey,  worthieft  to  be  obey'd  ; 
Yet  chains  in  Hel),  not  realms  expeifl  ;  mean  while 
From  me  return'd,  as  erft  thou  iaidft,  from  flight, 
This  greeting  on  thy  impious  crefl:  receive. 
So  fay'ing,  a  noble  flroke  he  lifted  liigh. 
Which  hung  not,  but  fo  fwift  with  tempell  fell 
On  the  proud  creft  of  Satan,  that  no  fight, 
Nor  motion  of  fwift  thought,  lefs  could  his  fhleld 
Such  ruin  intercept :  ten  paces  huge 
He  back  recoil'd  ;  the  tenth  on  bended  knee 
His  malTy  fpear  upftray'd  ;  as  if  on  earth 
Winds  under  ground,  or  waters  forcing  way, 
Sidelong  had  pufh'd  a  mountain  from  his  feat 
Half  funk  with  all  his  pines.     Amazement  feis'd 
The  rebel  thrones,  but  greater  rage  to  fee 
Thus  foil'd   their  mightieft  :  our  joy  fill'd,  and 
Prefage  of  vi<ftory,  and  fierce  defire  [fhout. 

Of  battle  :  whereat  Michael  bid  found 
Th*   arch-angel  trumpet;    through    the  vaft  of 

Heav'n 
It  founded,  and  the  faithful  armies  rung 
Hofannah  to  the  High'ft  :  nor  flood  at  gaze 
The  adverfe  legions,  nor  lefs  hideous  join'd 
The  horrid  fliock  :  now  ftorming  fury  rofe 
And  clamours  fuch  as  heard  in  Heav'n  till  now 
Was  never  ;  arms  on  armour  clafiiing  bray'd 
Horrible  difcord,  and  the  madding  wheels 
Of  brazen  chariots  rag'd ;  dire  was  the  noife 
Of  conflicS ;  over  head  the  difmal  hifs 
Of  fiery  darts  in  flaming  voUies  flew. 
And  flying  vaulted  either  hoft  with  fire. 
So  under  fiery  cope  together  rufli'd 
Both  battles  main,  with  ruinous  aflault 
And  inextinguifhable  rage  ;  all  Heav'n 
Refounded,  and  had  Earth  been  then,  all  Earth 
Had  to  her  centre  ftiook.     What  wonder  ?  when 
Millions  of  fire-encount'ring  angels  fought 
On  either  fide,  the  leaft  of  whom  could  wield 
Thefe  elements,  and  arm  him  with  the  force 
Of  all  their  regions  :  how  much  more  of  power 
Army  againft  army  numberlefs  to  raife. 
Dreadful  combuftion  warring,  and  difturb, 
Though  not  deftroy,  their  happy  native  feat ; 
Had  not  th'  eternal  King  omnipotent 
From  his  ftrong  hold  of  Heav'n  high  over-rul'd,'i 
And  limited  their  might ;  though  number'd  fuch 
As  each  divided  legion  might  have  feem'd 
A  numerous  hoft,  in  ftrength  each  arm'd  hand 
A  legion,  led  in  fight,  yet  leader  feem'd 
Each  warrior  fingle  as  in  chief,  expert 
When  to  advance,  or  ftand,  or  turn  the  fway 
Of  battle,  open  when,  and  when  to  clofe 
The  ridges  of  grim  War  :  no  thought  of  flight. 
None  of  retreat,  no  unbecoming  deed 
That  argued  fear ;  each  on  himfelf  rely'd, 
As  only  in  his  arm  the  moment  lay 
Of  vi<5tory  ;  deeds  of  eternal  fame 
Were  done,  but  infinite  ;  for  wide  was  fpread 
That  war,  and  various,  fometimes  on  firm  ground 
A  ftanding  fight,  then  I'owring  on  main  wjcg 


Tormented  all  tlie  air  ;  all  air  feem'd  then 
Conflidling  fire  ;  long  time  in  even  fcale 
The  battle  hung  ;  till  Satan,  who  that  day 
Prodigious  power  had  fhewn,  and  met  in  arms 
No  equal,  ranging  tlirough  the  dire  attack 
Of  fighting  feraphim  confus'd,  at  length 
Saw  where  the  fword  of  Michael  fmote,  and  fell'd 
Squadrons  at  once  ;  with  huge  two-handed  fway 
Brandifh'd  aloft  the  horrid  edge  came  down 
Wide  wafting  ;  fuch  deftrudion  to  withftand 
He  hafted,  and  oppos'd  the  rocky  orb 
Of  tenfold  adamant,  his  ample  Ihicld, 
A  vaft  circumference  :  at  his  approach 
The  great  arch-angel  from  his  warlike  toil 
Surceas'd,  and  glad,  as  hoping  here  to  end 
Inteftine  war  m  Heav'n,  th'  Arch-foe  fubdu'd 
Or  captive  dragg'd  in  chains,  with  hoftile  frown 
And  vifage  all  inflam'd  firft  thus  began  : 

Author  of  evil,  unknown  till  thy  revolt, 
Unnam'd  in  Heav'n,  now  plenteous^  as  thou  feell 
Thefe  adls  of  hateful  ftrife,  hateful  to  all, 
Though  heavieft  by  juft  meafure  on  thyfelf 
And  thy  adherents  :  how  haft  thou  difturb'd 
Heav'n's  blefled  peace,  and  into  Nature  brought! 
Mifery,  uncreated  till  the  crime 
Of  thy  rebellion  ?  how  haft  thou  inftill'd 
Thy  malice  into  thoufands,  once  upright 
And  faithful,  now  prov'd  falfe  ?  but  think  not  here 
To  trouble  holy  reft  ?  Heav'n  cafts  thee  out 
From  all  her  confines.     Heav'n,  the  feat  of  blifs. 
Brooks  not  the  works  of  Violence  and  War. 
Hence  then,  and  evil  go  with  thee  along, 
Thy  offspring,  to  the  place  of  evil.  Hell, 
Thou  and  thy  wicked  crew ;  there  mingle  broils, 
E'er  this  avenging  fword  begin  thy  doom, 
Or  fome  more  fudden  vengeance,  wing'dfrom  God, 
Precipitate  thee  with  augmented  pain. 

So  fpake  the  Prince  of  Angels ;  to  whom  thus 
The  adverfary.     Nor  think  thou  with  wind 
Of  airy  threats  to  a\ve  whom  yet  with  deeds 
Thou  canft  not.     Haft  thou  turn'd  the  leaft  cf 
To  flight,  or  if  to  fall,  but  that  they  rife       [thefe 
Unvanquifli'd,  eafier  to  tranfad;  with  me 
That   thou   fhoud'ft   hope,  imperious,  and  with 

threats 
To  chafe  me  hence  ?  err  not  that  fo  fhall  end 
The  ftrife  which  thou  call'ft  Evil,  but  we  ftile 
The  Strife  of  Glory  ;  which  we  mean  to  win, 
Or  turn  this  Heav'n  itfelf  into  the  Hell 
Thou  fableft,  here  however  to  dwell  free, 
If  not  to  reign  :  mean  while  thy  utmoft  force. 
And  join  him  nam'd  Almighty  to  thy  aid, 
I  fly  not,  but  have  fought  thee  far  and  nigh. 

They  ended  parle,  and  both  addrefs'd  for  fight 
Unfpeakable  ;  for  who,  though  with  the  tongue 
Of  angels,  can  relate,  or  to  what  things 
Liken  on  earth  confpicuous,  that  may  lift 
Human  imagination  to  fuch  height 
Of  godlike  power  ?  for  likeft  gods  they  feem'd. 
Stood  they  or  mov'd,  in  ftature,  motion,  arms; 
Fit  to  decide  the  empire  of  great  Heav'n. 
Now  wav'd  their  fiery  fwords,  and  in  the  air 
Made  horrid  circles ;  two  broad  funs  their  fhieldj 
Blaz'd  oppofite,  while  Expedation  ftood 
In  horror;  frcm  each  hand  with  fpeed  retir'd, 
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Where  trftwas  thickefl  fif^'it,  th'  angelic  throng, 
A-:ii.  left  large  fijld.  unlufe  within  the  wind 
Of  fach  commction  ;  fuch  as,  to  fet  forth 
Great  thintrs  by  fmall,  if  Nature's  concord  broke, 
Amor.^'-  the  conilellations  war  v.-ere  ipnnig,. 
Two  planet-^  rvfhing  from  afpedl  malign 
Of  fierce!':  oppofition  in  mid  Iky 
Sho'ild  combat,  and  their  jarring  fpheres  confound. 
Together  both  with  next  to  almighty  arm 
Up-lifted  imminent,  one  ftroke  they  aim'd 
That  might  determine,  and  not  need  repeat. 
As  not  of  power  at  once  ;•  nor  odds  appear'd 
In  might  or  fwift  prevention  :  but  the  fworJ' 
Of  IVIichael,  from  the  arnroury  of  God, 
Wasgiv'n  him  temper'dfo,  that  neitJier  keen 
Nor  folid  might  refifl;  that  edge  :  it  met 
The  fword  of  .?atan  with  fteep  force  to  fmite 
Defcending,  and  in  half  cut  fheer  ;  nor  ftray'd. 
But  with  fwift  wheel  reverfe,  deepent'ring,  fliar'd 
All  his  right  lide  :  then  Satan  firfl  new  pain. 
And  writh'd  him  to  and  fro  convolv'd  ;  i'o  fore 
The  griding  fword  with  difcontfnnous  wound 
Pafi'd  through  him  :   but  the  ethereal  fubftance 
Not  long  divilible  ;  and  from  the  gafh  [clos'd, 

A  ftream  of  neL-i'rous  liumour  iH'uing  flow'd 
Sanguine,  fuch  as  cclelHal  fpirits  may  bleed. 
And  all  his  armour  ftain'd  e'er  while  fo  bright. 
Forthwith  on  all  fides  to  his  aid  was  run 
By  angels  many  and  flrong,  who  iiiterposM 
Defence,  while  others  bore  hhn  on  their  (liields 
Back  to  his  chariot,  where  it  Hood  retir'd 
From  off  the  files  of  war  ;  there  they  him  laid, 
Gnafhing,  for  anguilh,  and  defpite  and  (hame, 
To'  find  himfelf  not  matchlefs,  and  his  pride 
Humbjed  by  fuch  rebuke,  fo  far  beneath 
Hi.s  confidence  to  equal  (iod  in  power. 
Yet  foon  he  hcal'd  ;  for  fp'ritsthat  live  throughout 
Vital  in  every  part,  not  as  frail  man 
In  entrails,  heart  or  head,  liver  or  reins, 
Cannot  but  by  annihilating  die  ; 
'Nor  in  tlieir  liquid  texture  mortal  wcMind 
Receive,  no  more  than  can  the  fluid  air  : 
All  heart  they  live,  all  head,  all  eye,  all  car, 
All  iiitelledl,  all  fenfe  ;  and  as  they  plealc, 
They  limb  theml'dves,  and  colour,  fhape  or  fize 
Affumc,  as  likes  them  bcft,  condence  or  rare. 

Mean  while  in  ether  parts  like  deeds  defcrv'd 
Memorial,  where  the  might  of  CJabric.l  fought, 
And  with  fierce  enfigns  pierc'd  the  deep  array 
Of  Moloch,  furious  king  ;  who  him  defy'd. 
And  at  his  chariot  wheels  to  drag  him  bound 
Threatcn'd,  nor  from  the  Holy  One  of  Hcav'n 
Refrain'd  his  tongue  blafphemous  :  but  anon 
D-jWH  clov'n  to  the  wafle,  with  fliatter'd  arms 
And  uncouth  pain  fled  bellowing.     On  each  wing 
Uriel  and  Raphael  his  vaunting  five, 
Though  huge,  and  in  a  rock  of  diamond  arn\'d, 
Van<iuifli'd  Adramclech  and  Ai'madia, 
Two  potent  thrones,  that  to  be  kfs  than  gods 
Difdain'd,  but  meaner  thoughts  learn 'd  in  their 

flight. 
Mangled  with  ghadly  wounds  through  plate  and 
Nor  flood  unmindful  Abdiel  to  annoy  [mail. 

The  ancient  crew,  but  with  redoubled  blow 
Aritil  and  Arioeh,  ajid  the  violence 


Of  Ramiel  fcorch'd  and  Iilafted  overthrew. 
1  might  relate  of  thoufands,  and  their  names 
Et.  rnize  here  on  earth  ;  but  thole  eleft 
Ai>gcls,  contented  v>rith  their  fame  in  Heav'n,, 
Seek  not  the  praifc  of  men  '.  tiie  otlicr  fort. 
In  might  though  wondro-us,  and  in  a6ls  of  war. 
Nor  of  renown  lefs  eager,  yet  by  doom 
Cancel'd  from  Heav'n  and  facrcd  Memory, 
Namelefs  in  dark  Oblivion  Ut  them  dwell. 
For  flrength  from  truth  divided,  a'.xd  fromjuft,.. 
Illaudable,  nought  merits  but  difpraife 
And  igmminy,  yet  to  glory  afpires 
Vain-glcrious,  and  through  infamy  feek*  fame  t 
Therefore  eternal  iilence  be  their  doom. 

And  new  their    mightiefc    qucll'd,  the  battle 
fwerv'd, 
With  many  au  inroad  gor'd  ;  deformed  Rout 
Enter'd,  and  fuul  diforder;  all  the  ground 
With  fhiver'd  armour  Ilrown,  and  on  a  heap- 
Chariot  and  cJ^arioteer  lay  overtijra'd, 
Arid  fiery  foaming  i!:eeds ;  what  flrood  recoil'd 
O'er-wearied,  through  the  faint  Satanic  hoft 
Defenfive  fcarce,  or  with  pale  Fear  i'urpris'd, 
Then  firfl  with  fear  furpris'd  and  fcnfe  of  pain 
Fled  ignominious,  to  fuch  evil  brought 
By  fin  of  dil'obedience,  till  that  hotir 
Not  liable  to  fear,  or  flight,  or  pain. 
Far  otherwife  th'  inviolable  faints 
In  cubic  phalanx  firm  adv^nc'd  entire. 
Invulnerable,  impenetrably  arm'd  ; 
Such  high  advantages  their  innocence 
Gave  them  above  their  focf ;  not  to  have  finn'd,. 
Not  t9  have  difobey'd  ;  in  fight  they  ftood 
Unwearird,  unobnoxious  to  be  pain'd 
By   wound,  though  from  their  place  by  violence 
mov'd. 

Now  Night  her  cowrfe  began,  and  over  Hcav'n 
Inducing  d;K'knefs,  grateful  truce  impos'd. 
And  filcnce  on  the  odious  din  of  War  : 
Under  her  i  loudy  covert  both  retir'd, 
Vidlor  and  vauquilh'd  :  on  the  foughten  field 
Michael  and  his  angels  prevalent 
hicamping,  plac'd  in  guard  their  watches  rounds 
Cherubic  waving  fires  .  on  th'  other  part 
Satan,  with  his  rebellious  difappear'd. 
Far  in  the  dark  djfiodg'd  :  and  void  of  reft, 
His  Potentates  to  council  call'd  by  night ; 
And  in.  the  midll  thusundiiriuiy'd  began  : 

O  now  in  danger  try"d,  now  known  in  arms 
Not  to  be  overj^ower'd,  Companions  dear, 
I'ound  worthy  not  of  liberty  alone. 
Too  mean  pretence,  but  what  we  more  afTecS^ 
Honour,  dominion,  glory  and  renowji ; 
Who  have  fullain'd  one  day  in  doubtful  fight 
(And  if  one  day,  why  not  eternal  days  .') 
VVhat  Heaven's  Lord  had  powcrfullcft  to  fend 
.A.gainl'i:  us  fram  about  liis  throne,  and  judg'd 
Sufficient  to  fubduc  us  to  his  will, 
But  proves  not  fo  ;  then  fallible,  it  feems. 
Of  future  we  may  deem  him,  though  till  i:ow 
Omnifcient  thought.  True  is,  lefs  firmly  arnid^ 
Some  difadvantage  wecndur'dand  pain. 
Till  now  not  luiown,  but  known,  as  foon  coD« 

temn'd ; 
Since  now  we  find  this  our  empyreal  form 
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■Tncapabk  of  mortal  iuiury, 
?:nperiihiib!c,  and  though  pier^'J  \\VA\  wound, 
■  tioon  clofing,  and  by  native  vigour  heal'd. 
Of  evil  then  fo  fmall  as  eufy  think 
The  remedy  ;  perhaps  more  valid  arms, 
\Vcapons  more  violent,  when  next  we  meet, 
May  fcrve  to  better  U:.,  and  worfe  our  foes, 
Gr  equ^l  what  between  lis  made  the  odds, 
In  nature  none  :  if  otiier  bidden  caufe 
Left  them  fuperior,  while  wc  can  prcfi?rve 
Unhurt  our  minds  and  underilanding  found, 
Due  fearch  and  confultation  will  difclofe. 

He  fat ;   r.nd  in  th'  aflembiy  next  upftood 
Nifrcch,  of  principalities  the  prime  ; 
As  one  he  flood  eicap'd  from  cruel  fight. 
Sore  toil,  his  riven  arms  to  havoc  hewn. 
And  cloudy  in  afpeft  thus  anfw'ring  fpake. 
Deliverer  from  nev/  lords,  leader  to  free 
Enjoyment  of  our  right  as  gods  ;  yet  hard 
i  or  gods,  and  too  unequal  work  we  find, 
Againll  unequal  arms  to  fig'at  in  pain, 
Againft  unpain'd,  impaifive  :  from  which  evil 
Ruin  mufl:  needs  enfue  ;  for  what  avails 
Valour  or  ftrength,  though  matctJj;fe,  quelTdjWith 

pain 
Which  all  fubdueS,  and  makes  remifs  the  hands 
Of  mighticft  ?  Senfe  of  pleafure  we  may  well 
Spare  out  of  life  perhaps,  and  not  repine. 
But  live  content,  which  is  the  calmell  life: 
But  pair,  is  perfeift  mifery,  the  worft 
Of  evils,  and  exceffive,  ovcrtiirns 
All  patience.     Ke  who  therefore  ca.n  invent 
With  wiiatinore  forcible  we  may  offend 
Our  yet  unwounded  encm.ies,  or  .i]"m 
Ourfelves  with  like  defence,  to  me  dcferves 
No  lefs  than  for  deliverance  wliat  we  owe. 

Whereto,  w^th  look  compos'd,  Satan  reply'd. 
Not  uninvented  that,  which  thou  aright 
Believ'ft  fo  main  to  our  fuccefs,  I  bring. 
Which  of  us  who  beholds  the  bright  furfacc 
Of  this  ethereous  mould  whereon  we  Hand, 
*I'his  continent  of  fpacious  Heav'n,  ad-orn'd 
With  plant,    fruit,  flow'r,  ambrofial    gems   and 
Whvjfe  ey.-;  fo  luperficially  Itirveys  [gold  ; 

1'hcie  things,  a-s  not  to  mind  from  whence  they 

grow 
Deep  under  ground,  matenals  dark  and  crude. 
Of  fpiritous  and  fiery  fpume,  till  touch"'d 
With    Heav'n's   ray,  and   temper'd,    they   flioot 
So  beauteous,  op'ning  to  the  a-.nbient  light  ?  [forth 
Thefe,  in  their  dark  nativity,  the  deep 
Shall  yield  us,  pregnant  with  infernal  flame-; 
Which  into  hollow  engines  long  and  round 
Thick  ramm'd  at  th*  other  bore  with  touch  of  fire 
Dilated  and  infuriate,  Ihall  fend  forth 
From  far  with  thundering  noife  among  our  foes 
Such  implements  of  mifchief,  as  fhall  dafh 
To  pieces,  and  o'erwhelm  whatever  flands 
/.dverfe,  that  they  fhall  fear  we  have  difarm'd 
The  thund'rer  of  his  only  dreaded  bolt. 
Nor  long  fhall  be  our  labour ;  yet  e'er  dawn. 
Effect  fhall  end  our  wifh.     Mean  while  revive ; 
Abandon  fear  ;  to  ftrength  and  counfel  join'd 
Think  nothing  hard,  much  lefs  to  be  defpair'd. 
iie  ended  ;  and  his  ^ords  their  drooping  cheer 


Inlighten'd,  and  their  languifli'd  hope  reviv'd. 
'I'h'  invention  all  admir'd,  and  each,  how  he 
To  he  th'  inventor  mifs'd  ;  fo  eafy'  it  feem'd 
Once  found,  which  yet  unfound,  moft  would  have 
Impoflible  :  yet  haph'  of  thy  race  [thought 

In  future  days,  if  malice  fnould  abound, 
.Some  one  intent  on  mifchief,  or  infpir'd 
With  devililh  machination,  m.ight  devife 
Like  inflrument  to  plague  the  fens  of  men 
For  fin,  on  war  and  mutual  daughter  bent. 
Forthwith  from  council  to  the  work  they  flew-; 
None  arguing  Hood  :  innumerable  hands 
Were  ready ;  in  a  moment  up  they  turn'd 
Wide  the  celeilial  foil,  and  faw  beneatk 
Th'  originals  of  Nature,  in  their  crude 
Concqitions  ;  fulphurous  and  nitrous  foam 
Tliey  found,  they  mingled  ;  and,  with  fubtile  artj 
Concoiled  and  adufted,  they  reduc'd 
The  b'.acheft  grain,  and  into  ftore  convey'd  : 
Part  hidd---n  veins  digg'd  up  (nor  hath  this  earth 
Entrails  unlike)  of  mineral  and  Itone, 
V\''hereof  to  found  their  engines  and  their  balls 
Of  miflive  ruin  ;  part  incentive  reed 
Provide,  pernicious  virith  ore  toitch  to  fire. 
So  all  e'er  day-fpring,  under  confcious  Night, 
Secret  tliey  finifh'd,  and  in  order  fet, 
With  iilent  circumfpecli-on,  unefpy'd. 

Now,  when  fair  morn  orient  in  Htav'n  appear'd, 
Up  rofe  the'vi(ik)r  Angels,  and'to  arms 
The  matin  trumpet  fung  :  in  arms  they  ftood 
Of  -golden  panoply,  refulgent  hofl. 
Soon  banded  ;  others  from  the  dawning  hills 
Look'd  round,  2nd  fcouts  each  eoaft  light- armed 

fcot;r. 
Each  quarter,  to  defcry  the  diilent  foe. 
Where  lodg'd,  or  whither  fled,  or  if  for  fight, 
In  motion  or  in  halt  :  him  foon  they  met. 
Under  fpread  enfigns,  moving  righ,  in  flow. 
But  firm  battalion  :  back  with  fpeedieft  fail 
Zophiel,  of  Cherubim  the  fwifteft  wing, 
Came  fly'ng,  and,  in  mid  air,  aloud  thus  cry'd  : 

Arm,   Warriors,    arm   for    fight  ;    the   foe  at 
hand. 
Whom  fled  we  thought,  will  fave  us  long  purfuit 
This  day-,  fear  not  his  flight;  fo  thick  a  cloud 
He  cornes,  and  fettled  in  his  face  I  fee 
Sad  refoluticn,  and  fecure  :  let  each 
His  adamantine  coat  girt  well,  and  each 
Fit  well  his  helm,  gripe  fait  his  orbed  fhield, 
Borne  ev'n  or  high  ;  far  this  day  will  pour  down. 
If  I  conjiiiflure  ought,  no  drizzling  fnov.'er, 
But  rattling  ilorm  of  arrows  barb'd  with  fire. 

So  warii'd  he  them,  aware  themfelves,  and  foon 
In  order,  quit  of  all  impediment ; 
Inftant,  without  diihirb,  they  took  alarm. 
And  onward  mov'd  embattel'd  ;  when,  behold 
Not  diftant  far,  witli  heavy  pace,  the  foe 
Approaching  grofs  and  huge,  in  hollow  cube, 
Training  his  devilifli  engin'ry,  impal'd 
On  every  fide  with  fliadowing  fquadrons  deep, 
1o  hide  the  fraud.     At  interview  both  ftood 
A  while  ;  but  fuddenly  at  head  appear'd 
Satan ;  and  thus  was  heard  commanding  loud  i 

Vanguard,  to  right  and  left,  the  front  unfoldj 
That  all  may  fee  who  hate  us,  how  wc  feek 
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Peace  and  compofure,  and,  with  open  breaft, 
Stand  ready  to  receive  them,  if  they  like 
Our  overture,  and  turn  not  back  perverfe  ; 
But  that  I  doubt ;  however,  witnefs  Hea-v'n, 
Heav'n,  witnefs  thou  anon,  while  we  difcharge 
Freely  our  part ;  ye  who  appointed,  ftand. 
Do  as  you  have  in  charge,  and  briefly  touch 
What  we  propound,  and  loud,  that  all  may  hear. 

So  fcoflSng,  in  ambiguous  words,  he  fcarce 
Had  ended  ;  when,  to  right  and  left,  the  front 
Divided,  and  to  either  flank  retir'd  : 
Which  to  our  eyes  difcover'd,  new  and  ftrange, 
A  triple  mounted  ro\V  of  pillars  laid 
On  wheels  (for  like  to  pllbrs  moTr  they  feem'd, 
Or  hoUow'd  bodies  made  of  oak  or  fir, 
With  branches  lopt  in  wood  or  mountain  fell'd) 
Braf-.,  iron,  ftony  mould,  had  not  their  mouths, 

ith  hideous  orifice,  gap'd  on  us  wide, 
Portendiiig  hollow  truce  :  at  each  behind 
A  Seraph  flood,  and  in  his  hand  a  reed 
Stood  waving,  tipt  with  fire  ;  while  we  fufpenfe 
Coileifted  flood,  within  our  thoughts  amus'd, 
Not  long  ;  for  fudden  all  at  once  their  reeds 
Put  forth,  and  to  a  narrow  vent  apply'd, 
With  niceft  touch.     Immediate  in  a  flame, 
Butfoon  obfcur'd  with  fmoke,  all  Heav'n appear'd, 
From  thofe  deep-throated  engines  belch'd,  v/hofe 

roar 
Imbovvel'd  with  outrageous  noife  the  air  ; 
A  nd  all  her  entrails  tore,  difgorging  foul 
Their  devilifli  glut,  chain'd  thunderbolts  and  hail 
Of  iron  globes  ;  which  on  the  viiftor  hoft 
Level'd  with  fuch  impetuous  fury  fmote, 
That  whom  they  hie,  none  on  their  feet  might 

fland, 
The'  flanding  elfe  as  rocks,  but  down  they  fell 
By  thoufands,  angel  on  arch-angel  roll'd  ; 
The  fooner  for  their  arms ;  unarm'd  they  might 
Have  eafily  as  Sp'rits  evaded  fwift 
By  quick  contrafiion,  or  rentove  ;  but  now 
Foul  difllpation  foUow'd,  and  forc'd  rout; 
Nor  ferv  d  it  to  relax  their  ferried  files. 
What  fhould  they  do  ?  If  on  they  rulh'd,  repulfe 
Repeated,  and  indecent  overthrow 
Doubled,  would  render  them  yet  more  defpis'd, 
And  to  their  foes  a  laughter ;  for  in  view 
Stood  rank'd  of  feraphim  another  row. 
In  pofture  to  difplodc  their  I'econd  tire 
Of  thunder  ;  back  defeated  to  return 
'I  hey  worfc  abhor'd.  Satan  beheld  their  plight, 
And  to  his  mates  thus  in  derifion  call'd. 

O  Friends,  whycome  not  on  thefe  vi(51ors  proud? 
E'er  while  they  fierce  were  coming;  and  when  wc 
To  entertain  them  fair  with  open  front        [terms 
And  breaft   (what  could  we  more  ?)  propounded 
Of  compofition,  Ihaight  tlicy  chang'd  their  minds, 
Flew  off,  and  into  Ihange  vagaries  fell. 
As  they  would  dance  ;  yet  for  a  dance  they  feejn'd 
Somewhat  extra  itgant  and  wild,  perhaps 
For  joy  of  oiler'u  peace  ;  but  I  fuppcfe, 
If  our  propofals  once  :\f;ain  were  heard. 
We  fhould  compel  thein  to  a  quick  rcfult. 

To  whom  thus  Belial  in  like  gamefome  mood. 
Leader,  the  terms  wcfent  were  terms  of  weight, 
Of  hard  contents,  and  full  of  force  urg'd  home, 


Such  as  we  might  perceive  amus'd  them  all, 
And  llumbl'd  many  ;  who  receives  them  right. 
Had  need  from  head  to  foot  well  underftand  ; 
Not  underftood,  this  gift  they  have  befides, 
They  fhew  us  when  our  foes  walk  not  upright. 
So  they  among  themfelves,  in  pleafant  vein. 
Stood  fcoffirg,  heighten'd  in  their  thoughts  be- 
All  doubt  of  viiSlory  ;  Eternal  might  [yond 

To  match  with  their  inventions  they  prefum'd 
So  eafy',  and  of  his  thunder  made  a  fcorn, 
And  all  his  hofl  derided,  while  they  ftood 
A  while  in  trouble  ;  but  they  ftood  not  long  ; 
Rage  prompted  them  at  length,  and  found  them 

arms 
Againft  fuch  hellilh  mifchief  fit  t'  oppofe. 
Forthv/ith  (behold  the  excellence,  the  power. 
Which  God  hath  in  his  mighty  angels  plac'd) 
Their  arms  away  they  threw,  and  to  the  hills 
(For  Earth  hath  this  variety  from  Heav'n 
Of  pleafure  fituate  in  hill  and  dale)  [fl^w  ; 

I^ight   as   the  lightning  glimpfe  they  ran,   they 
From  their  foundations  loos'ning  to  and  fro. 
They  pluck'd  the  feated  hills,  with  all  their  load, 
Rocks,  waters,  woods,  and,  by  the  fhaggy  tops, 
Uplifting  bore  them  in  their  hands  :  amaze. 
Be  fure,  and  terror  feiz'd  the  rebel  hoft, 
V^hen  coming  towards-them  fo  dread  they  faw 
The  bottom  of  the  mountains  upward  turn'd  ; 
'I'ill  on  thofe  curfed  engines'  triple  row 
They  faw  them  whelm'd,  and  all  their  confidence 
Under  the  weight  of  mountains  buried  deep; 
Themfelves  invaded  next,  and  on  their  heads 
Main  promontories  flung,  which  in  the  air 
Came  fhadowing,    and  opprefs'd   whole   legions 

arm'd ; 
Their  armour  help'd  their  harm,  crufli'd  in  and 

bruib'd  • 

Into  their  fubftance  pent,  which  wrought  thenr» 
Implacable,  and  many  a  dolorous  groan,         [pain 
Long  flruggling  underneath,  e'er  they  could  wind 
Out  of  fuch  pris'n,  tho'  Sp'rits  of  pureft  light, 
Pureft  at  firft,  now  grofs  by  finning  grown. 
The  reft  in  imitation  to  like  arms 
Betook  them,  and  the  neighb'ring  hills  uptore  ; 
So  hills,  amid  the  air,  encountcr'd  hills,  • 
Hurl'd  to  and  fro  with  jaculation  dire, 
That  under  ground  they  fought  in  difmal  fhade  ; 
Infernal  noifr  ;  war  feem'd  a  civil  game 
To  this  uproar ;  horrid  confufion  heap'd 
Upon  confufion  rofe  :  and  now  all  Heav'n 
Had  gone  to  wrack,  with  ruin  overfpread, 
Had  not  th'  Almighty  Father,  where  he  fits 
LShriii'il  in  his  fandtuary  of  Heav'n  fecurc, 
Confulting  on  the  fuin  of  things,  forefeea 
This  tumult,  and  permitted  all,  advis'd  : 
That  his  great  purpofe  he  might  fo  fulfil, 
To  honour  his  anointed  Son  aveng'd 
Upon  his  enemies,  and  to  declare 
All  power  en  him  trans.ferr'd  :  whence  f o  liis  Son, 
'J'h'  allcflor  of  his  throne,  he  thus  begart  : 

Effulgence  of  my  glory.  Son  belov'd. 
Son,  in  whofe  face  invifible  is  beheld 
Vifihly,  vvh:;t  by  deity  I  am, 
And  in  whofe  hand  what  by  decree  I  do, 
Sicoiid  Omnipotence,  two  days  arc  paft-, 
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Two  days,  as  we  compute  the  days  of  Heav'n, 
Since   Michael  and   his  powers  went   forth  to 

tame 
Thefe  difobedient :  fore  had  been  their  fight, 
As  hkelieft  was,  when  two  fuch  foes  met  arm'd  ; 
For  to  themfelves  I  left  them,  and  thou  know'lt, 
Equal  in  their  creation  they  v/cre  form'd, 
Save    what   fin   hath  impair'd,   which    yet  hath 

wrought 
Infenfibly  •,  for  I  fufpend  their  doom  ; 
Whence  in  perpetual  fight  they  needs  muft  laft 
Endlefs,  and  no  folution  will  be  found  : 
War  wearied  hath  perform'd  what  War  can  do, 
And  to  diforder'd  rage  let  loofe  the  reins, 
With  mountains,  as  with  weapons  arm'd,  which 

makes 
Wild  work  in  Heav'n,  and  dang'rous  to  the  main. 
Two  days  are  therefore  pall ;  the  third  is  thine  ; 
For  thee  I  have  ordain'd  it,  and  thus  far 
Have  fufFer'd,  that  the  glory  may  be  thine 
Of  ending  this  great  war,  fince  none  but  thou 
Can  end  it.     Into  thee  futh  virtue  and  grace 
Immenfe  I  have  transfus'd,  that  all  may  know 
in  Heav'n  and  Hell  thy  power  above  compare  ; 
And  this  perverfe  commotion  govern'd  thus, 
To  manif-ft  thee  worthieft  to  be  Heir 
Of  all  things,  to  be  Heir  and  to  be  King 
By  facred  unclion,  thy  deferved  rijiht. 
Go  then,  thou  Mightefl,  in  thy  Father's  might, 
Alcend  my  chariot,  guide  the  rapid  \TOecIs 
That  fliake  Heav'n's  bafis,  bring  forth  all  my  war, 
A'ly  bow  and  thunder,  my  Almighty  arms 
Gird  on,  and  fword,  upon  thy  puiffant  thigh  ; 
Purfue  thefe  fons  of  Darknefs,  drive  them  out 
From  all  Heav'n's  bounds  into  the  utter  deep  : 
There  let  them  learn,  as  hkes  them,  to  defpife 
God,  and  Mefilah,  his  anointed  King. 

He  faid  ;  and  on  his  Son  with  rays  direiil 
Shone  full ;  he  til  his  Father  full  exprelVd 
Ineffably  into  liis  face  receiv'd  ; 
And  thus  the  filial  Godhead  anfw'ring  fpake  : 
O  Father,  O  .Supreme  of  heav'nly  thrones 
Firft,  Flighefl,  Holieft,  Beft,  thou  always  ieek'^i 
To  glorify  thy  fon,  I  always  thee. 
As  is  mofl  juft  ;  this  I  my  glor}-'  account. 
My  exaltation,  and  my  whole  delight, 
That  thou  in  me  well  pleas'd,  declar'fl  thy  will 
Fulfilled,  which  to  fulfill  is  all  my  b  lifs. 
Sceptre  and  power,  thy  giving,  I  afTunie, 
And  gladlier  lliall  refign,  when,  in  the  end, 
Thou  (halt  be  all  in  all,  and  I  in  thee 
For  ever,  and  in  nie  all  whom  thou  lov'il;  : 
But  whom  tJiOU  hat'ft,  I  hate  and  can  put  on 
1  by  terrors,  as  I  put  thy  mildnefs  on, 
Image  of  thee  in  ail  things;  and  ihali  foon, 
Arm'd  with  thy  might,  rid   Heav'n  of  thefe    re- 

bell'd, 
To  their  prepar'd  ii!  manfion  driven   dovvn, 
Tc  chains  of  darknef':,  and  th'  imdying  worm, 
1'hat  from  thy  juft  obedience  could  revolt, 
Whom  to  obey  is  happinel"?  entire.  [pure 

Then  ihall  thy  faints  unmix'd,  and  from  ih'  im- 
F.-,r  feparate,  circling  thy  holy  Mount 
tlnfcign'd  halleluiah's  tc  thee  fing, 
JHymrii  of  iii^h  praife,  aud  I  ziv.zv;:  them  chief. 


So  faid,  he  o'er  his  fceptre  bowing,  rofe 
From  the  right  hand  of  Glory  where  he  fat ; 
And  the  third  facred  morn  began  to  ftine. 
Dawning   through   Heav'n  :    forth   rufli'd    with 

whirlwind  found 
The  chariot  of  paternal  Deity,  [drawn, 

Flafhing  thick   flames,   wheel   within  wheel  un- 
Itfelf  inftin(51  with  fpirit,  but  convey'd 
By  four  cherubic  fhapes ;  four  faces  each 
Had  wond'rous  ;  as  with  liars  their  bodies  all 
And  wings  were  fet   with   eyes,  with  eyes    the 
Of  beril,  and  careering  fires  between ;       [wheels 
Over  their  heads  a  ci"yftal  firmament. 
Whereon  a  faphire  throne,  inlaid  with  pure 
Amber,  and  colours  of  the  lliow'ry  arch. 
He  in  celeftial  panoply  all  arm'd 
Of  radiant  Urim,  work  divinely  wrought, 
Afcended  ;  at  his  right  hand  Vidtory 
Sat  eagle-wing'd  ;  befide  him  hung  his  bow 
And  quiver,  with  three-bolted  thunder  ftor'd, 
And  from  about  him  fierce  effufion  roll'd 
Of  fmoke,  and  bickering  flame,  and  iparkles  dire  : 
Attended  with  ten  thoufand  thoufand  faints. 
He  onward  came,  far  ofl  ivis  coming  ftione  ; 
And  twenty  thoufand  (I  their  number  heard) 
Chariots  of  God,  half  on  each  hand  v,-ere  feen  : 
He  on  the  wings  of  Cherub  "-ode  fu'oliire 
On  the  cryilalline  Iky,  in  faphire  thron'd, 
lllufcrious  far  and  wide,  but  by  his  own 
Firft  feen  ;  them  unexpedled  joy  furpris'd, 
When  the  great  engine  cf  Mefilah  blaz'd 
Aloft  by  angels  borne,  his  iign  in  Heav'n ; 
Under  whofe  conducfl  Michael  foon  reduc'd 
His  army,  circumfus'd  on  either  wing, 
Under  their  head  imbodied  all  in  one. 
Before  him  Power  divine  his  way  prepar'd  5 
At  his  command  th'  uprooted  hills  retir'd 
Each  to  his  place  ;  they  heard  his  voice,  and  went 
Obfequicus;  Heav'n  his  wonted  face  renew'd, 
And  with  frefh  flow'rets  hill  and  valley  fmil'd. 
This  faw  his  haplefs  foes,  but  flood  obdur'd. 
And  to  rebellious  fight  rallied  their  powers 
Infenfate,  hope  conceiving  from  defpair. 
In  heav'nly  fp'rits  could  fuch  perverfenefs  dwell  ? 
But  to  convince  the  proud  what  figns  avail, 
Or  wonders  move  th'  obdurate  to  relent. 
They  harden'd  more  by  what  might  moft  reclaim, 
Grieving  to  fee  his  glory,  at  the  fight 
Took  envy  ;  and  afpiring  to  his  height, 
Stood  reimbattl'd  fierce,  by  force  or  fraud 
Weening  to  profper,  and  at  length  prevail 
Againil  God  and  Mefiiah,  or  to  fall 
in  univerfal  ruin  iaft  ;  and  now 
To  final  battle  drew,  difdaining  flight, 
Or  faint  retreat  :  when  the  great  Son  of  God 
To  ail  hiii  hoft  on  either  hand  thus  fpake  : 

Stand  ftiil  in  bright  a-rray,  ye  Saints,  here  ftand 
Ye  angels  arm'd,  this  day  from  battle  reft ; 
Faithful  hath  been  your  warfare,  and  of  God 
Accepted,  fearlefs  in  his  righteous  ca  fe  ; 
And  as  ye  have  received,  fo  have  ye  done 
Invincibly  ;  but  of  this  curfed  crew 
i'hc  punifliment  to  other  hand  belongs; 
Vengeance  is  his,  or  whofe  he  fole  appoints  1 
Number  to  iliis  day's  v/ork  is  not  ordain'd, 
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Nor  multitude  ;  (land  only  and  beKold 
God's  indignation  on  thel^  godlefs  pour'd 
By  me  ;  not  you  but  me  they  have  d^fpia'd, 
Yet  envied ;  againft  me  is  all  thtir  rage, 
Becaufe  the  Father,  to'  whom  in  Heav'n  fupreme 
Kingdom  and  power,  and  glory  appertains, 
Hath  honour'd  me  according  to  his  will. 
Therefore  to  me  their  doom  he  hath  ailigii'd  ; 
That  they  may  have  their  wifh,  to  try  with  mc 
In  battle  which  the  ftronger  proves,  they  all. 
Or  I  alone  againft  them,  fince  by  ftrength 
They  meafure  all,  of  other  excellence 
Uot  emulous,  nor  care  who  them  excells ; 
Nor  other  ftrife  with  them  do  I  vouchlafe. 

So  fpake  the  Son,  and  into  terror  chang'd 
His  count'nance  too  fevere  to  be  beheld. 
And  full  of  wrath  bent  on  his  enemies. 
At  once  the  Four  fpread  out  their  ftarry  wings 
With  dreadful  (hape  contiguous,  and  the  orbs 
Of  his  fierce  chariot  roU'd,  as  with  the  found 
Of  torrent  floods,  or  of  a  numerous  hoil. 
He  on  his  impious  foes  right  onward  drove. 
Gloomy  as  night ;  under  his  burning  wheels 
The  ftediaft  empyrean  ftiook  throughout, 
All  but  the  throne  itfelf  of  God.    Full  loon- 
Among  them  he  arriv'd,  in  his  right  hand 
Grafping  ten  thoufand  thunders,  which  he  fent 
Before  him,  fuch  as  in  their  fouls  infix'd 
Plagues  ;  they  alloniflied  all  refiflance  loft, 
A.11  courage  ;  down  their  idol  weapons  dropt ; 
O'er  fhields  and  helms  and  helmed  heads  he  rode, 
t>f  thrones  and  mighty  feruphim  proftrate, 
That  wifh'd  the  mountains  now  mi^rht  be  again 
Thrown  on  them  as  a  Ihclter  frorii  his  ire. 
Nor  lefs  on  either  fide  tempeftuous  fell 
His  arrows  from  the  four-fold  vifag'd  Four 
Diftindl  with  eyes,  and  from  the  living  wheels 
Diftind;  aUke  with  multitude  of  eyes  ; 
One  fpirit  in  them  rul'd,  and  every  eye 
Glar'd  light'ning,  and  fliot  forth  pernicious  fire 
Among  th'  accurs'd,  that  withcr'd  all  their  ftrength 
And  of  their  wonted  vigour  left  them  drain'd, 
Exhaufted,  fpiritlefs,  afiliiftrid,  f.iU'n. 
Yet  half  his  ftrength  he  put  not  forth,  but  chcck'd 
His  thunder  in  mid  volly  ;  for  he  m.eant 
Not  to  deftroy,  but  root  them  out  of  Heav'n  : 
The  overthrown  he  rais'd,  and  as  a  herd 
Of  goats  or  timorous  flo;k  together  throng'd, 
Drove  them  before  him  thunder-ftruck,  purfued 
With  terrors  and  with  furies  to  the  bounds 
And  chryftal  vail  of  Iltav'n,  which  opening  wide, 
RoH'd  inward,  and  a  fpacious  gap  difclcs'd 
Into  the  ■vvaflcful  Detp  :  the  monftrous  fight 


Struck  them  with  borror  backward,  bat  far  worfe 
Urg'd  them  behind ;   headlong  themfelves  they 

threw 
Down  from  the  verge  of  Heav'n  ;  eternal  Wrath 
Burnt  after  them  to  the  bottomlefs  pit. 

H^ll  heard  th'  unfufferable  noife  ;  Hell  faw 
Heuv'n  ruining  from  Heav'n,  and  would  have  fled 
Affrighted;  but  (:n&  Fate  had  caft  too  deep 
H  :r  dark  foundations,  and  too  faft  had  bound. 
Nine  days  they  fell  ;  confounded  Chaos  roar'd. 
And  felt  tenfold  confufion  in  their  fail 
Through  his  wild  anarchy,  fo  huge  a  rout 
Inciimber'd  him  with  ruin  :   Hell  at  laft 
Yawning  receiv'd  them  whole,  and  on  them  clos'd; 
Hell  their  fit  habitation,  fraught  with  fire 
Un<[uenchable,  the  houle  of  woe  and  pain. 
Dilburden'd  Heav'n  rejoic'd,  and  foon  repair'd 
Hr:r  mural  breach,  returning  whence  it  roll'd. 
Sole  vidor  from,  th'  eipulfion  of  his  foes 
Meiliah  his  triuinphal  chariot  turri'd  ; 
To  meet  him  all  his  faints,  who  filsnt  ftood 
Eye  witneffes  of  his  almighty  a6ts, 
With  jubilee  advanc'd  ;  and  as  they  went. 
Shaded  with  branching  palm,  each  order  bright. 
Sung  triumph,  and  him  fung  victorious  King, 
Son,  Heir,  and  Lord,  to  him  dominion  giverf, 
Worthieil  to  reign  :  he  celebrated  rode 
Triumphant  through  mid  Heav'n,  into  the  courts 
And  temple  of  his  mighty  Father  thron'd 
On  high  ;  viTio  into  glory  him  receiv'd, 
Wliere  now  he  fits  at  the  right  hand  of  Blifs. 
Thus  meafuriug  things  in  Heav  n  by  tbings  on 
earth 
At  thy  requi.ft,  and  that  thou  mayft  beware 
By  what  is  paft,  to  thee  I  have  reveal'd 
What  might  have  tlfe  to  human  race  been  hid  ; 
The  difcord  which  befel,  and  war  in  Heav'n 
Among  th'  angelic  powers,  and  the  deep  fall 
Of  thofe  too  high  afpiring,  who  rebell'd 
M^ith  Satan  ;  he  who  envies  now  thy  ftate, 
Who  now  is  plotting  how  he  may  feducc 
Thee  alfo  from  obedience,  that  with  him 
Bereav'd  of  happincfs  thou  mayft  partake 
His  puniftiment,  eternal  mifery  ; 
Which  would  be  all  his  folace  and  revenge, 
As  a  dcfpite  done  againft  the  Moft  High, 
Thee  once  to  gain  companion  of  his  wot. 
But  liften  not  to  his  temptations  ;  warn 
Thy  weaker ;  let  it  profit  thee  to'  Iiave  heard 
By  terrible  example  the  reward 
Of  difobedience;  firm  they  might  have  ftood. 
Yet  fell ;  remember,  and  fear  to  t:anlgrd"s. 
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'The  Argument, 

Raphael,  a»  the  requefl  of  Adam,  relates  how  and  wherefore  this  world  was  firfl  created ;  that  God, 
after  the  expelling  of  Satan  and  his  angels  oat  of  Heav'n,  declared  his  plcafure  to  create  another 
world  and  other  creatures  to  dwell  therein  ;  fends  his  fon  with  glory  and  attendance  of  angels,  to 
perform  the  work  of  creation  in  fix  days  :  the  angels  celebrate  with  hymns  the  performance  thereof, 
and  his  re-afcenfion  into  Heaven. 


Descend  from  Heav'n,  Urania,  by  that  name 

If  rightly  thou  art  call'd,  whofe  voice  divine 

Following,  above  tli'  Olympian  hill  I  foar. 

Above  the  flight  of  Pagafean  wing. 

The  meaning,  not  the  name,  I  call  :  for  thou. 

Nor  of  the  Mufes  nine,  nor  on  the  top 

Of  old  Olympus  dweirit,  but  heav'nly  born, 

Before  the  hills  appear'd,  or  fountain  flow'd. 

Thou  with  eternal  wifdom  didft  converfe, 

Wifdom  thy  filler,  and  with  her  didft  play 

In  prefence  of  th'  almighty  Father,  pleas'd 

With  thy  celeftial  fong.     Up  led  by  thee 

Into  the  Heav'n  of  Heav'ns,  I  have  prefum'd, 

A.i  earthly  gueft,  and  drawn  empyreal  air, 

Thy  temp'ring ;  with  like  fafety  guided  down 

Return  me  to  my  native  clement  : 

Left  from  this  flying  fteed  unrein'd,  (as  once 

Bellerophon,  tho'  from  a  lower  clime) 

Difmounted,  on  th'  Akian  field  I  fall 

Erroneous  there  to  wander  and  forlorn. 

Half  yet  remains  unfung,  but  narrower  bound 

Withfn  the  vifiblc  diurnal  fphere  ; 

Standing  on  earth,  not  rapt  above  the  pole 

More  fafe  I  ling  with  mortal  voice,  unchang'd 

To  hoarfe  or  mute,  tho'  fall'n  on  evil  days. 

On  evil  days  tho'  fall'n,  and  evil  tongues  ; 

la  darknefs,  and  with  dangers  compafs'd  round, 

And  folitude  ;  yet  not  alone,  while  thou 

Vifit'ft  my  {lumbers  nightly,  or  when  Morn 

Purples  the  eaft  :  ftill  govern  thou  my  fong, 

Urania,  and  fit  audience  find,  tho'  few. 

But  drive  far  off  the  barbarous  diffonance 

Of  Bacchus  and  his  revellers,  the  race 

Of  that  wild  rout  that  tore  the  Thracian  bard 

^n  Rhodope,  where  woods  and  rock^  had  ears 


To  rapture,  till  the  favage  clamour  drowm'd 
Both  harp  and  voice  ;  nor  could  the  Mufe  defend 
Her  fon.     So  fail  not  thou,  who  thee  implores  : 
For  thou  art  heavenly,  fhe  an  empty  dream. 

Say,  Goddefs,  what  enfued,  when  Raphael, 
The  affable  Arch-angel,  had  forewarn'd 
Adam,  by  dire  example,  to  beware 
Apoftacy,  by  what  befel  in  Heav'n 
To  thefe  apoftates,  left  the  like  befal 
In  Paradife,  to  Adam  or  his  race, 
Charg'd  not  to  touch  the  interdicted  tree. 
If  they  tranfgrefs,  and  flight  that  fole  command, 
So  eafily  obey'd  amid  the  choice 
Of  all  taftes  elfe  to  pleafe  their  appetite, 
Tho*  wand'ring.     He,  with  his  conforted  Eve, 
The  ftory  heard  attentive,  and  was  fiU'd 
With  admiration,  and  deep  mufe,  to  hear 
Of    things  fo  high  and  ftrange,  things  to  their 
So  unimaginable  as  hate  in  Heav'n,  [thought 

And  war  fo  near  the  peace  of  God  in  blifs 
With  fu:h  confufion  :  but  the  evil  foon, 
Driv'n  back,  redounded  as  a  flood  on  thofe 
From,  whom  it  fprung,  impoflible  to  mix 
With  blefl"ednefs.     Whence  Adam  foon  repeal'd 
The  doubts  that  in  his  heart  arofe  :  and  now 
Led  on,  yet  finlefs,  with  defire  to  know 
What  nearer  might  concern  him,  how  this  world 
Of  Heav'n  and  Earth  confpicuous  firft  began, 
When,  and  whereof  created,  for  what  caufe,  • 
What  within  Eden  or  without  was  done 
Before  his  memory,  as  one  whofe  drouth 
Yet  fcarce  allay'd,  ttill  eyes  the  current  ftream, 
Whofe  liquid  murmur  heard  new  thirft  excites. 
Proceeded  thus  to  aik  his  heav'nly  gueft  : 

Great  things,  a.nd  full  of  wonder  in  our  ears. 
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Far  differing  from  this  -world,  thou  haft  reveal'd, 

Divine  interpreter,  by  favour  fent 

Down  from  the  empyrean,  to  forewarn 

Us  timely'  of  w4iat  might  elfe  have  been  our  lofs. 

Unknown,    which   human  knowledge  could  not 

reach : 
For  which  to  th'  infinitely  Good  we  owe 
Immortal  thanks,  and  his  admonifhment 
Receive  with  folemn  purpofe,  to  obferve 
Immutably  his  fov'reign  will,  the  end 
Of  what  we  are.     But  fince  thou  haft  vouchfaf 'd 
Gently  for  our  inftrudlion  to  impart  [cern'd 

Things  above  earthly   thought,  which  yet  con- 
Our  knowing,  as  to  higheft  Wifdom  feem'd. 
Deign  to  defcend  now  lower,  and  relate 
What  may  no  lefs  perhaps  avail  us  known, 
How  firft  began  this  Heaven  which  we  behold 
Diftant  fo  high,  with  moving  fires  adorn'd 
Innumerable,  and  this  which  yields  or  fills 
All  fpace,  the  ambient  air  wide  interfus'd 
Embracing  round  this  florid  earth,  what  caufe 
Mov'd  the  Creator  in  his  holy  reft 
Through  all  eternity  fo  late  to  build 
In  Chaos,  and  the  work  begun,  how  foon 
Abfolv'd,  if  unforbid  thou  may'ft  unfold 
What  we,  not  to  explore  the  fecrets  a(k 
Of  his  eternal  empire,  but  the  more 
To  magnify  his  works,  the  more  we  know. 
And  the  great  Light  of  day  yet  wants  to  run 
Much  of  his  race  tho'  ftcep  ;  fufpenfe  in  Heav'n, 
Held  by  thy  voice,  thy  potent  voice,  he  hears, 
And  longer  will  delay  to  hear  thee  tell 
His  generation,  and  the  rifing  birth 
Of  Nature  from  the  unapparent  Deep  : 
Or  if  the  ftar  of  evening  and  the  moon 
Hafte  to  thy  audience.  Night  v/ith  her  will  bring 
Silence,  and  Sleep  Hft'ning  to  thee  will  watch. 
Or  we  can  bid  his  abfence,  till  thy  fong 
End,  and  difmifs  thee  e'er  the  morning  fhine. 
l*hus  Adam  his  illuftrious  gueft  befought : 
And  thus  the  godlike  Angel  anfv/er'd  mild. 
This  alfo  thy  requeft,  with  caution  afk'd, 
Obtain  :  tho'  to  recount  Almighty  works 
What  words  or  tongue  of  Seraph  can  fnfhce, 
Or  heart  of  man  fufiice  to  comprehend? 
Yet  what  thou  canft  attain,  which  beft  may  ferve 
To  glorify  the  Maker,  and  infer 
Thee  alfo  happier,  fhall  not  be  with-held 
Thy  hearing,  fuch  commiffion  from  above 
I  have  recciv'd,  to  anfwer  thy  defire 
Of  knowledge  within  bounds  ;  beyond  abftain 
To  afk  ;  nor  let  thine  own  inventions  hope 
Things  not  reveal'd,  which  th'  invifible  King, 
Only  omnifcient,  hath  fupprefs'd  in  night. 
To  none  communicable    in  Earth  or  Ileav'n  ; 
Enough  is  left  befides  to  fearch  and  know. 
But  knowledge  is  as  food,  and  needs  no  lefs 
Her  temp'rancc  over  appetite,  to  know 
In  incafuro  what  the  mind  may  well  contain  ; 
OpprefTcp  elfe  with  furfcit,  and  foon  turns 
Wifdom  to  folly',  as  nourifhment  to  win^l. 

Know,  then,  that  after  l.ucifer  from  Heav'n 
(So  call  him,  brighter  once  amidft  ihe  hoft 
Of  Angels  than  that  liar  the  ftars  among) 
Fell  v.ith  his  llan-.ing  legions  through  the  deep 


ISE   LOST. 


Boot  FIT. 


Into  his  place,  and  the  great  Son  return'd 
Viiftorious  with  his  Saints,  th'  Omnipotent 
Eternal  Father  from  his  throne  beheld 
Their  multitude,  and  to  his  Son  thus  fpake  : 

At  leaft  our  envious  foe  hath  fail'd,  who  thought 
All  like  hirafelf  rebellious,  by  whofe  aid 
This  inacceffible  high  ftrength,  the  feat 
Of  Deity  Supreme,  us  difpoffefs'd. 
He  trufted  to  have  feiz'd,  and  into  fraud 
Drew  many,  whom  their  place  knows  here  no 
Yet  far  the  greater  part  have  kept,  I  fee,      [more 
Their  ftation,  Heav'n  yet  populous  retains 
Number  fufficient  to  poffefs  her  realms, 
Tho'  wide,  and  this  high  temple  to  frequent 
With  minifteries  due  and  folemn  rites  ; 
But  left  his  heart  exalt  him  in  the  harm 
Already  done,  to  have  difpeopled  Heav'n, 
My  damage  fondly  deem'd,  I  can  repair 
That  detriment,  if  fuch  it  be  to  lofe 
Self-loft,  and  in  a  moment  will  create 
Another  world,  out  of  one  man  a  race 
Of  men  innumerable,  there  to  dwell. 
Not  here,  till  by  degrees  of  merit  rais'd 
They  open  to  themfelves  at  length  the  way 
Up  hither,  under  long  obedience  try'd. 
And  Earth  be  chang'd  to  Heav'n,  and  Heav'n 

to  Earth, 
One  kingdom,  joy  and  union  without  end. 
Meanwhile  inhabit  lax,  ye  P«w'rs  of  Heav'n, 
And  tliou  my  word,  begotten  Son, by  thee 
This  I  perform,  fpeak  thou,  and  be  it  done  : 
My  overfhadowing  Sp'rit  and  might  vith  thee 
I  fend  along  ;  ride  forth,  and  bid  the  Deep 
Within  appointed  bounds  be  Heav'n  and  Earth, 
Boundlefs  the  Deep,  becaufe  I  am  who  fill 
Infinitude,  nor  vacuous  the  fpace. 
Tho'  I  uncircumfcrib'd  myfelf  retire. 
And  put  not  forth  my  goodnefs,  which  is  free 
To  aft  or  not,  Neceflity  and  Chance 
Approach  not  me,  and  what  1  will  is  fate. 

So  fpake  th'  Almighty  ;  and  to  what  he  fpake 
His  Word,  the  filial  Godhead,  gave  cfted. 
Immediate  are  the  aifls  of  God,  more  fwift 
Than  time  or  motion,  but  to  human  ears 
Cannot  without  proccfs  of  time  be  told, 
So  told  as  earthly  notion  can  receive. 
Great  triumph  and  rejoicing  was  in  Heav'n, 
When   fuch  was  heard   declar'd,  th'  Almighty's 

will ; 
Glory  they  fung  to  the  Moft  High,  good  will 
To  future  men,  and  in  their  dwellings  peace  : 
Glory  to  him,  whofe  juft  avenging  ire 
Had  driv'n  out  th'  ungodly  from  hi?  fight, 
And  th'  habitations  of  the  juft  ;  to  him 
Glory  and  praife,  whofe  wifdom  hatli  ordaia'd 
Good  out  of  evil  to  create,  inftead 
Of  Sp'riis  malign  a  better  race  to  bring 
Into  their  vacant  room,  and  thence  dilliife 
His  good  to  worlds  and  ages  infinite. 

So  fang  tlie  Hierarchies  :  meanwhile  the  Son 
On  his  great  expedition  now  app<  ar'd, 
(;in  with  Omnipotence,  with  radiance  crowp'4 
Of  majefty  divine  ;  fajiitnce  and  love 
Immenl'e,  and  all  his  Father  in  him  (hone. 
About  his  chariot  numbtrkfs  were  pouf'd 
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Cherub  and  Seraph,  Potentates  and  thrones. 
And  Virtues,  wing'd  Sp'rits,  and  chariots  wing'd 
From  th'  armoury  of  God,  where  ftand  of  old 
Myriads  between  two  brazen  mountains  lodg'd 
Againft  a  folemn  day,  harnefs'd  at  hand, 
Celeftial  equipage  ;  and  now  came  forth 
Spontaneous  ;  for  within  them  fpirit  liv'd. 
Attendant  on  their  Lord  :  Heav'n  open'd  wide 
Her  ever-during  gates,  harmonious  found 
On  golden  hinges  moving,  to  let  forth 
The  King  of  Glory  in  his  powerful  Word 
And  Spirit  coming  to  create  new  worlds. 
On  heav'nly  ground  they  flood,  and  from  the  fliore 
They  view'd  the  vaft  immtfafurable  abyfs, 
Outragi-ousas  a  fea,  dark,  wafteful,  wild. 
Up  from  the  bottom  turn'd  by  furious  winds 
-And  furging  waves,  as  mountains,  to  affault 
Heav'n's  height,  and  with  the  centre  mix  the  pole. 

Silenci;,    ye    troubled  Waves,  and  thou  Deep, 
peace, 
Said  then  th'  omnific  Word;  your  difcord  end  : 
Nor  flay'd,  but  on  the  wings  of  Cherubim 
Uplifted,  in  paternal  glory  rode 
Far  into  Chaos,  and  the  world  unborn  ; 
For  Chaos  heard  his  voice  :  him  all  his  train 
Follow'd  in  bright  proceffion  to  behold 
Creation,  and  the  wonders  of  his  might. 
Then  flay'd  the  fervid  wheels,  and  in  his  hand 
He  took  the  golden  compaffes,  prepar'd 
In  God's  eternal  ftore,  to  circumfcribe 
This  univerfe,  and  all  created  things  ; 
One  foot  he  center'd,  and  the  other  turn'd 
Round  through  the  vaft  profundity  obfcure, 
'  And  faid.  Thus  far  extend,  thus  far  thy  bounds, 
This  be  thy  juft  circumference,  O  World. 
Thus  God  the  Heav'n  created,  thus  the  Earth, 
Matter  unform'd  and  void  :  darknefs  profound 
Cover'd  th'  abyfs  :  but  on  the  wat'ry  calm 
His  brooding  wings  the  Sp'rit  of  God  outfpread. 
And  vital  virtue'  infus'd,  and  vital  warmth 
Throughout  the  fluid  maf«,  but  downward  purg'd 
The  black  tartareous  cold  infernal  dregs 
Adverfe  to  life  ;  then  founded  and  conglob'd 
Like  things  to  like,  the  reft  to  feveral  place 
Difparted,  and  between  fpun  out  the  air. 
And  Earth,  felf-balanc'd,  on  her  centre  hung. 

Let  there  be  Light,  faid  God,  and  forthwith 
Ethereil,  firft  of  things,  quintefience  pure,   [Light 
Sprung  from  the  deep,  and  from  her  native  Eaft 
To  journey  through  the  airy  gloom  began, 
Spher'd  in  a  radiant  cloud ;  for  yet  the  fun 
Was  not ;  ihe  in  a  cloudy  tabernacle 
Sojourn'd  the  while;  God  faw  the  light  was  good  ; 
And  light  from  darknefs  by  the  hemifphere 
Divided  :  light  the  Day,  and  darknefs  Night 
He  nam'd.     Thus  was  the   firft  day  Ev'n  and 
Nor  paft  uncelebrated,  nor  unfung  [morn  : 

By  the  celeftial  quires,  when  Orient  light 
Exhaling  firft  from  darknefs,  they  beheld  ; 
Birth-day  of   Heav'n  and   Earth;  with  joy  and 

'  Ihout 
The  hollow  univerfal  orb  that  fill'd,  [prais'd 

And  touch'd  their  golden  harps,    and  hymning 
pod  and  his  works,  Creator,  him  they  fang, 
^pth  when  firft  evening  v.-is,  and  when  firilmorn. 


Again,  God  faid.  Let  there  te  firmament     ' 

Amid  the  waters,  and  let  it  divide 

The  waters  from  the  waters :  and  God  made 

The  firmament,  expanfe  of  liquid,  pure, 

Tranfparent,  elemental  air,  diffus'd 

In  circuit  to  the  uttermoft  convex 

Of  this  great  ground  :  partition  firm  and  fare, 

The  waters  underneath  from  thofe  above 

Dividing  :  for  as  Earth,  fo  he  the  world 

Built  on  circumfluous  waters  calm,  in  wide 

Chriftallin  ocean,  and  the  loud  mifrule 

Of  Chaos  far  reniov'd,  left  fierce  extremes 

Contiguous  might  di  temper  the  whole  frame  : 

And  Heav'n  he  nam'd  the  Firmament  :  fo  even 

Arid  morning  chorus  fung  the  fecond  day. 

The  earth  was  form'd  ;  but  in  the  womb  as  yet 
Of  waters,  cmbryon  immature  involv'd, 
Appear'd  not :  over  all  the  face  of  Earth 
Main  ocean  flow'd,  not  idle,  but  with  warm 
Prolific  humour  foft'ning  all  her  globe. 
Fermented  the  great  mother  to  conceive, 
Satiate  with  genial  moifture,  when  God  faid. 
Be  gather'd  now,  ye  waters  under  Heav'n, 
Into  one  place,  and  let  dry  land  appear. 
Immediately  the  mountains  huge  appear 
Emergent,  and  their  broad  bare  backs  upheave 
Into  the  clouds,  their  tops  afcend  the  fky  : 
So  high  as  heav'd  the  timid  hills,  fo  low 
Down  funk  a  hollow  bottom,  broad  and  deep. 
Capacious  bed  of  waters  :  thither  they 
Hafteu  with  glad  precipitance,  uproll'd 
As  drops  on  duft  conglobing  from  the  dry ; 
Part  rife  in  cryftal  wall,  or  ridge  diredl, 
For  hafte;  fuch  flight  the  great  command  imprefs'd 
On  the  fvvift  floods  :  as  armies  at  the  call 
Of  trumpet  (for  of  armies  thou  haft  heard) 
Troop  to  their  ftandard,  fo  the  wat'ry  throng. 
Wave  rolling  after  w'ave,  where  way  they  found. 
If  fteep  with  torrent  rapture,  if  through  plain. 
Soft-ebbing  ;  nor  withftood  them  rock  or  hill. 
But  they,  or  under  ground,  or  circuit  wide 
With  ferpent  error  wand'ring,  found  their  way. 
And  on  the  wafhy  oofe  deep  channels  wore ; 
Eafy,  e'er  God  had  bid  the  ground  be  dry. 
All  but  within  thofe  banks,  where  rivers  now 
Stream,  and  perpetual  draw  their  humid  train. 
The  dry  land  Earth,  and  the  great  receptacle 
Of  congregated  waters,  he  call'd  Seas  : 
jA  nd  faw  that  it  was  good,  and  faid.  Let  th'  Earth 
Put  forth  the  verdant  grafs,  lierb  yielding  feed. 
And  fruit-tree  yielding  fruit  after  her  kind, 
Whofe  feed  is  in  herfelf  upon  the  Earth. 
He  fcarce  had  faid,  when  the  bare  earth,  till  tnen 
Defert  and  bare,  unfightly,  unadorn'd, 
Brought  forth  the  tender  grafs,  whofe  verdure  clad 
Her  univerfal  face  with  pleafant  green, 
Then  herbs  of  every  leaf,  that  fudden  flower'd 
Opening  their  various  colours,  and  made  gay 
Her   boi'om  fraelling  fweet  :    and   thefe    fcarce 

blown. 
Forth  flourifh'd  thick  the  cluft 'ring  vine.forth  crept 
The  fmelling  gourd,  up  ftood  the  corny  reed 
Imbattel'd  in  her  field,  and  th'  humble  fhrub. 
And  bufh  with  frizzled  hair  implicit  :  laft 
Rofc,  as  in  danre,  the  ftately  trees,  and  fpread 
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Their    branches    hung  with   copious    fruit,    or 

gemm'd  [crown'd 

Their 'bloffoms;  with  high  woods  the  hills  were 
With  tufts  the  vallies,  and  each  fountain  fide; 
"With  borders  long  the  rivers  t  that  Earth  now 
Seem'd  like  to  Hcav'n,  a  feat  where  gods  might 

dwell, 
Or  wander  with  delight,  and  love  to  haunt 
Her  facred  fhades  :  tho'  God  had  yet  not  rain'd 
Upon  the  Earth,  and  man  to  till  the  ground 
None  was,  but  from  the  Earth  a  dewy  mill 
"Went  up  and  water'd  all  the  ground,  and  each 
Plant  of  the  field,  which,  e'er  it  was  in  th'  Earth 
God  made,  and  every  herb,  before  it  grew 
On  the  green  ftem  ;  God  faw  that  it  was  good  ; 
So  ev'n  and  morn  recorded  the  third  day. 

Again  th'  Almighty  fpake.  Let  there  be  lights 
High  in  th'  expanfe  of  Heaven,  to  divide 
The  day  from  night;  and  let  them  be  for  figns, 
Eor  feafons,  and  for  days,  and  circling  years. 
And  let  them  be  for  lights,  as  I  ordain 
Their  taffice  in  the  firmament  of  Heav'n 
To  give  light  on  the  Ear^h  ;  and  it  w^s  fo. 
And  God  made  two  great  lights,  great  for  their  ufe 
To  man,  the  greater  to  have  rule  by  day. 
The  lefs  by  night  altern  ;  and  made  the  ftars. 
And  let  them  in  the  firmament  of  Heav'n, 
T'  illuminate  the  Earth,  and  rule  the  day 
In  tbdr  viciflitude,  and  rule  the  night, 
And  light  from  darkncfs  to  divide.     God  faw, 
Surveying  his  great  work,  that  it  was  good  : 
For  of  celeftial  bodies  firfl  the  fun 
A  mighty  fphere  he  framM,  unlightfome  firft, 
Tho'  of  ethereal  mould  :  then  form'd  the  moon 
Globofe,  and  every  magnitude  of  itars. 
And  fow'd  with  fl;ars  the  Heav'n  thick  as  a  field; 
Of  light  by  far  the  greater  part  he  took. 
Transplanted  from  her  cloudy  flirine,  and  plac'd 
In  the  fun's  orb,  made  porous  to  receive 
And  drink  the  liquid  light,  firm  to  retain 
Her  gather'd  beams,  great  palace  now  of  light. 
Hither,  as  to  their  fcuntaiti,  other  ftars 
Repairing,  in  their  golden  urns  draw  light, 
And  hence  the  morning  planet  gilds  her  horns; 
By  tinfture  or  refleftion  they  augment 
Their  fmall  peculiar,  though  from  human  fight 
»30  far  remote,  with  diminution  feen. 
Firfl  in  his  Eall  the  glorious  lamp  was  feen. 
Regent  of  day,  and  all  th'  horizon  round 
Invelled  with  bright  rays,  jocund  to  run 
His  longitude  thro' Heav'n's  highroad;  the  gray 
Dawn,  and  the  Pleiades  before  him  danc'd, 
Shedding  fweat  hifluence  :  lefs  bright  the  moon 
But  oppofite  in  level'd  Weft  was  fct 
His  mirror,  with  full  face  borrowing  her  light 
From  him,  for  otlier  light  flie  needed  none 
In  that  afpe^,  and  ftill  that  diftance  keeps 
Till  night ;  then  in  the  eaft  her  tunis  fhe  fliines, 
Revolv'd  on  Heav'n's  great  axle,  and  her  reign 
With  thoui'and  lefTer  lights  dividual  holds, 
V/itli  thoufand  thoufand  ftars,  that  then  appear'd 
Spangling  the  hemifphere  :  then  firft  adorn'd 
With  their  briglit  luminaries  that  fet  and  rofe. 
Glad  Ev'ning  and  glad  Morn  crown'd  the  fourth 
And  God  faid,  Let  the  waters  generate       [day. 


Reptile  with  fpawn  abundant,  living  foul : 
And  let  fowl  fly  above  the  Earth,  with  wings 
Difplay'd  on  th'  open  firmarnent  of  Heav'n", 
And  God  created  the  great  whales,  and  each 
Soul  living,  each  that  crept,  which  plentetjufly 
The  waters  generated  by  their  kinds. 
And  every  bird  of  wing  after  his  kind  ; 
And  faw  that  it  was  good,  and  blefs'd  them, faying. 
Be  fruitful,  multiply,  and  in  the  feas. 
And  lakes,  and  running  ftreams  the  waters  fill ; 
And  let  the  fowl  be  multiply'don  th'  Earth. 
Forthwith  the  founds  and  feas,  each  creek  and  hd.'f 
Whh  fry  innumerable  fwarm,  and  ftioals 
Of  fifli  that  with  their  fins  and  fliining  fcales 
GHde  under  the  green  wave,  in  fculls  that  oft 
Bank  the  mid  fea  :  part  fingle  or  with  mate 
Grave  the  fea  weed  their  paftnre,  and  through 

groves 
Of  coral  ftray,  or  fporting  with  qirick  glance 
Shew  to  the  fun  their  wav'd  colls  dropt  with  gold. 
Or  in  their  pearly  {hells  at  eafe,  attend 
Moft  nutriment,  or  under  rocks  their  food 
In  jointed  armour  watch  :  on  fmooth  the  feal. 
And  bended  dolphins  play  :  part  huge  of  bulk 
Wallowing  unwieldy,  enormous  in  their  gate 
Tempeft  the  ocean  :  there  Leviathan, 
Hugeft  of  living  creatures,  on  the  deep 
Streach'd  like  a  promontor}',  fleeps  or  fwims. 
And  feems  a  moving  land,  and  at  his  gills 
Draws  in,  and  at  his  trunk  fpcuts  out  a  fea. 
Mean  while  the  tepid  caves,  and  fens,  and  Hiores, 
Their  brood  as  numerous  hatch,  from  th'  egg  that 

foon 
Btirfting  with  kindly  rupture  forth  difclos'd 
Their  callow  young,  but  fcathcr'd  foon  and  fledge 
The)'  fumra'd  their  pens,  and  foaring  th'  air  fu- 

blime 
With  cbng  dtfpis'd  the  ground,  under  a  cloud 
In  profpedl ;  there  the  eagle  and  the  ftork 
On  cliffs  and  cedar  tops  tbeir  eyries  build  : 
Part  loofly  wing  the  region,  part  more  wife 
In  common,  rang'd  in  figure,  wedge  their  way. 
Intelligent  of  feafons,  and  fet  forth 
Their  airy  caravan  high  over  leas 
Flying,  and  over  lands  with  nmtual  wing 
Eafing  their  flight ;  fo  fleers  the  prudiut  crane 
Her  annual  voyage,  borne  on  witids  :  the  air 
Flotes,   as  they   pafs,  fanu'd    with   unuumber'd 

plumes : 
From  branch  to  branch  the  fm.\ller  birds  with  fong 
Solac'd  the  vw>ods,  and  fpread  their  painted  wings. 
Till  ev'n,  nor  then  the  folcmn  nightingale 
Ctas'd  warbling,  but  all  night  tun'd  hcrfoft  lays; 
Others  on  filver  lakes  and  rivers  bath'd 
Their  downy  breaft  ;  the  fwan,  with  arched  neck. 
Between  her  white  wings  manthng  proudly,  rows 
Her  ftate  with  oary  feet  ;  yet  oft  they  quit 
The  dank,  and  rifing  on  ftift  penons,  tower 
The  mid  aercal  iky  :  others  on  ground      [founds 
Walk'd   firm  :    the    crefted   cock,  whofe   clarion 
The  fiknt  hours,  and  th'  other  whofe  gay  train 
Adorns  him,  eolour'd  with  the  florid  hue 
Of  rainhows  and  ftarry  eyes.     The  waters  thus 
With  fifh  rcplenilli'd,  and  the  air  with  fowl, 
Ev'ning  and  Morn,  folemniz'd  the  fifth  day. 
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The  fixtli,  and  of  creation  laft.  arofe 
With  evening  harps  and  matin,  when  God  faid 
I.et  th'  Earth  bring  forth  foul  living  in  her  kind, 
Cattle  and  creeping  things,  and  beall  of  th.'  Earth, 
Each  in  their  kind.  The  Earth  obey'd,  and  ftrait 
Opening  her  fertile  womb,  teem'd  at  a  birth 
Innumerous  living  creatures,  perfe6t  forms, 
Limb'd  and  full  grown  ;  out  of  the  ground  up  rofe 
As  from  his  lair  the  wild  beall:,  where  he  wons 
In  foreft  wild,  in  thicket,  brake,  or  den  ; 
Among  the  trees  in  pairs  they  rofe,  they  walk'd  : 
The  cattle  in  the  fields  and  meadows  green  : 
Thofe  rare  and  folitary,  thefe  in  flocks 
Pafturing  at  once,  and  in  broad  herds  upfprung. 
The  graiVy  clods  now  calv'd,  now  half  appear'd 
The  tawny  lion,  pawing  to  get  free 
His  hinder  parts,  then  fprings  as  broke  from  bonds. 
And  rampant  lliakes  his  brindedmane  ;  the  ounce. 
The  libard  and  the  tiger,,  as  the  niok 
Rifing,  the  crumbled  earth  above  them  threw 
In  hillocks  :  the  fwift  flag  from  under  ground 
Bore  up  his  branching  head  :  fcarce  from  his  mould 
Behemoth,  biggeil;  barn  of  Earth,  upheav'd 
His  vaftnefs  ;  fleec'd  the  flocks  and  bleating  rofe, 
As  plants :  anibiguo.'as  between  fea  and  land 
The  river  horfe  and  fcaily  crocodile. 
At  once  came  forth  whatever  creeps  the  ground, 
Infedl  or  worm  :  thofe  wav'd  their  limber  fans 
For  wings,  and  fmallell  lineaments  exad: 
111  all  the  liveries  deck'd  of  Summer's  pride,. 
With  fpots  of  gold  and  purple,  azure  and  green  : 
Thefe  as  in  a  Hne  their  long  dimenfion  drew 
Streaking  the  ground  with  finuous  trace  ;  not  all 
A'linims  of  Nature  ;  forne  of  ferpent  kind, 
Vv'ondrous  in  length  and  corpulence,  involv'd 
Their  fnalcy  folds,  and  added  wings.     Firft  crept 
The  pariimonious  emmet,  provident 
Of  future,  in  fmali  room  large  heart  Inclos'd, 
Pattern  of  jull  equality,  perhaps 
Hereafter,  joined  in  her  popular  tribes 
Of  commonality  :  fvvarming  next  appear'd 
The  female  bee,  that  feeds  lier  hufband  drone 
Delicitiufiy,  and  builds  her  waxen  cells 
With  lioney  i^or'd  :  the  refi:  are  numberlefe. 
And  thou  their  natures  know'fi,  and  gav'ft  them 
Needlefs  to  thee  repeated ;  nor  unknown  [names. 
The  ferpoRt  fubtkfi  bead  of  all  the  field. 
Of  huge  extent  fometimes,  with  brazen  eyes 
And  hairy  mane  terrific,  though  to  thee 
Not  Noxious,  but  obedient  at  thy  call. 

Now  Heav'n  in  all  her  glory  Ihone,  and  roll'd 
Her  motions,  as  the  great  firft  Mover's  hand 
Firft  wheel'd  their  courfe  ;  Earth  in  her  rich  attire 
Confummate  lovely  fmil'd  ;  air,  v/ater,  earth. 
By  fowl,  fift,  beafi,  was  flown,  was  Iwum,  was 

walk'd 
Frequent ;  and  of  the  fixth  day  yet  remain'd  ; 
There  wanted  yet  the  mafter  work,  the  end 
Of  all  yet  done ;  a  creature  who  not  prone 
And  brute  as  other  creatures,  but  endow'd 
With  fandity  of  reafon,  might  ereft 
His  ftature,  and  upright  with  front  ferene 
Govern  the  reft,  felf-knowing,  and  from  thence 
Magnanimous  to  correfpond  with  Heav'n, 
Sat  grateful  to  ackno-wiedge  whence  his  good 


Defcends,  thither  with  heart,  and  voice,  and  eyxst 

Dire61:ed  in  devotion,  to  adore 

And  worihip  God  fupreme,  who  made  hini  chief 

Of  all  his  works  :  therefore  th'  Omnipotent 

Eternal  Father  (fcr  where  is  not  he 

Prefent  ?)  thus  to  his  Son  audibly  fpake  : 

Let  us  make  uow  Man  in  our  image,  Man 
In  our  fiir.ilitude,  and  let  them  rule  . 

Over  the  filh  and  fowl  of  fea,  and  air, 
Beaft  of  the  field,  and  over  all  the  Earth, 
And  every  creeping  thing  that  creeps  the  ground, 
lliis  faid,  he  form'd  thee,  Adam,  thee,  O  man, 
Duft  of  the  ground,  and  in  thy  noftrils  breath'd 
The  breath  of  life  \  in  his  own  image  he 
Created  thee,  in  t'ne  image  of  God 
Exprefs,  and  thou  becam'ft  a  living  foul. 
Male  he  created  thee,  but  thy  confort 
Female  for  race  ;  then  blefs'd  Mankind,  and  faid 
Be  fruitful,  multiply,  and  fill  the  Earth, 
Subdue  it,  and  throughout  dominion  hold 
Over  Sfli  of  the  fea,  and  fowl  of  th'  air. 
And  every  living  thing  that  moves  on  th'  Earth. 
Wherever  thus  created,  for  no  place 
Is  yet  diftincl  by  name,  thence,  as  thou.  Icnow'ii^ 
He  brought  thee  into  this  delicious  grove, 
This  garden,  planted  with  the  trees  of  God, 
Deledlable  both  to  behold  and  tafte ; 
And  freely  all  their  pleafant  fniit  for  food 
Gave  thee  ;  all  forts  are  here  that  all  th'  Earth 
Variety  without  end  ;  but  of  the  tree  [yields 

Which  tafted  works  knowledge  of  good  and  evil, 
Thcu  may'ft  not ;  in  the  day  thou  eat'ft,  tliou  dy'ft.; 
Death  is  the  penalty  impos'd  ;  beware, 
And  govern  well  thy  appetite,  left  Sin 
Surprife  thee,  and  her  black  attendant  Death- 
Here  finifh'd  he  ;  and  all  that  he  had  made 
View'd  ;  and  behold  all  was  entirely  good; 
So  Er'n  and  Morn  accomplifh'd  the  fixth  day  : 
Yet  not  till  the  Creator  from  liis  work 
Defiiling  though  unwearied,  up  return'd, 
Up  to  the  Heav'n  of  Heav'ns  his  high  abode^ 
I'hence  to  behold  this  new-created  world, 
Th'  addition  of  his  empire,  how  it  fhew'd 
In  pi-ofpeift  from  his  throne,  how  good,  how  fair, 
Anfwering  his  great  idea.     Up  he  rode 
Follow'd  with  acclamation  and  the  found 
Symphonious  of  ten  tlioufand  harps  that  tun'd 
Angelic  harmonies  :  the  earth,  the  air 
Refounded,  (thou  remember'ft,  for  thou  heard'fi) 
The  Heav'ns  and  all  the  conftellations  rung. 
The  planets  in  their  ftation  hft'ning  ftoos. 
While  the  bright  pomp  afcendcd  jubilant. 
Open,  ye  everlafting  Gates,  they  fung. 
Open,  ye  Heav'ns,  your  living  doors ;  let  in 
The  great  Creator  from  his  work  retuin'd 
Magnificent,  his  fix  day's  v/ork,  a  World ; 
Open,  and  henceforth  oft ;  for  God  will  deigQ 
To  vifit  oft  the  dwellings  of  juft  Men 
Delighted,  and  with  frequent  intercourfe 
Thither  will  fend  his  winged  meiTengers 
On  errands  of  fupernal  grace.     So  fung 
The  glorious  train  afcending :  he  through  Heav'Cj 
That  open'd  wide  her  blazing  portals,  led 
To  God's  eternal  houfe  diredt  the  way, 
A  hroad  and  ample  road,  whofe  dufi  is  gold 
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And  pavement  ftars,  as  ftars  to  thee  appear. 
Seen  in  the  galaxy,  that  milky  way, 
Which  nightly  as  a  circling  zone  thou  feeft 
Powder'd  with  ftars.     And  now  on  Earth  the 
Evening  arofe  in  Eden,  for  the  fun  [feventh 

Was  fet,  and  twilight  from  the  eaft  came  on, 
Forerunning  Night ;  when  at  the  holy  mount 
Of  Heav'n's  high-feated  top  th'  imperial  throne 
Of  Godhead,  fix'd  for  ever  firm  and  fure, 
The  Filial  Power  arriv'd,  and  fat  him  down 
With  his  great  Father,  for  he  alfo  went 
Invifible,  yet  ftay'd,  (fuch  privilege 
Hath  Omniprefence)  and  the  work  ordain'd. 
Author  and  end  of  all  things,  and  from  work 
Now  refting,  blefs'd  and  hallow'd  the  fev'nth  day. 
As  refting  on  that  day  from  all  his  work. 
But  not  in  filence  holy  keep ;  the  harp 
Had  work  and  refted  not,  the  folemn  pipe, 
And  dulcimer,  all  organs  of  fweet  ftop. 
All  founds  on  fret  by  ftring  or  golden  wire 
Temper'd  foft  tunings,  intermix'd  with  voice 
Choral  or  unifon  :  of  incenfe  clouds 
Fuming  from  golden  cenfers  hid  the  mount. 
Creation  and  the  fix  days  a6t  they  fung, 
Great  are  thy  works,  Jehovah,  infinite       [tongue 
Thy  power :  what  thought  can  meafurc  thee  or 
Relate  thee  ?  greater  now  in  thy  return 
Than  from  the  giant  angels ;  thee  that  day 
Thy  thunders  magnify'd ;  but  to  create 
Is  greater  than  created  to  deftroy. 
Who  can  impair  thee,  mighty  King,  or  bound 
Thy  empire  \  eafily  the  proud  attempt 


Of  fpirits  apoftate  and  their  counfels  vain 
Thou  haft  repell'd,  while  impioufly  they  thought 
Thse  to  diminifh,and  from  thee  withdraw 
The  number  of  thy  worftiippers.     Who  feeks 
To  leffen  thee  againft  his  purpofe  ferves 
To  manifeft  the  more  thy  might ;  his  evil 
Thou  ufeft,  and  from  thence  creat'ft  more  good. 
Witnefs  this  new-made  World,  another  Heav'n, 
From  Heav'n  gate  not  far,  founded  in  view 
On  the  clear  hyaline,  the  glafly  fea  ; 
Of  amplitude  almoft  immenfe,  with  ftars 
Numerous,  and  every  ftar  perhaps  a  world 
Of  deftin'd  habitation  ;  but  thou  know'ft 
Their  feafons  :  among  thefe  the  feat  of  men, 
Earth  with  her  nether  ocean  circumfus'd, 
Their  pleafant  dwelling  place.  Thrice  happy  men, 
A^d  fons  of  men,  whom  God  hath  thus  advanc'd 
Created  in  his  image,  there  to  dwell 
And  worlhip  him,  and  in  reward  to  rule 
Over  his  works,  on  earth,  in  fea,  or  air. 
And  multiply  a  race  of  worfhippers 
Holy  and  juft  :  thrice  happy  if  they  knew 
Their  happinefs,  and  perfevere  upright. 

So  fung  they  ;  and  the  empyrean  rung 
With  halleluiahs  :  thus  was  fabbath  kept. 
And  thy  requcft  think  now  fulfill'd,  that  afk'd 
How  firft  this  World  and  face  of  things  began, 
And  what  before  thy  memory  was  done 
From  the  beginning,  that  pofterity 
Inform'd  by  thee  might  know ;  if  elfe  thou  feek'fl 
Ought,  not  furpafling  human  meafure,  fay. 
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"The  Argument. 

Adam  inquires  concerning  celefli.il  motions,  is  doubtfully  anfwer'd,  and  exhorted  to  fcarch  rather 
things  more  worthy  of  knowledge  :  Adam  affents,  and  flill  defirous  to  detain  Raphael,  relates  to 
him  what  he  remember'd  fince  his  own  creation,  his  placing  in  Paradife,  his  talk  with  God  concern- 
ing folitude  and  fit  fociety,  his  firft  meeting  and  nuptials  with  Eve,  his  idifcourfe  with  the  angel 
thereupon  ;  who  after  admonitions  repeated  departs. 


The  angel  ended ;  and  in  Adam's  ear 
So  charming  left  his  voice,  that  he  a  while 
Thought  him  ftill  fpeaking,  ftill  flood  fix'd  to  hear ; 
Then  as  new  wak'd  thus  gratefully  reply'd  : 

What  thanks  fufficient,  or  what  recompenfe 
Equal  have  I  to  render  thee,  divine 
Hiftorian,  who  thus  largely  hafl  allay'd 
The  thirfl  I  had  of  knowledge,  and  vouchfaf 'd 
This  friendly  condefcenfion  to  relate 
Things  elfe  by  me  unfearchable,  now  heard 
With  wonder,  but  delight,  and  as  is  due. 
With  glory  attributed  to  the  high 
Creator  ;  fomething  yet  of  doubt  remains, 
Which  only  thy  folution  can  refolve. 
When  I  behold  this  goodly  frame,  this  world 
Of  Heav*n  and  Earth  confifting,  and  compute 
Their  magnitudes,  this  Earth,  a  fpot,  a  grain, 
An  atom,  with  the  firmament  compar'd 
And  all  her  number'd  ftars,  that  feem  to  roll 
Spaces  incomprehenfible  (for  fuch 
Their  difcance  argues  and  their  fvvift  return 
Diurnal)  merely  to  officiate  light 
Round  this  opacious  Earth,  this  punftual  fpot, 
One  day  and  night  in  all  their  vaft  furvey 
Ufelefs  behdes  ;  reafoning  I  oft  admire. 
How  Nature  wife  and  frugal  could  commit 
Such  difproportions,  with  fuperfluous  hand 
So  many  nobler  bodies  to  create. 
Greater  fo  manifold  to  this  one  ufe, 
For  ought  appears,  and,  on  their  orbs  impofe 
Such  reltlefs  refolution  day  by  day 
Repeated,  while  the  fedentary  Earth, 
That  better  might  with  far  lefs  compafs  move, 
Serv'd  by  more  noble  than  herfelf,  attains 
Her  end  without  leuft  motion,  and  receives. 
As  tribute,  fuch  a  fumlefs  jgurney  brought 


Of  incorporeal  fpeed,  her  warmth  and  light ; 
Speed,  to  defcribe  whofe  fwiftnefs  number  fails. 

So  fpake  our  Sire ;  and  by  his  count'nance  feem'd 
Ent'ring  on  ftudious  thoughts  abftrufe,  which  Eve 
Perceiving  where  Ihe  fat  retir  d  in  fight, 
With  lowlinefs  majeflic  from  her  feat, 
And  grace  that  won  who  faw  to  wifh  her  ftay, 
Rofe,  and  went  forth  among  her  fruits  and  jHowers, 
To  vifit  how  they  profper'd,  bud  and  bloom, 
Her  nurfery  ;  they  at  her  coming  fprung, 
And  touch'd  by  her  fair  tendence  gladlier  grew. 
Yet  went  flie  not,  as  not  with  fuch  difcourfe 
Delighted,  or  not  capable  her  ear 
Of  what  was  high  :  fuch  pleafure  flie  referv'd, 
Adam  relating,  fhe  fole  auditrefs ; 
Her  hufband  the  relator  fhe  preferr'd. 
Before  the  angel,  and  of  him  to  alk 
Chofe  rather  ;  he,  fhe  knew,  would  intermix 
Grateful  digreflions,  and  folve  high  difpute 
With  conjugal  careffes ;  from  his  lip 
Not  words  alone  pleas'd  her.  O  when  meet  now 
Such  pairs  in  love  and  mutual  honour  join'd ; 
With  goddefs-hke  demeanour  forth  Ihe  went. 
Not  unattended,  for  on  her  as  queen 
A  pomp  of  winning  Graces  waited  ftill. 
And  from  about  her  fhot  darts  of  defire 
Into  all  eyes  to  wifh  her  flill  in  fight. 
And  Raphael  now  to  Adam's  doubt  propos'd 
Benevolent  and  facile  thus  reply'd  : 

To  alk  or  fearch  I  blame  thee  not ;  for  Heav'n 
Is  as  the  book  of  God  before  thee  fet. 
Wherein  to  read  his  wondrous  works,  and  learn 
His  feafcn,  hours,  or  days,  or  months,  or  years  i 
This  to  attain,  whether  Heav'n  move  or  £arth. 
Imports  not,  if  thou  reckon  right ;  the  reft 
From  mau  or  angel  the  great  Architect 
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Did  wifely  to  conceal,  and  not  divulge 
His  fecrets  to  be  fcann'd  by  them  who  ought 
Rather  admire  ;  or  if  they  lift  to  try 
Conjeifturi.',  he  his  fabric  of  the  Heav'ns 
Hath  left  to  their  difputes,  perhaps  to  move 
His  laughter  at  their  quaint  opinions  wide 
Hereafter,  when  they  come  to  model  Heav'n 
And  calculate  the  flars,  how  they  will  wield 
The  mighty  frame,  how  build,  unbuild,  contrive 
To  fave  abnearances,  how  gird  the  fphere 
With  centric  and  eccentric  fcribled  o'er. 
Cycle  and  epicycle,  orb  in  orb  : 
Already  by  thy  reaibning  this  I  guefs. 
Who  art  to  lead  thy  offspring,  and  fuppofeft 
That  bodies  bright  and  greater  fhould  not  ferve 
The  lefs  not  bright, nor  Heav'n  iuch  journeys  run, 
Earth  fitting  flill,  when  fhe  alone  receives 
The  benefit  :   Confidcr  firft,  that  great 
Or  bright  infers  not  excellence  :  the  Earth, 
Though  in  comparifon  of  Heav'n,  fo  fmall, 
Nor  glift'ring,  may  of  folid  good  contain 
More  plenty  than  the  Sun  that  barren  fhines, 
Whofe  virtue  on  itielf  works  no  eifeC;!, 
£ut  in  the  fruitful  Earth  ;  there  firft  receiv'd 
His  beams,  unaAive  elfe,  their  vigour  find. 
Yet  not  to  Earth  are  thole  bright  luminaries 
Officious,  but  to  thee  Earth's  habitant. 
And  for  the  Heav'ns  wide  circuit,  let  it  fpeak 
The  Maker's  high  magnificence,  who  built 
So  fpacious,  and  his  line  ftretch'd  out  fo  far. 
That  man  may  know  he  dv/ells  not  in  his  own  ; 
An  edifice  too  large  for  him  to  fill, 
Ijodg'd  in  a  fmall  partition,  and  the  reft 
Ordain'd  for  ufes  to  his  Lord  beft  known. 
The  fwiftnefs  of  thofe  circles  attribute, 
Though  numberlefs,  to  his  omnipotence, 
That  to  corporeal  fubftances  could  add 
Speed  almoft  fpiritual;  me  thou  think'ft  not  flow. 
Who  fince  the  morning  hour  let  out  from  Heav'n 
Where  God  rcfides,  and  e'er  mid  day  arriv'd 
In  Eden,  diftance  inexpreffible 
JSy  numbers  that  have  name.  But  this  I  urge, 
Admitting  motion  in  the  Heav'ns,  to  lliew 
Invalid  that  which  thee  to  doubt  it  mov'd ; 
Not  that  I  fo  affirm,  though  fo  it  feem 
To  thee  who  haft  thy  dwelling  here  on  Earth, 
God  to  remove  his  ways  from  human  fenfe, 
Plac'd   Heav'n  from  Earth  fo  far,  that  earthly 

fight, 
If  it  prefume,  might  err  in  things  too  high. 
And  no  advantage  gain.     What  if  the  fun 
Be  ceptre  to  the  world,  and  other  ftars 
By  his  attraiflive  virtue  and  their  own 
Incited,  dance  about  him  various  rounds  ? 
Their  wand'ring  courfe  now  high,  now  low,  then 
Progrefiive,  retograde,  or  ftanding  ftill,  [bid, 

In  fix  thou  ictft,  and  what  if  fcvcnth  to  thcfe 
The  planet  Eartii,  fo  ftcdfift  though  flic  f;.em, 
Infenfibly  three  ditl'crcnt  motions  move  ? 
Which  elfe  to  fevtral  fphercs  thou  muft  afcribe 
Mov'd  contrary  with  thwart  obliquities, 
Or  favc  the  Sun  his  labour,  and  that  fwift 
Nodlurnal  and  diurnal  rhomb  fuppos'd, 
Invifiblc  elfe  above  all  ftars,  the  wheel 
Of  day  and  night ;  which  needs  not  thy  belief 


If  Earth  induftrious  of  herfelf  fetch  day 
Travelling  eaft,  and  with  her  part  averfe 
From  the  fun's  beam  meet  night,  her  other  part 
Still  luminous  by  his  ray.     What  if  that  light 
Sent  fx-om  her  through  the  wild  tranfpicuous  air, 
'To  the  terreftrial  moon  be  as  a  ftar 
inlightning  her  by  day,  as  fhe  by  night 
This  earth  ?  reciprocal,  if  land  be  there. 
Fields  and  inhabitants  :  her  fpots  thou  feeft      ' 
As  clouds,  and  clouds  may  rain,  and  rain  produce 
Fruits  in  her  foften'd  foil,  for  feme  to  eat 
Allotted  there  ;  and  other  funs  perhaps 
With  their  attendant  moons  thou  wilt  defcry 
Communicating  male  and  female  light. 
Which  two  great  fexts  animate  the  World, 
Stor'd  in  each  orb  perhaps  with  fome  that  Wiz, 
For  fuch  vaft  room  in  Nature  unpoffefs'd 
By  living  foul  defert  and  defolate. 
Only  to  fhine,  yet  fcarce  to  contribute 
Each  orb  a  glimpfe  of  light,  convey'd  fo  far 
Dovv-n  to  this  habitable,  which  returns 
Light  back  to  them,  is  obvious  to  difpute. 
But  whether  thus  thei"e  things,  or  whether  not. 
Whether  the  fun  predominant  in  Heav'n 
Rife  on  Earth,  or  Earth  rife  on  the  fun, 
He  from  the  Eaft  his  flaming  road  begin. 
Or  Ihe  from  weft  her  filent  courfe  advance 
With  inofFenfive  pace  that  fpinning  fleeps 
On  her  foft  axle,  while  ftie  paces  even, 
And  bears  thee  foft  with  the  fmooth  air  along, 
Solicit  not  thy  thoughts  with  matters  hid  ; 
Leave  them  to  God  above,  him  ferve  and  fear  ; 
Of  other  creatures,  as  hlni  picafcs  beft, 
Wherever  plac'd,  let  hini  difpofe  :  joy  thou 
In  what  he  gives  to  thee,  this  Paradife 
And  thy  fair  Eve;   Heav'n  is  for  thee  too  high 
To  know  what  paffes  there  ;  be  lowly  wife  : 
Tjiink  t>nly  what  concerns  thee  and  thy  being  ; 
Dream  not  of  other  worlds,  what  creatures  there 
Live,  in  what  ftatc,  condition  or  degi^eo, 
Contented  that  thus  far  hath  been  reveal'd 
Not  of  Earth  only  but  of  higheft  Heav'n, 

To  whom  thus  Adatn,tlear'd  of  doubt,  reply 'd. 
How  fully  haft  thou  fati?ficd  me  pure 
Intelligence  of  Heav'n,  Angel  fercne. 
And  freed  from  intricacies,  taught  to  live   -     • 
The  eafieft  way,  nor  with  perplexing  thoughts 
To  interrupt  the  fweet  of  life,  from  which 
God  hath  bid  dwell  far  off  all  anxious  cares. 
And  not  moleft  us,  unlefs  we  ourfelves 
Seek  them  with  wand'ring  thoughts,  and  notions 
But  apt  the  mind  or  fancy  is  to  rove  [vaii;, 

Unchcik'd,  and  of  her  roving  is  no  end; 
Till  warn'd,  or  by  experience  taught,  ftie  learn. 
That  not  to  know  at  large  of  things  remote 
From  ufc,  obfcurc  and  fubtile,  but  ♦«  know- 
That  which  before  us  lies  in  daily  life. 
Is  the  prime  wifdom  ;  what  is  more,  is  fume 
Or  einptincfs,  or  fond  impertinence. 
And  renders  us  in  things  that  moft  concern 
Unpradlis'd,  unprcpar'd,  and  ftill  to  fcek. 
Therefore  froin  this  high  pitch  let  us  defcend 
A  lower  flight,  and  Ipcak  of  things  at  hand 
Ufefitl,  whence  haply  mention  may  arifc 
Of  fomctliing  not  unfeafona1)lc  to  alk  ^ 
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By  I'uii.iance  and  thy  wonted  favour  deign'd. 
Thee  I  have  heard  relating  what  was  done 
F/er  my  remembrance  :   now  hear  me  relate 
Aly  ftory,  which  perhaps  thou  hafl  not  heard ; 
And  day  is  not  yet  fpent ;  till  then  thou  fecft 
How  fubtly  to  detain  thee  I  devife, 
Inviting  thee  to  hear  while  I  relate, 
Fond,  were  it  not  in  hope  of  thy  reply : 
For  while  I  fit  v^'ith  thee,  I  feem  in  Heaven, 
And  fweeter  thy  difcourfe  is  to  my  ear 
Than  fruits  of  palm-tree  pleafanteft  to  thirft 
And  hunger  both,  from  labour,  at  the  hour 
Of  fweet  repaft  ;  they  fatiatc,  and  foon  fill 
'I'hough  pleafant,  but  thy  words  with  grace  divine 
Imbued,  bring  to  their  fweetnefs  no  fatiety. 

To  whom  thus  Raphael  anfwer'd  heav'nly  meek. 
Nor  are  thy  lips  ungraceful,  Sire  of  Men, 
Nor  tongue  ineloquent ;  for  God  on  thee 
Abundantly  his  gifts  hath  alfo  pour'd 
Inward  and  outward  both,  his  image  fair  : 
Speaking  or  mute,  all  comeUnefs  and  grace 
Attends  thee,  and  each  word,  each  motion  forms; 
Nor  lefs  think  we  in  Heav'n  of  thee  on  Earth 
Than  of  our  fellow-fervant,  and  inquire 
Gladly  into  the  ways  of  God  with  Man  '. 
For  God  vs'e  fee  hath  henour'd  thee,  and  fet 
On  man  his  equal  love  :  fay  therefore  on ; 

1*,     For  I  that  day  was  abfent,  as  befcl. 

Bound  on  a  voyage  uncouth  and  obfcure. 
Far  on  excurfion  tow'rd  the  gates  of  Hell ; 
Squar'd  in  full  legion  (fuch  command  we  had) 
To  fee  that  none  thence  iifued  forth  a  fpy. 
Or  enemy,  while  God  was  in  his  work, 
Left  he,  incens'd  at  fuch  eruption  bold, 
Deftrutftion  with  creation  might  have  mix^d. 
Not  that  they  durft  without  liis  leave  attempt. 
But  us  he  fends  upon  his  high  behefts 
For  ftatc,  as  Sov'reign  King,  and  to  inure 
Oiu-  prompt  obedience.  Fail  we  found,  faft  (hut, 
The  difmal  gales,  and  barricado'd  ftrong ; 
But  long  e'er  uur  approaching  heard  within 
Noife,  other  than  the  found  of  dance  or  fong, 
Torment  and  loud  lament,  and  furious  rage. 
Glad  we  retum'd  up  to  the  Coafls  of  Light 
E'er  fabbath  evening :  fo  we  had  in  charge. 
But  thy  relation  now ;  for  I  attend, 

p.     Pleaf'd  with  thy  words  no  lefs  than  thou  with 

B  mine. 

r         So  fpake  the  godlike  Power;  and  thus  our  Sire. 
For  man  to  tell  how  human  life  began 
Is  hard ;  for  who  himfelf  beginning  knew  ? 
Defire  with  thee  ftill  longer  to  converfe 
Induc'd  me.     As  new  wak'd  from  foundefl  fleep 
Soft  on  the  flowery  herb  I  found  me  laid 
In  balmy  fweat,  which  with  Uis  beams  the  fun 
Soon  dry'd,  and  on  the  reeking  moifture  fed. 
Strait  toward  Heav'n  my  wond'ring  eyes  I  turn'd. 
And  gaz'd  a  while  the  ample  Iky,  till  rais'd 
By  quick  inftindtive  motion  up  1  fprung, 
As  tliitherward  endeavouring,  and  upright 
Stood  on  my  feet ;  about  me  round  1  faw 
Hill,  dale,  and  (hady  woods,  and  funny  plains. 
And  liquid  lapfe  of  murm'ring  ftreams  ;  by  thefe. 
Creatures  that  liv'd  and  mov'd,  and  walk'd,  or 
fiew, 


Birds  on  the  branches  warbling  ;  all  things  fmil'd. 
With  fragrance  and  with  joy  my  heart  o'erflow"d, 
Myfelf  I  then  perus'd,  and  limb  by  limb 
Survey'd,  and  fometimes  went,  and  fometimes  ran 
With  fupple  joints,  as  lively  vigour  led  : 
But  who  I  was,  or  where  or  from  what  caufe, 
Knew  not ;  to  fpeak  I  try'd,  and  forthwith  fpake; 
My  tongue  obey'd,  and  readily  could  name 
Whate'er  I  faw.     Thou  Sun,  iaid  I,  fair  light. 
And  thou  enlighten'd  Earth,  fo  frefli  and  gay. 
Ye  hills,  and  dales,  ye  rivers,  vi'oods,  and  plains. 
And  ye  that  live  and  move,  fair  creatures  tell. 
Tell  if  ye  faw,  how  came  I  thus,  how  here  ; 
Not  of  myfelf ;  by  fome  great  Maker  then. 
In  goodnefs  and  in  power  prxeminent ; 
Tell  me  how  may  I  know  him,  how  adore 
From  whom  I  have  that  thus  I  move  and  live. 
And  feel  that  I  am  happier  than  I  know.. 
While  thus  I  call'd,  and  flray'd,  I  knew  not  whl- 

tlier. 
From  where  I  firft  drew  air,  and  firfl;  beheld 
This  happy  light,  when  anfwer  none  return'd. 
On  a  green  fhady  bank  profufe  of  flowers 
Penfive  I  fat  me  down  ;  there  gentle  Sleep 
Firft  found  me,  and  with  foft  oppreflion  feis'd 
My  droufed  fenfe,  untroubled,  tliough  I  thought 
I  then  was  pafling  to  my  former  ftate 
Infenfible,  and  forthwith  to  difTolve  : 
When  fuddenly  ftood  at  my  head  a  Dream, 
Whofe  inward  apparition  gently  mov'd 
My  fancy  to  believe  I  yet  had  being. 
And  liv'd  :  One  came,  methought  of  fhape  divine. 
And  faid.  Thy  manfion  wants  thee,  Adam,  rife, 
Firft  Man,  of  men  innumerable  ordain'd 
Firft  Father,  call'd  by  thee  1  come  thy  guide 
To  the  Garden  of  Blifs,  thy  feat  prepar'd. 
So  faying,  by  the  hand  he  took  me  rais'd. 
And  over  fields  and  waters,  as  in  air 
Smooth  Aiding  without  ftep,  laft  led  me  up 
A  woody  mountain,  whofe  high  top  was  plain, 
A  circuit  wide,  inclos'd,  with  goodlieft  trees 
Planted,  with  walks,  and  bowers,  that  what  I  faw 
Of  Earth  before  fcarce  pleafant  feem'd.  Each  tre© 
Loaden  with  faireft  fruit  that  hung  to  th'  eye 
Tempting,  ftirr'd  in  me  fudden  appetite 
To  pluck  and  eat ;  whereat  I  wak'd  and  found 
Before  mine  eyes  all  real,  as  the  dream 
Had  lively  fhadow'd  :  here  had  new  begun 
My  wand'ring,  had  not  he  who  was  my  guide 
Up  hither,  from  among  the  trees  appear'd, 
Prefence  divine.  Rejoicing,  but  with  awe. 
In  adoration  at  his  feet  I  fell 
Submifs  :  he  rear'd  me,  and  whom  thou  fought'ft 
Said  mildly,  author  of  all  this  thou  feeft        [1  am, 
Above,  or  round  about  thee,  or  beneath. 
This  Paradife  I  give  thee,  count  it  thine 
To  till  and  keep,  and  of  the  fruit  to  eat 
Of  every  tree  that  in  the  garden  grows. 
Eat  freely  with  glad  heart ;  for  here  no  dearth  i 
But  of  the  tree  whofe  operation  brings 
Knowledge  of  good  and  ill,  which  1  have  fet 
The  pledge  of  thy  obedience  and  thy  faith. 
Amid  the  garden  by  the  tree  of  life. 
Remember  what  I  warn  thee,  fliun  to  tafte. 
And  fliua  the  bitter  confequence  :  for  knoyf 
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The  day  thou  eat'ft  thereof,  my  fole  command 
Tranfgrefs'd,  inevitably  thou  fhalt  die. 
From  that  day  mortal,  and  this  happy  flate 
Shalt  lofe,  expell'd  from  hence  into  a  world 
Of  woe  and  forrow.     Sternly  he  pronounc'd 
The  rigid  interdidlion,  which  refounds 
Yet  dreadful  in  mine  ear,  though  in  my  choice 
Kot  to  incur  ;  but  foon  his  clear  afpetft 
Return'd,  and  gracious  purpofe  thus  rcnew'd. 
!Not  only  thefe  fn''-  bounds,  but  all  the  Earth 
To  thee  and  to  thy  race  I  give  ;  as  lords 
Poffefs  it,  and  all  things  that  therein  live. 
Or  live  in  fea,  or  air,  beaft,  lifh,  and  fowl. 
In  fign  whereof  each  bird  and  beaft  behold 
After  their  kinds  ;  I  bring  them  to  receive 
Prom  thee  their  names,  and  pay  thee  fealty 
With  low  fubjeilion  ;  underftand  the  fame 
Of  fifh  within  their  watrj'  refidence, 
JJot  hither  fummon'd,  fmce  they  cannot  change 
Their  element  to  draw  the  thinner  air. 
As  thus  he  fpake,  each  bird  and  beaft  behold 
Approaching  two  and  two  ;  thefe  cow'ring  low. 
With  blandifliment,  each  bird  ftoop'd  on  his  wing, 
I  nam'd  them,  as  they  pafs'd,  and  underftood 
Their  nature,  with  fuch  knowledge  God  indued 
My  fudden  apprehenfion  :  but  in  thefe 
I  found  not  what  methought  I  wanted  ftill ; 
And  to  the  heav'nly  Vifion  thus  prefum'd. 

O  by  what  name,  for  thou  above  all  thefe, 
Above  mankind,  or  ought  than  mankind  higher, 
Surpaffeft  far  my  naming,  how  may  I 
Adore  thee,  Author  of  this  univerfe, 
And  all  this  good  to  man  .'  for  whofe  well  being 
So  amply,  and  with  hands  fo  Hberal, 
Thou  haft  provided  all  things  :  but  with  me 
I  fee  not  who  partakes.  In  lolitude 
What  happinefs?  who  can  enjoy  alone, 
Or  all  enjoying,  what  contentment  find  ? 
Thus  I  prelumptuous ;  and  the  Vifion  bright, 
As  with  a  fmile  more  brighten'd,  thus  reply'd  : 

What  call'ft  thou  Solitude  ?  is  not  the  Earth 
With  various  living  creatures,  and  the  air 
Replcnifh'd,  and  all  thefe  at  thy  command 
To  come  and  play  before  thee  i*  know'ft  thou  not 
Their  language  and  their  ways  ?  they  alfo  knpw, 
And  reafon  not  contemptibly  ;  with  thefe 
Find  paftime  and  bear  rule  ;  thy  realm  is  large. 
So  fpake  the  univerfal  Lord,  and  feem'd 
So  Qrd'ring.  I  with  leave  of  fpeech  implor'd. 
And  humble  deprecation  thus  reply'd. 

Let  not  my  words  offend  thee,  heav'nly  Power  ; 
My  maker,  be  propitious  while  I  fpeak. 
Haft  thou  not  made  me  here  thy  fubftjtute, 
And  thefe  inferior  far  beneath  me  fet  ? 
Among  uneijuals  what  fociety 
Can  fort,  what  harmony  or  true  delight  ? 
Which  inuft  h    .nutual,  in  proportion  due 
Giv'n  and  received;  but  in  difparity 
The  one  jncnlc,  the  other  ftill  remifs 
Cannot  well  fuit  with  either,  but  foon  prove 
Tedious  alike  :  of  fcUowfhip  I  fpeak 
Such  as  I  feck,  fit  to  participate 
All  rational  delight,  wherein  the  brute 
Cannot  be  human  confort ;  they  rejoice 
Each  with  tJieir  lund,  lion  with  lionefs ; 


So  fitly  them  in  pairs  thou  haft  combin'd  ; 
Much  lefs  can  bird  with  beaft,  or  fifti  with  fowl 
So  well  converfe,  nor  with  the  ox  the  ape  ; 
Worfe  then  can  man  with  beaft,  and  leaft  of  all. 

Whereto  th'  Almighty  anfwer'd  not  difpleas'd. 
A  nice  and  fubtile  happinefs  I  fee 
Thou  to  thyfelf  propoi'cft,  in  the  choice 
Of  thy  aflbciates,  Adam,  and  wilt  tafte 
No  pleafure,  though  in  pleafure,  folitary. 
What  think'ft  thou  then  of  me,  and  this  my  ftate  i 
Seem  I  to  thee  fufficiently  poflefs'd 
Of  happinefs  or  not  ?  who  am  alone 
From  all  eternity,  for  none  I  know 
Second  to  me  or  like,  equal  much  lefs. 
How  have  I  then  with  whom  to  hold  converfe 
Save  with  the  creatures  which  I  made,  and  thofo 
To  me  inferior,  infinite  defcents 
Beneath  what  other  creatures  are  to  thee  ? 

He  ceas'd  ;  I  lowly  anfwer'd.     To  attain 
The  height  and  depth  of  thy  eternal  ways 
All  human  thoughts  come  fhort.  Supreme  of  things; 
Thou  in  thyfelf  art  perfedl,  and  in  thee 
Is  no  deficience  found  :  not  fo  is  man. 
But  in  degree  the  caufe  of  his  deCre 
By  converfation  with  his  like  to  help, 
Or  folace  his  defeds.     No  need  that  thou 
Should'lt  propagate,  already  infinite, 
And  through  all  numbers  abfolute,  though  one  ; 
But  man  by  number  is  to  manifeft 
Flis  fingle  imperfedlion,  and  beget 
Like  of  his  like,  his  image  multiply'd, 
In  unity  defedtive,  which  requires 
Collateral  love,  and  deareft  amity. 
Tliou  in  thy  fecrefy  although  alone, 
Beft  with  thyfelf  accompanied,  feek'ft  not 
Social  communication,  yet  fo  pleas'd, 
Canft  raife  thy  creatiire  to  what  height  thou  wilt 
Of  union  or  communion,  deify 'd  ; 
I  by  converfing  cannot  thefe  eredl 
From  prone,  nor  in  their  ways  complacence  find. 
Thus  I  imbolden'd  fpake,  and  freedom  us'd 
Permjffive,  and  acceptance  found,  which  gain'd 
I'his  anfwer  from  the  gracious  voice  divine. 

Thus  far  to  try  thee,  Adam,  I  was  pleas'd. 
And  find  thee  knowing  not  of  beafts  alone. 
Which  thou  had  rightly  nam'd,  but  of  thyfelf, 
Exprefling  well  the  fpirit  within  thee  free. 
My  image,  not  imparted  to  the  brute, 
Whofe  fellowfhip  therefore  unmeet  for  thee 
Good  reafon  was  thou  freely  Ihouldft  diflike 
And  be  fo  minded  ftill ;  I,  e'er  thou  fpak'ft. 
Knew  it  not  good  for  man  to  be  alone. 
And  no  fuch  company  as  then  thou  faw'ft 
Intended  thee,  for  trial  only  brought. 
To  fee  how  thou  could'ft  judge  of  fit  and  meet : 
What  next  I  bring  fliall  pleafe  thee,  be  afTur'd, 
Thy  likenefs,  thy  fit  help,  thy  other  felf. 
Thy  wifti  exadlly  to  thy  heart's  defire. 

He  ended,  or  I  heard  no  more  ;  for  now 
My  earthly  by  his  heav'nly  overpower'd, 
Which  it  had  long  ftood  under,  ftrain'd  to   th' 
In  that  teleftial  colloquy  fublime,  [height 

As  with  an  objctSl;  that  excells  the  fcnfc 
Dazzled  and  fpent,  funk  down  and  fought  repair 
Of  Sleep,  which  iiiilantly  fell  on  me,  call'd 
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By  Nature  as  in  aid,  and  clos'd  mine  eye^i. 
Mine  eyes  he  clos'd,  but  open  left  the  cell 
Of  fancy  my  internal  fight,  by  which 
AbftraCl  as  in  a  trance  mcthought  I  favv. 
Though  fleeping,  where  I  lay,  and  faw  the  fhape 
Still  glorious  before  whom  awake  I  ilood  : 
Who  ftooping  open'd  my  left  fide,  and  took 
From  thence  a  rib,  with  cordial  fpirits  warm,  y 
And   life-blood   ftreaming  frefh;    wide  was  the 

wound, 
But  fuddenly  with  flefh  fiU'd  up  and  heal'd  : 
The  rib  he  form'd  and  fafliion'd  with  his  hands  ; 
Under  his  forming  hands  a  creature  grew 
Manlike,  but  different  fex,  fo  lovely  fair. 
That  what  feem'd  fair  in  all  the  world,  feem'd  now 
Mean,  or  in  her  fumm'd  up,  in  her  contain'd 
And  in  her  looks,  which  from  that  time  iafus'd 
Sweetnefs  into  my  heart  unfek  before. 
And  into  all  things  from  her  air  infpir'd 
The  fpirit  of  love  and  amorous  delight. 
She  difappear'd,  and  left  me  dark  :   I  wak^d 
To  find  her,  orfor  ever  to  deplore 
Her  lofs,  and  other  pleafures  sU  abjure  : 
When  out  of  liope,  behold  her,  not  far  off. 
Such  as  I  faw  her  in  my  dream,  ad&rn'd 
With  what  all  Earth  or  Heaven  could  beftow 
To  make  her  amiable  :  on  flie  came, 
Led  by  her  heav'nly  Maker,  though  unfeen, 
And  guided  by  his  voice,  nor  uiiinform'd 
Of  nuptial's  fandlity  and  marriage  rites  : 
Grace  was  in  all  her  fleps,  Heav'n  in  her  eye. 
In  every  gefture  dignity  and  love. 
I  overjoy'd  could  not  forbear  aloud. 

This  turn  hath  made  amends;  thou  haft  fulfili'd 
Thy  words,  Creator  bounteous  and  benign, 
.Giver  of  all  things  fair,  but  fairefl  this 
Of  all  thy  gifts,  nor  envieil.     I  now  fee 
Bone  of  my  bone,  flefh  of  my  flefli,  myfclf 
Belore  me  ;  Woman  is  her  name,  of  Man 
Extracted ;  for  this  caufe  he  fhall  forego 
Father  and  mother,  and  to  his  wife  adhere  ; 
And  they  fhall  be  one  flefli,  ons  heart,  one  foul. 
She  heard  me  thus;  and  tho'  divinely  brought 
Yet  innocence  and  virgin  modeily. 
Her  virtue  and  the  conftierce  other  worth, 
That  would  be  woo'd,  i.nd  not  imfought  be  won. 
Not  obvious,  not  obtrufive,  but  reiirM 
The  m.ore  dcfirable,  or  to  fay  all, 
>   Nature  herfelf,  though  pure  of  finful  thought. 
Wrought  in  her  lb,  tiiat  facing  me,  Ihe  turn'd  ; 
1  follow'd  her,  (lie  wliat  was  honour  knew, 
And  With  obfequous  majelly  approved 
My  pleaded  reafon.  To  the  nuptial  bower 
I  k-d  her  blulhing  like  the  Morn  :  all  Heav'n, 
And  happy  conftellations  on  that  hour 
Shed  tiieir  feleiSleli:  influence  ;  the  Earth 
Gave  fign  of  gratulation,  and  each  hill ; 
Joyous  the  birds  ;  frefh  gales  and  geyitle  airs 
Whifper'd  It  to  the  woods,  and  from  their  wings 
Flung  rofc,  fiung  odours  froni  the  fpicy  ihiub, 
Difponing  till  the  amorous  bird  of  night 
Sung  fpoufai,  and  bid  hafte  the  evening  ilar 
On  his  hill  top,  to  light  the  bridal  lamp. 
Thus  have  I  told  thee  all  my  ftate,  r.nd  brought 
My  ftory  to  the  I'uni  of  enrtiily  biii:. 


Which  I  enjoy;  and  mml  confeis  to  find 
In  all  things  elie  delight  indeed,  but  fuch 
As  us'd  or  not,  Vi/oiks  in  the  mind  no  change, 
Nor  vehement  defire,  thefe  delicacies  [ers, 

1  mean  of  tatle,  fight,  fmell,herbs,fruits,  and  flow- 
Walks,  and  the  melody  of  birds  ;  but  here 
Far  otherwife,  tranfported  I  behold, 
Trani'ported  touch  ;  here  pafiion  firll  I  felt, 
Commotion  flrange,  in  all  enjoyments  elfe 
Superior  and  unmov'd,  here  only  weak 
Againll  the  charm  of  Beauty  s  powerful  glance. 
Or  nature  fail'd  in  me,  and  left  fome  part 
Not  proof  enough  fuch  objedl  to  fuitain. 
Or  from  my  fide  fubdu (Sling,  took  perhaps 
More  than  enough ;  at  leaii  on  her  neftow'd 
'I'oo  much  of  ornament,  in  outward  ihew 
Elaborate,  of  inward  lefs  exad. 
For  well  I  uuderlland  in  the  prime  end 
Of  Nature  her  th'  Inferior,  in  the  mind 
And  inward  faculties  which  moll:  excel, 
In  outward  alio  her  refembling  lefs 
His  image  who  made  both,  and  lefs  exprefung 
The  charader  of  that  dominion  given 
O  er  other  creatures  ;  yet  when  I  approach 
Her  lovelinefs,  fo  ubfoiute  fhe  feems, 
And  in  herfelf  complete,  fo  well  to  know 
Her  own,  that  what  ihe  wills  to  do  or  fay 
Seems  wifeil-,  virtuoufeft,  difcreetell:,  befl ; 
All  higher  knowledge  in, her  prefence  falls 
Degraded,  Wifdom  in  difcourfe  with  her 
Lofes  dif:ountenanc'd,  and  like  Folly  fliews ; 
Authority  and  Reafon  on  her  wait, 
As  one  intended  firli,  not  after  made 
Occafi'onaUy  ;  and  to  confummate  all, 
Greatnefs  of  mind,  and  Noblenefs  their  feat 
Build  in  her  loveileHi,  and  create  an  awe 
About  her,  as  a  guard  angelic  plac'd. 

To  whom  the  angel  with  contradlcd  brow. 
Accufe  not  Nature,  fhe  hath  done  her  part ; 
Do  thou  but  thine,  and  be  not  diffident 
Of  Wifdom ;  flie  dcferts  thee  not,  if  thou 
Difmifs  not  her,  when  moft  thou  need'it  her  nigh, 
Ey  attributing  over  much  to  things 
Lefs  excellent,  as  thou  thyfelf  perceiv'ft. 
For  what  admiiTc  thou,  what  tranfports  thee  fo? 
An  outfide,  fair  no  doubt,  and  worthy  well 
Thy  cherifliing,  thy  honouring,  and  thy  love, 
Not  thy  fubjeCtion  :  weigh  with  her  thyfelf ; 
Tlien  value  :   oft-times  nothing  profits  more, 
Than  felf  cfteem,  grounded  on  juft  and  right 
Well  manag'd;  of  that  ikill  the  more  thou  know'ft. 
The  more  {he  will  acknowledge  thee  her  head, 
Ar^d  to  realities  yield  all  her  Ihews  : 
Made  fo  adorn  for  thy  delight  the  more, 
i'o  awful,  that  with  honour  thou  may'ft  love 
'ihy  mate,  who  fees  when  thou  art  feen  Icaft  wife. 
But  if  the  fenie  of  touch  whereby  mankind 
Is  propagated  feem  fuch  dear  delight 
E-yond  all  other,  tlvink  the  fame  vouchfaf 'd 
'i'o  cattle  and  each  beaft  ;  which  would  not  be 
To  them  made  common  and  divulg'd,  if  ought 
Therein  enjoy'd  were  worthy  to  fubdue 
The  foul  of  man,  or  pafiion  in  him  move. 
What  higher  in  her  fociety  thou  find'fl 
Attractive,  human,  rational,  love  ftill; 
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In  loving  thou  doft  well,  in  a  paflion  not, 
Wherein  true  love  conufts  not ;  Love  refines 
The  thoughts,  and  heart  iniarges,  hath  liis  feat 
In  reafon,  and  is  judicious,  is  the  fcale 
By  which  to  heav'niy  love  thou  mayll:  afcend, 
l^ot  funk  in  carnal  pleafure,  for  which  caufe 
Among  the  beafts  no  mate  for  thee  was  found. 

To  whom  thus  half  ibafti'd  Adam  rcply'd  : 
INeitlicr  her  outfide  form'd  fo  fair,  nor  ought 
In  procreation  cormnon  to  all  kinds 
(Though  higher  of  the  genial  bed  by  far. 
Ana  with  myfterious  reverence  1  deem) 
So  much  deliglus  nie,  as  thofe  graceful  adiis, 
Thofe  thoufand  decencies  that  daily  flow 
irom  all  her  worcs  and  acftions  mix'd  with  love 
Aiid  fweet  compliance,  which  declare  unfeign'd 
XJiiion  of  mind,  or  in  us  both  one  foul ; 
Harmony  to  behold  in  wedded  pair 
More  grateful  than  harmonious  ibund  to  th'  ear. 
Yet  thefe  fubjeAs  not ;  I  to  thee  difclofe 
What  inward  thence  I  feel,  not  therefore  foil'd, 
Wiio  meet  with  various  objeds,  from  the  fenfe 
"Varioufiy  reprefenting  ;  yet  ftill  free 
Approve  the  bell,  and  follow  what  I  approve. 
Tc  love  thou  blam'ft  me  not,  for  love  thou  fay'ft 
Leads  up  to  Heav'n,  is  both  the  way  and  guide  ; 
JB;'ar  with  me  then,  if  lawful  what  I  alk  ; 
Xji've  not  the  heav'niy  fp'rits,and  how  their  love 
Exprefs  they,  by  looks  only',  or  do  they  mix 
Irradiance,  virtual  or  immediate  touch  ? 

To  whom  the  angel,  with  a  fmile  that  glow'd 
Celellial  rofy  red.  Love's  proper  hue, 
/tnfwer'd.  Let  it  fuffice  thee  that  thou  know'ft 


Us  happy',  and  without  love  on'happinefs. 

Whatever  pure  thou  in  the  body'  enjoy'ft 

(And  pure  thou  wert  created)  we  enjoy 

In  eminence,  and  obftacle  find  none 

Of  membrane,  joint,  or  limb,  exclufive  bars ; 

Eafier  than  air  with  air,  if  fp'rits  embrace, 

Total  they  mix,  union  of  pure  with  pure 

DeCring  ;  nor  reftrain'd  conveyance  need 

As  flefh  to  mix  with  flefh,  or  foul  with  foul. 

But  I  can  now  no  more  ;  the  parting  fun 

Beyond  the  Earth  s  ^reen  cape  and  verdant  ifles 

Hefperian  fets,  my  iignal  to  depart. 

Be  Ilrong,  live  happy,  and  love,  but  firft  of  all 

Him  whom  to  love  is  to  obey,  and  keep 

His  great  command  ;  take  heed  left  paflion  fway 

Thy  judgment  to  do  ought,  which  elfe  free  will 

"Would  not  admit ;  thine  and  of  all  thy  ions 

The  weal  or  woe  in  thee  is  plac'd  ;  beware, 

I  in  thy  perfevering  fhall  rejoice. 

And  all  the  Bleft  :  ftand  faft  ;  to  ftand  or  fall 

Free  in  thine  own  arhitrement  it  Ues, 

Perfed:  within,  no  outward  aid  require ; 

And  all  temptation  to  tranfgrefs  repel. 

So  faying,  he  arofe  ;  whom  Adam  thus 
Follow'd  with  benediiflion  :  fmce  to  part, 
Go  heav'niy  gueft,  ethereal  meflenger. 
Sent  from  whofe  fovrcign  goodnefs  [  adore. 
Gentle  to  me  and  afl'abie  hath  been 
Thy  condefcenfion,  and  fhall  be  honour'd  ever 
With  grateful  memory  :  thou  to  mankind 
Be  good  and  friendly  ftill,  and  oft  return. 

So  parted  they,  the  angel  up  to  Heav'n 
From  the  thick  Ihade,  and  Adam  to  his  bower. 
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^he  Argument. 

Satan  havin<r  Compaffed  the  earth  with  meditated  guile,  returns  as  a  mill  by  night  into  Paradife,  en- 
ters into  The  ferpent  fleeping.  Adam  and  Eve,  in  the  morning,  go  forth  to  their  labours,  which 
Eve  propofes  to  divide  in  feveral  places,  each  labouring  apart :  Adam  confents  not,  alleging  the 
danger  left  that  enemy,  of  whom  they  were  forewarned,  ihould  attempt  her  found  alone :  Eve, 
loath  to  be  thought  not  circumfpe<ft  or  firm  enough,  urges  her  going  apart,  the  rather  defirous  to 
m-ke  trial  of  he^r  ftrength  ;  Adam  at  laft  yields  :  the  ferpent  finds  her  alone  ;  his  fubtile  approach, 
firil  gazing^  then  fpeaking,  with  much  flattery,  extolUng  Eve  above  all  other  creatures.  Eve,  won- 
dering to  hear  the  ferpent  fpeak,  afks  how  he  attained  to  human  fpeech  and  fuch  underftandlng  not 
till  now  ;  the  ferpent  anfwers,  that  by  tafting  of  a  certain  tree  in  the  garden,  he  attained  both  to 
fpeech  and  reafon,  till  then  void  of  both  :  Eve  requires  him  to  bring  her  to  that  tree,  and  finds  it  to 
be  the  Tree  of  Knowledge  forbidden  :  The  ferpent,  now  grown  bolder,  with  many  wiles  and  ar- 
guments, induces  her  at  length  to  eat :  fhc,  pleafed  with  the  tafte,  deliberates  a  while  whether  to 
impart  thereof  to  Adam  or  not ;  at  laft  brings  him  of  the  fruit,  relates  what  perfuaded  her  to  eat 
thereof:  Adam,  at  firft  amazed,  but  perceiving  her  loft,  refolves,  through  vehemence  of  love,  to 
perilh  with  her;  and,  extenuating  the  trefpafs,  eats  alfo  of  the  fruit  :  the  effcfts  thereof  in  them 
both;  they  feek  to  cover  their  nakednefs ;  then  fall  to  variance  and  accufation  of  one  another. 


j^To  more  of  talk  where  God  or  Angel  guefl 
With  Man,  as  with  his  friend,  fam.iliar  us'd 
To  fit  indulgent,  and  with  him  partake 
Rurdi  repaft,  permitting  him  the  while 
Venial  difcourfe  unblam'd  ;  I  now  muft  change 
Thofe  notes  to  tragic;  foul  diftruft  and  breach 
Difloyal  on  the  part  of  man,  revolt,        ^ 
And  difoliedience  :  on  the  part  of  Heav'n 
Nov.-  alienated,  diftance  and  diftafte. 
Anger  ai;  '  juft  rebuke,  and  judgment  giv'n, 
Thj't  br..--c;ht  into  this  world,  a  world  of  woe, 
Sin  and  ^cr  fliadow  Death,  and  Mifery 
Death';  liarbinger  :  fad  talk,  yet  argument 
Net  lt!s,  but  more  heroic  than  the  wrath 
Of  fltrn  Achilles  on  his  foe  purfu'd 
Thrice  fugitive  about  Troy  wall ;  or  rage 
Of  Tunms  for  Lavinia  difefpous'd. 
Or  Neptune's  ire,  or  Juno's,  that  fo  long 
Perplex'd  the  Greek  and  Cytherea's  fon  5 
If  unfwerable  flile  I  can  obtam 
Of  my  celeHial  Patronefs,  who  deigns 
Her  nightly  vilitation  unimplor'd, 


And  ditftates  to  me  flumb'ring,  or  infpires 
Eafy  my  unpremeditated  verfe  : 
Since  firft  this  fubjedl  for  heroic  fong 
Pleas'd  me  long  choofing,  and  beginning  late; 
Not  fedulous  by  nature  to  indite 
Wars,  hitherto  the  only  argument^ 
Heroic  deem'd,  chief  maft'ry  to  diffeft 
With  long  and  tedious  havock  fabled  knights 
In  battles^fcign'd  ;  the  better  fortitude 
Of  Patience  and  heroic  Martyrdom 
Unfung  ;  or  to  defcribe  races  and  games. 
Or  tilting  furniture,  imblazon'd  (hields, 
Impreffes  quaint,  caparifons  and  fteeds  ; 
Bafes  and  tiniel  trappings,  gorg'-ous  knights 
At  jouft  and  tournament ;  then  marlhal  d  f eaii 
Serv*d  up  in  hall  with  fewers,  and  fenefliaUs ; 
The  fkill  of  artifice  or  office  mean, 
Not  that  which  juftly  gives  heroic  name 
To  perfon  or  to  poem.     Me  of  thefe 
Nor  fkiU'd,  nor  ftudious,  higher  argument 
Remains,  fufficient  of  itlelf  to  raife 
That  name,  uulefs  an  age  too  late  or  cold 
E  iij 
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Climate,  pr  years  aamp  my  intended  wing 
Dcprefi'd,  and  much  they  may,  it  all  be  mine, 
Not  hers  who  hrings  it  nightly  to  my  ear. 

'i  he  fun  v.;.s  lunk,  and  after  him  the  Har 
Cf  lielperus,  Vihofi;  office  is  to  bring 
Twilight  upon  the  Earth,  fiiort  arbiter 
'Tv  ixt  day  and  night,  and  now  from  end  to  end 
Night  s  hemifphere  had  veil'd  th  horizon  round  : 
When  Satan  who  late  fled  before  the  threats 
Of  Gabriel  out  of  Eden,  now  improv'd 
III  meditattd  fraud  and  malice,  bent 
On  man's  deilruftion,  mav.gre  what  might  hap 
Of  heavier  on  himfelf,fearlefs  return'd. 
Ey  night  ht  fled,  and  at  midnight  retuin'd 
From  compafiing  the  earth,  cautious  of  day, 
!~inct  Uriel  regent  of  the  fun  defcry'd 
His  entrance,  and  fcrewarn'd  the  cherubim 
I'hat  kept  their  watch ;  thence   full  of  anguifh 

driver, 
'1  he  fpace  of  fcv'n  continued  nights  he  rode 
Wnh  darknefs,  thrice  the  equincdlial  line 
Kc  circl'd,  four  times  crofs'd.  the  ear  of  Night 
Frorr;  pole  to  pole,  traverfmg  colure  ; 
On  th'  eighth  return'd,  and  on  the  coaft  averfc 
From  t  ntrance  or  cherubic  watch,  by  flealth 
Found  uiifr.fpeiScd  way.     There  was  a  place. 
Now  net,  tl-.cugh  Sin  not  Time,    firfl  wrought 

the  change 
Where  '1  i^ri^  at  the  foot  of  Paradife 
Into  a  gulf  ftiot  under  ground,  till  part 
Rofe  i.p  a  fountain  by  the  Tree  of  I^ife  j 
In  wi'h  thv-  ri'.cr  lunk,  and  with  it  rofc 
Saian  iEVoiv  d  in  riCng  niift,then  fought 
Where  t<.  lie  hid  ;  fc;,  he  had  learch  d  and  land 
Errn  Ecieii  over  Fontus,  and    the  pool 
IMcioris.  up  beyond  the  river  Ob  ; 
Eovnward  as  far  antarfac  ;  and  in  length 
Wtf(  frcm  Orontes  to  the  ocean  barr'd. 
At  Jjarien,  thence  to  the  land  where  flows 
Cangf  f  and  Indus :   thus  tlie  orb  he  roam'd 
With  i.nrrcw  I'earch,  and  vith  infpet^tion  deep, 
Ccnfic:er'r  every  creature, which  of  all 
A^oft  Cj  pt.rlune  niigl  t  ftrve  his  wiles,  and  found 
The  ferpeiit,  fult'left  btafl  of  all  the  field  ;• 
Him,  after  Icng  iltbate,  inefolute 
Of  thought!  levolv'd,  his  final  fentencc  chofe 
Fit  veflel,  fitteft  imp  of  fraud,  in  whom 
'J  o  tnt<r,  aiid  his  dark  fiiggeliions  hide 
I'run  fharjiCit  fgl't  :  fur  in  the  wily  fnake, 
^',  hatever  ileights  none  would  I'ufpicious  mark, 
As  from  his  wit  and  native  fubtlcty  <^. 
Proceeding,  which  in  other  bealls  ohfcrv'd 
Doubt  might  beget  of  dii'lolit  pow'r 
Active  wiihin  beyond  tlie  fenJe  of  bfute. 
'I  his  he  relolv'd  ;  but  iirft  from  in\\ard  fri.f 
His  1  urfiing  pafhcm  into  plaints  thur  poiir'd. 

O  larth,  how  hke  to  Heav'n,  if  riet  prcftrr'd 
IVIore  julHy,  feat  woith.ier  of  gods,  as  built 
With  iecond  thoughts,  reforming  what  was  old! 
For  what  (iod  after  better  worfc  would  build  ? 
Terrtftrial  Heav'n,  danc'd  round  by  other  heav'ns 
That  fiiine,  yet  bear  their  bright  officious  lamps, 
l.iglit  above  liglu,  for  thee  alone,  as  fc ems. 
In  tl.ec  concentring  all  their  precious  beams 
Of  iucrcd  iiifiuence !  As  God  in  Hc^v'u 


Is  centre,  yet  extends  to  all ;  fo  thou 
Centring  recciv'fl;  from  all  thofe  orbs ;  in  thee, 
Not  in   themfelves,  all  their  knov/n  virtue'  ap- 
pears 
Produdlive  in  herl),  plant,  and  nobler  birth 
Of  creatures  animate  with  gradual  life 
Of  growth,  fenfe,  real'on,  all  fumm'd  up  in  man. 
With   what   delignt   could   1   have    walk'd   thee 

round, 
If  I  could  joy  in  ought,  fweet  interchange 
Of  hill,  and  valley,  rivers,  woods,  and  plains. 
Now   land,    now  fsa,    and   fhores,    with    forefb 

crown'd, 
Rocks,  dens,  and  caves !  but  I  in  none  of  thefe 
Find  place  or  refuge  ;  and  the  niore  1  fee 
Pleafures  about  me,  fo  much  more  I  feel 
Torment  within  me',  as  from  the  hateful  fiege 
Of  contraries  ;  all  good  to  me  becomes 
Bane,  and  in  Heav'n  much  worfe  would  be  mj 
But  neither  here  feek  I;  no,  nor  m  Heav'n  [flate. 
To  dwell,  unlefs  by  maft'ring  Heav'n's  Supreme  ; 
Nor  hope  to  be  fnyfelf  lefs  miferable 
By  what  I  feek,  but  others  to  make  fuch 
As- 1  tho'  thereby  worfe  to  me  redound  : 
For  only  in  deftroying  I  find  eafe 
To  my  lelentlefs  thoughts;  and  him  deflroyed. 
Or  won  to  what  may  work  his  utter  lofs. 
For  whom  all  this  was  made,  all  this  will  foon 
Follow,  as  to  him  link'd  in  weal  or  woe. 
In  woe  then  ;  that  deftrucftion  wide  may  range  : 
To  nie  fliall  be  the  glory  fole  among 
Th'  infernal  powers,  in  one  day  to  have  marr'd 
What  the  Almighty  ftil'd,  fix  niglits  and  days 
Continued  mailing;  and  v. ho  knows  how  long 
before  liad  been  contriving,  tho'  pcrhaj^s 
Not  longer  than  fince  I  in  one  night  freed 
From  I'crvitude  inglorious  well  nigh  half 
Til'  angelic  name,  and  thinner  left  the  throng 
Of  his  adorers  :  he,  to  be  aveng'd. 
And  to  repair  his  numbers  thus  inipair'd. 
Whether  iuch  virtue  fpent  of  old  now  fail'd 
More  Angels  to  create,  if  they  at  leaft 
Are  liis  created,  or  to  fpite  us  more, 
Determin'd  to  advance  into  our  room 
A  creature  form'd  of  earth,  and  him  endow. 
Exalted  from  fo  bafe  original, 
^^'ith  heav'nly  fpoils,  our  fpoils  :  what  he  decreed 
11'  cffeded';  Man  he  made,  and  for  him  built 
Alagnificent  this  world,  and  Earth  his  feat, 
Him  lord  proiinunt'd  ;  and,  O  indignity ! 
SubjeiSted  to  his  fervice  angel  wings, 
And  flaming  miniilcrs,  to  watch  and  tend 
1  heir  earthly  charge  :  of  thefe  the  vigilance 
I  dread  ;  and  to  elude,  thus  wrapt  in  mill 
O  midiiiglit  v.ipour  glide  obfcure,  and  pry 
In  every  bufh  and  brake,  where  hap  may  find 
The  ferpcnt  Ikeping,  in  whofe  mazy  folds 
To  hide  me,  and  the  dark  intent  I  bring. 
Of  foul  defcent !  that  I  who  erft  contended 
With  gods  to  fit  the  high'fl,  am  now  conftrain'J 
Into  a  bcafl,  and  mix'd  with  belHal  flime, 
'1  his  ellence  to  incarnate  and  imbrue, 
'1  hat  to  the  height  of  Deity  afpir'd  ; 
But  what  will  not  ambition  and  revenge 
Dcicc'ud  to  ?  Yvho  afpircs  mull  down  as  Uw 
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As  high  he  foar'd,  obnoxious  firft  or  lafl; 
T«  bafeft  things.     Revenge,  at  firft  tho'  fweet, 
Bitter  e'er  long,  back  on  itfelf  recoils ; 
Let  it;  I  reck  not,  fo  it  light  well  aim'd, 
Since  higher  I  fall  fhort,  on  him  who  next 
Provokes  my  envy,  this  new  favourite 
Of  Heav'n,  this  Man  of  Clay,  Son  of  Defpite, 
Whom  us  the  more  to  fpite,  his  Maker  rais'd 
From  duft  :  Spite  then  with  fpite  is  bcft  repaid. 
So  faying,  through  each  thicket,  dank  or  dry, 
Like  a  black  mift  low  creeping,  he  held  on 
His  midnight  fearch,  where  fooneft  he  might  find 
The  ferpent :  him  faft  fleeping  foon  he  found 
In  labyrinth  of  many  a  round  felf-rolld, 
His  head  the  midft,  well  ftor'd  with  fubtile  wiles  : 
Not  yet  in  horrid  fliade  or  difmal  den. 
Nor  nocent  yet,  but  on  the  grafly  herb 
Fearlefs  unfear'd  he  flept  :  in  at  his  mouth 
The  Devil  enter'd,  and  his  brutal  fenfe. 
In  heart  or  head,  poffeffing  foon  infpir'd 
With  acft  intelligential ;  but  his  fleep 
Difturb'd  not,  waiting  clofe  th'  approach  of  morn. 
Now  when,  as  facred  light  began  to  dawn. 
In  Eden  on  the  humid  Howers,  that  breatli'd 
Their  morning  incenfe,    when  all    things   that 

breathe, 
From  th'  Earth's  great  altar  fend  up  filent  praife 
To  the  Creator,  aRd  his  noflrils  fill 
With  grateful  fmell,  forth  came  the  human  Pair, 
And  join'd  their  vocal  worlhip  to  the  quire  • 
Of  creatures  wanting  voice  ;  that  done,  partake 
The  feafon,  prime  for  fweeteft  fcents  and  airs  : 
Then  commune  how  that  day  they  befi  may  ply 
Their  growing  work  ;  for  much  their  work  out- 
grew 
The  hands'  difpatch  of  two  gard'ning  fo  wide, 
And  Eve  firft  to  her  hulband  thus  began  : 
Adam,  well  may  we  labour  ftill  to  drefs 
This  garden,  ftill  to  tend  plant,  herb,  and  flower. 
Our  pleafant  tafk  injoin'd  ;  but  till  more  hands 
Aid  us,  the  work  under  our  labour  grows 
Luxurious  by  reftraint ;  what  we  by  day 
Lop  overgrown,  or  prune,  or  prop,  or  bind. 
One  night  or  two  with  wanton  growth  derides. 
Tending  to  wild.     Thou  therefore  now  advife. 
Or  bear  what  to  my  mind  firft  thoughts  prefent ; 
Let  us  divide  oiur  labours,  thou  where  choice 
Leads   thee,  or   where   moft   needs,  whether  to 

wind 
The  woodbine  round  his  arbour,  or  dire<5l 
The  clafping  ivy  where  to  climb,  while  I 
In  yonder  fpring  of  rofes  intermix'd 
With  myrtle,  find  what  to  redrefs,  till  noon  : 
For  while  fo  near  each  other  thus  all  day 
Our  tafk  we  choofe,  what  wonder  if,  fo  near. 
Looks  intervene,  and  fmiles,  or  objed  new 
Cafual  difcourfe  draw  on,  which  intermits 
Our  day's  work  brought  to  little,  tho'  begun 
Early,  and  th'  hour  of  fupper  comes  unearn'd 

To  whom  mild  anfwer  Adam  thus  return'd  : 
Sole  Eve,  afibciate  fole,  to  me  beyond 
Compare,  above  all  living  creatures  dear, 
Well  haft  thou  motion'd,  well  thy  thoughts  cm- 

ploy'd, 
How  we  niight  beft  fulfil  the  WQrk  which  here 


God  hath  aflign'd  Us,  noi"  of  me  flialt  pafs 
Unprais'd  :  for  nothing  lovelier  can  be  found 
In  woman,  than  to  ftudy  houfehold  good. 
And  good  works  in  her  hufband  to  promote. 
Yet  not  fo  ftridly  hath  our  Lord  impos'd 
Labour,  as  to  debar  us  when  we  need 
Refreftiment,  whether  food,  or  talk  between. 
Food  of  the  mind,  or  this  fweet  intercourfe 
Of  looks  and  fmiles  ;  for  fmiles  from  reafon  flow* 
Tt3  brute  deny'd,  and  are  of  love  the  food, 
Love  not  the  loweft  end  of  human  life. 
For  not  to  irkfome  toil,  but  to  delight 
He  made  us,  and  delight  to  reafon  join'd. 
Thefe  paths  and  bowers  doubt  not,  but  our  joint 

hands 
Will  keep  from  wildernefs  with  eafe,  as  wide 
As  we  need  walk,  till  younger  hands,  e'er  long 
Affift  us  ;  but  if  much  converfe  perhaps 
Thee  fatiate,  to  fliort  abfence  I  could  yield  : 
For  folitude  fometimes  is  beft  fociety, 
And  fliort  retirement  urges  fweet  return. 
But  other  doubt  poffefics  me,  kft  harm 
Befal  thee  fever'd  from  me;  f i  r  thou  know*A 
What  hath  been  warn'd  us,  what  malicious  foe 
Envying  our  happinefs,  and  of  his  own 
DefpaTring,  feeks  to  work  us  woe  and  ftiame 
By  fly  affault  ;  and  fome  where  nigh  at  hand 
Watches,  no  doubt,  with  greedy  hope  to  find 
His  wifh  and  beft  advantage,  us  afunder, 
Hopelefs  to  circumvent  us  join'd,  where  each 
To  other  fpeedy  aid  might  lend  at  need  ; 
Whether  his  firft  deCgn  be  to  withdraw 
Our  fealty  from  God,  or  to  diilurb 
Conjugal  love,  than  which  perhaps  no  blifs 
Enjoy'd  by  us  excites  his  envy  more  ; 
Or  this,  or  worfe,  leave  not  the  faithful  fide 
That  gave  thee  being,  ftill  ftiadcs  thee,  and  pro* 

tcdls. 
The  wife,  where  danger  or  diftionour  lurks, 
Safeft  and  feemlieft  by  her  hulband  ftays, 
Who  guards  her,  or  with  her  the  worft  endures. 

To  whom  the  virgin  majefty  of  Eve, 
As  one  who  loves,  and  foine  unkindnefs  meets. 
With  fweet  auftere  compofure  thus  reply'd  • 

Offspring  of  Heav'n  and  Earth,  and  all  Earth's 
lord. 
That  fuch  an  enemy  we  have,  who  feeks 
Our  ruin,  both  by  thee  inform'd  1  learn, 
And  from  the  parting  angel  overheard. 
As  in  a  {lrf||^  nook  \  ftood  behind, 
Juft  then  return'd  at  fliut  of  evening  flowers. 
But  that  thou  fliouldft  my  firmnefs  therefore  doubt 
To  God  or  thee,  becaufe  we  have  a  foe. 
May  tempt  it,  I  expe<5ted  not  to  hear. 
His  violence  thou  fear'ft  not,  being  fuch 
As  wc,  not  capable  of  death  or  pain. 
Can  either  not  receive,  or  can  repel. 
His  fraud  is  then  thy  fear,  which  plain  infers 
Thy  equal  fear,  that  my  firm  faith  and  love 
Can  liy  his  fraud  be  ftiaken  or  feduc'd  ; 
Thoughts,  which  how  found  they  harbour  in  thy 

breaft, 
Adam,  misthought  of  her  to  thee  fo  dear  ? 

To  whom,  with  healing  words,  Adam  reply'd  : 
Daughter  gf  God  and  Man,  immortal  Eve, 
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For  fuch  thou  art,  from  fin  and  blame  entire  : 

Not  diffident  of  thee  do  1  diffuade 

Thy  abfence  from  my  fight,  but  to  avoid 

Th'  attempt  itfelf  intended  by  our  foe.        [perfcs 

For  he  who  tempts,  though   in  vain,  at  leaft  af- 

The  tempted  with  diflionour  foul,  fuppos'd 

Not  incorruptible  of  faith,  not  proof 

Againft  temptation  :  thou  thyfelf,  with  fcorn 

And  aAger,  wouldfl;  refent  the  offer'd  wrong, 

Tho'  ineffectual  found  :  mifdeem  not  then, 

If  fuch  affront  I  labour  to  avert 

From  thee  alone,  which  on  us  both  at  once 

The  enemy,  tho'  bold,  will  hardly  dare. 

Or  daring,  firft  on  me  th'  attempt  fhall  light, 

Nor  thou  his  malice  and  falfe  guile  contemn  ;. 

Subtile  he  needs  muft  be,  who  could  feduce 

Angels  ;  nor  think  fuperfluous  others  aid. 

I  from  the  influence  of  thy  looks  jaceive 

>\  ccefs  in  every  virtue,  in  thy  fight 

More  wife,  more  watchful,  ftronger,  if  need  were 

Of  outward  flirength  ;  while  fliame,  thou  looking 

Shame  to  be  overcome  or  over-reach'd  [on, 

Would  utmofl:  vigour  raife,  and  rais'd,  unite. 

Why  fiiouldft  not  thoa  like  fenfe  within  thee  feel 

When  I  am  prefent,  and  thy  trial  choofe 

With  me,  beft;  witnefs  of  thy  virtue  try'd  ? 

So  fpake  domeftic  Adam  in  his  care 
And  matrimonial  love  ;  but  Eve,  who  thought 
Lefs  attributed  to  her  faith  fincere, 
Thus  her  reply,  with  accent  fweet,  renew'd» 

If  this  be  our  condition,  thus  to  dwell 
In  narrow  circuit  ftraiten'd  by  a  foe. 
Subtile  or  violent,  we  not  indued 
Single  with  like  defence,  wherever  met, 
How  are  we  happy,  fiill  in  fear  of  harm  ? 
But  harm  precedes  not  fin  :  only  our  foe 
Tempting  affronts  us  with  his  foul  efleem 
Of  our  integrity  :  his  foul  efleem 
Sticks  no  difhononr  oa  our  front,  but  turns 
Foul  on  himfelf ;  then  wherefore  Ihunn'd  or  fear'd 
By  us  ?  who  rather  double  honour  gain 
From  his  furmifc  prov'd  falfe,  find  peace  within, 
Favour  from  Heav'n,  or  witnefs  from  th'  event. 
And  what  is  faith,  love,  virtue  unaflay'd 
Alone,  without  exterior  help  fuftain'd  .' 
L,et  us  not  then  I'ufpcifl  our  happy  ftate 
Left  fo  imperfedl  by  the  Maker  wife. 
As  not  fecure  to  fingle  or  combin'd. 
Frail  is  our  happinefs,  if  this  be  fo, 
And  Eden  were  no  Eden  thus  exposMh^ 

To  whom  thus  Adam  fervently  reply'd  : 
O  Woman,  befl;  are  all  things  as  the  will 
Of  God  ordain'd  them  ;  his  creating  hand 
Nothing  imperfedt  or  deficient  left 
Of  all  that  he  created,  much  lefb  man. 
Or  ought  that  might  his  happy  ftate  fecure. 
Secure  from  outward  force  ;  within  himfelf 
The  danger  lies,  yet  lies  within  his  power  : 
Agaiuft  his  will  he  can  receive  no  harm. 
But  God  left  free  the  will,  for  what  obeys 
Keafon,  is  free,  and  Rcafon  he  made  riglit, 
But  bid  her  well  beware,  and  ftill  crcd. 
Left,  by  fomc  fair  appearing  good  furpris'd, 
She  didate  falfe,  and  niifinform  the  will, 
To  do  what  God  cxprelj>ly  hath  forbid. 


Not  then  miftruft,  but  tender  love  injoins. 

That  I  fliould  mind  thee  oft,  and  mind  thou  me. 

Firm  we  fubfift,  yet  poffible  to  fwerve, 

Since  reafon  not  impoffibly  may  meet 

Some  fpecious  objecft  by  the  foe  fubom'd. 

And  fall  into  deception  unaware, 

Not  keeping  ftri6left  watch,  as  ffie  was  warn'd. 

Seek  not  temptation  then,  which  to  avoid 

Were  better,  and  moil  likely,  if  from  me 

Thou  fever  not :  trial  will  come  unfought. 

Wouldft  thou  approve  thy  conftancy,  approve 

Firft:  thy  obedience  ;  th'  other  who  can  know  ? 

Not  feeing  thee  attempted,  who  atteft  ? 

But  if  thou  think,  trial  unfought  may  find 

Us  both  fecurer  than  thus  warn'd  thou  feem'ft. 

Go  ;  for  thy  fl:ay,  not  free,  abfents  thee  mor  e 

Go  in  thy  native  innocence,  rely 

On  v.hat  thou  haft  of  virtue,  fummon  all ; 

For  God  tow'rds  thee  hath  done  his  part ;  do  thine» 

So  fpake  the  Patriarch  of  Mankind ;  but  Eve 
Perfifted,  yet  fubniifs,  though  laft,  reply'd : 

With  thy  permiflion  then,  and  thus  forewarn'4 
Chiefly  by  what  thy  own  laft  reafoning  words 
Touch'd  only,  that  our  trial,  when  leaft  fought. 
May  find  us  both  perhaps  far  lefs  prepar'd, 
The  willinger  I  go,  nor  much  expetft 
A  foe  fo  proud  will  firft  the  weaker  feek ; 
So  bent,  the  more  ftiall  fliame  him  his  repulfe. 

Thus   faying,  from    her   hulband's  hand   hef 
hand 
Soft  file  withdrew;- and,  like  a  wood-nymph  light. 
Oread  or  Dryad,  or  of  Delia's  train. 
Betook  her  to  the  groves,  but  Deha's  felf 
In  gate  furpafs'd,  and  goddcfs-like  deport, 
Tho'  not  as  he  with  bow  and  quiver  arm'd 
But  with  fuch  gard'ning  tools  as  art,  yet  rude, 
Guiltlefs  of  fire,  had  form'd,  or  Angels  brought. 
To  Pales,  or  Pomona,  thus  adorn'd, 
Likeft  file  feem'd  ;  Pomona,  when  fhe  fled 
Vertumnus,  or  to  Ceres  in  her  prime, 
Yet  vugin  of  Profcipina  from  Jove. 
Her  long  with  ardent  look  his  eye  purfu'd 
Delighted,  but  defiriog  more  her  flay. 
Oft  he  to  her  his  charge  of  quick  return 
Repeated,  fhe  to  him  as  oft  engag'd 
To  be  rcturn'd  by  noon  amid  the  bower. 
And  all  things  in  beft  order  to  invite 
Noon-tide  repaft,  or  afternoon's  repofe. 
O  much  deceiv'd,  much  failing,  haplefs  Evc^ 
Of  thy  prefum'd  return  1  event  pcrverfe  ! 
Thou  never  from  that  hour  in  Paradife 
Found'ft  either  fw-cet  repaft,  or  found  repofe  : 
Such  ambufli  hid  among  fweet  flow'rs  and  ftiadet- 
Waited  w  ith  hellifli  rancour  imminent 
To  intercept  thy  way,  or  fend  thee  back 
Defpoil'd  of  innocence,  of  faith,  of  blifs. 
For  now,  and  fince  firft  break  of  dawn,  the  Fiendjp 
Mere  ferpcnt  in  appearance,  forth  was  come. 
And  on  his  queft,  where  liklieft  be  might  find 
The  only  two  of  mankind,  but  in  them 
The  whole  included  race,  his  purpos'd  prey. 
In  bower  and  field  he  fought   where  any  tuf 
Of  grove  or  garden  plot  more  pleafant  lay. 
Their  tendence  or  ])laiitation  for  delight; 
By  fountain  or  by  iliady  rivulet 
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He  fought  them  both,  but  wifh'd  his  hap  might 
Eve  feparate;  he  wifh'd,  but  not  with  hope      [find 
Of  what  fo  feldom  chanc'd,  when  to  his  wiih, 
Beyond  his  hope,  Eve  feparate  he  fpies, 
Veii'd  in  a  cloud  of  fragrance,  where  fhe  flood. 
Half  fpy'd,  fo  thick  the  rofes  blufhing  round 
About  her  glow'd,  oft  ftooping  to  fupport 
Each  flower  of  flender  (talk,  whofe  head,  though 

gay 

Carnation,  purple',  azure,  or   fpeck'd  with  gold, 
Hung  drooping  unfuftain'd ;  them  flie  upftays 
Gently  with  myrtle  band,  mindkfs  the  while 
Herfelf,  tho'  fairefl:  unfupporteu  flower. 
From  her  beft  prop  fo  far,  and  ftorm  fo  nigh. 
Nearer  he  drew,  and  many  a  walk  travers'd 
Of  ftatelieft;  covert,  cedar,  pine,  or  palm. 
Then  voluble  and  bold,  now  hid,  now  feen 
Among  thick-woven  arborets  and  flowers 
Imborder'd  on  each  bank,  the  hand  of  Eve  : 
Spot  more  delicious  than  thofe  gardens  feign'd, 
Or  of  reviv'd  Adonis,  or  renown'd 
Alcinous,  hoft  of  old  Laertes'  fon. 
Or  that,  not  myftic,  where  the  Sapient  king 
Held  dalliance  with  his  fair  Egyptian  fpoufe. 
Much  he  the  place  admir'd,  the  perfon  more, 
As  one  who  long  in  populous  city  pent, 
Where  houfes  thick  and  fewers  annoy  the  air. 
Forth  ilTuing  on  a  fummer's  morn  to  breathe 
Among  the  pleafant  villages  and  farms 
Adjoin'd,  from  each  thing  met  conceives  delight, 
The  fmell  of  grain,  or  tedded  grafs,"or  kine, 
Or  dairy',  each  rural  fight,  each  rural  found  ; 
If  chance,  with  nymph-like  ftep,fair  virgin  pafs, 
What  pleafing  feem'd,  for  her  now  pleafes  more, 
She  mofl:,  and  in  her  look  fums  all  delight : 
Such  pleafure  took  the  ferpent  to  behold 
l"his  flowery  plat,  the  fweet  recefs  of  Eve 
Thus  early,  thus  alone  ;  her  heav'nly  form 
Angelic,  but  more  foft  and  feminine, 
Her  graceful  innocence,  her  every  air 
Of  gefl:ure  or  leaft  adlion  overaw'd 
His  malice,  and  with  rapine  fweet  bereavM 
His  fiercenefs  of  the  fierce  intent  it  brought  : 
That  fpace  the  Evil-one  abft;ra^ed  flood 
From  his  ovvn  evil,  and  for  the  time  remain'd 
Stupidly  good,  of  enmity  difarm'd, 
Of  guile,  of  hate,  of  envy,  of  revenge  ; 
But  the  hot  hell  that  always  in  him  burns, 
Tho'  in  mid  Heav'n,  foon  ended  his  delight. 
And  tortures  him  now  more,  the  more  he  fees 
Of  pleafure  not  for  him  ordain'd  :  then  foon 
Fierce  hate  he  recolledts,  and  all  his  thoughts 
Of  mifchief,  gratulating,  thus  excites.  [fweet 

Thoughts,  V  hither  have  ye  led  me  !  with  what 
Compulfion  thustranfported  to  forget 
What  hither  brought  us!  hate,  not  love,. nor  hope. 
Of  Paradife  for  Hell,  hope  here  to  tafle 
Of  pleafure,  but  all  pleafure  to  deftroy. 
Save  what  is  in  deftroying  ;  other  joy 
To  me  is  loft.     Then  let  me  not  let  pafs 
Occafion,  which  now  fmiles ;  behold  alone 
The  Woman,  opportune  to  all  attempts, 
Her  hufband  ;  for  i  view  far  round,  not  nigh, 
Whofe  higher  intelledlual  more  I  fliun. 
And  ftreugth,  of  courage  haughty,  and  of  limb 
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Heroic  built,  tho'  of  terreftrial  mould, 
Foe  not  informidable,  exempt  from  v/ound, 
j   1  not ;  fo  much  hath  Hv^ll  debas'i^,  and  pain 
t  Infeebled  me,  to  what  I  was  in  Heav'n. 
She  fair,  divinely  fair,  fit  love  for  gods. 
Not  terrible,  tho'  terror  be  in  love 
And  beauty,  not  approach'd  by  ftronger  Iiatr, 
Hate  flronger,  under  ftiew  of  love  well  feign'<f. 
The  way  which  to  her  ruin  now  I  tend. 

So  fpake  the  enemy'  of  mankind,  inclos'd 
In  ferpent,  inmate  bad,  and  tow'rd  Eve 
Addrefs'd  his  way,  not  with  indented  wave. 
Prone  on  the  ground,  as  fince,  but  on  his  rear. 
Circular  bafe  of  rifing  folds,  that  tov.-er'd 
Fold  above  fold,  a  furging  maze,   his  head 
Crefled  aloft,  and  carbuncle  his  eyes; 
With  burnifli'd  neck  of  verdant  gold,  ere<ft 
Amidfl  his  circling  fpires,  that  on  the  grafs 
Floated  redundant :  pleafing  was  his  ftiape 
And  lovely  ;  never  fmce  of  ferpent  kind 
Lovelier,  not  thofe  tliat  in  Illyria  chang'd 
Hcrmione  and  Cadmus,  or  the  God 
In  Epidaurus  ;  nor  to  which  transform'd 
Ammonian  Jove,  or  Capitoline  was  feen. 
He  with  Olympias,  this  with  her  who  bore 
Scipio  the  height  of  Rome.     With  trad;  obH<jfjr 
At  firfl,  as  one  who  fought  accefs,  but  feard 
To  interrupt,  fide-long  he  works  his  way: 
As  when  a  fliip,  by  flcilful  fteerfman  wrought 
Nigh  river's  mouth,  or  foreland,  where  the  winA 
Veers  oft,  as  oft  fo  fleers  and  fliifts  her  faU  : 
So  varied  he,  and  of  his  tortuous  train 
Curl'd  many  a  wanton  wreath  in  fight  of  Eve, 
To  lure  her  eye  ;  ftie,  bufied,  heard  the  found 
Of  ruftling  leaves,  but  minded  not,  as  us'd 
To  fuch  difport  before  her  through  the  field. 
From  every  beaft,  more  duteous  at  her  call 
Than  at  Circean  call  the  herd  difguis'd. 
He  bolder  now,  uncali'd  before  her  flood. 
But  as  in  gaze  admiring  :  oft  he  bow'd 
His  turret  creft,  and  fleek  enamel'd  neck. 
Fawning,  and  lick'd  the  ground  whereon  flie  trod. 
His  gentle  dumb  exprefllon  turn'd  at  length 
The  eye  of  Eve  to  mark  his  play  ;  he,  glad 
Of  her  attention  gain'd,  with  ferpent  tongue 
Organic,  or  impulfe  of  vocal  air. 
His  fraudulent  temptation  thus  began  : 

Wonder  not,  fov'reign  Miflrefs,  if  perhaps 
Thou  canfl,  who  art  fole  wonder;  much  lefsann. 
Thy  looks-the  heav'n  of  mildnefs,  with  difdaiOt 
Difpleas'cRnat  I  approach  thee  tlius,  and  gazfr 
Infatiate;  I  thus  fingle,  nor  have  fear'd 
Thy  awful  brow,  more  awful  thus  retir'd» 
Fairefl  refemblance  of  thy  Maker  fair, 
Thee  all  things  living  gaze  on,  all  things  thme- 
By  gift,  and  thy  celeftial  beauty'  adore. 
With  ravifliment  beheld,  there  beft  beheld 
Where  univerfally  admir'd  ;  but  here 
In  this  indofure  wild,  thefe  beafts  among. 
Beholders  rude,  and  ftiallow  to  difcern 
Half  what  in  thee  is  fair,  one  man  except. 
Who  fees  thee'  ?  (and  what  is  one  ?)  who  fliouldft 

be  feen 
A  goddefs  among  gods,  ador'd  and  ferv'd 
By  angels  nuxnberleis,  thy  daily  train. 
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So  glozM  the  tempter,  and  his  proem  tun'd  ; 
Into  the  heart  of  Eve  his  words  made  way, 
Tho*  at  the  voice  much  marvelling ;  at  length, 
Not  unamaz'd,  fhe-thus  in  anfwer  fpake  : 
What   may  this  mean?    language  of   man  pro- 

nounc'd 
By  tongue  of  brute,  and  human  fenfe  exprefs'd  ? 
The  firft  at  leafl:  of  thefe  I  thought  deny'd 
To  beafts,  whom  God,  on  their  creation-day, 
Created  mute  to  all  articulate  found  ; 
The  latter  I  demur  ;  for  in  their  looks 
Much  reas'n,  and  in  their  acftions  oft  appears. 
Thee  Serpent,  fubt'left  beaft  of  all  the  field, 
I  knew,  but  not  with  human  voice  indu'd; 
Redouble  then  this  miracle,  and  fay, 
Plow  cam'fl:  thou  fpeakable  of  mute,  and  how 
To  me  fo  friendly  grown  above  the  reft 
Of  brutal  kind,  that  daily  are  in  fight  ? 
Say  ;  for  fuch  wonder  claims  attention  due. 

To  whom  the  guileful  tempter  thus  reply'd  : 
Emprefs  of  this  fair  world,  refplendent  Eve,. 
Eafy  to  me  it  is  to  tell  thee  all 
What  thou  command'ft,  and  right  thou   ftiouldft 

be  obey'd  : 
1  was  at  firft  as  other  beafts  that  graze 
The  trodden  herb,  of  abjed  thoughts  and  low 
As  was  my  food  ;  nor  ought  but  food  difcern'd 
Or  fex,  and  apprehended  nothing  high  : 
Till  on  a  day  roving  the  field,  I  chanc'd 
A  goodly  tree  far  diftant  to  behold, 
iioaden  with  fruit  of  faireft  colours  mLx'd, 
Ruddy  and  gold  :  I  nearer  drew  to  gaze  ; 
When  from  the-benghs  a  fevoury  odour  blown, 
Grateful  to  appetite,  more  pleas'd  my  fenfe 
Than  fmell  of  fweeteft  fennel,  or  the  teats 
Of  ewe  or  goat  dropping  with  milk  at  even, 
Unfuck'd  of  lamb  or  kid,  that  tend  their  play. 
To  fatisfy  the  fharp  defire  1  had 
Of  tafting  thofe  fair  apples,  I  refolv'd 
Not  to  defer  ;  hunger  and  thirft  at  once. 
Powerful  pcrfuadcrs,  quicken'd  at  the  fcent 
Of  that  alluring  fruit,  urg'd  me  fokeen. 
About  the  moiVy  trunk  I  wound  me  loon  ; 
For  high  from  ground  the  branches  would  require 
Thy  utmoft  reach,  or  Adam's  :  round  the  tree 
All  other  bcalls  that  faw,  with  like  deiii-e 
Longing  and  envying  ftood,  but  could  not  reach 
Amid  the  tree  now  got,  where  plenty  hung 
Tempting  fo  nigh,  to  pluck  and  eat  my  fill 
I  fpar'd  not ;  for  fuch  pleafure  till  that  hour 
At  feed  or  fountain  never  had  1  found/ 
Sated  at  length,  e'er  long  I  might  perceive 
Strange  alteration  in  me,  to  degree 
Of  reafon  in  my  inward  powers,  and  fpecch 
Wanted  not  long,  tho'  to  this  ftiapc  rctain'd. 
Thenceforth  to  fpeculations  high  or  deep 
I  turn'd  my  thoughts,  and  with  capacious  mind 
Confidcr'd  all  things  vifible  in  Heav'n, 
Or  earth,  or  middle,  all  things  fair  and  good  ; 
But  all  that  fair  and  good  in  thy  divine 
Semblance,  and  in  thy  beauty's  hcav'nly  ray 
United  I  beheld  ;  no  fair  to  thine 
Equivalent  or  fecond,  which  compell'd 
Me  thus,  tho'  importune  perhaps,  to  come 
And  gaze,  And  v.orlliip  thee  of  right  declai'd 


Sov'reign  of  creatures,  univerfal  dame. 

So  talk'd  the  fpirited  fly  fnake  ;  and  Eve 
Yet  more  amaz'd  unwary  thus  reply'd  : 
Serpent,  thy  overpraifing  leaves  in  doubt 
The  virtue  of  that  fruit,  in  thee  firft  prov'd  : 
But  fay  where  grows  the  tree,  from  hence  how  far? 
For  many  are  the  trees  of  God  that  grow 
In  Paradife,  apd  various,  yet  unknown 
To  us,  in  fuch  abundance  lies  our  choice. 
As  leaves  a  greater  ftore  of  fruit  untouch'd. 
Still  hanging  incorruptible,  till  men 
Grow  up  to  their  provifion,  and  more  hands 
Help  to  difburden  Nature  of  her  birth. 

To  whom  the  wily  adder,  blithe  and  glad  : 
Emprefs,  the  way  is  ready,  and  not  long  ; 
Beyond  a  row  of  myrtles,  on  a  flat, 
Faft  by  a  fountain,  one  fmall  thicket  paft 
Of  blowing  myrrh  and  balm  ;  if  thou  accept 
My  conduA,  I  can  bring  thee  thither  foon. 
Lead  then,  fald  Eve.     He  leading  fwiftly  roU'd 
In  tangels,  and  made  intricate  feem  ftraight, 
To  mifchief  fwift.     Hope  elevates,  and  joy 
Brightens  his  creft.     As  when  a  wand' ring  fire,       J 
Compadl  of  un6tuous  vapour,  which  the  night        \ 
Condenfes,  and  the  cold  environs  round. 
Kindled,  through  agitation,  to  a  flame. 
Which  oft,  they  fay,  fome  evil  fp'rit  attends 
Hovering  and  blazing,  witli  delufive  light, 
Mifleads  th'  amaz'd  night-wand'rer  from  his  way, 
To   bogs  and   mires,  and   oft  through  pond  or 

pool, 
There  fwallow'd  up  and  loft,  from  fuccour  far. 
So  glifter'd  the  dire  fnake,  and  into  fraud 
Led  Eve,  our  credulous  mother,  to  tlie  tree 
Of  prohibition,  root  of  all  our  woe  ; 
Which  when  flie  faw, thus  to  her  guide  flie  fpake: 
Serpent,  we  might  have  fpar'd  our  coming  hi- 
ther, 
Frultlcfs  to  me,  tho'  fruit  be  here  t'  excefs. 
The  credit  of  whofc  virtue  reft  with  thee, 
Wond'rous  indeed,  if  caufe  of  fuch  effVets. 
But  of  this  tree  we  may  not  tafte  nor  touch  ; 
God  fo  commanded,  and  left  that  connnand 
Sole  dauglitcr  of  his  voice  ;  the  reft,  we  live 
Law  to  ouiielves,  our  reafon  is  our  law. 

To  whom  the  Tempter  guilefully  reply'd : 
Indeed  ?  hath  God  then  faid,  that  of  the  fruit 
Of  all  thefe  garden  trees  ye  fhall  not  eat, 
Yet  lords  declar'd  of  all  in  earth  or  air? 

To  whom  tlius  Eve,  yet  finlefs.    Of  the  fruit 
Of  each  tree  in  the  garden  we  may  eat. 
But  of  the  fruit  of  this  fair  tree  amidft 
The  garden,  God  hath  faid,  Ye  ftiall  not  cat 
'i'hereof,  nor  fliall  ye  touch  it,  left   ye  die. 
She  fcarce  had  faid,  though  brief,  when  now 
more  bold 
The  Tempter,  but,  with  (hew  of  zeal  and  love, 
'I'o  man,  and  indignation  at  his  wrong, 
New  part  puts  on,  and  as  to  paflion  niov'd, 
Fluduates  dilhirb'd,  yet  comely  and  in  ad 
Rais'd,  as  of  fome  great  matter  to  begin. 
As  when  of  old  fome  orator  renown'd 
In  Athens  or  free   Rome,  where  eloquence 
Flourifli'd,  lince  mute,  to  fome   great  caufe  "ad- 
diefb'd, 
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Stood  in  himfelf  colled^ed,  while  each  part, 
Motion,  each  aiS  vvfon  audience,  e'er  the  tongue. 
Sometimes  in  height  began,  as  no  delay 
Of  preface  brooking  tlirough  his  zeal  of  right  ; 
So  ftaiiding,  movinj;;;,  or  to  height  up  grown. 
The  Tempter,  all  impaflion'd,  thus  began  : 

O  facred,  wife,  and  wifdom-giving  Plant, 
Mother  of  Science,  now  I  feel  thy  power 
Within  me  clear,  not  only  to  difcern 
Things  in  their  caufcs,  but  to  trace  the  ways 
Of  high.ft  agents,  deem'd  however  wife. 
Queen  of  this  univerfs,  do  not  believe 
Thofe  rigid  threats  of  death  ;  ye  fliall  not  die  : 
How  fhould  you  ?  by  the  fruit  ?  it  gives  you  life 
To  knowledge ;  by  the  Threat'ner  ?  look  on  me, 
Me  who  have  touch'd  and  tailed,  yet  both  live, 
And  life  more  perfedl  have  attain'd  than  Fate 
Meant  me,  by  vent'ring  higher  than  my  lot. 
Shall  that  be  fhut  to  man,  which  to  the  beafl 
Is  open  ?  or  will  God  incenfe  his  ire 
For  fuch  a  petty  trefpafs,  and  not  praife 
Rather  your  dauntlefs  virtue,  whom  the  pain 
Of  death  denounc'd,  whatever  thing  death  be, 
Deterr'd  not  from  achieving  what  might  lead 
I'o  happier  life,  knowledge  of  good  and  evil ; 
Of  Good,  how  juft  ?  of  evil,  if  what  is  evil 
Be  real,  why  not  known,  fmce  eafier  Ihunn'd  : 
God  therefore  cannot  hurt  you,  and  be  juft  ; 
Not  jufl,  not  God  ;  not  fear'd  then,  nor  obcy'd  : 
Your  fear  itfelf  of  death  removes  the  fear. 
Why  then  was  this  forbid  ?  why,  but  to  awe. 
Why  but  to  keep  thee  low  and  ignorant, 
His  worlhippers  ;  he  knows  that  in  the  day 
Ye  eat  thereof,  your  eyes  that  feem  fo  clear. 
Yet  are  but  dim,  fliall  perfeftly  be  then 
Open'd  and  clear'd,  and  ye  fliall  be  as  gods. 
Knowing  both  good  and  evil,  as  they  know. 
That  ye  fliall  be  as  gods,  fmce  I  as  man, 
Internal  man,  is  but  proportion  meet ; 
I  of  brute  human,  ye  of  human  gods. 
So  ye  fhall  die  perhaps,  by  putting  off 
Human,  to  put  on  gods  ;  death  to  he  wifii'd, 
Tho'  threaten'd,  which  no  worfe   than  this  can 

bring. 
And  v.'hat  are  gods,  that  man  may  not  become 
As  they,  participating  god-like  food? 
The  gods  are  fir  ft,  and  that  advantage  ufe 
On  our  belief,  that  all  from  them  proceeds  : 
1  queftion  it ;  for  this  fair  earth  I  fee, 
Warni'd  by  the  fun,  producing  every  kind. 
Them  nothing  :  if  they  all  things,  who  inclos'd 
Knowledge  of  good  and  evil  in  this  tree. 
That  whofo  eats  thereof,  forwith  attains 
Wifdom  without  their  leave  ?  and  wherein  lies 
Th'  offence,    that   man   fliould    thus    attain    to 

know  ? 
What  can  your  knowledge  hurt  him,  or  this  tree 
Impart  againft  his  will,  if  all  be  his  i 
Or  is  it  envy,  and  can  envy  dwell 
In  heav'nly  breafts  ?  thefe,  thefe  and  many  more 
Caufes  import  your  need  of  this  fair  fruit. 
Goddefs  humane,  reach  then,  and  freely  tafte. 

He  ended  ;  and  his  words,  replete  with  guile. 
Into  her  heart  too  eafy  entrance  w  on  : 
lis'd  on  the  fruit  Ihe  gaz'd,  which  to  behold 


Might  tempt  alone,  and  in  her  cars  the  found 
Yet  rung  of  his  perfuafive  words,  impregn'd 
With  reafon,  to  her  feeming,  and  with  truth ; 
Meanwhile  the  hour  of  noon  drew  on,andwak*d 
An  eager  appetite,  rais'd  by  the  fmell 
So  favoury  of  that  fruit,  vvhich  with  defire, 
Inclinable  now  grown  to  touch  or  tafte. 
Solicited  her  longing  eye  ;  yet  firft 
Paufiug  a  while,  thus  to  herfclf  Ihe  mus'd : 

Great  are  thy  virtues,  doubtlefs,  beft  of  fruits, 
Tho'  kept  from  man,  and  worthy  to  be'  admir'd, 
Whofe  tafte,  too  long  forborn,  at  firft  afTay 
Gave  elocution  to  the  mute,  and  taught 
The  tongue   not  made  for  fpeech  to  fpeak  thy 

praife  : 
Thy  praife  he  alfo  who  forbids  thy   ufe, 
Conceals  not  from  us,  naming  thee  the  Tree 
Of  Knowledge,  knowledge  both  of  good  and  evil ; 
Forbids  us  then  to  tafte ;  but  his  forbidding 
Commends  thee  more,  while  it  infers  the  good 
By  thee  commun-icated,  and  our  want  ; 
For  good  unknown,  fure  is  not  had,  or  had 
And  yet  unknown,  is  as  not  had  at  all. 
In  plain,  then,  what  forbids  he  but  to  know. 
Forbids  us  good,  forbids  us  to  be  wife  ? 
Such  prohibitions  bind  not.     But  if  death 
Binds  us  with  after-bands,  what  profits  then 
Our  inward  freedom  ?  In  the  day  we  eat 
Of  this  fair  fruit,  our  doom  is,  we  fliall  die  ! 
How  dies  the  ferpent  ?  he  hath  eat'n  and  lives,     ■ 
And  knows,  and  fpeaks,  and  reafons,  and  difcernsi 
Irrational  till  then.     For  us  aloire 
Was  death  invented  ?  or  to  us  deny'd 
This  intelledual  food,  for  beafts  referv'd  ? 
For  beafts  it  feems :    yet  that  one  beaft  which 

firft: 
Hath  tafted,  envies  not,  but  brings  with  joy 
The  good  befall'n  him,  author  unfufpetSl, 
Friendly  to  man,  far  from  deceit  or  guile. 
What  fear  I  then  ?  rather  what  know  to  fear 
Under  this  ignorance  of  good  and  evil. 
Of  God  or  death,  of  law  or  penalty  ? 
Here  grows  the  cure  of  all,  this  fruit  divine. 
Fair  to  the  eye,  inviting  to  the  tafte. 
Of  virtue  to  make  wife  :  what  hinders  then 
To  reach,  and  feed  at  once  both  body'  and  mind  I 

So  faying,  her  ralh  hand,  in  evil  hour, 
Forth  reaching  to  the  fruit,  fiie  pluck'd,  fhe  eat : 
Earth  felt  the  wound,  and  Nature  from  her  feat 
Sighing   through   all  her  works,  gave    figns  of 

woe. 
That  all  was  loft.     Back  to  the  thicket  flunk 
The  guilty  ferpent,  and  well  might ;  for  Eve 
Intent  now  wholly  on  her  tafte,  nought  elfe 
Regarded,  fuch  dcUght  till  then,  as  fcem'd. 
In  fruit  fhe  never  tafted,  whether  true 
Or  fancy'd  fo,  through  expectation  high 
Of   knowledge;    nor  was  God-head    from    her 

thought. 
Greedily  fhe  ingorg'd  without  reftraiiit. 
And  knew  not  eating  death  ;  fatiate  at  length. 
And  hcighten'd,  as  with  wiue,  jocund  and  boon. 
Thus  to  herfelf  fhe  pleafingly  began  : 

O  fov'reign,  virtuous,  precious  of  r.il  trees 
In  Paradife,  of  operation  blels'd 
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To  fap'iencc,  hitherto  obfcur'd  infam'd. 

And  thy  fair  fruit  let  hang,  as  to  no  end 

Created ;  but  henceforth  my  early  care. 

Not  without  fong,  each  morning,  and  due  praife, 

Shall  tend  thee,  and  the  fertile  burden  eafe 

Of  thy  full  branches  offer'd  free  to  all ; 

Till  dieted  by  thee  I  grow  mature 

In  knowledge,  as  the  gods,  who  all  things  know  ; 

Tho'  others  envy  what  they  cannot  give  ; 

For  had  the  gift  been  theirs,  it  had  not  here 

Thus  grown.     Experience,  next  to  thee,  I  owe, 

Befl  guide  ;  not  following  thee,  I  had  remain'd 

In  ignorance  ;  thou  open'ft  wifdom's  way, 

And  giv'ft  accefs,  tho'  fecret  flie  retire. 

And  I  perhaps  am  fecret ;  Heav'n  is  high. 

High,  and  remote  to  fee  from  thence  diftin<3: 

Each  thing  on  Earth  :  and  other  care  perhaps 

May  have  diverted  from  continual  watch 

Our  great  Forbidder,  fafe  with  all  his  fpies 

About  him.     But  to  Adam  in  what  fort 

Shall  I  appear  ?  ihall  I  to  him  make  known 

As  yet  my  change,  and  give  him  to  partake 

Full  happinefs  with  me,  or  rather  not, 

Eut  keep  the  odds  of  knowledge  in  my, power 

Without  copartner  ?  fo  to  add  what  wants 

In  female  fex,  the  more  to  draw  his  love, 

And  render  me  more  equal,  and  perhaps, 

A  thing  not  undefirable,  fometime 

Superior  ;  for  inferior  who  is  free ; 

This  may  be  well  :  but  what  if  G  od  have  feen, 

And  death  enfue  ?  then  I  fhall  be  no  more, 

And  Adam  wedded  to  another  Eve, 

Shall  live  with  her  enjoying,  I  extinct ; 

A  death  to  think.     Confirm'd  then  I  refolve, 

Adam  fhall  fhare  with  me  in  blifs  or  woe  : 

So  dear  I  love  him,  that  with  him  all  deaths 

I  could  endure,  without  him  live  no  life. 

So  faying,  from  the  tree  her  ftep  flie  turn'd  ; 
But  firft  low  reverence  done,  as  to  the  power 
That  dwelt  within,  whofe  prefcnce  had  infus'd 
Into  the  plant  fcicntial  fap,  deriv'd 
Frcm  nci.^lar,  drink  of  gods.  Adam  the  while 
Waiting  defirous  her  return,  had  wove 
Of  choiceil  flowers  a  garland  to  adorn 
Her  trcfles,  and  her  rural  labours  crown, 
As  reapers  oft  are  wont  their  harveft  queen. 
Great  joy  he  promis'd  to  his  thoughts,  and  new 
Solace  in  her  return,  fo  long  delay 'd  ; 
Yet  oft  his  heart,  divine  of  fomething  ill, 
Mifgave  him  ;  he  the  fait' ring  meafure  felt 
And  forth  to  meet  her  went,  the  way  flie  took 
That  morn  when  firft  they  parted  ;  by  the  tree 
Of  knowledge  he  muft  pafs,  there  he  her  met, 
Scarce  from  the  tree  returning  ;  in  her  hand 
A  bough  of  faireft  fruit,  that  downy  fmil'd. 
New  gathcr'd,  and  ambrofial  fmcll  difTus'd. 
To  him  fhe  hailed  ;  in  her  face  excufe 
Came  prologue,  and  apology  too  prompt, 
Which    with   bland  words  at  will  fhe  thus   ad- 
drefs'd : 

Haft  thou  not  wondcr'd,  Adam,  at  my  ft  ay  .' 
Thee  I  have  mifs'd,  and  thought  it  long,  depriv'd 
Thy  prefcnce,  agony  of  love  till  now 
Not  felt,  nor  fhall  be  twice,  for  never  more 
Mcao  I  to  try,  what  ralli  untry'd  I  fought, 


The  pain  of  abfence  from  thy  fight.  But  ftrange 
Hath  been  the  caufe,  and  wonderful  to  hear  : 
This  tree  is  not  as  we  are  told,  a  tree 
Of  danger  tafted,  nor  to  evil  unknown 
Opening  the  way,  but  of  divine  effect 
To  open  eyes,  and  make  them  gods  who  tafte  ; 
And  hath  been  tafted  fuch  ;  the  ferpent  wife, 
Or  not  reftrain'd  as  we,  or  not  obeying, 
Hatli  eaten  of  the  fruit,  and  is  beccme. 
Not  dead,  as  we  are  threaten'd,  but  thencerortJi 
Indued  with  human  voice  and  human  fenfe, 
Rcafoning  to  admiration,  and  with  me 
Perfuafively  hath  fo  prevail'd,  that  I 
Have  alfo  tafted,  and  have  alfo  found 
Th'  effecSts  to  correfpond,  opener  mine  eyes, 
Dim  erft,  dilated  fpirits,  ampler  heart, 
And  growing  up  to  Godhead  ;  which  for  thee 
Chiefly  I  fought,  without  thee  can  defpife. 
For  blifs,  as  thou  haft  part,  to  me  is  blifs. 
Tedious,  unfiiar'd  with  thee,  and  odious  foon. 
Thou  tjierefore  alfo  tafte,  that  equal  lot 
May  join  us,  equal  joy,  aS  equal  love  ; 
Left  thou  not  tafting,  different  degree 
Disjoin  us,  and  I  then  too  late  renounce 
Deity  for  thee,  when  Fate  will  not  permit. 
Thus  Eve  with  count'nance  blithe  her  ftory 
told; 
But  in  her  cheek  diftemper  flufliing  glow'd. 
On  the  other  fide,  Adam,  foon  as  he  heard 
The  fatal  trefpafs  done  by  Eve,  ania«'d, 
Aftonied  flood  and  blank,  while  horror  chill 
Ran  through  his  veins,  and  all  his  joints  relax'd  ; 
From  his  flack  hand  the  garland  wrcath'd  for  Eve 
Down  dropt,  and  all  the  faded  rofes  fhed  : 
Specchk-ls  he  flood  and  pale,  till  thus  at  length 
Firft  to  himfelf  he  inward  filence  broke  : 

O  faireft  of  Creation,  laft  and  heft 
Of  all  God's  works,  creature  in  whom  excell'd 
Whatever  can  to  fight  or  thought  be  form'd. 
Holy,  divine,  good,  amiable,  or  fwect ! 
How  art  thou  loft,  how  on  a  fudden  loft, 
Defac'd,  deflower'd,  and  now  to  death  devote  ? 
Rather  how  haft  thou  yielded  to  tranfgrcfi 
The  flri6l  foi-biddance,  how  to  violate 
The  facred  fruit  forbidd'n  ?  fomc  curfed  fraud 
Of  enemy  hath  beguil'd  thee,  yet  unknown. 
And  me  with  thee  hath  ruin'd,  for  with  thee 
Certain  my  rcfolution  is  to  die ; 
How  can  I  live  without  thee,  how  forego 
Thy  f'vveet  converfe,  and  love  fo  dearly  join'd. 
To  live  again  in  thefe  wild  woods  forlorn  ? 
Should  God  create  another  Eve,  and  I 
Another  rib  aflbrd,  yet  lofs  of  thee 
Would  never  from  my  heart ;  no  no,  I  feel 
The  link  of  nature  draw  mc  :  flcfli  offlcfh. 
Bone  of  my  bone  thou  art,  and  from  'hy  ftate 
Mine  never  fhall  be  parted,  blifs  or  woe. 
'&0  having  faid,  as  one  from  Rid  dlfinay 
Recomforted,  and  after  thoughts  difturb'd 
Submitting  to  what  feem'd  remedilefs, 
Thus  in  calm  mood  his  words  to  Eve  he  tnm'd  ; 
Bold   deed   thou   hall    prefum'd,   advent'rou* 
Eve, 
And  peril  great  provok'd,  who  thu$  haft  dar  d 
Had  it.  been  only  covtting  to  eye 
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Thatfacred  fruit  facred  to  abftinence, 

Much  more  to  tafte  it  under  ban  to  touch. 

But  paft  who  can  recal,  or  done  undo  ? 

Nor  God  omnipotent,  nor  Fate  ;  yet  fo 

Perhaps  thou  ftialt  not  die,  perhaps  the  facfl 

Is  not  fo  heinous  now,  foretafted  fmit, 

Profan'd  firft  by  the  ferpent,  by  him  iirft 

Made  common  and  unhallow'd  e'er  our  tafte  ; 

Nor  yet  on  him  found  deadly,  he  yet  lives, 

Lives  as  thou  faidft,  and  gains  to  live  as  man 

Higher  degree  of  life,  Inducement  ftrong 

To  us,  as  likely  tafting  to  attain 

Proportional  afcent,  which  cannot  be 

But  to  be  gods,  or  angels  demi-gods. 

Nor  can  1  think  that  God,  Creator  wife, 

Though  threat'ning,  will  in  eameft  fo  deftroy 

Us  his  prime  creatures,  dignify  fo  high. 

Set  over  all  his  works,  which  in  our  fall. 

For  us  created,  needs  with  us  mull:  fail. 

Dependent  made  ;  fo  God  fliall  uncreate, 

Be  fruftrate,  do,  undo,  and  labour  lofe, 

Not  well  conceiv'd  of  God,  who  though  his  power 

Creation  could  repeat,  yet  would  be  loath 

Us  to  abolilli,  left  the  Adverfary 

Triumph  and  fay  ;  fickle  their  ftate  whom  God 

Moft  favours ;   who  can  pleafe   him  long  ?  Me 

j  firft 

He  ruin'd,  now  mankind ;  whom  will  he  next  ? 
Matter  of  fcorn,  not  to  be  given  the  foe. 
However,  I  with  thee  have  fix'd  my  lot. 
Certain  to  undergo  like  doom  ;  if  death 
Confort  with  thee,  death  is  to  me  as  life  ; 
So  forcible  within  my  heart  I  feel 
The  bond  of  Nature  draw  me  to  my  own, 
My  own  in  thee,  for  what  thou  art  is  mine  ; 
Our  ftate  cannot  be  ferver'd,  we  are  one. 
One  flefh  ;  to  lofe  thee  were  to  lofe  myfelf. 
So  Adam  ;  and  thus  Eve  to  him  reply'd  : 
O  glorious  trial  of  exceeding  love, 
lUuftrious  evidence,  example  high  ! 
Engaging  me  to  emulate,  but  fhort 
Of  thy  perfedlion,  how  ftiall  I  attain, 
Adam  ?  from  whofe  dear  fide  I  boaft  me  fprung, 
And  gladly  of  our  union  hear  thee  fpeak, 
One  heart,  one  foul  in  both ;  whereof  good  proof 
This  day  affords,  declaring  thee  refolv'd, 
Rather  than  death  or  ought  than  death  more  dread 
Shall  feparate  us,  link'd  in  love  fo  dear. 
To  undergo  with  me  one  guilt,  one  crime, 
If  any  be,  of  tafting  this  fair  fruit, 
Whofe  virtue  (for  of  good  ftill  good  proceeds, 
Diredl:,  or  by  occafion)  hath  prefented 
This  happy  trial  of  thy  love,  which  elfe 
So  eminently  never  had  been  known. 
Were  it  I  thought  death  rner.ac'd  would  enfue 
This  my  attempt,  I  would  fuftain  alone 
The  worft,  and  not  perfuade  thee,  rather  die 
Deferted,  than  oblige  thee  with  a  faifi 
Pernicious  to  thy  peace,  chiefly  aflur'd 
Remarkably  fo  late  of  thy  fo  true, 
So  faithful  love  unequal'd  ;  but  I  feel 
Far  otherwife  th'  event,  not  death,  but  life 
Augmented,  open'd  eyes,  new  hopes,  new  joys, 
Tafte  fo  divine,  that  what  of  fweet  before 

■l    Hath  touch'd  my  fenfe  flat  feems  %o  this,  and  harfh . 
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On  my  experience,  Adam,  freely  tafte, 
And  fear  of  death  deliver  to  the  winds. 

So  faying,  flie  embrac'd  him,  and  for  joy 
Tenderly  wept,  much  won  that  he  his  love 
Had  fo  ennobled,  as  of  choice  to  incur 
Divine  difpleafure  for  her  fake,  or  death. 
In  recompcnfe  (for  fuch  compliance  bad 
Such  recompence  beft  merits)  from  the  bough. 
She  gave  him  of  that  fair  enticing  fruit 
With  liberal  hand  :  he  fcrupled  not  to  eat 
Againft  his  better  kno.vledge,  not  dcceiv'd, 
But  fondly  overcome  with  female  charm. 
Earth  trembled  from  her  entrails,  as  again 
In  pangs,  and  Nature  gave  a  fecond  groan, 
Sflcy  lour'd,  and,  muttring  thunder,  fome  fad-drops 
Wept  at  completing  of  the  mortal  fin 
Origin  .1 ;  while  Adam  took  no  thought. 
Eating  his  fill,  nor  Eve  to  iterate 
Her  former  trefspafs  fear'd,  the  more  to  footh 
Him  with  her  lov'd  fociety,  that  now 
As  with  new  wine  intoxicated  both 
They  fwim  in  mirth,  and  fancy  that  they  feel 
Divinity  within  them  breeding  wings. 
Wherewith  to  fcorn  the  Earth  :  but  that  falfe  fruit 
Far  other  operation  firft  difplay'd. 
Carnal  defire  inflaming ;  he  on  Eve 
Began  to  caft  lafcivious  eyes,  flie  him 
As  wantonly  repaid  ;  in  luft  they  burn  : 
Till  Adam  thus  'gan  Eve  to  dalliance  move. 

Eve,  now  I  fee  thou  art  exail  of  tafte. 
And  elegant,  of  fapience  no  fmall  part. 
Since  to  each  meaning  favor  we  apply, 
And  palate  call  judicious  ;  I  the  praife 
Yield  thee,  fo  well  this  day  thou  haft  purvey'd. 
Much  pleafure  we  have  loft,  wliile  we  abftain'd 
From  this  delightful  fruit,  nor  known  till  now 
True  relifti,  tafting  ;  if  fuch  pleafure  be 
In  things  to  us  forbidd'n,  it  might  be  wifh'd. 
For  this  one  tree,  had  been  forbidden  ten. 
But  come,  fo  well  refrefli'd,  now  let  us  play. 
As  meet  is,  after  fuch  delicious  fare  ; 
For  never  did  thy  beauty  fince  the  day 
I  faw  thee  firft  and  wedded  thee,  adorn'd 
With  all  perfedlion?,  fo  inflame  my  fenfe 
With  ardour  to  enjoy  thee,  fairer  now 
Than  ever,  bounty  of  this  virtuous  tree. 

So  faid  he ;  and  forebore  not  glance  or  toy 
Of  amorous  intent,  well  underftood 
Of  Eve,  whofe  eye  darted  contagious  fire. 
Her  hand  he  feis'd,  and  to  a  ftiady  bank, 
Thick  overh.eard  with  verdant  roof  imbower'd. 
He  led  her  nothing  loath  ;  flowers  were  the  couch, 
Panfies  and  violets,  and  afphodel. 
And  hyacinth.  Earth's  freiheft  fofteft  lap. 
There  they  their  fill  of  love  and  love's  difport 
Took  largely,  of  their  mutual  guilt  the  feal. 
The  folace  of  their  fin,  till  dewy  fleep 
Opprefs'd  them,  wearied  with  their  amorous  play. 
Soon  as  the  force  of  that  fallacious  fruit. 
That  with  cxhilerating  vapour  bland 
About  their  fp'rits  had  play'd,  and  inmoft  powers 
Made  err,  was  now  exhal'd  ;  and  grofler  fleep 
Bred  of  unkindly  fumes,  with  confcious  dreams 
Incumber'd,  now  had  left  them  ;  up  they  rofe 
As  from  vmreft,  *jid  each  the  other  viewing. 
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Soon  fonnd  their  eyes  how  opcn'd,  and  their  mind 
How  darken'd  ;  Innocence,  that  as  a  veil 
Had  fliadow'd  them  from  knowing  ill,  was  gone, 
Juft  confidence,  and  native  righteoufnefs, 
And  honour  from  ahout  them,  naked  left 
To  guilty  fhame  ;  he  cover'd,  but  his  robe 
Uncover'd  more.     So  rofe  the  Danite  ftrong 
Herculian  Samfon  from  the  harlot  lap 
Of  Philiftean  Dalilah,  and  wak'd 
Shorn  of  his  ftrength,  they  deflitute  and  bare 
Of  all  their  virtue  :  filent,  and  in  face 
Confounded  long  they  fat,  as  flrucken  mute. 
Till  Adam,  though  not  lefs  than  Eve  abafh'd, 
i^t    length  gave  utterance  to   thefe  words    con- 
firain'd. 

O  Eve,  in  evil  hour  thou  didfl  give  ear 
To  that  falfe  worm,  of  whomfoever  taught 
To  counterfeit  man's  voice,  true  in  our  fall, 
Falfe  in  our  promis'd  rifmg  ;  fince  our  eyes 
Open'd  we  find  indeed,  and  find  v/e  know. 
Both  good  and  evil,  good  lofl,  and  evil  got, 
Bad  fruit  of  knowledge,  if  this  be  to  know. 
Which  leaves  us  naked  thus  of  honour  void, 
Of  innocence,  of  faith,  of  purity, 
Our  wonted  ornaments  now  foil'd  and  flain'd. 
And  in  our  faces  evident  the  figns 
Of  foul  concupifcence ;  whence  the  evil  florc  ; 
Ev'n  fiiamc,  the  iaft  of  evils  ;  of  the  firfl 
Be  fure  then.     How  (hall  I  behold  the  face 
Henceforth  of  God  or  Angel,  erfl  with  joy 
And  rapture  fo  oft  beheld  ?  thofe  heav'nly  fhapes 
Will  dazzle  now  this  earthly  with  their  blaze 
Tnfufferably  bright.     O  might  I  here 
In  folitude  live  lavage,  in  fome  glade 
Obfcur'd,  where  higheft  woods  impenetrable 
To  flar  or  fun-light,  fpread  their  umbrage  broad 
And  brown  as  evening  :  cover  me,  ye  pines, 
Ye  cedars,  witli  innumerable  boughs 
Hide  me,  where  I  may  never  fee  them  more. 
But  let  us  now,  as  in  bad  piight,  devife 
What  beft  may  for  the  prtfint  fcrve  to  hide 
The  parts  of  each  from  other,  that  ftcm  moft 
To  fhame  obnoxious,  and  uiiLemlieft  feen  ; 
Some  tree,  whofe  bruad  fniooth  leaves  together 

fow'd. 
And  girded  on  our  loins,  may  cover  round 
Thofe  middle  parts,  that  this  new  comer  Shame, 
Ihere  fit  not,  and  reproach  us  as  unclean. 

So  counfel'd  he,  and  both  together  went 
Into  the  thicked  wood  ;  there  Icon  they  choofe 
I'hc  fig-tretf,  not  that  kind  for  fruit  renown'd. 
But  fuch  as  at  this  day  to  Indians  known 
In  Malabar  or  Decan,  I'prcads  her  arms 
Branching  fo  broad  and  long,  that  in  the  ground 
The  bended  twigs  take  root,  ;ind  daughters  grow 
About  the  mother  tree,  a  pillur'd  Ihade 
High  overarch'd,  and  eciioing  walks  between  ; 
There  oft  the  Indian  herdfnian  Ihunnlng  heat 
Shelters  in  cool,  and  tends  his  palluring  herls 
At   loopholes  cut   through   thiekcft  Ih^do  :   thofe 

leaves 
They  gather'd,  broad  as  Amazonian  targe. 
And  with  what  fl-.ill  they  h;id,  together  fow'd. 
To  gird  their  wafte,  vain  covering  if  to  Iiidc 
'J'heir  guilt  and  dreaded  fhame  ;  .0  hov;  v.iiUkf 


To  that  firfl  naked  glory  !  Such  of  late 
Columbus  found  th'  American,  fo  girt 
With  feather'd  cindlure,  naked  elfe  and  wild 
Among  the  trees  on  ifles  and  woody  fhores. 
Thus  fenc'd,  and  as  they  thought,  their  Ihame  in 
Cover'd,  but  not  at  refl;  or  eafe  of  mind",         [part 
They  fat  them  down  to  weep  ;  nor  only  tears 
Rain'd  at  their  eyes,  bat  high  winds  worfe  vnthia 
Began  to  rife,  high  paflions,  anger,  hate, 
Millruft,  fufpicion,  difcord,  and  fhook  fore 
Their  inward  ftate  of  mind,  calm  region  once. 
And  full  of  peace,  now  toft  and  turbulent  : 
For  underftanding  rul'd  not,  and  the  will 
Heard  not  her  lore,  both  in  fubjedlion  now 
To  fenfual  appetite,  who  from  beneath 
Ufurping  over  fov'reign  reafon  claim'd 
Superior  fway  :  from  thus  diftemper'd  breaft, 
Adam,  cftrang'd  in  look  and  alter'd  ftile, 
Speech  intermitted  thus  to  Eve  renew'd. 

Would  thou  hadft  hearken'd  to  my  words,  and 
ftay'd 
With  me,  as  I  befought  thee,  when  that  ftrange 
Defire  of  wand'ring  this  unhappy  morn, 
1  know  not  whence,  poffels'd  thee ;  we  had  then 
Remain'd  ftill  happy,  not  as  now,  defpoil'd 
Of  all  our  good,  fham'd,  naked,  miferable. 
Let  none  henceforth  feek  needlefs  caufe  to  ap- 
prove 
The  faith  they  owe  ;  when  earnefl.ly  they  feek 
Such  proof,  conclude,  they  then  begin  to  fail. 
To  whom  foon  mov'd  with  touch  of  blame  thu» 
Eve. 
What  words  have  pafs'd  thy  lips,  Adam  fevere  ! 
Imput'ft  thou  that  to  my  default,  or  will 
Of  wand'ring,  as  thou  call'ft  it,  v.-hich  who  knows 
But  might  as  ill  have  happen'd  thou  being  by, 
Or  to  thyfelf  perhaps  ?  Hadit  thou  been  there. 
Or  here  th'  attempt,  thou  could'ft  not  have  dif- 

cern'd 
Fraud  in  the  ferpent,  fpeaking  as  he  fpake  ; 
No  ground  of  enmity  between  us  known. 
Why  he  fhonld  mean  me  ill,  or  feek  to  harm. 
Was  I  to  have  never  parted  from  thy  lide  ^ 
As  good  have  grown  there  ftill  a  lifelefs  rib. 
Being  as  I  anl,  why  didft  not  thou  the  head 
Command  me  ablbkitely  not  to  go. 
Going  into  fuch  diinger  as  thou  faidft  .' 
I'oo  facile  then  thou  didft  not  much  gainfay, 
Nay  didft  permit,  approve,  and  fair  difmifs. 
Hadft  thou  been  firm  and  fix'd  in  thy  diilent. 
Neither  had  I  tranfgrefs'd  nor  thou  with  me. 

To  whom  then  firft  ineens'd  Adam  reply'd  ; 
Is  this  the  love,  is  this  the  recompenfe 
Of  mine  to  thee,  ingrateful  Eve,  exprefs'd 
Immutable  when  thou  wert  loft,  not  I, 
Who  miglit  have  liv'd  and  joy'd  immortal  blifs. 
Yet  wilhngly  chofe  rather  death  with  thee  ? 
And  am  I  now  upbraided  as  the  caufe 
Of  thy  tranfgrelling  ?  not  enough  fevere, 
It  feems,  in  thy  reilraint  :  what  could  I  more  ? 
I  warn'd  thee,  I  admoniih'd  thee,  foretold 
The  danger,  and  the  lurking  enemy 
That  lay  in  wait  ;  beyond  tliis  had  been  force. 
And  force  upon  free  will  hath  here  no  place. 
But  confidence  then  bore  thee  on,  fecjr? 
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Either  to  meet  no  danger,  or  to  find 

Matter  of  glorious  trial ;  and  perhaps 

I  alfo  err'd  in  overmuch  admiring 

What  feem'd  in  thee  fo  perfed,  that  I  thought 

No  evil  durft  attempt  thee  ;  but  I  rue 

that  error  now,  which  is  become  my  crime. 

And  tiou  th'  accixfer.  Thus  it  fhall  befal 


Him  who  to  worth  in  women  overtruftlng 
Lets  her  will  rule  :  reftraint  flie  will  not  brook, 
And  left  to  herfelf ,  if  evil  thence  enfue. 
The  firfl  his  weak  indulgence  will  accufe. 

Thus  they  in  mutual  accufation  fpent 
The  fruitlefa  hours,  but  neither  felf-condemning, 
And  sf  their  vain  conteft  appear'd  no  end. 
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TtJoe  Argument. 

Man's  tranfgreflion  known,  the  guardian  angels  forfake  Paradife,  and  return  up  to  Heaven  to  approve 
their  virilance,  and  are  approv'd,  God  declaring  that  the  entrance  of  Satan  could  not  be  by  them 
prevented.  He  fends  his  Son  to  judge  the  tranfgreffors,  who  defcends  and  gives  fentence  according- 
ly ;  then  in  pity  clothes  them  both,  and  reafcends.  Sin  and  Death  fitting  till  then  at  the  gates  of 
Hell,  by  wondrous  fympathy  feeling  the  fuccefs  of  Satan  in  this  new  world,  and  the  fin  by  man  there 
committed,  refolve  to  fit  no  longer  confin'd  in  Hell,  but  to  follow  Satan  their  fire  up  to  the  place  of 
Man  :  to  make  the  way  eafier  from  Hell  to  this  world  to  and  fro,  they  pave  a  broad  high-way  or 
Bridge  over  Chaos,  according  to  the  tra(Sl  that  Satan  firfl  made ;  then  preparing  for  Earth,  they 
meet  him  proud  of  his  fuccefs  returning  to  Hell ;  their  mutual  gratulation.  Satan  arrives  at  Pan- 
demonium, in  full  affembly  relates  with  boalling  his  fuccefs  againft  Man  ;  inftead  of  applaufe,  is  en- 
tertained with  a  general  hifs  by  all  his  audience,  transform'd  with  himfelf  alfo  fuddenly  into  ferpents, 
according  to  his  doom  given  in  Paradife  ;  then  deluded  w  ith  a  fliew  of  the  forbidden  Tree  fpringing 
up  before  them,  they  greedily  reaching  to  take  the  fruit,  chew  duft  and  bitter  alhes.  The  proceed- 
ings of  Sin  and  Death  ;  God  foretels  the  final  vidory  of  his  Son  over  them,  and  the  renewing  of  all 
things ;  but  for  the  prefcnt  commands  his  angels  to  make  fcveral  alterations  in  the  Heavens  and  ele- 
ments. Adam  more  and  more  perceiving  his  fall'n  condition,  heavily  bewails,  rejedls  the  condole- 
ment  of  Eve  ;  flic  perfifls,  and  at  length  appeafes  him  :  then,  to  evade  the  curfe  likely  to  fall  on 
their  offspring,  propofes  to  Adam  violent  ways,  which  he  approves  not,  but  conceiving  better  hope, 
puts  her  in  mind  of  the  late  promife  made  them,  that  her  Seed  fhould  be  reveng'd  on  the  fcrpent, 
and  exhorts  her  with  hira  to  feek  peace  of  the  offended  Deity,  by  repentance  and  fupplication. 


jVTean  while  the  heinous  and  defpiteful  a<£l 
Of  Satan  done  in  Paradife,  and  how 
He  in  the  fcrpent  had  perverted  Eve, 
Her  hufband  fhe,  to  tafte  the  fatal  fruit, 
Was  known  in'Heav'n;  for  what  can'fcape  the  eye 
Of  God  all-feeing,  or'deceive  his  heart 
Omnifcient  ?  who  in  all  things  wife  and  jull, 
Hinder'd  not  Satan  to  attempt  the  mind 
Of  Man  with  ftrcngth  entire,  and  free  will  arm'd 
Complete  to  have  difcover'd  and  rcpulf'd 
"Whatever  wiles  of  foe  or  fccming  friend. 
For  rtill  they  knew,  and  ought  to  have  ftill  re- 
member'd 


The  high  injundion  not  to  tafte  that  fruit. 
Whoever  tempted  ;  which  they  not  obeying, 
Incurr'd  (what  could  they  lefs  ?)  the  penalty. 
And  manifold  in  fin,  deferv'd  to  fall. 
Up  into  Heav'n  from  Paradife  in  hafle 
Th'  angelic  guards  afcended,  mute  and  fad 
For  man,  for  of  his  flate  by  this  tliey  knew, 
Much  wond'ring  how  the  fubtlc  Fiend  had  ftol'o 
Entrance  unfeen.     Soon  as  the  unwelcome  news 
From  Earth  arriv'd  at  Heaven  gate,  difpleas'd 
All  were  who  heard ;  dim  Saduefs  did  not  fpajre 
That  time  celeftial  vifagcs,  yet  mix'd 
With  pity  violated  not  their  blii's. 
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About  the  new-arriv'd,  in  multitudes 
Th'  ethereal  people  ran,  to  hear  and  know 
How:  all  betel :  they  tow'rds  the  throne  fupreme 
Accountable  made  hafte  to  m:ike  appear 
With  ric;hteous  plea  their  utmoft  vigilance. 
And  enfily  approv'd  ;  when  tiie  Mod  High 
Eternal  Father,  from  his  I'eciet  cloud, 
Amidfl  in  thunder  uttcr'd  thus  his  voice. 

AfleraViled  Ang;els,  and  ye  powers  return'd 
From  unfuccelsful  charge,  be  not  dilmay'd. 
Nor  troubled  at  thefe  tidings  from  the  Eartii, 
Which  your  fincereft  care  could  not  prevent, 
Foretold  fo  lately  what  would  come  to  paf*, 
When  firft  this  Tempter  crofs'd  the  gulf  from  Hell. 
i  told  ye  then  he  fhould  prevail  and  fpced 
On  liis  bad 'errand,  man  fhould  be  feduc'd 
And  flatter'd  out  of  all,  believing  lies 
Againft  his  iVIaker  ;  no  decree  of  mine 
Concurring  to  neceffitate  his  fally 
Or  touch  with  lighteft  moment  of  impulfe 
His  free  will,  to  her  own  inclining  left 
In  even  fcale.     But  fall'n  he  is,  and  now 
What  refts,  but  that  the  mortal  fenter.ce  pafs 
On  his  tranfgreiiion,  death  der.ounc'd  that  day  ? 
Which  he  prefumes  already  vain  and  void, 
Becaufe  not  yet  iniii'fled,  as  be  fear'd. 
By  fome  immediate  Ifrcke  ;  but  i'oon  (liall  find 
Forbearance  no  acquittance  e'er  day  end. 
Juftice  fhall  not  return  as  bounty  fcorn'd. 
But  whom  fend  1  to  judge  them  '  whom  but  thee 
Vicegerent  Son  ?  to  thee  I  have  transferr'd 
All  judgment,  whether  in  Heav'n,  or  Earth  or 
Eafy  it  may  be  feen  that  I  intend  [Hell. 

Mercy  collegue  with  jufltce,  fending  thee 
Man's  friend,  his  mediator,  his  deugn'd 
Both  riinfonie  and  redeemer  voluntary. 
And  defliii'd  Man  himielf  to  judge  men  fall'n. 

So  lt>ake  the  Father,  and  unfolding  bright 
Toward  the  right  hand  his  glory,  on  the  Son 
Elaz'd  forth  unclouded  deity  ;  he  full 
Refplendent  all  his  Father  nianifeft 
Exprefs'd,  and  thus  divinely  anfwer'd  mild. 

Father  Eternal,  thine  is  to  decree. 
Mine  both  in  Heav'n  and  Earth  to  do  thy  will 
Supreme,  that  thou  in  methy  Son  belov'd 
May'fl  ever  reft  well  pleas'd.     I  go  to  judge 
On  Earth  thefe  thy  tranfgreffors,  but  thou  know'ft, 
Whoevei;  judg'd,  the  worft  on  me  mull  light, 
When  time  fliall  be,  for  fo  I  undertook 
Before  thee  ;  and  not  repenting,  this  obtain 
Of  right,  that  I  may  mitigate  their  doom 
On  me  deriv'd,  yet  I  fliall  temper  fo 
Juftice  with  mercy,  as  tnay  jlluftrate  mofl 
Them  fully  fatisfy'd,  and  thee  appeafe. 
Attendance  none  fnall  need,  nor  train,  where  none 
Are  to  behold  the  judgment,  but  the  judg'd, 
,  Thofe  two  ;  the  third  beft  abfent  is  condemn'd, 
Convicfl  by  flight,  and  rebel  to  all  law  : 
'Conviftion  to  the  ferpcnt  none  belongs. 

Thus  faying,  from  his  radiant  feat  he  rofe 
Of  high  collaterial  gloi^' :  him  thrones  and  powers, 
Princedoms,  and  dominations  miniftrant, 
Acfompanied  to  Heav'n  gate,  from  whence 
Eden  and  all  the  coaft  in  profpeiSl:  lay. 
Down  he  dcfi;end(;d  ftrait ;  ihe  Ife.;^  of  gods 


Time  counts  not,  thougli  with  fwifteft   minutes 
Now  wzs  the  fun  in  weilern  cadence  low  [vving'd. 
From  noon,  and  gentle  airs  due  at  their  hour 
'J'o  fan  the  Earth  new  wak'd,  and  ufher  in 
The  ev'ning  cool,  when  he  from  wrath  more  cool 
Canie  the  mild  judge  and  interceffor  both 
To  fentence  Man  :  the  voice  of  God  they  heard. 
Now  walking  in  the  garden,  by  foft  winds 
Brought  to  their  ears,  while  day  declin'd ;  they 

heard. 
And  from  his  prefence  hid  themfelve?  among 
The  thickeft  trees,  both  man  and  wife,  till  God 
Approaching,  thus  to  Adam  call'd  aloud. 
Where  art  thou  Adam,  wont  with  joy  to  meet 
Mj  coming  feen  far  oif  ?  I  mifs  thee  here, 
Not  pleas'd  thus  entertain'd  vs'ith  folitude. 
Where  obvious  duty  e'er  while  appear'd  unfought : 
Or  come  I  lefs  confpicuous,  or  what  change 
Abfents  thee,  or  what  chance  detains  ?  Come  forth. 

He  came,  and  with  him  Eve,  qiere  loath  though 
firft 
To  offend,  difcounlenanc'd  both,  and  difcompos'd; 
Love  was  not  in  their  looks,  either  to  God 
Or  to  each  other,  but  apparent  guilt, 
And  faame,  and  perturbation,  and  defpair, 
Anger,  and  obftinacy,  and  hate,  and  guile. 
Whence  Adam  falt'ring  long,  thus  anfvver'd  brief. 
I  heard  thee  in  the  gard'n,  and  of  thy  voice 
Afraid,  being  naked,  hid  myfelf.     To  whom 
The  gracious  judge  without  revile,  reply 'd. 
My  voice  thou  eft  haft  heard,  and  haft  not  fear'dj 
But  ftill  rejoic'd  :  how  is  it  now  become 
So  dreadful  to  thee  ?  that  thou  art  naked,  who 
Hath  told  thee  ?  haft  thou  eaten  of  the  Tree, 
Whereof  1  gave  thee  charge  thou  fliouldft  not  eat  J 

To  whom  thus  Adam  fore  befet  reply'd  : 

0  Heav'n  !  in  evil  ftrait  this  day  I  ftand 
Before-  my  Judge,  either  to  undergo 
Myfelf  the  total  crime,  or  to  accufe 
My  other  fc!f,  the  partner  of  my  life  ; 
Whofe  failing,  while  her  faith  to  me  remains^ 

1  fhould  conceal,  and  not  expofe  to  blame 
By  my  complaint ;  bat  ftriCt  neceffity 
Subdues  me,  and  calamitous  conftraint, 
Left  on  my  head  both  fm,  and  punilhment. 
However  infupportable,  be  all 

Devolv'd  ;  though  fiiould  I  hold  my  peace,  yetthou 

Wouldft  eafily  detedl  what  I  conceal. 

This  Woman,  whom  thou  madeft  to  be  my  help. 

And  gav'ft  me  as  thy  perfect  gift,  fo  good. 

So  fit,  fo  acceptable,  fo  divine. 

That  from  her  hand  1  could  fufpe«51:  no  ill. 

And  what  fte  did,  w'hatever  in  itfelf, 

Her  doing  feem'd  to  juftify  the  deed  ; 

She  gave  me  of  the  Tree,  and  I  did  eat. 

To  whom  the  Sov'reign  Prefence  thus  reply'd  : 
Was  file  thy  God,  that  her  thou  didft  obey 
Before  his  voice,  or  was  ftie  made  thy  guide, 
Superior,  or  but  equal,-that  to  her 
Thou  didft  refign  thy  manhood,  and  the  place 
\Vherein  God  fet  thee  above  her,  made  of  thee. 
And  for  thee,  whofe  perfection  far  excell'd 
Her's  in  all  real  dignity  ?  Adprn'd 
She  was  indeed,  and  lovely  to  attr^t^ 
Thy  love,  not  thy  fubjeajon  ;  and  her  gift's 
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Were  fuch  as  under  government  well  feem'J, 
Unfeemly  to  bear  rule,  which  was  thy  part 
And  perfpn,  hadft  thou  known  thyfelf  ariglit. 

So  having  faid,  he  thus  to  Eve  in  few. 
Say,  Woman,  what  is  this  Which  thou  haft  done  I 

To   whom    fad  Eve,   with   fhame   nig-h  over- 
whclm'd, 
ConfelTiPg  foon,  yet  not  before  her  Judge 
]5old  or  loquacious,  thus  abafh'd  repiy'd  ; 
The  ferpant  me  beguil'd,  and  I  did  cat. 

Which  when  the  Lord  God  heafd,  without  delay 
To  judgement  he  proceeded  on  th*  accus'd 
Serpent  though  brute,  unable  to  transfer 
The  guilt  on  him  who  made  him  inftrumcnt 
Of  mifckief,  and  polluted  from  the  end 
Of  his  creation  ;  juflly  then  accar^'d. 
As  vitiated  in  nature  :  more  to  know 
Concern'd  not  man  (fince  he  no  further  knev?) 
Nor  alter'd  his  offence  ;  yet  God  at  laft 
To  Sar'an  firft  in  fin  his  doom  apply'd, 
Though  in  myfterious  terms,  jadg'd  as  then  bed  .'' 
And  on  the  i'erpent  thus  his  curfc  let  fall. 
Becaufe  thou  haft  done  this,  thou  art  accurs'd 
Above  all  cattle,  each  beaft  of  the  field  ; 
Upon  thy  belly  groveling  thou  fhalt  go. 
And  duft  flaalt  eat  all  the  days  of  thy  life. 
Between  thee  and  the  woman  1  will  put 
Enmity,  and  between  thine  and  her  feed  ; 
Her  feed  Ihall  bnrife  thy  head,  thou  biuife  his  heel. 

So  fpakc  this  Oracle,  then  verify'd 
When  Jefus  fon  of  Mary,  fecond'  Eve, 
Saw  Satan  fall  like  lightning  down  from  Heav'n, 
Prince  of  the  Air  ;  then  rifmg  from  his  grav<; 
Spoil'd  principalities  and  powers,  triumpii'd 
In  open  fliew,  and  with  afcenfion  bright 
Captivity  led  captive  through  the  air, 
The  realm  itfelf  of  Satan  long  ufurp'd,. 
Whom  he  fhall  tread  at  laft  under  our  feet; 
Ev'n  he  who  now  foretold  his  fatal  bruifc, 
And  to  the  woman  thus  his  fefttencc  turn'd. 
Thy  forrow  I  will  greatly  multiply 
By  thy  conception  ;  children  thou  fhall  bring 
In  forrow  fot-th ;  ahd  ti5  thy  hulband's  will 
Thine  fhall  fubmit ;  he  over  thee  fhall  rule. 

On  Adam  laft  tlius  judgment  he  pronounc'd. 
Becaufcthouhafthearken'dto  th'  voice  of  thy  wife, 
/End  eaten  of  the  tree,  concerning  whkh 
Icharg'd  thee,  faying,  Thou  fliait  not  eat  thereof: 
Curs'd  is  the  ground  for  thy  fake  ;  thou  in  forrow 
Shalt  eat  thereof  all  the  days  of  thy  life  ; 
Thorns  alio  and  thiftles  it  fhall  bring  thee  forth 
Unbid  ^and  thou  fhalt  cat  th'  herb  of  the  field, 
In  the  fweat  of  thy  face  flialt  thou  eat  bread 
Till  thou  return  unto  the  ground  ;  for  thou 
Out  of  the  grourrd  waft  taken  ;  know  thy  birth, 
"For  duft  thou  art,  and  fhah  to  dull  return. 

So  juJg'd  he  IVIan,both  Judge  and  Saviour  Ant, 
And  th'  iaftant  ftroke  of  death  denounc'd  that 

day 
Rcmov'df^r  off;  then  pitying  how  they  ftood 
Before  him  naked  to  the  air,  that  now 
Muft  fuffer  change,  difdain'd  not  to  begin 
Thenceforth  the  form  of  fcrvant  to  affume, 
As  when  he  wafh'd  his  fervants  feet,  fo  now 
Aa  father  of  his  family  he  clad 


Their  nakednefs  with  fldus  of  beads,  or  flain. 
Or  as  the  fnake  with  youthful  coat  repaid  ; 
And  thought  not  much  to  clothe  his  enemies  : 
Nor  he  their  outward  only  with  the  fkins 
Of  beafts,  but  inward  nakednefs,  much  more 
Opprobrious,  with  his  robe  of  righteoufnefs 
Arraying,  cover'd  from  his  Father's  fight. 
To  him  with  fwift  afcent  he  up  rcturn'd. 
Into  liis  blifsful  bofom  reaffum'd 
In  glory  as  of  old  ;  to  him  appeas'd 
All, though  all-knowing,  what  had  pafs'd  with  man- 
Recounted,  mixing  interceflion  fweet. 

A'Ican  while  e'er  thus  was  finn'd  and  judg'd  ott 
Eanh, 
Within  the  gates  of  Mell,  fat  Sin  and  Death 
In  counterview  within  the  gafes,  that  now 
Stood  open  wide,  belching  outrageous  flame 
Far  into  Chaos,  fnice  the  Fiend  pafs'd  through. 
Sin  openiijg,  wh^  thus  now  to  Dea-th  began  : 

O  Son,  why  fit  we  here  each  other  viewing 
Idly,  ".  hile  Satan  our  great  av.thor  thrives 
In  other  worlds,  and  happier  feat  provides 
For  us  his  offspring  dear  ?  It  cannot  be 
Bilt  that  fuccel's  attends  him  ;  if  mifhap, 
E'er  this  he' had  return'd,  with  fury  driven 
By  his  avengers,  fmce  no  place  like  this 
Can  fit  his  punifhment,  or  tiicir  revenge. 
Methinks  I  feel  ne^v  llrengtii  within  me  rife. 
Wings  growing,  and  dominion  giv'n  me  large 
Beyond  this  deep  ;  v/hatever  draws  me  on. 
Or  fympathy,  or  fome  ccn;iatural.  force 
Powerful  at  greateft  diftance  to  unite 
With  fecret  amity  things  of  like  kind 
By  fecretefl  conveyance.     Thou  my  fliado 
Infeperable  muft  v/ith  rr.e  along  : 
For  Death  from  Sin  no  power  can  feparate. 
But  left  the  difficulty  of  pafling  back 
Stay  his  return  perhaps  over  this  gulf 
Impafiable,  impervious,  let  us  try, 
Adventrous  work,  )tt  to  thy  power  and  mine 
Not  unagreeable,  to  found  a  path 
Over  this  main  from  Hell  to  that  new  world 
Where  Satan  now  prevails,  a  monument 
Of  merit  high  to  all  th'  infernal  hoft, 
Eafing  their  pafTage  hence.  f6r  intercourfe, 
Or  tranlmigration,  as  their  lot  fhall  lead. 
Nor  can  I  mifs  the  way,  fo  flrongly  drawn 
Ijy  tjiis  new  felt  attrae^lion  and  iiiftincl:. 

Whom  thus  the  meagre  fhadow  anfwer'd  foon  1 
Cio  whither  Fate  and  inclination  ftrong 
l.i  aus  thee  ;  1  fliall  not  lag  behind,  nor  err 
'I'lie  way,  thou  leading,  lv;ch  a  fctnt  I  draw 
Of  carnage,  prey  innumerable,  and  tafte 
The  favor  of  death  from  all  things  there  that  live-: 
Nor  fliall  I  to  the  work  thou  enterprifeft 
Be  wanting,  but  aiTord  thee  equal  aid. 
So  faying,  with  d.  light  he  fnufT'd  the  fmell 
Of  mortal  change  on  earth.     As  when  a  flock 
Of  ravenous  fowl,  though  many  a  league  remote," 
Againfl  a  day  of  battle,  to  a  field. 
Where  armies  lie  encamp'd,  come  flying,  lur'd 
With  fcent  of  living  carcafes  defign'd 
For  death,  the  following  day,  in  bloody  fight  ;■ 
So  fccnted  the  grim  feature,  and  upturn'd^ 
His  noftrii  vide  into  the  murky  air, 
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Sagacious  of  his  quarry  froiii  fo  far. 

Then  both  from  out  Hell  gates  into  the  wafle 

Wide  anarchy  of  Chaos  damp  and  dark 

Flew  diverfc,  and  with  power  (their  power  was 

great) 
Hovering  upon  the  waters,  what  they  met 
Solid  or  flimy,  as  in  raging  fea 
Toft  up  and  down,  together  crouded  drove 
From   each  fide  fhoaling  tow'rds  the   mouth  of 

Hell : 
As  when  two  polar  winds,  blowing  adverfe 
Upon  the  Coronian  fea,  together  drive 
Mountains  of  ice,  that  flop  th'  imagin'd  way 
Beyond  Petfora  eaflward,  to  the  rich 
Cathaian  coaft.     The  aggregated  foil 
Death  with  his  mace  petrific,  cold  and  dry, 
As  with  a  trident  fmote,  and  fix'd  as  firm 
As  Delos  floating  once  ;  the  reft  his  look 
Eounvd  with  Gorgonian  rigour  not  to  move ; 
And  with  Afphaltic  flime,  broad  as  the  gate. 
Deep  to  the  roots  of  HeU  the  gather'd  beach 
Tliey  faften'd,  and  the  mole  immenfe  wrought  on 
Over  the  foaming  deep  high  arch'd,  abridge 
Of  length  prodigious,  joining  to  the  wall 
Immoveable  of  this  now  fencelefs  world 
Forfeit  to  Death  ;  from  hence  a  palTage  bioad, 
Smooth,  eafy,  inoffeniive,  down  to  Hell. 
So,  if  great  things  to  fmall  may  be  compar'd, 
Xerxes,  the  liberty  of  Greece  to  yoke, 
From  Sufa  his  Memnonian  palace  high 
Came  to  the  fea,  and  over  Hellefpont 
iJridging  his  way,  Europe  with  Alia  join'd. 
And  fcourg'd  with  many  a  ftroke  th'  indignant 

waves. 
Now  had  they  brought  t^e   work  by  wond'rous 

art 
Pontifical,  a  ridge  of  pendent  rock. 
Over  the  vex'd  abyfs,  following  the  track 
Of  Satan  to  the  I'elf  fame  place  where  he 
Firft  lighted  from  his  wing,  and  landed  fafe 
From  out  of  Chaos,  to  the  outiide  bare 
Of  this  round  world  :  with  pins  of  adamant 
And  chains  they  made  all  faft,  too  fait  tiiey  made 
And  durable  ;  and  now  in  little  fpace 
The  confines  met  of  empyrean  Heav'n 
And  of  this  world,  and  on  the  left  hand  Hell 
With  long  reach  interpos'd  ;  three  feveral  ways 
In  fight,  to  each  of  thefe  three  places  led. 
And  now  their  way  to  Earth  they  had  defcry'd, 
To  Paradife  firft  tending,  when  behold 
Satan  in  likenefs  of  an  angel  bright 
Betwixt  the  Centaur  and  the  Scorpion  fleering 
His  zenith,  while  the  fun  in  Aries  rofe  : 
Difguis'd  he  came,  but  thofe  liis  children  dear 
Their  parent  fooa  difcern'd,  though  in  difguife. 
He  after  Eve  feduc'd,  unminded  flunk 
Into  the  v^ood  faft  by,  and  changing  fiiape 
To  obferve  the  fequel,  faw  his  guileful  a(5t 
By  Eve,  though  all  unweeting,  leconded 
Upon  her  hufband,  faw  their  fhame  that  fljught 
.Vain  covertures  ;  but  when  he  faw  defcend 
The  Son  of  God  to  judge  them,  terrify'd 
He  fled,  not  hoping  to  efcape,  but  fliun 
The  prefent,  fearing  guilty  what  his  wrath 
Might  fuddcnly  ix\&\St ;  that  paft,  rcturn'd 


By  night,  and  Hft'ning  vAer'e  the  haplefs  pair 
.Sat  in  their  fad  difcourfe,  and  various  plaint, 
'I'hence  gather'd  his  own  doom,  which  underftood 
Not  inftant,  but  of  future  time,  with  joy 
And  tidings  fraught,  to  Hell  he  now  return'd, 
^\.nd  at  the  brink  of  Chao?,  near  the  foot 
Of  this  new  wondrous  pontifice,  unhop'd. 
Met  who  to  meet  him  came,  his  ofTspring  dear. 
Great  joy  was  at  their  meeting,  and  at  fight 
Of  that  ftupendous  bridge  his  joy  increas'd. 
I>ong  he  admiring  flood,  till  Sin,  his  fair 
Inchanting  daughter,  thus  the  filence  broke  : 

O  Parent,  thefe  are  thy  magnific  deeds, 
Thy  trophies,  which  thou  view'ft  as  not  thine  own? 
Thou  art  their  author  and  prime  Archite<Sl  : 
For  I  no  fooner  in  my  heart  divin'd, 
A'ly  heart,  which  by  a  fecret  harmony 
i^till  moves  with  thine,  join'd  in  connecftion  fvveA, 
That  thou  on  earthhadft  profper'd,  which  thy  looks 
Now  alfo  evidence,  but  ftrait  I  felt. 
Though  diftant  from  thee  worlds  between,  yet  felt 
That  I  muft  after  thee  with  this  thy  fon, 
Such  fatal  confequence  unites  us  three  .' 
Hell  could  no  longer  hold  us  in  her  bounds, 
Nor  this  unvoyageable  gulf  obfcure 
Detain  from  following  thy  illuftrious  track. 
Thou  haft  achiev'd  our  liberty,  confin'd 
Within  Hell  g^tes  till  now,  thou  ns  impower'd 
To  fortify  thus  far,  and  overlay 
Vv''ith  this  portentous  bridge  the  dark  abyfs. 
Thine  now  is  all  this  world  ;  thy  virtue  hath  won 
What  thy  hands  builded  net,  thy  wifdom  gain'd 
With  odds  what  war  hath  loft,  and  fully  aveng'd 
Our  foil  in  Heav'n  ;  here  thou  flialt  monarch  reign. 
There  didft  not ;  there  let  him  ftill  vidtor  fway, 
As  battle  hath  adjudg'd,  from  his  new  world 
Retiring,  by  his  own  doom  alienated, 
And  henceforth  monarchy  with  thee  divide 
Of  all  things  parted  by  th'  empyreal  bounds. 
His  quadrature,  from  thy  orbicular  world. 
Or  try  thee  now  more  dang'rous  to  liis  throne. 

Whom  thus  the   Prince  of  Darknefs  anfwer'd 
glad: 
Fair  daughter,  and  thou  fon  and  grandchild  both, 
High  proof  ye  now  have  giv'n  to  be  the  race 
Of  Satan,  (for  I  glorj'  in  the  name, 
Antagonift  of  Heay'n's  almighty  King) 
Amply  have  merited  of  me,  of  all 
Th'  infernal  empire,  that  fo  near  Heav'n's  door 
Triumphal  with  triumphal  a<5l  have  met, 
Mine  with  this  glorious  work,  and  made  one  reahia 
Hell  and  this  world,  one  realm,  one  continent 
Of  eafy  thorough-fare.     Therefore  while  I 
Defcend  through  darknefs,  on  your  road  with  eafe, 
To  my  affociate  powers,  them  to  acquaint 
With  thefe  fuccelTes,  and  with  them  rejoice, 
You  two  this  way,  among  thefe  numerous  orbs 
All  yours,  right  down  to  Paradife  defcend  ; 
There  dwell  and  reign  in  blifs, thence  onthecartl* 
Dominion  exercife,  and  in  the  air. 
Chiefly  on  man,  fole  lord  of  all  declar'd. 
Him  firft  make  lure  your  thrall,  and  laftly  kill. 
My  fubftitutes  I  fend  ye,  and  create 
Plenipotent  on  earth,  of  matcblefs  might 
IITuing  from  me  :  on  your  joint  vigour  now 
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My  hold  of  this  new  kingdom  all  depends, 
Through  fm  to  death  expos'd  by  my  exploit. 
It  your  joint  power  previiil,  th'  affairs  ot  Hell 
Ho  detriment  need  fear  ;  go  and  be  ftrong. 

So  fayino;,  he  dil'niifs'd  them ;  they  with  fpecd 
Their  courie  through  thirkeft  coiitlellations  held, 
•Spreading  their  bane  ;  the  blaftcd  ftars  look'd  wan, 
And  planets,  planet-ftruck,  real  eciipfe 
Then  I'uffer'd.     1  he  other  way  Satan  went  down 
The  caulewayto  Hell  gate  ;  on  either  lide 
Diipartcd  Chaos  over  built  exolaim'd. 
And  with  rebounding  furge  the  bars  affail'd 
That  fconi'd  his  indignation  :  through  the  gate,. 
"Wide  open  and  unguarded,  Satan  pafs'd, 
And  all  about  found  liefolate  ;  for  thofe 
Appointed  cO  fit  there  had  left  their  charge, 
riown  to  the  apper  world  ;  the  reft  were  all 
Far  to  th'  inland  retir'd,  al)out  the  walls 
Of  Pandemoniutu,  city  and  proud  feat 
Of  Lucifer,  fo  by  allufion  cali'd 
,  Of  tliat  bright  flar  to  Satan  paragon'd. 
'I'here  kept  their  watch  tire  legions,  while   the 

Grand 
Tn  council  fat,.fo!icitous  what'chance 
Might  intercept  their  enip'ror  lent ;  fo  he 
Departing  gave  command,  and  they  obferv'd. 
As  when  the  Tartar  from  his  Ruflian  foe 
Ey  Aflracan  over  the  fnowy  plains 
Retires,  or  Baftrian  Soph i  from  the  horns 
Of  Turkifh  crefcent,  leaves  all  wafte  beyond 
The  realm,  of  Aladule,  in  his  retreat 
To  Tauris  or  Cafbeen  :  So  *.hefe  the  late 
Heav'n-banifli'd  hoft  left  defert  utmoft  Hell 
Many  a  dark  league,  reduc'd  in  careful  watch 
Round  their  metropolis,  and  now  expeding 
Each  hour  their  great  adventurer  from  the  fearch 
Of  foreign   worlds  :    be  through  the   midft  un- 
In  fliew  plebian  angel  militant  [niark'd, 

Of  lowcft  order,  pafs'd  ;  and  from  the  door 
Of  that  Plutonian  hall,  i'ivillble 
Afcended  his  high  thrcne,  which  under  ftate 
Of  richcft  texture  fpread,  at  the  upper  end 
Was  plac'd  in  regal  luilre.     Down  a  while 
He  fat, and  round  al;out  him  faw  unfein  : 
At  lail  as  from  a  cloud  his  fulgent  head 
And  fhape  ftar-hright  appear'd,  or  brighter,  clad 
With  what  permilfive  glory  fmce  his  fall 
Was  left  him,  or  falle  glitter  :  all  amaz'd 
At  that  fo  fuddcn  bla?.e  the  Stygian  throng 
Bent  their  afpedl,  and  whom  tliey  wiih'd  beheld, 
Their  mighty  Chief  return'd:  loud  was  the  ac- 
claim : 
Forth  rufh'd  in  haftc  the  great  confulting  peers, 
Rais'd  from  their  dark  divan,  and  with  like  joy 
Congratulant  approach'd  liim,  who  with  hand 
Silence,  and  with  thcfe  words  attention  won. 
Thrones,  Dominations,  Princedoms,    Virtues, 
Powers, 
For  in  poiTcffion  fuch,  not  only  of  rigl)t, 
•  I  call  ye  and  declare  yc  now,  return'd    ■ 
Successful  beyond  hope,  tn  lead  yc  forth 
Triumphant  out  of  this  infernal  pit 
Abominable,  uccurs'd,  the  houfe  of  woe, 
And  dungeon  cf  of;  Tyrant :  now  poffefs. 
As  lords,  a  fpaciout  world,  to  our  iiauvc  Heaven 
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Little  inferior,  by  my  adventure  hard 

With  peril  great  achiev'd.  Long  were  to  tell 

What  I  have  done,  what  fuffcr'd,  with  what  paiil- 

Voyag'd  th'  unreal,  vaft,  unbounded  deep 

Of  horrible  confufion,  over  wliich 

By  Sin  and  Death  a  broad  way  now  is  pav'd 

To  expedite  your  glorious  march  ;  but  I 

Toil'd  out  my  uncouth  palTage,  forc'd  to  ride 

Th'  untraiSable  abyfs,  plung'd  in  the  womb 

Of  unoriginal  Night  and  Chaos  wild. 

That  jealous  of  their  fjcrets  fiercely  oppos'd 

My  journey  finings,  with  claniorous  uproar 

Proteftiiig  fate  fupr^eme  ;  thence  how  1  found 

The  new-created  world,  which  fame  in  Heav'ii  • 

Long  had  foretold,,  a  fabric  wonderful, 

Of  abfohite  perfe6lion,  therein  Man 

Plac'd  in  a  Paradifc,  by  crar  exile 

Male  happy  :  him  by  fraitd  I  have  fcduc'd 

From  his  Creator,  and  the  more  to  increafe 

Your  wonder,  with  an  apple  ;  He  thereat 

Offended,  worth  your  laughter,  hath  giv'n  up: 

Both  his  beloved  man  and  all  his  world 

To  Sin  and  Death  a  prey,  and  fo  to  us, 

Without  our  hazard,  labour,  or  alarm, 

To  range  in,  and  to  dwell,  and  over  man- 

To  rule,  as  over  all  he  fhould  have  rul'd. 

True  is,  me  alfo  he  hath  jwdg'd,  or  rather 

Me  not,  but  the  brute  ferpent  in  whofe  fliape 

Man  I  deceiv'd  :  that  which  to  me  belongs 

Is  enmity,  which  he  will  put  between 

Me  and  mankind  ;  I  am  t:>  bniife  his  heel ; 

His  feed,  when  is  not  fet,  fhall  bruife  my  head  : 

A  world  who  would  not  purchafe  with  a  bruife. 

Or  much  more  grievous  pain  ?-Ye  have  th'  acceui;v 

Of  my  performance  :  v  .Vat  remains,  ye  Gods, 

But  up  and  enter  now  into  full  blift  ? 

So  having  faid,  a  while  he  ftood,  expcfling 
Tlicir  univerfal  fliowt  and  high  app'aufe 
To  fill  his-ear,  when  contrary  he  hears 
On  all  fides,  from  innumerable  tongues, 
A  diliiv.d  univerlal  liifs,  the  found 
Of  public  fcorn  ;  he  wonder'd,  but  not  long 
Had  leifure,  wond'ring  at  liimfelf  now  more  , 
His  vifage  drawn  he  felt  to  Iharp  and  fpare. 
His  arms  clung  to  his  ribs,  bis  legs  intv\;ining 
Each  other,  till  fiipplanted  down  he  fell 
A  monftrous  feipent  on  his  belly  prone, 
Reluiilant,  but  in  vain,  a  greater  Power 
Now  rul'd  him,  punifli'd  in  the  fliape  he  finn'^r 
According  to  his  doom  :  he  would  have  fpoke, 
But  hifs  for  hifs  return'd  with  forked  tongue 
'I'o  forked  tongue,  for  now  were  all  transiorm'dj 
Alike  to  ferpcnts,  all  as  accefsories 
"■('o  bis  bold  riot  :  dreadful  was  the  din 
Of  hilling  through  the  hall,  thick  fwarming  now 
Willi  complicated  monfter's  head  and  tail, 
Scorpion,  and  afp,  and  amphifbxna  dire, 
Ceraftes  liurii'd,  Hydius,  and  Flops  drear, 
And  Dipfas  (not  fo  thick  fwarm'd  once  the  fun 
Bcdropt  with  blood  of  Gorgon,  or  the  iflc 
Ophiufa)  but  ftill  greateft  he  in  the  midft. 
Now  Dragon  grown,  larger  than  whom  tli€  fu»- 
Ingc;ider'd  in  tlie"  Pythian  vale  on  flime. 
Huge  Python,  and  hi.';  power  no  Icfs  he  feciu'd' 
Above  thv  rvft  ftill  to  retain  ;  ihcy  all 
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Hiin  follow'd  iffuing  forth  to  th'  open  field. 
Where  all  yet  left  of  that  revolted  rout 
'Heav'n-fall'n,  in  ftation  Hood  or  juft  array, 
Sublime  with  especftation  when  to  foe 
'In  triumph  ifliiingf  forth  their  glorious  Chief  ; 
They  faw,  but  other  fight  inltead,  a  croud 
■-Of  ugly  ferpents  ;  horror  on  them  fell, 
And  horrid  lympathy ;  for   what  they  faw, 
They  felt  themfelves  now  changing  ;  down  their 

arms,  [faft, 

Down  fell  both  fpear  and  fliit-y,  down  they  as 
And  the  dire  hifs  renew'd,  and  the  dire  form 
•Catch'd  by  contagion,  like  in  puniihmcnt, 
As  in  their  crime.     Thus  was  th'  applaufe  they 

meant 
"Turn'd  to  exploding  hifs,  triumph  to  Jhame 
Call  on  themfelves  from  their  own  mouths.  There 

flood 
A  grove  hard  by,  fprung  up  with  this  their  change, 
His  will  who  reigns  above,  to  aggravate 
Their  penance,  laden  with  fair  fruit,  like  that 
Which  grew  in  Paradife,  the  bait  of  Eve 
TJs'd  by  the  Tempter  :  on  that  profpeifl  ftrange 
Their  earneft  eyes  they  fix'd,  imagining 
For  one  forbidden  tree  a  multitude 
JNow  ris'n,  to  work  them  further  woe  or  fliame  ; 
Yet  parch'd  with  fcalding  thirft  and  hunger  fierce, 
Tho'  to  delude  them  fent,  could  not  abftain. 
But  on  they  roll'd  in  heaps,  and  up  the  trees 
Climbing,  fat  thicker  than  the  fnaky  locks 
That  curl'd  Megjera  :  greedily  they  pluck'd 
The  fruitage  fair  to  light,  like  that  which  grew 
Near  that  bituminous  lake,  where  Sodom  fiam'd ; 
This  more  delufive,  not  the  touch,  but  tafle, 
Deceiv'd  ;  they  fondly  thinking  to  allay 
Their  appetite  with  guft,  inflead  of  fruit, 
Chew'd  bitter  aflies,  which  th'  offended  tafte 
With  fpattering  noife  rejected  :  oft  they'  affay'd. 
Hunger  and  thirft  confrraining,  drug'd  as  oft. 
With  hatefulleft  difrelifh  writh'd  their  jaws 
With  foot  and  cinders  fill'd  ;  fo  oft  they  fell 
Into  the  fame  illufion,  not  as  man 
Whom  they  triumph'd  once  laps'd.     Thus  were 

they  plagu'd 
And  worn  with  famine,  long  and  ceafelefs  hifs, 
Till  their  loft  fhape,  permitted,  they  refum'd. 
Yearly  injoin'd,  feme  fay,  to  undergo 
This  annual  humbling  certain  number'd  days, 
To  dafh  their  pride,  and  joy  for  man  feduc'd. 
However,  fome  tradition  they  difpers'd 
Among  the  Heathen  of  their  purchafe  got, 
And  fabled  how  the  ferpent,  whom  they  call'd 
Ophion  with  Eurynome,  the  wide 
Encroaching  Eve  perhaps,  had  firft  the  rule 
Of  high  Olympus,  thence  by  Saturn  driven 
And  Ops,  e'er  yet  Didlxan  Jove  was  born. 
Meanwhile  in  Paradife  the  hellifh  pair 
Too  foon  arriv'd.  Sin  there  in  power  before. 
Once,  aiSual,  now  in  body,  and  to  dwell 
Habitual  habitant ;  behind  her  Death 
Clofe  following,  pace  for  pace,  not  mounted  yet 
On  his  pale  horfe  :  to  whom  Sin  thus  began  : 

Second  of  Satan  fprung,  all  conqu'ring  Death, 
^'luit  think'ft  tliou   of  our  empire  now,  though 


With  travel  difficult,  not  better  far 

1'han  IHU  at  Hell's  dark  threfhold  to'  have  fat 

watch 
Unnam'd,  uiidreaded,  and  thj-felf  half  ftarv'd  ? 

M^hom  thus  the  fin-born  monfter  anfwer'd  fuon. 
To  me,  who  with  eternal  famine  pine, 
Alike  is  Hell,  or  Paradife,  or  Keav'n, 
There  heft,  where  moft  v/ith  ravin  1  may  meet ; 
Which  here,  though  plenteous,  all  too  little  feems. 
To  ftuff  this  maw,  tliis  vaft  unhide-bound  corps. 

To  whom  th'  iiiceftuous  mother  thus  reply'd  : 
Thou  therefore  on  thefe  herbs,   and  fruits,  and 

nowers 
Feed  fini,  on  each  beaft  next,  and  fifli  and  fowl. 
No  homely  morfels;  and  whatever  thhig 
The  fithe  of  time  mows  down,  devour  unfpar'd ; 
Till  I  in  Alan  refiding  tlirough  the  race, 
His  thoughts,  his  loolts,  words,  aAions,  all  infedl, 
And  feaibn  him  thy  lall;  and  fweeteft  prey. 

This  faid,  they  both  betook  tliem  fevend  ways. 
Both  to  deftroy,  or  unimmortal  make 
All  kinds,  and  for  deftfuiSion  to  ir-ature 
Sooner  or  later  :  which  th'  Almighty  feeing. 
From  his  traiifcendcntfeat  the  faints  among. 
To  thofe  bright  orders  utter'd  thus  his  voice  : 

See  with  what  heat  thefe  dogs  of  Hell  advanc?- 
To  wafte  and  havoc  yonder  world,  which  I 
So  fair  and  good  created,  and  had  ftill 
Kept  in  that  flate,  had  not  the  folly'  of  man 
Let  in  thefe  waftcful  furies,  who  impute 
Folly  to  me  ;  fo  doth  the  Prince  of  Hell 
And  his  adherents,  that  with  fo  much  eafa 
I  fuffcr  them  to  enter  and  poffefs 
A  place  fo  heav'nly,  and  conniving  feem 
To  gratify  my  fcornful  enemies, 
That  laugh,  as  if  tranfported  with  fome  fit 
Of  paflion,  to  them  had  quitted  all. 
At  random  yielded  up  their  mifrula  ; 
And  know  not  that  I  call'd,  and  drew  them  thither 
iV'Iy  hell-hounds,  to  lick  up  the  draff  and  filth 
Which  man's  polluting  fin  with  taint  hath  flied 
On  what  was  pure,  till  cramm'd  and  gorg'd,nigh 

burft  • 

With  fuck.'d  and  glutted  offal,  at  one  fling 
Of  thy  viiflorious  arm,  well-pleafmg  Son, 
Both  Sin  and  Death,  and  yawning  Grave  at  laft, 
Thro'  Chaos  hurl'd,  obftrudl  the  mouth  of  Hell 
For  ever,  and  feal  up  his  ravenous  jaws. 
Then  Heav'n  and  Earth  renew'dlhall  be  madepure 
To  fandity  that  fliall  receive  no  ftain  : 
Till  then  the  curfe  pronounc'd  on  both  precedes. 

He  ended  ;  and  the  Heav'nly  audience  loud 
Sung  halleluiah,  as  the  found  of  feas. 
Through  multitude  that  fung  :  Juft  are  thy  ways, 
Righteous  are  thy  decrees  on  all  tliy  works ; 
Who  can  extenuate  thee  ?  Next,  to  the  Son, 
Deftin'd  Reftorer  of  mankind,  by  whom 
New  Heav'n  and  Earth  faall  to  the  ages  rife, 
Or  down  from  Heav'n  defcend.  Such  was  their  fong 
Wliile  the  Creator  calling  forth  by  name 
His  mighty  Angels,  gave  them  feveral  charge 
As  forted  heft  with  prefcnt  things.     The  fuii 
Had  firft  his  precept  fo  to  move,  fo  fhine. 
As  might  affeifl  the  earth  with  cold  and  heat 
Scarce  tokrabk-,  aud  from  the  north  to  caU 
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Decrepit  winter,  from  the  fouth  to  bring 
Kolftitial  fummer's  heat.     To  the  bhinc  moon 
Her  office  they  prefcrib'd,  to  th'  other  five 
Their  planetary  motions  and  alpedts 
In  Textile,  fquare,  and  trine,  and  oppofite 
Of  noxious  efficacy,  and  when  to  join 
In  fynod  unbenign  ;  and  taught  the  fix'd 
1'heir  influence  malignant  when  to  fiiower, 
"Which  of  them  rifing  with  the  fun,  or  falling, 
Should  prove  tempeftuous  :  to  the  winds  they  fct 
Their  corners,  when  with  blufter  to  confound 
Sea,  air,  and  ftiore,  the  thunder  when  to  roll 
'W'ith  terror  through  the  dark  aereal  hall. 
Some  fay  he  bid  his  angels  tuni  afcaufe 
The  poles  of  earth  twice  ten  degrees  and  more 
^roni  the  fun's  axle,  they  with  labour  pufli'd 
Oblique  the  centric  globe  ;  fome  fay  the  fun      . 
^Vas  bid  turn  reins  from  th'  equinodlial  road 
Like  diftant  breadth  to  Taurus  with  the  feven 
.^tlantic  Sifters,  and  the  Spartan  Twins 
XJp  to  the  Tropic  Crab ;  thence  down  amain 
JBy  Leo,  and  the  Virgin,  and  the  Scales, 
As  deep  as  Capricorn,  to  bring  in  change 
Of  feafons  to  each  clime  ;  elfe  had  the  fpring 
Perpetual  fmil'd  on  earth  with  verdant  flowers, 
Equal  in  days  and  nights,  except  to  thofe 
Beyond  the  polar  circles ;  to  them  day 
Had  unbenighted  fhone,  while  the  low  fun 
To  recompence  his  diftance,  in  their  fight 
Had  rounded  Itil!  th'  horizon,  and  not  known 
Or  eaft  or  weft,  which  had  forbid  the  fno\v 
.From  cold  Eftotiland,  and  fouth  as  far 
Beneath  Magellan.   At  that  tafted  fruit 
The  fun,  as  from  Thycftean  banquet  turn'J 
His  courfe  intended  ;  elfe  how  had  the  world 
Inhabited,  tho'  llnlefs,  more  than  now. 
Avoided  pinching  cold,  and  fcorching  heat  ? 
Tliefe  changes  in  the  Heav'iis,  though  flow,  pro- 

duc'd 
I,ike  change  on  fea  and  land,  fideral  blaft, 
Vapour,  and  mift,  and  exhalation  hot. 
Corrupt  and  peftilent  :   nov/  from  the  north 
Of  Norumbega,  anil  the  ^amoed  fliore, 
Burfting  their  brazen  dungeon,  arm'd  w'th  ice 
And  fnow,  and  hail,  and  ftormy  guft,  and  flaw, 
Boreas  and  Caecias  and  Argeftes  loud 
And  I'hracias  rend  tlic  woods,  and  feas  upturn  ; 
With  adverfe  blaft.  upturns  them  from  the  fouth 
Notus  and  Afer  black  with  thundrous  clouds 
Prom  Serraliona  ;  thwart  of  thcfe  as  fierce 
1-onh  rufh  the  l>cvaiit  and  the  Poneut  winds 
Eurus  and  Zepliyr  with  their  lateral  noife, 
Sirrocco,  and  Libecchio.     Thus  began 
Putragc  from  lifelefs  things;  but  Difcord  firft; 
Daughter  of  Sin,  among  the  irrational. 
Death  introduc'd  through  fierce  antipathy  : 
Beail  now  with   beaft  'gan  v.ar,  and  fowl  with 

fowl, 
.<Vnd  fifli  with  fiffi  ;  to  graze  the  herb  all  leavino-, 
Devour'd  each  other  ;  nor  ftood  much  in  awe     * 
Of  man,  but  fled  him,  or  with  cuunt'nancc  grim 
Glar'd  on  him  pr.ffing.     Thcfe  were  from  without 
The  growing  niiLri;.:.  which  Adam  faw 
Already  in  part,  the'  hi<i  in  gloomicft  fltadc, 
To  forrow'  •buudo::'J,  bu:  worlc  felt  within, 


And  in  a  troubled  fea  of  paffion  toft. 

Thus  to  difburden  fought  with  fad  complaint, 

O  milerable  of  happy  !  is  this  the  end 
Of  this  new  glorious  world,  and  me  fo  late 
The  glory  of  that  glory,  who  now  become 
Accurs'd  of  blcfl'ed,  hide  me  from  the  face 
Of  God,  whom  to  behold  was  then  my  height 
Of  happlnefs  I  yet  well,  if  here  would  end 
The  niifery  ;  I  deferv'd  it,  and  would  bear 
My  own  defervings  ;  but  this  will  not  ferve  ; 
All  that  I  eat  or  drink,  or  (hall  beget. 
Is  prppagated  curfe.     O  voice  once  heard 
Delightful,  Incrsafc  and  multiply. 
Now  death  to  hear  !  for  what  can  I  increafe 
Or  multiply,  but  curfcson  my  head  .'' 
Who  of  all  ages  to  fucceed,  but  feeling 
The  evil  on  him  brought  by  me,  will  curfe 
My  head  .'  Ill  fare  our  anceftor  impure. 
For  this  we  may  thank  Adam  ;  but  his  thanks 
Shall  be  the  execration  ;  fo  beiides 
Mine  own  that  bide  upon  me,  all  from  me 
Shall  with  a  fierce  reflux  on  me  redound, 
On  me  as  on  their  natural  centre  light 
Heavy,  though  in  their  place.     O  fleeting  joys 
Of  I'aradife,  dear  bought  with  lafting  woes  ! 
Did  I  requeft  thee,  Maker,  from  my  clay 
To  mould  me  man,  did  I  folicit  thee 
From  darknefs  to  promote  me,  or  here  place 
In  this  delicious  garden  ?  As  my  will 
Concurr'd  not  to  my  being,  it  were  but  right 
And  equal  to  reduce  me  to  my  dull, 
Defirous  to  refign  and  render  back 
All  I  receiv'd,  unable  to  perform 
Thy  terms  too  hard,  by  which  I  was  to  hold 
The  good  1  fought  not.     'J'o  the  lofs  of  that, 
Suflicient  penalty,  why  haft  thou  added 
The  fenfe  of  cndlcfs  woes  ?  inexplicable 
Thy  juftice  feems  ;  yet  to  fay  trutli,  too  late 
I  thus  conteft  ;  then  ft-.ould  have  been  refus'd 
Thole  terms  whatever,  when  they  were  proposed  : 
Thou  diuft  accept  them  :  wilt  thou  enjoy  tiie  good 
Then  cavil  the  conditions  ?  and  though  God 
Made  thee  without  thy  leave,  what  if  thy  fon 
Prove  difob.edicnt,  and  rtprov'd,  retort. 
Wherefore  didft  thou  beget  me  .''  1  fought  it  not  : 
Wouldft  thou  admit  fur  his  contempt  of  thee 
That  proud  excufe.'  yet  him  not  tiiy  eleition, 
liut  natural  neceility  begot. 

God  made  thee  of  choice  his  own,  and  of  his  own 
'Fo  ferve  him  ;  thy  reward  was  of  his  grace, 
'I'hy  punifliment  then  juftly  is  at  hii  will. 
He  it  fo,  for  I  fubmit ;  his  doom  is  fair. 
That  dull  1  am,  and  fliall  to  dull  return  : 
O  welcon;c  hour  w  henever  !  why  delays 
His  hand  to  execute  what  his  decree 
Fix'd  on  this  day  .'  why  do  I  overlive, 
Why  ;im  I  uiock'd  with  death,  and  kngthcn'd  oui 
To  deathlefs  pain  .'  how  gladly  would  1  meet 
Mortality  my  fentcncc,  and  be  earth 
Infeiifible,  how  glad  would  lay  me  down 
As  in  my  mother's  lap  .'  there  I  lliould  reft 
And  fleep  fecure ;  his  dreadful  voice  no  more 
Would  thunder  in  my  ears,  no  fear  of  worfe 
To  me  and  to  my  offspring  would  torment  mc 
With  cruel  iNpcdation.     Yet  one  di^ubt 


Scoi  Ji'. 


PARADISE  LOST. 


«> 


Purfues  mc  ftill,  left  all  I  cannot  die, 
L,eft  tliat  pure  breath  of  life,  the  Ip'rit  of  man 
Which  God  infpir'd,  cannot  together  perifli 
With  this  corporeal  clod ;  then  in  the  grave, 
Or  in  fome  other  difmal  place,  who  knows 
But  I  ihall  die  -a  living  death  ?  O  thought 
Horrid,  if  true  !  yet  why  ?  it  was  hut  breath 
Of  lit'c  that  fmn'd  ;  what  dies  but  what  had  life 
And  fin  ?  xhe  body  properly  hath  neither. 
All  of  me  then  fhall  die  :  let  this  appcafe 
The  doubt,  fince  human  reach  no  further  knows. 
For  though  the  Lord  of  all  be  infinite, 
Js  his  wrath  alfo  ?  be  it;  man  is  not  fo. 
But  mortal  doom'd.  How  can  he  esercife 
Wrath  without  end  on  man  whom  death  muft  end  ? 
Can  he  make  deathleis  death  ?  that  were  to  make 
'       Strange  contradiJlien,  which  to  God  hmiielf 
Impoflible  is  held,  as  argument 
Of  .v.-eaknefs,  not  of  power.  Will  he  draw  out. 
For  angr.-r's  fake,  finite  to  infinite 
In  punifli'd  man,  to  fatisfy  his  rigor 
Satisfy'd  never  ?  that  were  to  extend 
I      Hie  fcntence  beyond  dull  and  Nature's  law. 
By  which  all  caufes  elfe  according  ftill 
Tathe  reception  of  their  matter  a«9:, 
Not  to  th'  extent  of  their  own  fphere.     But  fay 
That  death  be  not  one  Itroke,  as  I  fuppos'd 
Bereaving  lenfe,  but  endlefs  mifery 
From  this  day  onward,  which  I  feel  begun 
Both  in  me,  and  without  me,  and  fo  latl 
To  perpetuity  :  Ay  me,  that  fear 
Comes  thund'ring  bp,':k  with  dreadful  revolution 
On  my  defencelel^  head-;  both  death  and  I 
Am  found  eternal,  and  incorporate  both. 
Nor  J  in  my  part  lingle,  in  me  all 
Poflerity  ftands  curs'd^  fair  patrimony 
That  I  mull  leave  ye,  Sons  -,  O  were  I  able 
To^wafte  it  all  myfelf,  and  leave  ye  none  ! 
,  So  difinherited,  how  would  you  blifs 
Ale  jiow  your  curfe  !  Ah,  why  fhould  all  mankind 
For  one  man's  fault  thus  guiltlefs  be  condemn'd, 
If  guiltlefs  ?  but  from  me  what  can  proceed. 
But  all  corrupt,  both  mind  and  will  deprav'd, 
Not  to  do  only,  but  to  will  the  fame 
With  me  ?  how  can  they  then  acquitted  fland 
In  fight  of  God  ?  him  after  all  difputes 
Forc'd^  abfoLve  :  all  my  evafions  vain. 
And  reafonings,  though  through  mazes,  lead  me 
EutJto  my  own  convidiion  :  firftand  laft  [flill 

On  nv:,  me  only,  as  the  fource  and  fpring 
Of  all  corruption,  all  the  biame  lights  doe  ; 
So  might  the  v/rath.     Fond  wiih  I   couldtl  tliou 

fuj.>port 
That  burden  heavier  than  the  earth  to  bear. 
Than  all  the  world  much  heavier,  though  divided 
Witl  that  bad  woman  i  thus  what  thou  defir'il 
And  what  thou  fear'ft,  alike  deftroys  all  hope- 
Of  refuge,  and  concludes  thee  miferable 
Beyond  aU  paft  example  and  future, 
To  Satan  only  like  both  crime  and  doora, 

0  confcience,  into  what  abyfs  of  fears 

Aad  horrors  haft  thou  driven  me  ;  out  of  which 

1  find  no  way,  from  deep  to  deeper  plung'd  ! 

Thus  Adam  to  himfclf  lamented  loud 
Through  the  ftill  night,  not  now,  as  e'er  man  fell 


VV^hoiefome  and  cool,  and  mild,  but  with  black 

air 
Accompanied,  w^ith  damps  and  dreadful  gloom, 
Wihich  to  his  evil  confcience  reprefcnted 
All  things  with  double  terror  :  on  the  ground 
Cutftretch'd  he  lay,  on  the  cold  ground,  and  oft 
Curs'd  his  creation,  Death  as  oft  accus'd 
Of  tardy  execution,  fince  denounc'd 
The  day  of  his  offence.     Why  comes  not  Death, 
Said  he,  with  one  thrice  acceptable  ftroke 
To  end'me ?  ihall  Truth  fail  to  keep  her  word, 
Jullice  divine  not  haftcn  to  be  juft  ? 
But  Death  comes  not  at  call ;  Juftice  divine 
Mends  not  her  iloweft  pace  for  pray'rs  or  cries. 

0  woods,  O  fountains,  hillocks,  dalesand  bowers. 
With  other  echo  late  I  taught  your  fhades 

To  anfwer  and  refound  far  other  fong. 
Whom  thus  afflidled  when  fad  Eve  beheld, 
Defolate  where  ftie  fat,  approaching  nigh, 
Soft  words  to  his  fierce  paffion  fhe  affay'd  ; 
But  her  with  ftern  regard  he  thus  repell'd. 

Out  of  my  fight,  thou  ferpent ;  that  name  beft 
Befits  thee  with  him  leagu'd,  thyfelf  as  falfc 
And  hateful ;  nothing  wants,  but  that  thy  ftiape, 
Like  his,  and  colour  ferpentine  may  fliew 
Thy  inward  fraud,  to  warn  all  creatures  from  thee 
Henceforth  ;  left  that  too  heav'nly  form,  pretended 
To  hellifh  falfehood,  fnare  them.     But  for  thje 

1  had  perCfted  happy,  had  not  thy  pride 
And  v/and'ring  vanity,  when  leaft  was  fafe, 
Rejeifled  my  forewarning,  and  difdain'd 
Not  to  be  trufted,  longing  to  be  feen 
Though  by  the  Devil  himfelf,  him  overweening 
To  fver-reach,  but  with  the  ferpent  meeting 
Fool'd  and  beguil'd,  by  him  thou,  I  by  thee. 
To  truft  thee  from  my  fide,  imagin'd  wife, 
Conftanf,  mature,  proof  againft  all  affaults. 
And  underftood  not  all  was  but  a  fhew 
Rather  than  folid  virtue,  all  but  a  rib 
Crooked  by  Nature,  bent,  as  now  appears, 
More  to  the  part  finifter,  from  me  drawn. 
Well  if  thrown  out,  as  fupernumerary 

To  my  juft  number  found.     O  v.'hy  did  God, 
Creator  wife  that  peopled  higheft  Heav'n 
With  fpirits  mafculine,  create  at  laft 
This  novelty  on  earth,  this  fair  defecfl 
Of  Nature,  and  not  fill  the  world  at  once 
With  Kien  as  angels  without  feminine, 
Or  find  fome  other  way  to  generate 
Mankind  ?  this  mifchief  had  not  f  hen  befall'n. 
And  more  that  Ihall  befal,  innumerable 
Difturbances  on  earth  through  female  fnares. 
And  ftrait  conjun<3:ion  with  this  fcx  :  for  either 
He  never  ftiall  find  out  fit  mate,  but  fuch 
As  fome  misfortune  brings  him,  or  miftake; 
Or  whom  he  wilhes  moft  fliall  feldom  gain 
Through  her  perverfenefs,  but  fhall  fee  her  gain'd 
By  a  far  worfe,  or  if  Ihe  love,  withheld 
By  parents ;  or  his  happieft  choice  too  late 
Shall  meet  already  link'd  and  wedlock-bound 
To  a  fell  adverfary,  his  hate  or  ftiame  ; 
Which  infinite  calamity  fliall  caufe 
To  human  life,  and  hou.ehold  peace  confound. 

He  added  not,  and  from  her  turn'd ;  but  Eve 
Not  fo  repuli'd,  with  tears  that  ccas'd  not  flowing, 
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And  trefles  all  diforder'd,  at  his  feet 

Fell  humble,  and  embracing  them,  befought 

His  peace,  and  tlius  proceeded  in  her  plaint : 

Forfake  me  not  thus,  Adam  ;  witnefs  Hcav'n 
"What  love  fincere,  and  reverence  in  my  heart 
I  bear  thee,  and  unweeting  have  offended. 
Unhappily  deceiv'd  ;  thy  fuppliant 
1  beg,  and  clafp  thy  knees  ;  bereave  me  not, 
Whereon  I  live,  thy  gentle  looks,  thy  aid, 
Thy  counfel  in  this  uttemioft  diftrefs. 
My  only  ftrength  and  ftay,  forlorn  of  thee, 
Whither  fliall  1  betake  me,  where  fubfift  ? 
While  yet  we  live,  fcarce  one  Ihort  hour  perhaps. 
Between  us  two  let  there  be  peace,  both  joining, 
As  join'd  in  injuries,  one  enmity 
Againfl  a  foe  by  doom  exprefs'd  afligned  us. 
That  cruel  ferpent :  on  me  exercife  not 
Thy  hatred  for  this  mliery  befall'n. 
On  me  already  loft,  me  than  thyfelf 
More  miferable  ;  both  have  fmn'd,  but  thou 
Againfl:  God  only,  I  againft  God  and  thee, 
And  to  the  place  of  judgment  will  return. 
There  with  my  cries  importune  Heav'n,  that  all 
The  fentence  from  thy  head  remov'd  may  light 
On  me,  fole  caufe  to  thee  of  all  this  woe, 
Me,  me  only,  jufl  objed  of  his  ire. 

She  ended  weeping  ;  and  her  lowly  plight, 
Immoveable  till  peace  obtain'd  from  faidt 
Acknowledg'd  and  deplor'd,  in  Adam  wrought 
Commiferation  ;  foon  his  heart  relented 
Tow'rds  her,  his  life  fo  late  and  fole  delight. 
Now  at  his  feet  fubmiffive  in  diftrefs, 
Creature  fo  fair  his  reconcilement  feeking. 
His  counfel,  whom  fhe  had  difpleas'd,  his  aid  ; 
As  one  difarm'd,  his  anger  all  he  loft. 
And  thus  with  peaceful  words  uprais'd  her  foon. 

Unwary,  and  too  deftrous,  as  before, 
So  now  of  what  thou  know'ft  not,  who  defir'ft 
The  punilhment  all  on  thyfelf;  alas. 
Bear  thine  own  firft,  ill  able  to  fuftain 
Jljs  full  wrath,  whofe  thou  fecl'ft  as  yet  leaf!  part, 
And  my  difpleafure  bcar'ft  fo  ill.     If  prayers 
Could  alter  high  decrees,  I  to  that  place 
Would  fpeed  before  thee,  and  be  louder  heard. 
That  on  my  head  all  might  be  vifited, 
Thy  fraihy  and  infirmer  fex  forgiven, 
To  me  committed  and  by  me  expos'd. 
But  rife  ;  let  us  no  more  contend,  nor  blame 
Each  other,  blam'd  enough  ellcwhere,  but  ftrlve 
In  offices  of  love  how  we  may  lighten 
Each  other's  burden  in  our  fhare  of  woe  ; 
Since  this  day's  death  dtnounc'd,  if  ought  1  fee. 
Will  prove  no  fudden,  but  a  flow-pac'd  evil, 
A  long  day's  dying  to  augment  our  pain. 
And  to  our  feed  (O  Jiaplcfs  feed  !)  deriv'd. 

To  whom  thus  Eve,  recovering  heart,  rcply'd  : 
Adam,  by  fad  cxpuriment  I  tnow 
How  little  Weight  my  words  with  thee  can  find. 
Found  fo  trrontous,  thence  by  jutt  event 
Found  fo  unfortunate  ;  nevcrthtlcfs, 
Reftor'd  by.thtc,  vile  as  i  am,  to  place 
■  pf  new  acceptance,  hopeful  to  regain 
Thy  love,  the  fok  contentment  of  my  heart 
Living  or  dying,  from  thee  1  will  not  iiidc 
]^'bat  thoughts  ill  my  wncjuict  brtall  arc  rifcn, 


Tending  to  forrje  relief  of  oilr  extremes, 

Or  end,  though  fiiarp  and  fad,  yet  tolerable. 

As  in  our  evils,  and  of  ealier  choice. 

If  care  of  our  defcent  perplex  us  moft, 

Which  muft  be  born  to  certain  woe,  devour'd 

By  Death  at  laft  ;  and  miferable  it  is 

To  be  to  others  caule  of  mifery. 

Our  own  begotten,  and  of  our  loins  to  bring 

Into  this  curitd  world  a  woeful  race, 

1  hat  after  wretched  life  mull  be  at  laft, 

Food  for  fo  foul  a  monfter ;  in  thy  power 

Tf  lies,  yet  e'er  conception  to  prevent 

The  race  unbleft,  to  being  yet  unbcgot. 

Childlefs  thou  art,  childlefs  remain  :  fo  Deatb 

fhall  be  deceiv'd  his  glut,  and  with  us  two 

Be  forc'd  to  fatisfy  his  raveuous  maw. 

But  if  thou  judge  it  hard  and  difficult, 

Converfing,  looking,  loving,  to  abftain 

From  Love's  due  rites,  nuptial  embraces  fwect. 

And  with  delire  to  languilb  without  hope. 

Before  the  prefent  objeCl  languiihing 

With  like  delire,  which  would  be  mifery 

And  torment  Icfs  than  none  of  what  we  dread  ; 

Then  both  ourfclves  and  feed  at  once  to  free 

From  what  we  fear  for  both,  let  us  make  Ihort, 

1-et  us  feek  Death,  or  he  not  found,  fupply 

With  our  ov/n  hands  his  office  on  ourfelves  : 

Why  ftand  we  longer  Ihivering  under  fears, 

That  fhew  no  end  but  death,  and  have  the  power. 

Of  many  ways  to  die  the  fhorteft  choofing, 

DeftruiSion  with  dcftruction  to  deftroy  ? 

She  ended  here,  or  vehcm:jU  defpair 
Broke  off  the  reft  ;  fo  much  of  death  her  thoughts 
Had  entertain'd,  as  dy'd  her  cheeks  with  pale. 
But  Adam  with  fuch  counfel  nothing  fway'd. 
To  better  hopes  his  more  attentive  mind 
Lab'ring  had  rais'd,  and  thus  to  Eve  reply'd  : 

Eve,  thy  contempt  of  life  and  pleafure  feems 
To  argue  in  thee  fomething  more  fublime 
And  excellent  than  what  thy  mind  contemns ; 
But  felf  deftrudion  therefore  fought,  refutes 
'1  hat  excellence  thought  in  thee,  and  implies. 
Not  thy  contempt,  but  anguifh  and  regret 
For  lofs  of  life  and  pleafure  overlov'd. 
Or  if  thou  covet  death,  as  utmoft  end 
Of  mifery,  fo  tliinking  to  invade 
The  penalty  pronounc'd,  doubt  not  but  God 
Hath  wifelier  arm'd  his  vengeful  ire  than  fo 
To  be  foreftall'd ;  much  more  I  fear  left  death 
So  fnatch'd  will  not  exempt  us  from  the  pain 
We  are  by  doom  to  pay ;  rather  fuch  a(fts 
Of  contumacy  will  provoke  the  Highcft 
To  make  death  in  us  hve  :  then  let  us  feek 
Some  fafer  refolution,  which  metliinks 
1  have  in  view,  calling  to  mind  with  heed 
Part  of  our  fentence,  that  tliy  feed  fhall  brviifc 
The  ftrpcnt's  head  ;  piteous  amends,  unlefs 
Be  meant,  whom  1  conjctSture  our  grand  foe 
Satan,  who  in  tlie  ferpent  hath  contriv'd 
Againft  us  this  deceit :  to  cruHi  his  head 
Would  be  revenge  indeed ;  which  will  be  loft 
By  death  brouglit  on  ourfelves,  or  childlefs  d«iy» 
Rcl'olv'd  as  thou  propofeft  ;  fo  our  foe 
Shall  'fcapc  his  punilhment  ordain'd,  and  WC 
InllcaU  fliall  double  ours  upon  our  he;\d$,  ' 
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No  more  be  mention'd  then  of  violence 
Againft  ourfelves,  and  wilful  barrennefs. 
That  cuts  us  off  from  hope,  and  favors  only 
Rancour  and  pride,  impatience  and  defpite, 
Reludtance  againft  God  and  his  juft  yoke 
Laid  on  our  necks.     Remember  with  what  mild 
And  gracious  temper  he  both  heard  and  judg'd 
Without  wrath  or  reviling  ;  we  expedled    . 
Immediate  diffolution,  which  we  thought 
Was  meant  by  death  that  day,  when  lo,  to  thee 
Pains  only  in  child-bearing  were  foretold, 
And  bringing  forth,  foon  recompens'd  with  joy, 
Fruit  of  thy  womb  :  on  nie  the  curfe  aflope 
Glanc'd  on  the  ground ;  with  labour  I  mull  earn 
My  bread  ;  what  harm  ?  Idlenefs  had  been  worfe  ; 
Ivly  labour  will  fuftain  me  ;  and  left  cold 
Or  heat  fhould  injure  us,  his  timely  care 
Hath  unbefought  provided,  and  his  hands 
Cloth'd  us  unworthy,  pitying  while  he  judg'd  ; 
How  much  more,  if  we  pray  him,  will  his  ear 
Be  open,  and  his  heart  to  pity  incline. 
And  teach  us  further  by  what  means  to  ftiun 
The  inclement  feafons,  rain,  ice,  hail,  and  fnow  ? 
Which  now  the  flcy  with  various  face  begins 
To  fliew  us  in  this  mountain,  while  the  winds 
Blow  moift  and  keen,  fhattering  the  graceful  locks 
Of  thefe  fair  fpreading  trees  ;  which  bids  us  feek 
Some  better  fhroud,  fome  better  warmth  to  cherifli 
Our  lips  benumm'd,  e'er  this  diurnal  ftar 
Leave  cold  the  night,  how  we  his  gather'd  beams 
Refleifted,  may  with  matter  fere  foment, 
Or  by  collifion  of  two  bodies  grind 
The  air  attrite  to  fire,  as  late  the  clouds 


Juftling  or  pufh'd  with  winds  rude  in  their  fliock 
Tine  the  flant  lightning,   whofe   thwart  flame 

driven  down 
Kindles  ihe  gummy  bark  of  fir  or  pine. 
And  fends  a  comfortable  heat  from  far. 
Which  might  fupply  the  fun  :  fuch  fire  to  ufc. 
And  what  may  elfe  be  remedy  or  cure 
To  evils  which  our  own  mifdeeds  have  wrought. 
He  will  inftrudl  us  praying,  and  of  grace 
Befeeching  him,  fo  as  we  need  not  fear 
To  pafs  commodioufly  tliis  life  fuftain'd 
By  him  with  many  comforts,  till  we  end 
In  duft,  our  final  reft  and  native  home. 
What  better  can  we  do,  than  to  the  place 
Repairing  where  he  judg'd  us,  proftrate  fall 
Before  him  reverent,  and  there  confefs 
Humbly  our  faults,  and  pardon  beg,  with  tears 
Watering  the  ground,  and  with  our  fighs  the  air 
Frequenting,  fent  from  hearts  contrite,  in  fign 
Of  forrow,  unfeign'd,  and  humiliation  meek  J 
Undoubtedly  he  will  relent  and  turn 
From  his  difpleafure  ;  in  whofe  look  ferene. 
When  angry  moft  he  feem'd  and  nioft  fevere. 
What  elfe  but  favour,  grace,  and  mercy  done  \ 

So  fpake  our  Father  penitent,  nor  Eve 
Felt  lefs  remorfe  :  they  forthwith  to  the  place 
Repairing  where  he  judg'd  them,  proftrate  fell 
Before  him  reverent,  and  both  confefs'd 
Humbly  their  faults,  and  pardon  begg'd  with  tears 
Watering  the  ground,  and  with  their  fighs  the  aiu 
Frequenting,  fent  from  hearts  contrite,  in  fign 
Of  forrow  unfeign'd,  and  humiliation  meek. 
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T%e  Argument, 

Tilt  Son  of  God  prefents  to  his  Father  the  prayers  of  our  Firft  Parents  now  repeating,  and  intercetJet 
for  them  :  God  accepts  them,  but  declares  that  they  muft  no  longer  abide  in  Paradife ;  fends  Mi- 
chael with  a  band  of  Cherubim  to  difpoffefs  them  ;  but  firft  to  reveal  to  Adam  future  thmgs  :  Mi- 
chael's coming  down.  Adam  fhews  to  Eve  certain  cminousfigns ;  he  difcerns  Michael's  approach  ; 
goes  out  to  meet  him  ;  the  Angel  denounces  their  departure.  Eve's  lamentation.  Adam  pleads ; 
"but  fubmits :  the  Angel  leads  tlicm  up  to  a  high  hill ;  fets  befoie  him  in  vifion  what  fliall  happea 
till  the  flood. 


1  in's  they  in  lowlieft  plight  repentant  flood 
Praying  ;  for  from  the  mercy-feac  above 
Prevenicnt  grace  defcending  had  rcmovM 
The  ftony  from  their  hearts,  and  made  new  flefli 
.Regenerate  grow  inftcad,  tliat  fighs  now  breath'd 
XInutterable,  which  the  fp'rit  of  prayer 
Infpir'd,  and  wing'd  for  Heav'n  with  fpeedier  flight 
Than  loudefl  oratory  ;  yet  the  port 
Not  of"  mean  fuiters,  nor  imjKirtant  Icfs 
Seem'd  their  petition,  than  when  th'  ancient  pair 
In  fables  old,  Icfs  ancient  yet  than  thcfe, 
Deucalion  and  chafte  Pyrtha,  to  reftore 
The  race  of  mankind  drown'd,  before  the  flirtne 
Of  Themis  ftond  devout.  To  Heav'n  their  pray'rs 
?Iew  up,  nor  mifs'd  the  way  by  envious  winds 
Blown  vagabond,  or  fruftate  :  in  they  pafs'd 
Dimenfionlcfs  thro'  heav'iily  doors ;  then  clad 
With  incenfe,  where  the  golden  altar  funi'd, 
By  their  great  InterccfTor,  came  in  light 
Before  the  Father's  throne  :  them  the  glad  Son 
Prefenting,  thus  to  intercede  began  : 

See,  Father,  what  firft  fruits  on  cat  th  are  fprung 
from  thy  implanted  grace  in  man,  thefc  fighs 
And  pray'rs,  which  in  this  golden  cenfcr,  mix'd 
With  incenfe,  I  thy  Prieft  before  thee  bring. 
Fruits  of  more  plcafing  favour  from  thy  feed 
Sown  with  contrition  in  his  heart,  than  thofo 
Which  his  own  hand,  manuring  all  the  trees 
pf  Paradife,  could  have  produc'd,  e'er  fall'n  : 

fiQOi.  innocence.    Now  therefore  bend  thine  car 


To  fupplication,  hear  his  figbs,  tho'  mute; 
Unlkilful  with  what  words  to  pray,  let  me 
Interpret  for  him,  me  his  advocate 
And  propitiation  ;  all  his  works  on  me. 
Good  or  not  good,  ingraft,  my  merit  thofe 
Shall  perfed,  and  for  thcfe  my  death  (hall  pay, 
Accejit  me,  and  in  me  from  tiiefc  receive 
The  fmell  of  peace  tow'rd  mankind  ;  let  him  live 
Before  thee  reconcil'd,  at  leaft  his  days 
Numbcr'd,    though    fad,    till  death,  his   dooni, 

(which  I 
To  mitigate  thus  plead,  not  to  reverfe) 
To  better  life  fliall  yield  him,  where  with  mc 
All  my  redeem'd  may  dwell  in  joy  and  blifs, 
Made  one  with  me,  as  I  with  thee  am  one. 

To  whom  the  Father,  without  cloud,  fercnc. 
All  thy  requeft  for  man,  accepted  Son, 
Obtain  ;  all  thy  requeft  was  my  decree  : 
But  longer  in  that  Paradife  to  dwell. 
The  law  1  gave  to  Nature  him  forbids  : 
Thofe  pure  mmiortal  elements  that  know 
No  grofs,  no  inharmonious  mixture  foul, 
Ejed  him  tainted  now,  and  purge  him  off 
As  a  diftcmper,  grofs  to  air  as  grofs. 
And  mortal  food,  as  may  difpofe  him  bed 
For  diflnliition  wrought  by  fin,  that  firft 
Diftcnipei'd  all  things,  and  of  incorrupt 
Corrupted.     I  at  firlt  with  two  fair  gifts 
Created  him  endow 'd,  with  happincfs 
And  immortahty :  that  fondly  loft. 
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This  other  ferv'd  "but  to  enteinize  woe, 

Till  I  provided  death  ;  lb  death  becomes 

His  final  remedy,  and  after  life 

Try'd  in  {harp  tribulation,  and  refin'd 

By  faith  and  faithful  works,  to  fecond  life, 

Walk'd  in  the  renovation  <f  the  jufV, 

Rtfigns  him  up  with  Heav'n  and  Earth  renew'd. 

But  let  us  call  to  fynod  all  the  bleft 

Thrcugli  Heav'n's  wide  bounds;    from  them    1 

will  not  hide 
My  judgments,  how  with  mankind  I  proceed, 
As  how  with  peccant  angels  late  they  faw, 
And  in  their  ftate,  though  firm,  ftood  more  con- 
firm'd. 

He  ended;  and  the  Son  gave  fignal  high 
To  the  bright  minifter  that  watch  d ;  he  blew 
His  trumpet,  heard  in  Oreb  fince  perhaps 
When  God  defcended,  and  perhaps  once  more 
To  found  at  general  doom.     Tli^  angelic  blatl 
Fill'd  all  the  regions  :  from  their  blifsful  bowers 
Of  amarantine  fliade,  fountain,  or  fpring, 
By  the  waters  of  life,  where'er  they  fat 
In  fellowlhips  of  joy,  the  fons  of  Light 
Hailed,  reforting  to  the  fummons  high. 
And  took  their  feats ;  till  from  his  throne  fupreme 
Th'  Almighty  thus  pronounc'd  his  fov'reign  will. 

O  Sons,  like  one  of  us  Man  is  become 
To  know  both  good  and  evil,  fince  his  tafle 
Of  that  defended  fruit ;  but  let  him  bcafl 
His  knowledge  of  good  loft  and  evil  got ; 
Happier,  had  it  fuffic'd  him  to  have  known 
Good  by  itfelf,  and  evil  not  at  all. 
He  forrows  now,  repents,  and  pray^i  contrite, 
My  motions  in  him  ;  longer  than  they  move, 
His  heart  I  know,  how  variable  and  vain 
Self-left.     Left  herefore  his  now  bolder  hand 
Reach  alfo  of  the  tree  of  life,  and  eat. 
And  live  for  ever,  dream  at  leaft  to  live 
For  ever,  to  remove  him  I  decree. 
And  fend  him  from  the  garden  forth  to  till 
The  ground  whence  he  was  taken,  fitter  foil. 

Michael,  this  my  beheft  have  thou  in  charge, 
Take  to  thee  from  among  the  Cherubim 
Thy  choice  of  flaming  warriors,  left  the  Fiend, 
Or  in  behalf  of  man,  or  to  invade 
Vacant  pofTtlfion,  fome  new  trouble  raife  : 
Hafte  thee,  and  from  the  Paradife  of  God, 
Without  remorfe,  drive  out  the  finful  pair. 
From  hallow'd  ground  th'  unholy,  and  denounce 
To  them  and  to  their  progeny  from  thtnce 
Perpetual  banifliment.     Yet,  left  they  faint 
At  the  fad  fentencc  rigoroufly  urg'd  ; 
For  I  behold  them  foften'd,  and  with  tears 
Bewaihng  their  excefs,  all  terror  hide. 
If  patiently  thy  biddmg  they  obey, 
Difmifs  them  not  difconfolate  ;  reveal 
To  Adam  what  (hall  come  in  future  days, 
As  I  fhall  thee  enlighten  ;  intermix 
My  covenant  in  the  Woman's  feed  renew'd  ; 
So  fend  them  forth,  tho'  forrswing,  yet  in  peace : 
And  on  the  eaft  fide  of  the  garden  place. 
Where  entrance  up  from  Eden  eafieft  climbs. 
Cherubic  watch,  and  of  a  fword  the  flame 
Wide-wavmg,  all  approach  far  off  to  flight. 
And  jjuard  all  paflagc  to  the  Tree  of  Life  : 
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Left  Paradife  a  receptacle  prove 
To  fpirits  foul,  and  all  my  trees  their  prey. 
With  whofe  ftol'n  fruit   Man  once  more  to  de- 
lude. 

He  ceas'd;  and  th'  arch-angelic  Pow'r  prepar'd 
For  fwift  defcent,  with  him  the  cohort  bright. 
Of  watchful  Cherubim  ;  four  faces  each 
Had  like  a  double  Janus,  all  their  fhape 
Spangled  with  eyes  more  numerous  than  thofe 
Of  Argus,  and  more  wakeful  than  to  droufe, 
Charm'd  with  Arcadian  pipe,  the  paft'ral  reed 
Of  Hermes,  or  his  opiate  rod.  Meanwhile 
To  refalute  the  world  with  facrcd  light 
Leucothea  wak'd,  and  with  frefh  dews  imbalm'd 
The  earth,  when  Adam,  and  firft  matron  Eve 
Had  ended  now  their  oriions,  and  found 
Strength  added  from  above,  new  hope  to  fpring 
Out  of  defpair,  joy,  but  with  fear  yet  link'd ; 
Which  thus  to  Eve  his  welcome  words  renew'd  s 

Eve,  eafily  may  faith  admit,  that  all 
The  good  which  we  enjoy  from  Heav'n  defccnds; 
But  that  from  us  ought  (liould  afcend  to  Heaven 
So  prevalent  as  to  concern  the  mind 
Of  God  high-bleft,  or  to  incline  hi»  will. 
Hard  to  belief  may  feem  ;  yet  this  will  prayer, 
Or  one  fhort  figh  of  human  breath,  upborne 
Ev'n  to  the  feat  of  God.     For  fince  I  fought 
By  pray'r  th'  offended  Deity  to'  appeafe, 
Kneel'd  and  before  him  humbl'd  all  my  heart, 
Methought  I  faw  him  placable  and  mild. 
Bending  his  ear  ;  perfuafion  in  mc  grew 
That  I  was  heard  with  favour ;  peace  return'd 
Home  to  my  breaft,  and  to  my  memory 
His  promife,  that  thy  feed  fhall  bruife  our  foe ; 
Which  then  not  minded  in  difmay,  yet  now 
Affures  me  that  the  bitternefs  of  death 
Is  pall,  and  we  fliall  live.     Whence  hail  to  thee. 
Eve  rightly  call'd  Mother  of  all  Mankind, 
Mother  of  all  things  living,  fince  by  thee 
■  Man  is  to  live,  and  all  things  live  for  man. 

To  whom  thus  Eve  with  fad  demeanor  meek. 
Ill  worthy  I  fuch  title  fhould  belong 
To  me  tranfgreflbr,  who  for  thee  ordain'd 
A  help,  became  thy  fnare  ;  to  me  reproach 
Rather  belongs,  diftruft  and  all  difpraife  : 
But  infinite  in  pardon  was  my  Judge, 
That  1  who  firft  brought  death  on  all,  am  grac'd 
The  fource  of  life  ;  next  favourable  thou. 
Who  highly  thust'  entitle  me  vouchfaf'ft. 
Far  other  name  deferving.     But  the  field 
To  labour  calls  us  now  with  fweat  impos'd, 
Tho'  after  fleeplcfs  night ;  for  fee  the  morn. 
All  unconcern'd  with  our  unreft,  begins 
Her  rofy  progrefsfmiling;  let  us  forth, 
I  never  from  thy  fide  henceforth  to  ftray, 
Where'er  our  day's  work  fies,  though  now  in- 

join'd 
Laborious,  till  day  droop ;  while  here  we  dwell, 
What  can  be  toillbme  in  thefe  pleafant  walks  ? 
Here  let  us  live,  tho'  in  fall'n  ftate,  content. 

So  fpake,  fo  wilh'd  much  humbled  Eve,  but 
Fate 
Subfcrib'd  not ;  Nature  firft  gave  figns,  imprefs'd 
On  bird,  beaft,  air,  airfuddenly  edips'd 
After  fhcrt  bjulh  of  Morn  ;  nigh  in  her  fight 
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The  'bird  of  Jove  ftoop'd  from  his  airy  tour. 
Two  birds  of  gayeft  plun-ie  before  him  drove  ; 
Down  from  a  hill  the  bcafl  that  reigns  in  -woods, 
Firfl;  hunter  then,  purfu'd  a  gentle  brace, 
Goodlicft  of  all  the  forcft,  hart  and  hind ; 
JDircA  to  th'  eaftern  gate  wasbent  their  flight. 
Adam  obferv'd,  and  with  his  eyes  the  chace 
Purfuing,  not  unmov'd,  to  Eve  thus  fpake  : 
O  Eve,  fome  further  change  awaits  us  nigh, 
Which    Heav'a   by  thefe  mute  figns  in  Nature 

fliews, 
Forerunners  of  his  purpofe,  or  to  warn 
Us  haply  too  fecure  of  our  difcharge 
From  penalty  becaufe  from  death  releas'd 
Some  days;  how  long,  and  what  till  then  our  life. 
Who  knows,  or  more  than  this,  that  we  are  duft. 
And  thither  muft  return,  and  be  no  mote  ? 
Why  elfe  this  double  obje<5l  in  our  fight 
Of  flight  purfu'd  in  th'  air,  and  o'er  the  ground, 
One  way  the  felf-fame  hour  ? ,  why  in  the  caft 
Darknefs  e'er  day's  mid-cuurfe,  and  morning-light 
More  orient  in  yon  weftern  cloud  that  draws 
O'er  the  blue  firmament  a  radiant  white. 
And   flow   defcends,    with    fomething    heav'nly 
fraught  ? 

He  err^d  not ;  for  by  this  the  heav'nly  bands 
Down  from  a  fky  of  jal'per  lighted  now 
In  Paradife,  and  on  a  hill  made  halt, 
A  glorious  apparition,  had  not  doubt 
And  carnal  fear  that  day  dimm'd  Adam's  eye, 
2>Jot  that  more  glorious,  when  the  Angels  met 
Jacob  in  Mahanaim,  where  he  faw 
The  fii-ld  paviUon'd  with  his  guardians  bright ; 
Nor  that  which  on  the  flaming  mount  appear'd 
In  Dothan,  cover'd  with  a  camp  of  fire, 
Againft  the  Syrian  king,  who,  to  furprife 
One  man,  affaflin-like  had  levied  war. 
War  unproclaim'd.    The  princely  Hierarch 
In  their  bright  Hand  there  left  his  pow'rs  CO  feize 
Pofleflion  ol  the  garden  ;  he  alone, 
To  find  where  Adam  fhelter'd  took  his  way, 
Not  unperceiv'd  of  Adam,  who  to  Eve, 
While  the  great  vifitant  approach' d,  thus  fpake  : 

Eve,  now  expe<5l  great  tidings,  which  perhaps 
Of  us  will  foon  determine,  or  impofe 
New  laws  to  be  obferv'd  ;  for  1  defcry 
From  yonder  blazing  cloud  that  veils  the  hill. 
One  of  the  heav'nly  hofl,  and  by  his  gait 
Kone  of  the  meaneft,  fome  g^eat  potentate 
Or  cf  the  thrones  above,  fuch  majefl:y 
Invefts  him  coming;  yet  not  tcirible, 
That  I  fliould  fear,  not  fociably  mild, 
As  Raphael,  that  I  (hould  much  confide. 
But  folemn  and  fublimc,  whom  not  t'  offend, 
With  reverence  I  muft  meet,  and  thou  retire. 

He  ended  ;  and  th'  Arch-angel  foon  drew  nigh, 
Not  in  his  fliape  celeftiid,  but  as  man 
Clad  fo  meet  man  ;  over  his  lucid  arms 
A  military  veft  of  purple  flow'd 
JLivclier  than  Melihcean,  or  the  grain 
Of  barra,  worn  by  kings  and  heroes  old 
In  time  of  truce  ;  Iris  had  dipt  the  woof. 
His  ftarry  helm  unl)ucklcd  ftiew'd  him  prime 
In  manhood,  where  youth  ended;  by  his  fide 
As  in  a  glift'ring  zodiac,  hung  the  fword, 


Satan's  dire  dread,  and  in  his  hand  the  fpear. 
Adam  bow'd  low  ;  he  kingly  from  his  ftate 
Inclin'd  not ;  but  his  coming  thus  declar'd  : 

Adam,  Heav'n's  high  beheft  no  preface  needs  : 
Sufficient  that  thy  pray'is  are  heard,  and  Death, 
Then  due  by  fentence  when  thou  didft  tranfgrefs 
Defeated  of  his  feizure  many  days 
Giv'n  thee  of  grace,  wherein  thou  may'ft  repent. 
And  one  bad  adt  with  many  deeds  well  done 
May'ft  cover ;  well  may  then  tliy  Lord  appeas'd 
■Redeem  thee  quite  from  Death's  rapacious  clame^ 
But  longer  in  this  Paradile  to  dwell  * 

Permits  not .;  to  remove  thee  I  am  come. 
And  fend  from  the  garden  forth  to  till 
The  ground  whence  thou  waft  taken,  fitter  foU, 

He  added  not,  for  Adam  at  the  news 
Heart-ftruck  with  chUling  gripe  of  forrow  fl.ood. 
That  all  his  fenfes  bound  ;  Eve,  who  uufeen 
Yet  all  had  heard,  with  audible  lament 
Difcover'd  foon  the  place  of  her  retire. 

O  unexpefted  ftroke,  worfe  than  of  death  I 
Muft  I  thus  leave  thee,  Paradife  ?  thus  leave 
Thee,  native  foiJ,  thefe  happy  walks  and  fliades, 
Fit  haunt  of  gods  i  where  I  had  hope  to  fpend^ 
Quiet  though  fad,  the  refpite  of  that  day 
That  muft  be  mortal  to  us  both.     O  flowers, 
That  never  will  in  other  climate  grow. 
My  early  vifitation,  and  my  laft 
A  t  even,  which  I  bred  up  with  tender  hand 
Froni  the  firft  opening  bud,  and  give  ye  names, 
Who  now  ftiall  rear  ye  to  the  fun,  or  rank 
Your  tribes,  and  water  from  th'  ambrofial  fount  ? 
Thee  laftly,  nuptial  bow'r,  by  me  adora'd 
With  what  to  fight  or  fniell  was  fweer,  from  thee 
How  fhall  I  part,  and  whither  wander  down 
Into  a  lower  world,  to  this  obfcute 
And  wild  ?  how  fliall  we  breathe  in  other  air 
Lefs  pure,  accuftom  d  to  immortal  fruits  ? 

whom  thus  tlie  angel  interrupted  mild, 
Lament  not  Eve,  but  patiently  refign 
What  juftly  thou  has  loft  ;  nor  fct  thy  heart, 
Thus  over-fond,  on  that  which  is  not  thine ; 
Thy  going  is  not  lonely  ;  with  thee  goes 
Thy  hufband  ;  him  to  follow  thou  art  bound  j 
Where  he  abides,  think  there  thy  native  foil. 

Adam  by  this  from  the  cold  fudden  damp 
Recovering,  and  his  fcatter'd  fp'rits  return  d, 
To  Michael  thus  his  humble  words  addrefs  d. 

Celeftial,  whether  among  the  thrones,  or  nam'd 
Of  them  the  higheft    for  fuch  of  fliape  may  feenx 
Prince  above  princes,  gently  haft  thou  told 
Thy  meflage,  which  might  elfe  in  telling  wound, 
And  in  performing  end  us  ;  what  befides 
Of  forrow  and  dcje<5lion  and  defpair 
Our  frailty  can  fuftain,  thy  tidings  bring. 
Departure  from  this  happy  place,  our  iwcct 
Recefs,  and  only  confolation  left 
Familiar  to  our  eyes,  all  places  elfe 
Inhofpitable  appear,  and  defolate, 
Nor  knowing  us  nor  known  ;  and  if  by  pray'r 
Inceflant  I  could  hope  to  change  the  will 
Of  him  who  all  things  can,  I  would  not  ccafe 
To  wea:y  him  with  my  afliduous  cries : 
But  pray'r  againft  his  abfolute  decree 
No  more  avails  than  breath  ;igauill  tlie  wiiu]^ 
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IJl.iwii  ftlfling  back  on  him  that  breathes  it  forth  : 

Tlierefore  to  his  great  bidding  1  fubmit. 

Tliis  mod  afflidls  me,  that  departing  hence, 

A9  from  his  face  1  Ihall  be  hid,  depriv'd 

His  bleffed  count'nance ;  here  I  could  frequent 

With  worflup  place  by  place  where  he  vouchfafd 

Prcfcnce  divine,  and  to  my  fons  relate. 

On  this  mount  he  appcar'd,  under  this  tree 

Stood  vilible,  among  thefe  pi.-.es  his  voice 

I  heard,  here  with  him  at  this  fountain  talk'd  : 

So  many  grateful  altars  I  would  rear 

Of  graffy  tutf,  and  pile  up  every  ftone 

Of  luftre  fronx  the  brook,  in  memory, 

Or  monument  to  ages,  and  thereon 

Offer  fvveet-fmelling  gums,  and  fruits,  and  flowers  ; 

III  yonder  nether  world  where  fliall  I  feek 

His  bright  appearances,  or  footfteps  trace  ? 

For  though  I  fled  him  angry,  yet  recail'd 

To  life  prolong'd  and  promis'd  race,  I  novr 

Gladly  behold  though  but  his  ntmoft  fkirts 

Of  glory,  and  far  off  his  fteps  adore  : 

To  whom  thus  Michael,  with  regard  benign. 
Adam,  thou  know'fl  HeaT*n  his,  and  all  the  earth, 
Not  this  rock  only  ;  his  omniprefence  fills 
J.aijd,  fea,  and  air,  and  every  kind  that  lives, 
Foinentedby  his  virtual  pow'r,  and  warm'd  : 
All  th'  earth  he  gave  thee  to  poffefs  and  rule, 
No  defpicable  gift ;  furmife  not  then  _, 

His  prelence  to  thefe  narrow  bounds  confined 
Of  Paradife  or  Eden  :  this  had  been 
perhaps  thy  capital  feat,  from  whence  had  fpread 
All  generations,  and  had  hither  come 
From  all  the  ends  of  th'  earth,  to  celebrate 
And  reverence  thee,  their  great  Progenitor. 
But    this    preeminence  thou  haft    loft,  brought 

down 
To  dwell  on  even  ground  nov/  with  thy  fons : 
Yet  doubt  net  but  in  valley  and  in  plain 
God  is  as  here,  and  will  be  found  alike 
Prefent,  and  of  his  prcfence  many  a  fign 
Still  following  thee,  ftill  compaffing  thee  round 
With  goodnefs  and  paternal  love,  his  face 
Exprefs,  and  of  his  fteps  the  track  divine. 
Which  that  thou  may'ft  believe,  and  be  confirm'd 
L'cr  thou  fiom  hence  depart,  know  I  am  fent 
To  fhew  thee  what  fhall  come  in  future  days 
Tc  thee  and  to  thy  off^-pring ;  good  with  bad 
Fxpecft  to  hear,  fupernal  grace  contending 
With  finfulnefs  of  man ;  thereby  to  learn 
True  patience,  and  to  temper  joy  with  fear 
And  pious  forrow,  equally  inur'd 
By  moderation  either  ftate  to  bear, 
Profperous  or  adverfe  :  fo  Ihalt  than  lead 
Safeft  thy  life,  and  beft  prepar'd  endure 
Thy  mortal  paffage  when  it  comes.     Afcend 
This  hill ;  let  Eve  (for  I  have  drench'd  her  eyes) 
Here  flecp  below,  while  thou  to  forefight  wak'ft ; 
As  once  thou  fleptft,  while  ftie  to  life  was  form'd. 

To  whom  thus  Adam  gratefully  reply'd. 
Afcend,  I  follow  thee,  fafe  guide,  the  path 
Thou  Icad'ft  me,  and  to  the  hand  of  Heav'n  fubmit. 
However  chaft'ning,  to  the  evil  turn 
My  obvious  breaft,  arming  to  overcome 
By  fuffering,  and  earn  reft  from  labour  won, 
if  fo  I  may  attain.    So  both  afcend 
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In  the  vifions  of  God  :  It  was  a  hill 
Of  Paradife  the  higheft,  from  whofe  top 
The  hemifphere  of  earth  in  clcarcft  kt  n 
Stretch'd  out  to  th'  ampleft  reach  of  profpeA  lay. 
Not  high'er  that  hill,  nor  wider  looking  round. 
Whereon  for  different  caufe  the  Tempter  fet 
Our  fecond  Adam  in  the  wilderneff, 
To  fliew  Rim  all  Earth's  kingdoms  and  tlieir  glorj,- 
His  eye  might  there  command  wherever  ftood 
City  of  old  or  modern  fame,  the  feat 
Of  mightieft  empire    from  the  deftin'd  walfe- 
Of  Cambalu,  feat  of  Cathaian  Can, 
And  Samarchand  by  Oxus,  I'emir's  throne. 
To   Paquin  of  Sina;an  kings,  and  thence 
To  Agra  and  Labor  of  great  Mogul 
Down  to  the  golden  Cherfonefc,  or  where 
The  Perfian  in  Ecbatan  fat,  or  fmce 
In  Hifpahan,  or  where  the  Ruffian  Kfar 
In  Mofco,  or  the  Sultan  in  Bizance, 
Turcheftan-born  ;  nor  could  his  eye  not  teat 
Th'  empire  of  Negus  to  his  utmoft  port 
Ercoco,  and  the  kfs  maratim  kings 
Mombaza,  and  Qwiloa,  and  Melind, 
And  Sofala  thought  Ophir,  to  the  realm 
Of  Congo,  and  Angola  fartheft  fouth  ; 
■  Or  thence  from  Niger  flood  to  Atlas  mount 
The  kingdoms  of  Almanfor,  Fez,  and  Sus, 
Morocco  and  Algiers,  and  Trcmifen  ; 
On  Eur-ope  thence,  and  where  Rome  was  to  fwaj' 
The  world  :  in  fp'rit  perhaps  he  alfo  faw 
Rich  Mexico,  the  feat  of  Montezume, 
And  Cufco,  in  Peru,  the  richer  feat 
Of  Atabalipa,  and  yet  unfpoU'd 
Guiana,  whofs  great  city  Geryon'  fons 
Call  El  Dorado  :  but  to  nobler  fights 
Michael  from  Adam's  eyes  the  film  removM, 
Which  that  falfe  fruit  that  promis'd  clearer  fight- 
Had  bred  ;  then  purg'd  with  euphrafy  and  rue 
The  vifual  nerve,  for  he  had  much  to  fee  ; 
And  from  the  well  of  life  three  drops  inftill'd. 
So  deep  the  power  of  thefe  ingredients  pierc'd. 
E'en  to  th'  inmoft  feat  of  mental  fight. 
That  Adam  now  eiiforc'd  to  clofe  his  eyes, 
Sunk  down,  and  all  his  fp'rits  became  intranc'd;. 
But  him  the  gentle  angel  by  the  hand 
Soon  rais'd,  and  his  attention  thus  recail'd. 

Adam,  now  ope  thine  eyes,  and  firft  behold 
Th'    effeds    v/hich    thy    original    crime    batfe, 

wrought 
In  fome  to  fpring  from  thee,  who  never  touch'd 
Th'  excepted  tree,  nor  with  the  fnake  confpir'd,. 
Nor  finnd  thy  fin,  yet  from  that  fin  derive 
Corruption  to  bring  forth  more  violent  deeds. 

His  eyes  he  open'd,  and  beheld  a  field, 
Part  arable  and  tilth,  whereon  were  iheaves 
New  reap'd,  the  other  part  (heep- walks  and  folds :, 
r  th'  midft  an  altar  a-,  the  land-mark  ftood, 
Ruftic,  of  graffy  fold ;  thither  anon 
A  fweaty  reaper  from  his  tillage  brought 
Firft  fruits,  the  green  ear,  and  the  yellow  fheaf, 
Uncull'd,  as  came  to  hand ;  a  fiiepherd  next 
More  meek  came  with  the  firftlings  of  his  flock. 
Choiceft  and  beft;  then  facrificing,  laid  ^     ' 

The  inwards  and  their  fat,  with  incenfe  ftrow'(4^ 
Oa  the  cleft  wood,  and  all  due  rites  pcrforjn'd* 


i* 


rARADISE    l,OST. 


JScoi  XL 


His  offering  foon  propitlotts  fire  from  Heav'n 
Confum'd  with  nimble  glance,  and  grateful  flream ; 
The  other's  not,  for  his  was  not  fincere  ; 
Whereat  he  only  rag'd,  and  as  they  talk'd, 
Smote  him  into  the  midriff  with  a  {tone 
That  heat  out  life  ;  he  fell,  and  deadly  pale 
Groan'd  out  his  foul  with  gufhing  blood  efFus'd. 
Much  at  that  fight  was  Adam  in  his  heart 
Difmay'd,  and  thus  in  hafle  to  th'  angel  cry'd  : 

O  Teacher,  fome  great  mifchief  hath  befairn 
To  that  meek  man,  who  well  had  facrific'd ; 
Is  piety  thus  and  pure  devotion  paid  ? 

T'  whom  Michael  thus,  he  alfo  mov'd,  reply'd. 
Thefe  two  are  brethren,  Adam,  and  to  come 
Out  of  thy  loins ;  th'  unjuft  the  jufl  had  Hain, 
For  envy  that  his  brother's  offering  found 
From  Heav'n  acceptance  ;  but  the  bloody  (a6t 
Will  be  aveng'd,  and  tli'  other's  faith  approv'd 
Lofe  no  reward,  tho'  here  thou  fee  him  die, 
Rolling  in  dufl  and  gore.     To  which  our  Sire. 

Alas,  both  for  the  deed  and  for  the  caufe ! 
But  have  I  now  feen  death  ?  is  this  the  way 
I  muft  return  to  native  duft  ?  O  fight 
Of  terror,  foul  and  ugly  to  behold. 
Horrid  to  think,  how  Iiorrible  to  feel ! 

To  whom  thus  Michael.     Death  thou  hafl  feen 
In  his  firfl  fliape  on  man  ;  but  many  fhapes 
Of  death,  and  many  are  the  ways  that  lead 
To  his  grim  cave,  all  difmal  ;  yet  to  fenfe 
More  terrible  at  th'  entrance  than  within. 
Some,  as  thou  faw'fi:,  by  violent  ftroke  fliall  die. 
By  fire,  flood,  famine,  by  intemp'rance  more 
In   meats  and  drinks,  which  on   the  earth  fhall 

bring 
Difeafes  dire,  of  which  a  monflrous  crew 
Before  thee  fhall  appear  ;  that  thou  may 'ft  know 
What  mifery  th'  inabftinence  of  EVe 
Shall  bring  on  men.     Immediately  a  place 
IBeforc  his  eyes  appear'd,  fad,  noilome,  dark, 
A  lazar-houfe  it  feem'd,  wherein  were  laid 
INiimbers  of  all  difcas'd,  all  maladies  ; 
Of  ghaftly  fpafm,  or  racking  torture,  qualms 
Of  heart-fick  agony,  all  feverous  kinds, 
Cpnvulfions,  epilepfies,  fierce  catarrhs, 
2ntefline  ftone  and  ulcer,  colic  pangs. 
Demoniac  phrenzy,  moaping  melancholy. 
And  moon-ftruck  madnefs,  pining  atrophy, 
Marafmus,    and  wide-wafting  peftilence, 
Dropfies,  and  aflhmas,  and  joint  racking  rheums. 
Dire  was  the  tofTmg,  deep  the  groans  ;  Deipair 
Tended  the  fick  buficll  from  couch  to  couch  ; 
And  over  them  triumphant  Death  his  dart 
Shook,  but  delay'd  to  ilrike,  though  oft  invok'd 
With  vows,  as  their  chief  good,  and  final  hope. 
Sight  fo  deform,  what  heart  of  rock  could  long 
Dry-ey'd  behold  .''   Adam  could  not,  hut  wept. 
Though  not  of  woman  born ;  compaflion  quell'd 
His  bell  of  man,  and  gave  him  up  to  tears 
A  fpace,  till  firmer  thoughts  reftrain'd  excels ; 
And  fcarce  recovering  words  his  plaint  rcnew'd. 
O  miferable  Mankind,  to  what  full 
Degraded,  to  what  wretched  iiate  referv'd  ! 
Better  end  here  unborn.     Why  is  life  given 
To  be  thus  wrelled  from  us  .'  rather  why 
Ottruded  on  us  thus  ?  who  if  he  luiew 


What  we  receive,  Would  either  Hot  accept 
Life  off'er'd,  or  foon  beg  to  lay  it  down. 
Glad  to  be  fo  diimifs'd  in  peace.  Can  thus 
Th'  image  of  God  in  man  created  once 
So  goodly  and  erecft,  though  faulty  fincc. 
To  fuch  unfightly  I'uffcrings  be  debas'd 
Under  inhuman  pains  .''  M^hy  Ihould  not  man. 
Retaining  ftill  divine  fimilitude 
In  part,  from  fuch  deformities  be  free, 
And  for  his  Maker's  image  fake  exempt  ? 

Their  Maker's  image,  anfwered  Michael,  then 
Forfook  them,  when  themfelves  they  vilify'd 
To  ferve  ungovern'd  appetite,  and  took 
His  image  whom  they  ferv'd,  a  brutiHi  vice, 
Indudive  mainly  to  the  fin  of  Eve. 
Therefore  lb  abjedt  is  their  punifliment, 
Disfiguring  not  God's  likenefs,  but  their  own. 
Or  if  his  likenefs  by  themfelves  dcfac'd. 
While  they  pervert  pure  Nature's  healthful  rules 
To  loathfome  ficknefs,  worthily,  fince  they 
God's  image  did  not  reverence  in  themfelves, 

I  yield  it  jull,  faid  Adam,  and  fubmit. 
But  is  there  yet  no  other  way,  befides 
Thefe  painful  paffages,  how  we  may  come 
To  death,  and  mix  with  our  connatural  duft  ? 

There  is,  faid  Michael,  if  thou  well  obferve 
The  rule  of  not  too  much,  by  temp'rance  taught. 
In   what   thou  eat'ft  and  drink'lt,  feeking  fronx 

thence 
Due  nouriflmient,  not  gluttonnou3  delight, 
Till  many  years  over  thy  head  return  : 
So  may'ft  thou  live,  till  like  ripe  fruit  you  drop 
Into  thy  mother's  lap,  or  be  with  eal'e 
Gathtr'd,  not  harfhly  pluck'd,  for  death  mature  : 
This  is  old  age  ;  but  then  thou  mull  outlive 
Thy  youth,  tb.y  ftrength,  thy  beauty,  which  will 

change 
To  wither'd  weak,  and  grey  ;  thy  fenfe  then 
Obtufe,  all  tafte  of  pleafure  muft  forego 
To  what  thou  haft  ;  and  for  the  air  of  youth. 
Hopeful  and  cheerful,  in  thy  blood  will  reign 
A  melancholy  damp  of  cold  and  dry 
To  weigh  thy  fpirits  down,  and  laft  confume 
The  balm  of  Lift .     To  whom  otir  Ancellor. 

Henceforth  I  fly  not  death,  nor  would  prolong 
Life  much,  bent  rather  how  I  may  be  quit 
Fait  eft  and  eafieft  of  this  cumbrous  uiarge, 
Which  I  mvift  keep  till  my  appoint tu  Jay 
Of  rend'riug  up,  and  patiently  attond 
My  diffoiution.     Michael  reply'd. 

Nor  love  thy  life,  nor  hate  ;  but  what  thou  liv'ft 
Live  well,  how  long  or  fliort  permit  to  Heav'n  : 
And  now  prepare  thee  for  another  fight. 

He  look'd,  and  faw  a  fpacious  plain,  whereon 
Were  tents  of  various  hut  ;  by  lome  were  Ju-rds 
Of  cattle  grazing  ;  others,  whence  the  found 
Of  iniiruments  that  made  melodious  chime 
Was  heard,  of  harp  and  organ  ;  and  who  mov'd 
Thriv  hops  and  chords,  was  feen  ;  his  volont  touch 
Inftin61  throut^Ji  all  proportion  flow  and  high 
Fled  and  purfu'd  tranfverfe  the  rcfonant  fugue. 
In  other  part  ft>..od  une,  who  at  the  forge 
Lab'rirg,  t■v^o  maily  clods  of  ii'n  and  brafs 
Had  melted,  (whether  found  where  cafual  fire 
Had  wafted  woods  in  mountain  or  in  vale, 
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jDown  to  the  veins  of  earth,  thence  gliding  hot 
To  feme  cave's  mouth,  or  whether  wafh'd  by  ftream 
From  underground)  the  liquid  ore  he  drain'd 
Into  fit  moulds  prepar'd  ;  from  which  he  form'd 
Firft  his  own  tools;    then,    what  might  elfe  be 

virrought 
Fufil  or  gr^v'n  in  metal.     After  thefe, 
But  on  the  hither  fide,  a  different  fort  [feat, 

From  the  high  neighb'ring  hills,  which  was  their 
Down  to  the  plain  defccnded  ;  by  their  guife 
Juft  men  they  feem'd,  and  all  their  ftudy  bent 
To  worfhip  God  aright,  and  know  his  works 
Not  hid,  nor  thofe  things  laft  which  might  pre^  I 

ferve  I 

Fi'ecdom  and  peace  to  men  :  they  on  the  plain  i 
Long  had  not  walk'd,  when  from  the  tents  behold  I 
A  bevy  of  fair  women,  richly  gay  | 

In  gems  and  wanton  drefs  ;  to  th'  harp  they  fung 
Soft  amorous  ditties,  and  in  dance  came  on  : 
The  men,  though  grave,  ey'd  them,  and  let  their 
Rove  without  rein,  till  in  the  amorous  net     [eyes 
Faft  caught,,  they  lik'd,  and  each  his  liking  chofe  ; 
And  now  of  love  they  treat,  till  th'  evening  ftar, 
Love's  harbinger,  appear'd  ;  then  all  in  heat       • 
They  light  the  nuptial  torch,  and  bid  invoke 
Hymen,  then  firft  to  marriage  rites  invok'd  : 
With  feaft  and  muuc  all  the  tents  refound. 
Such  happy  interview  and  fair  event 
Of  love  and  youth  not  loft,fongs,  garlands,  flowers, 
And  charming  fymphonies  attach'^d  the  heart 
Of  Adam,  foon  inciin'd  t'  admit  delight. 
The  bent  of  Nature  ;  which  he  thus  exprefs'd  : 
True  opener  of  mine  eyes,  prime  Angel  bleit, 
Much  better  feems  this  vifion,  and  more  hope 
Of  peaceful  days  portends  than  thofe  two  pafl ; 
Thofe  were  of  Jiate  and  death,    or  pain  much 

worfe, 
Here  Nature  feems  fulfUl'd  in  all  her  ends'. 

To  whom  thus  Michael.     Judge  not  what  is 
By  pleafure,  though  to  nature  feeming  meet,  [bell 
Created,  as  thou  art,  to  nobler  end. 
Holy  and  pure,  conformity  divine. 
Thofe  tents  thou  fuw'ft  fo  pleafant,  were  the  tents 
Of  Wickednefs,  wherein  Ihall  dwell  his  race 
Who  flew  his  brother  ;  ftudious  they  appear 
Of  arts  that  polilh  life,  inventors  rare, 
Unmindful  of  their  Maker,  though  his  fpirit 
Taught  them,  but  they  his   gifts  acknowkdg'd 

none. 
Yet  they  a  beauteous  offspring  fhall  beget  j 
For  that  fair  female  troop  thou  faw'ft,  that  feem'd 
Of  goddelles,  fo  blithe,  fo  fmooth,  fo  gay, 
Yet  empty  of  all  good,  wherein  confiils 
Woman's  domeftic  honour  and  chief  praife  ; 
Bred  only  and  completed  to  the  tafte 
Of  luftful  appetence,  to  fing,  to  dance. 
To  drefs,  and  tfoll  the  tongue,  and  roll  the  eye. 
To  thefe  that  fober  race  of  men,  whofe  lives 
Religious  titled  them  the  fons  of  God, 
Shall  yield  up  all  their  virtue,  all  their  fame 
Ignobly,  to  the  trams  and  to  the  fmiles 
Of  thefe  fair  Atheifts,  and  now  fwim  in  joy, 
E'er  long  to  fwim  at  large  ;  and  laugh,  for  which 
The  world  e'er  long  a  world  of  tears  muft  weep. 
To  whom  thus  Adamj  of  (hort  joy  bereft. 


O  pity'  and  ihame,  that  they  who  to  live  weH 
Enter'd  fo  fair,  fhould  turn  afide  to  tread 
Paths  indirecfl,  or  in  the  mid  way  faint ! 
But  ftill  I  fee  the  tenor  of  man's  woe 
Holds  on  the  fame,  from  woman  to  begin. 

From  man's  effeminate  flacknefs  it  begins, 
Said  th'  Angel,  who  fhould  better  hold  his  place 
By  wifdom  and  fuperior  gifts  receiv'd  : 
But  now  prepare  thee  for  another  fcene. 

He  look'd,  and  faw  wide  territory  fpread 
Before  him,  towns,  and  rural  works  between. 
Cities  of  men,  with  lofty  gates  and  towers, 
Concourfe  in  arms,  fierce  faces  threat'ning  war. 
Giants  of  mighty  bone,  and  bold  emprife ; 
Part  wield  their  arms,part  curb  the  foaming  fteed. 
Single  or  in  array  of  battle  rang'd 
Both  horfe  and  foot,  nor  idlymuft'ring  flood; 
One  way  a  band  feletfl  from  forage  drives 
A  herd  of  beeves,  fair  oxen  and  fair  kine 
From  a  fat  meadow  ground  ;  or  fleecy  flock. 
Ewes  and  their  bleating  lambs  over  the  plain. 
Their  booty  ;  fcarce  with  life  the  fhepherds  fly. 
But  call  in  aid,  which  niakss  a  bloody  fray ; 
With  cruel  tourneament  the  fquadrons  join; 
Where  cattle  paftur'd  late,  now  fcatter'd  lies 
With  carcafes  and  arms  th'  infanguin'd  field 
Deferted  :  others  to  a  city  ftrong 
Lay  fiege,  incamp'd  ;  by  batter^',  fcale,  and  mine, 
Aftiulting  ;  others  from  the  wall  defend 
With  dart  and  javeline,  ftones and  fulphurous  fire;. 
On  each  hand  flaughter  and  gigantic  deeds. 
In  other  parts  the  fcepter'd  heralds  call 
To  council  in  the  city  gates  :  anon 
Grey-headed  men,  and  grave,  with  warriors  mix'd 
Affemble,  and  harangues  are  heard,  but  foon 
In  faiftious  oppofition,  till  at  laft 
Of  aiiddle  age  one  rifmg,  eminent 
In  wife  deport,  fpake  much  of  right  and  wrono-^ 
Of  juftice,  of  religion,  truth,  and  peace. 
And  judgment  from  above  :  him  old  and  youn^r 
Exploded,  and  had  feis'd  with  violent  hands, 
Had  not  a  cloud  defcending  fnatch'd  him  thence 
Unfeen  amid  the  throng  :  fo  violence 
Proceeded,  and  opprefTion,  and  fworn-Jaw 
Thro'  all  the  plain,  and  refuge  none  was  found. 
Adam  was  all  in  tears,  and  to  his  guide 
Lamenting,  turn'd  full  fad  :  O  what  are  thefe. 
Death's  minifters,  not  men,  who  thus  deal  death 
Inhumanly  to  men,  and  multiply 
Ten  thoufandfold  the  fin  of  him  who  flew 
His  brotlier  :  for  of  ■whom  fuch  mafTacre 
Make  they  but  of  their  brethren,  men  of  men  .' 
But   who  was  that  juft   man,    whom   had    not 

Heav'n 
Refcued,  had  in  his  righteoufnefs  been  loft  ? 

To  whom  thus  Michael.  Thefe  are  the  producfl 
Of  thofe  ill-mated  marriages  thou  faw'ft ; 
Where  good  with  bad  were  match'd,   who,   of 

themfelves 
Abhor  to  join  ;  and  by  imprudence  mix'd. 
Produce  prodigious  births  of  body'  or  mind. 
Such  were  thefe  giants,  men  of  high  renovra; 
For  in  thpfe  days  might  only  fhall  b'  admir'd^ 
And  valour  and  heroic  virtue  call'd  ; 
To  overcome  in  battle,  and  fubdue 
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Nations,  and  bring  home  fjiolls  wkh  infinite 

Man-flaughter,  fhall  be  held  the  higheft  pitch 

Of  human  glory,  and  for  glory  done 

Of  triumph,  to  be  ftil'd  greater  conquerors, 

Patrons  of  mankin4,  gods,  and  fous  of  gods, 

Deftroyers  rlghtlier  call'd,  and  plagues  of  menj 

Thus  fame  fliall  be  achlev'd,  renown  on  earth, 

And  what  moft  merits  fame  in  filence  hid. 

But  he  the  fev'nth  from  thee,  whom  thou  beheldfl 

The  only  righteous  in  a  world  perverfe. 

And  therefore  hated,  therefore  lb  befet 

With  foes  for  daring  finglc  to  be  jull:. 

And  utter  odious  truth,  that  God  would  come 

To  judge  them  with  his  faints  :  him  the  moft 

Rapt  in  a  balmy  cloud,  with  winged  fteeds 
Did,  as  thou  faw'ft,  receive,  to  walk  with  God 
High  in  falvation  and  the  climes  of  blifs, 
Exempt  from  death  ;  to  fhew  thee  what  reward 
Awaits  the  good,  the  reft  what  punifhmeiit ; 
"Which  now  diredl  thine  eyes,  and  foon  behold. 
He  look'd,  and  faw  the  face  of  things  quite 

cliang'd ; 
The  brazen  throat  of  war  had  ceasM  to  roar ; 
All  now  was  turn'd  to  jollity  and  game. 
To  luxury  and  riot,  feaft  and  dance, 
Marrying  or  proftituting,  as  befel, 
Rape  or  adultery,  where  pafTing  fair 
AUur'd  them  ;  thence  from  cups  to  civil  broils. 
At  length  a  reverend  fire  among  them  came. 
And  of  th.eir  doings  great  diflike  declar'd, 
And  teftify!d  againft  their  ways  ;  he  oft 
Frequented  their  affemblies,  whercfo  met, 
Triumphs  of  feftivals,  and  to  them  preach'd 
Conv.erfion  and  repentance,  as  to  fouls 
In  prifon  under  judgments  imminent : 
But  all  in  vain,  which  when  he  faw,  he  ceas'd 
Contending,  and  remov'd  his  tents  far  oif ; 
Then  from  the  mountain  hewing  timber  tall. 
Began  to  build  a  vellel  of  huge  bulk, 
Meafur'd   by   cubit,    length,    and  breadth,    and 

height, 
Smear'd  round  with  pitch,  and  in  the  fide  a  door 
Contriv'd,  and  of  provifions  laid  in  large 
For  man  and  beaft  :  when  lo  a  wonder  ftrange ! 
Of  every  beaft,  and  bird,  and  infecS:  fmall 
Came  fev'ns,  and  pairs,  and  enter'd  in,  us  taught 
Their  order  :  laft  the  fire,  and  his  three  fons 
With  their  four  wives ;  and  God  made  faft  the 

door. 
Meanwhile  the  Ibuth  wind  rofe,  and  with  black 

wings 
Wide  hovering  all  {iie  clouds  together  drove 
From  under  Heav'n  ;  the  hills  to  their  fupply 
Vapour  and  exhalation,  duflc  and  moift. 
Sent  up  amain  ;  and  now  the  thickcn'd  flcy 
Like  a  dark  cieling  ftood  ;  down  rufh'd  the  rain 
Impetuous,  and  continued  till  the  eattli 
No  more  was  feen  ;  the  floating  veffcl  fwum 
Uplifted,  and  fectire  with  beakid  prow 
Rode  tilting  o'tr  tiic  wave*  ;  ail  dwellings  elfe 
Floqd  overwhelm'd,  and  tlvem  with  ail  tlicir  pomp 
Deep  under  water  roll'd,  fea  cover'd  fea. 
Sea  without  fhore  ;  and  in  their  palaces 
Where  luxury  late  reign'd,  f«4i-iMonflcr«  whelp'd 


And  ftabled  ;  of  mankind,  fo  numerous  late, 
All  left,  in  one  fmall  bottom  fwum  imbark'd. 
How  didft  thou  grieve  then,  Adam,  to  behold 
The  end  of  all  thy  offspring,  end  fo  fad. 
Depopulation  ?  thee  another  flood, 
Of  tears  and  foriow'  a  flood  thee  alio  drown'd. 
And  funk  thee  as  thy  fons ;  till  gently  rear'd 
By  the  Angel,  on  thy  feet  thou  ftood'ft  at  laft, 
Tho'  comfortlefs,  as  when  a  father  mourns 
His  children,  all  in  view  deftroy'd  at  once  ; 
And  fcarce  to  th'  Angel  utter'dfl;  thus  thy  plaint. 

O  vilions  ill  forefeen  !  better  had  I 
Liv'd  ignorant  of  future,  fo  had  borne 
My  part  of  evil  only,  each  day's  lot 
Enough  to  bear  ;  thofe  now,  that  were  difpcns'd 
The  burd'n  of  many  ages,  on  me  light 
At  once,  by  my  foreknowledge  gaining  birth 
Abortive,  to  torment  me  e'er  their  being, 
Witli  thought  that  they  muft  be.     Let  no  mast 

feek  .  ■ 

Henceforth  to  be  foretold  what  fliall  befal 
Him  or  his  children ;  evil  he  may  be  fure. 
Which  neither  his  foreknowing  caii  prevent, 
And  he  the  future  evil  fliall  no  lefs 
In  apprehenfion  than  in  fubftance  feel 
Grievous  to  bear  :  but  that  care  now  is  paft, 
Man  is  not  whom  to  warn  :  thofe  few  efcap'd 
Famine  and  anguifli  will  at  laft  confume 
■U''and'ring  thSt  wat'ry  dcfert  :  I  had  hope 
When  violence  was  ceas'd,  and  war  on  earth. 
All  would  have  then  gone  well,  peace  would  havd  \ 

crown'd 
With  length  of  happy  days  the  race  of  man ; 
But  I  was  far  deceiv'd  ,  for  now  I  fee 
Peace  to  corrupt  no  lefs  than  war  to  wafte. 
How  comes  it  thus  ?  unfold,  celeftial  Guide, 
And  whether  her^  tlie  race  of  man  will  end. 
To  whom  thus  Michael.   Thofe  whom  laft  thou' 

faw'ft 
In  triumph  and  luxurious  wealth,  are  they 
Firft  feen  in  adls  of  prowefs  eminent 
And  great  exploits,  but  of  true  virtue  void  ; 
Who  having  fpilt  much  blood,  and  done  much{ 

wafte. 
Subduing  nations,  and  achlev'd  thereby 
Fame  in  the  world,  high  titles,  and  rich  prey, 
Shall   change  their  courfe  to   pleafure,  eafe,  and 
Surfeit,  and  luft,  till  wantonnefs  and  pride  [floth', 
Raife  out  of  friendfliip  hoftile  deeds  m  peace. 
The  conquer'd  alfo,  and  inflav'd  by  war 
Shall  with  their  freedom  loft  all  virtue  lofe 
And  fear  of  God,  from  whom  their  piety  feign'd' 
In  fharp  conteft  of  battle  found  no  aid 
Againft  invaders  ;  therefore  ccol'd  in  zeal 
Thenceforth  fliall  pradlife  how  to  live  fecure. 
Worldly  or  diflblute,  on  what  their  lords 
Shall  leave  them  to  enjoy ;  for  th'  earth  fhall  bear| 
More  than  enough,  that  temp'rance  may  be  try'd: 
So  all  fliall  turn  degenerate,  all  doprav'd, 
Juftiec  and  temp'rnnce,  truth  and  faith  forgot 
One  man  except,  the  only  Son  of  Light  ' 

In  a  dark  age,  againft  ^\ample  goed, 
Againft  allurement,  ciiftom,  and  a  world 
Offended;  fearlefs  of  reproach  and  fcorn, 
Or  violence,  h?  cf  their  wicked  ways 
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Shall  them  admonifli,  and  before  them  fet 
The  paths  of  righteoufnefs,  how  much  more  fafe 
And  full  of  peace,  denouncing  wrath  to  come 
On  their  impenitence  ;  and  Ihall  return 
Of  them  derided,  but  of  God  obferv'd 
The  one  juft  man  alive  ;  by  his  command 
Shall  build  a  wondrous  ark,  as  thou  beheldft, 
To  fave  himfelf  and  houfehold  from  amidft 
A  world  devote  Co  univerfal  wrack. 
No  fooner  he  with  them  of  man  and  beafl 
Seledl  for  life  fliall  in  the  ark  be  lodg'd. 
And  flielter'd  round,  but  all  the  catarafls 
Of  Heav'n  fet  open  on  the  earth  Ihall  pour 
Rain  day  and  night ;  all  fountains  of  the  deep 
Broke  up,  (hall  heave  the  ocean  to  ufurp 
Beyond  all  bounds,  till  inundation  rife 
Above  the  higheft  hills ;  then  Ihall  this  mount 
Of  Paradife  by  might  of  waves  be  mov'd 
Out  of  his  place,  pufli'd  by  the  horned  flood, 
With  all  his  verdure  fpoil'd,  and  trees  adrift, 
Down  the  great  river  to  the  op'ning  gulf. 
And  there  take  root  an  ifland  fait  and  bare, 
The  haunt  of  feals,  and  ores,  and  fea-mews  clang : 
To  teach  thee  that  God  attributes  to  place 
No"fan(5lity,  if  none  be  thither  brought 
By  men  who  there  frequent,  or  therein  dwell. 
And  now  what  further  Ihall  enfue,  behold. 

He  look'd,  and  faw  the  ark  hull  on  the  flood. 
Which  now  abated  ;  for  Uhe  clouds  were  fled, 
Driv'ji  by  a  keen  north-wind,  that  blowing  dry 
Wrinkled  the  face  of  Deluge,  as  decay'd  ; 
And  the  clear  fun  on  his  wide  wat'ry  glafs 
Gaz'd  hot,  and  of  the  frefli  wave  largely  drew^ 
As  after  thirft,  which  made  their  flowing  ftirink 
From  fl;anding  lake  to  tripping  ebb,  that  fl:ole 
With  foft  foot  tow'rds  the  Deep,  who  now  had 

fl;opt 
His  fluices,  as  the  Heav'n  his  windows  fhut. 
The  ark  no  more  now  floats,  but  feems  on  ground 
Faft  on  the  top  of  fome  high  mountain  fix'd. 
And  now  the  tops  of  hills  as  rocks  appear  ; 
With  clamour  thence  the  rapid  currents  drive 
Tow'rds  the  retreating  fea  their  furious  tide. 
Forthwith  from  out  the  ark  a  raven  flies, 
And  after  him,  the  furer  meflenger, 
A  dove  fent  forth  once  and  again  to  fpy 
Green  tree  or  ground  whereon  his  foot  may  light ; 


The  fccond  time  returning.  In  his  t)ill 
An  olive  leaf  he  brings,  pacific  fign  : 
Anon  dry  ground  appears,  and  from  his  ark 
The  ancient  fire  defcends  with  all  his  train  ; 
Then  with  tiplifted  hands,  and  eyes  devout, 
Grateful  to  Heav'n,  o'er  his  head  beholds 
A  dewy  cloud,  and  in  the  cloud  a  bow 
Confpicuous  with  three  lifled  colours  gay, 
Betokening  peace  from  God,  and  covenant  new. 
Whereat  the  heart  of  Adam,  erft  fo  fad. 
Greatly  rejoic'd  ;  and  thus  his  joy  broke  forthi 

O  thou  who  future  things  can  reprefent 
As  prefent,  heav'nly  Inftrudlor,  I  revive 
At  this  laft  fight,  affur'd  that  man  Ihall  live 
With  all  the  creatures,  and  their  feed  preferve. 
Far  lefs  I  now  lament  for  one  whole  world 
Of  wicked  fons  deftroy'd,  than  I  rejoice 
For  one  man  found  fo  perfetSl  and  fo  jufl:. 
That  God  vouchfafes  to  raife  another  world 
From  him,  and  all  his  anger  to  forget. 
But  fay,   what  mean  thofe  colour'd  flreaks   in 

Heav'n 
Diflended  as  the  brow  of  God  appeas'd, 
Or  ferve  they  as  a  flow'ry  verge  to  bind 
The  fluid  flcirts  of  that  fame  watry  cloud, 
Lefl;  it  again  diflblve  and  fliow'r  the  earth  ? 

To  whom   the   archangel.     Dext'roufly    thoU 
aim'fl ; 
So  willingly  doth  God  remit  his  ire. 
Though  late  repenting  him  of  man  deprav'3, 
Griev'd  at  his  heart,  when  looking  down  he  faw 
whe  whole  earth  fill'd  with  violence,  and  all  flefli 
Corrupting  each  their  way  ;  yet  tholfe  remov'd. 
Such  grace  fhall  one  juft  man  find  in  his  fightj 
That  he  relents,  not  to  blot  out  mankind, 
And  makes  a  covenant  never  to  deftroy 
The  Earth  again  by  flood,  nor  let  the  fea 
Surpafs  his  bounds,  nor  rain  to  drown  the  worldj 
With  man  therein  or  beafl ;  'but  when  he  brings 
Over  the  Earth  a  cloud,  will  therein  fet 
His  triple-colour'd  bow,  whereon  to  look, 
And  call  to  mind  his  covenant  :  day  and  night. 
Seed-time  and  harveft,  heat  and  hoary  froft 
Shall  hold  their  courfe,  till  fire  purge  all  thinga 

new. 
Both  Heav'n  and  Earth,  wherein  the  juft  fhall 
dwell* 
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The  Argumeiit. 

The  angel  Michael  continues  from  the  Flood  to  relate  what  fliall  fucceed  ;  then,  iii  the  mention  of 
Abraham,  comes  by  degrees  to  explain,  who  that  Seed  of  the  Woman  ihall  be,  which  was  pronii- 
fed  Adam  and  Eve  in  the  fall ;  his  incarnation,  death,  refurredKon,  and  afcenfion  ;  the  flateofthu 
Church  till  his  fecond  coming'.  Adam,  greatly  fatisfied  and  recomfortcd  by  thefe  relations  and  pro- 
mifes,  defcends  the  hill  with  Michael ;  wakens  Eve,  who  all  this  v.hile  had  Cept,  but  with  gentle 
.  dreams  compos'd  to  quietnefs  of  mind  and  fubmifiion.  Michael,  in  either  hand,  leads  them  out  of 
Paradife,  the  fiery  fword  waving  behind  them,  and.  the  cherubim  taking  their  Itations  to  guard  the 
place 


A  s  one  who  in  his  journey  bates  at  noon. 
Though   bent  on  fpued  ;  ib  here  th'  arch-angel 

paus'd 
Betwixt  the  world  deftroy'd  and  world  reftor'd, 
If  Adam  ought  perhaps  might  interpofe ; 
Then  with  tranlltion  fweet  new  fpeech  refumes. 

Thus  thou  haft  feen  one  world  begin  and  end  ; 
And  man  as  from  a  fecond  ftock  proceed. 
Much  thou  haft  yet  to  fee,  but  1  perceive 
Thy  mortal  fight  to  fail  ;  objeiSts  divine 
Muft  needs  impair  and  weary  human  fenfe  ; 
Henceforth  what  is  to  come  I  will  relate; 
Thou  therefore  give  due  audience,  and  attend. 
This  fecond  fource  of  men,  while  yet  but  few. 
And  while  the  dread  of  judgment  paft  remains 
Freih  in  their  minds,  fearing  the  Deity, 
With  fome  regard  to  what  is  juft  and  right 
Shall  lead  their  lives,  and  multiply  apace, 
Lab'ring  the  foil,  and  reaping  plenteous  crop, 
Corn,  wine,  and  oil ;  and  froni  the  herd  or  fiock 
Oft  facrificing  bullock,  lamb,  or  kid, 
With  large  vvine-offcrings  pour'd,  and  facred  feaft. 
Shall  fpend  their  days  in  joy  unblam'd,  and  dwell 
Long  time  in  peace  by  families  and  tribes 
Under  paternal  rule  ;  till  one  fliall  rife 
Of  proud  ambitious  heart,  who  not  conten*; 
With  fair  equality,  fraternal  ftate, 
Will  arrogate  dominion  undcferv'd 
Over  his  brethren,  and  quite  difpoffefs 
Concord  and  law  of  nature  from  the  earth, 
Hunting  (and  men,  not  beafts  fliall  be  his  game) 
With  war  and  hoftilc  fnare,  fuch  as  refufc 
Subjecftion  to  his  empire  tyrannous  j 


A  mighty  Hunter  thence  he  fhuU  be  ftil'd 
Before  the  Lord,  as  in  defpight  of  Heav'n, 
Or  from  Heav'n  claiming  fecond  fov'reignty  ; 
And  from  rcbelUon  Ihali  derive  his  name, 
Though  of  rebellion  others  he  accufcs. 
He  with  a  crew,  whom  like  ambition  joins 
With  him,  or  under  him  to  tyrannize. 
Marching  from  Eden  tow'rds  the  v/eft,  fliall  find 
The  plain,  whe"ein  a  black  bituminous  gurge 
Boils  out  from  under  ground,  the  mouth  of  Hell;. 
Of  brick,  and  of  that  ftuft"  they.caft  to  build 
A   city'    and   tower,   whofe  top   may   reach    to 

Heav'n  ; 
And  get  themfelves  a  name,  left  far  difpers'd 
!n  foreign  lands  their  memory  be  loft, 
Rcgardlcfs  whether  good  or  evil  fame. 
But  God,  who  oft  defcends  to  vifit  men 
Unfeen,  and  through  their  habitations  walks 
To  mark  their  doings,  them  beholding  foon. 
Comes  down  to  fee  their  city,  e'er  the  towti; 
Obftruc't  Heav'n-tow'rs,  and  in  derifion  fets 
Upon  their  tongues  a  various  fp'rit  to  rafe 
Quite  cut  their  native  language,  and  inftead 
To  fow  a  jangling  noife  of  words  unknown  ; 
Fortliwith  a  hideous  gabble  rifes  loud 
Among  the  builders  ;  each  to  other  calls 
Not  underftood,  till  hoarfe,  and  all  in  rage, 
As   mock'd   they  ftorni ;  great  laughter  was  in 

Heav'n, 
And  looking  down,  to  fee  the  hubbub  ftrange, 
And  hear  the  din  ;  thus  was  the  building  left 
Ridiculous,  and  the  work  Confufion  nam'd. 
Whereto  thus  Adam,  fatherly,  difplea&'d. 
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O  execrable  fon,  fo  to  afpire 

Above  his  brethren,  to  hinifelf  affuming 

Authority  ufurp'd,  from  God  not  o'iv'n  : 

He  gave  us  only  over  beaft,  filh,  fowl. 

Dominion  abfolute  ;  that  right  we  hold 

B)'  his  donation  ;  but  man  over  men 

He  made  not  lord  ;  fuch  title  to  himfelf 

Referving,  liuman  left  from  human  free. 

But  this  ufurper  his  encroachment  proud 

Stiys  not  on  man  ;  to  God  his  tow'r  intends 

Siege  and  defiance  ;  wretched  man  !  what  food 

Will  he  convey  up  thither  to  fuftain 

Himfejf  and  his  rafli  army,  where  thin  air 

Above  the  clouds  will  pine  his  entr^vils  grofs, 

And  famlfa  him  of  breath,  if  not  of  bread  ? 

To  whom  thus  Michael.     Jullly  thou  abhorr'H 

That  fon,  who  on  the  quiet  ftace  of  men 

Such  trouble  brought,  affecling  to  fubdue 

Rational  liberty  ;  yet  know  wiihal, 

Since  thy  origi'nal  lapfe  true  liberty 

Is  loft,  which  always  v/ith  right  r-  afon  dwell's 

Twinn'd,  and  from  Ler  hath  no  dividual  being  : 

Reafon  in  man  obfcur'd,  or  not  obey'd, 

Immediately  inordinate  defires 

And  upilart  paiTions  catch  the  government 

From  reafon,  and  to  fervitude  reduce 

Man  till  then  free.     Therefore,  fmte  he  permits 

Within  himielf  unworthy  powers  to  reigu 

Over  free  reafon,  God  in  judgment  juft 

Subjects  him  from  without  to  violent  lords  ; 

Who  ofc  as  undefervedly  inthrall 

His  outward  freedom  ;  tyranny  muft  be, 

Though  to  the  tyrant  thereby  no  excufe. 

Yet  fometimcs  nations  will  decline  fo  low 

From  virtue  which  is  reafon,  that  no  wrong, 

But  juiUce,  and  fome  fatal  curfe  aunex'd, 

Deprives  them  of  their  outward  liberty. 

Their  inward  loft  :  witnefs  th'  irreverent  fon 

Of  him  who  built  the  ark,  who  for  the  fhame 

Done  to  his  father,  heard  this  heavy  curfe, 

Seriia/it  of /er-Vtints,  on  his  vicious  race. 

Thus  will  this  latter,  as  the  fonner  world, 

Still  tend  from  bad  to  worfe,  till  God  at  lafl 

Wearied  with  their  iniquities,  withdraw 

His  prefence  from  among  them,  and  avert 

His  holy  eyes  ;  refolving  from  thenceforth 

To  leave  them  to  their  own  polluted  ways  J 

And  one  peculiar  nation  to  feleiSt 

From  all  the  reft,  of  whom  to  be  invok'd, 

A  nation  from  one  faithful  man  to  fpring  : 

Him  on  this  fide  Euphrates  yet  refiding, 

Bred  up  in  idcl-worftiip  ;  O  that  man 

(Canft  thoii  believe  ?)  fliould  be  fo  ftupid  grown, 

While   yet  the    Patriarch  liv'd^  who   fcap'd  the 

flood, 
As  to  forfake  the  living  God,  and  fall 
To  worfliip  their  own  work  in  wood  and  ftone 
For  Gods  !  yet  him  God  the  moft  High   vouch- 

fafes 
To  call  by  vifion  from  his  father's  houfc, 
His  kindred  and  falfe  gods,  into  a  land 
Which  he  wiUlhevv  him,  and  from  him  will  raife 
A  mighty  nation,  and  upon  him  fhowtr 
His  benedidlion  fo,  that  in  his  feed 
Ml  nations  (hall be  bleft  ;  he  ftrait  obeys, 


Not  knowing  to  what  land,  yet  firm  believes ; 

1  fee  him,  but  thou  canft  not,  with  what  faith 

He  leaves  his  gods,  his  friends,  and  native  foil 

IJr  of  Chaldaea,  pafllng  now  the  ford 

To  Haran,  after  him  a  cumbrous  train 

Of  herds  and  flocks,  and  numerous  fervitude  ; 

Not  wand'ring  poor,  but  trufting  all  his  v/ealth 

M''ith  God,  who  call'd  him,  in  a  land  unknown, 

Canaan  he  now  attains  ;  I  fee  his  tents  , 

Pitch'd  about  Sechem,  and  the  neighb'ring  plain 

Of  Moreh  ;  there  by  proraife  he  receives 

Gift  to  his  progeny  of  all  that  land, 

From  Hamath  northward  to  the  dcfert  fouth,         , 

(Things  by   their  names  I  call,  though  yet   un^ 

nam'd) 
From  Hermon  eaft  to  the  great  weftern  fea  ; 
Mount  Hermon,  yonder  fea,  each  place  behold 
in  profpe61:,  as  I  point  them  ;  on  the  ftiore 
Muunt  Carmel ;  here  the  double-founted  ftrearn 
Jordan,  true  hmit  eaftward  ;  but  his  fons 
Shall  dwell  to  Senir,  that  long  ridge  of  hills. 
This  ponder,  that  all  nations  of  the  earth 
Shall  in  his  feed  be  bleffed  ;  by  that  feed 
Is  meant  thy  great  deliverer,  who  fhall  bruife 
The  ferpent's  head  ;  whereof  to  thee  anon 
Plaimier  fliall  be  reveal'd.     This  patriarch  bleft. 
Whom  faithful  Abraham  due  time  fliall  call, 
A  fon,  and  of  his  fon  a  grand-child  leaves, 
Like  him  in  faith,  in  wifdom,  and  renown;  ■ 

The  grand-child  with  twelve  fens  increas'd  departs 
From  Canaan,  to  a  land  hereafter  call'd 
Egypt,  divided  by  the  river  Nile  ; 
See  where  it  flows,  difgorging  at  feven  mouths 
Into  the  fea  :  to  fojourn  in  that  land 
He  comes,  invited  by  a  younger  fon 
In  time  of  dearth,  a  fon  whofe  worthy  deeds 
Raife  him  to  be  the  fecond  in  that  realm 
Of  Pharoah :  there  he  dies,  and  leaves  his  •    ce 
Growing  into  a  nation,  and  now  grown 
Sufpeifed  to  a  fequent  king,  who  feeks 
To  ftop  their  overgrowth,  as  inmate  guefts  , . 

Too  numerous ;  whence  of  guefts  he  makes  then^ 

flaves 
Inhofpitably',  and  kills  their  infant  males  ; 
Till  by  two  brethren  (thofe  two  brethren  call 
Mofes  and  Aaron)  fent  from  God  to  claim 
His  people  from  inthralment,  they  return  ,  _ 

With  glory'  and  fpoil  back  to  their  promis'd  land,' 
But  firft  the  lawlefs  tyrant,  who  denies 
I'o  know  their  God,  or  meffage  to  regard, 
Muft  be  covi'pcll  d,  by  fi'gns  and  judgments  dire  j' 
To  blood  unfiled  the  rivers  muft  be  turn'd ; 
Frogs,  lice,  and  flies,  muft  all  his  palace  fill 
With  loath'd  intrufion,  and  fill  all  the  land  ; 
His  cattle  muft  of  rot  and  murren  die  ; 
Botches  and  blains  muft  all  his  flefli  imbofs, 
y^nd  all  his  people  ;  thunder  mix'd  with  hail. 
Hail  mix'd  with  fire,  muft  rend  th'  Egyptian  flcyj 
And  wheel  on  th'earth,  devouring  where  it  rolls j 
What  it  devours  not,  herb,  or  fruit,  or  grain, 
A  darkfome  cloud  of  locufts  fwarming  down 
Muft  eat,  and  on  the  ground  leave  nothing  green  J 
Darknefs  muft  overftiadow  all  his  bounds, 
Palpable  darknefs,  and  blot  out  three  days  ;       , 
Lail  with  one  midiaj.eh  ftroke  all  the  firft-borsf 
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Of  Egypt  miift  lie  dead.     Thus  with  ten  wounds 
The  river-dragon  tam'd  at  length  fubmits 
'I'o  let  his  fojoiirners  depart,  and  oft 
HiimMjb  his  ftuhhorn  heart,  but  flill  as  ice 
M(<re  harden'd  after  thaw,  till  in  his  rage 
Purfuing  whom  he  late  difmifs'd,  the  fea 
Swallows  him  with  his  holl,  but  them  lets  pafs 
As  on  dry  land,  between  two  cryftal  walls, 
Aw'd  by  the  rod  of  Mofes  fo  to  iland 
Divided,  till  his  refcued  gain  their  fhore  : 
Such  wondrous  power  God  to  his  fahit  will  lend, 
ThvJUgh  prefcnt  in  his  angel,  who  fhail  go 
Eefore  them  in  a  cloud,  and  pill'ar  of  fire, 
By  day  a  cloud,  by  night  a  pill'ar  of  fire, 
To  guidi;  them  in  their  journey,  and  remove 
Behind  them,  while  th'  obdurate  king  purfues  : 
All  night  he  will  purfue,  but  his  approach 
Darkntfs  defends  between  till  morning  watch  ; 
Then  through  the  fiery  pillar  and  the  cloud 
God  looking  forth  will  trouble  all  his  hoit. 
And  craze  their  chariot  wheels  :  when,  by  com- 
mand, 
Mofes  once  more  his  potent  rod  extends 
Over  tile  fea  ;  the  fea  his  rod  obeys ; 
Cn  their  embattl'd  ranks  the  waves  return, 
And  overwhelm  their  war  ;  the  race  ele>il 
Safe  towards  Canaan  from  the  Ihore  advance 
Through  the  wild  defert,  not  the  readieft  way, 
Left  entering  on  the  Canaanite  alarm'd. 
War  terrify  them  inexpert,  and  fear 
Return  them  back  to  Egypt,  choofing  rather 
Inglorious  life  with  fervitude  ;  for  life 
To  noble  and  ignoble  is  more  fweet 
Untrain'd  in  arms,  where  rafhnefs  leads  not  on. 
This  alfo  fliall  they  gain  by  their  delay 
In  the  wide  wildernefs  ;  there  they  Ihail  found 
Their  government,  and  their  fenate  choofe 
'I'hrough  the  twelve  Tribes,  to  rule  by  laws  or- 

dain'd  : 
God  from  the  mount  of  Sinai,  whofe  grey  top 
Shall  tremble,  he  defcending,  will  himfclf 
In  thunder,  lightning,  and  loud  trumpet's  found. 
Ordain  them  laws  ;  part  fuch  as  appertain 
To  civil  juftice,  part  religious  rites 
Of  facrifice,  informing  them,  by  types 
And  fliadows,  of  that  deftin'd  feed  to  bruife 
The  Serpent,  by  what  means  he  fliall  achieve 
Mank'ud's  deliverance.  But  the  voice  of  God 
To  mortal  ear  is  dreadful ;  they  befeech 
That  Mofes  might  report  to  them  his  will. 
And  terror  ceafe  ;  he  grants  what  they  befought, 
Inllrudled  that  to  God  is  no  accefs 
Without  Mediator,  whofe  high  office  now 
Mofes  in  ligui-e  bears,  to  introduce 
One  greater,  of  whofe  day  he  Ihall  forctcl. 
And  all  the  Prophets  in  their  age  the  times 
Of  great  Mefli'h  fliall  fing.      I'hus  laws  and  rites 
Eftablifli'd,  fuch  delight  hath  God  in  men 
Obedient  to  his  will,  that  he  voucWafes 
Among  them  to  fet  up  his  tabernacle. 
The  Holy  One  with  mortal  men  to  dwell : 
By  his  prefcripl  a  fanifluary  is  frani'd 
Of  cedar,  overlaid  with  gold,  (herein 
An  ark,  and  in  the  ark  his  teftimony, 
'ills  records  of  his  covenant,  over  thtfc 


A  mercy-feat  of  gold  between  the  wings 
Of  two  bright  cherubim  ;  before  him  burn 
Sev'n  lamps,  as  in  a  zodiac,  reprefenting 
The  hcav'nly  fires  ;  over  the  tent  a  cloud 
Shall  reft  by  day,  a  fiery  gleam  by  night, 
Save  when  they  journey,  and  at  length  they  come 
Conduced  by  his  Angels,  to  the  land 
Promis'd  to  Abraham  and  his  feed  :  the  reft 
Were  long  to  tell,  how  many  battles  fought, 
How  many  kings  deftroy'd,  and  kingdoms  wonj 
Or  how  the  fun  fhall  in  mid  Heav'n  ftand  flill 
A  day  entire,  and  night's  due  courfe  adjourn, 
Man's  voice  commanding,  fun  in  Gibeon  ftand. 
And  thou  Moon  in  the  vale  of  Aialon, 
Till  Ifrael  overcome  ;  fo  call  the  third 
From  Abraham,  fon  of  Ifaac,  and  from  him 
His  whole  defcent,  who  thus  fliall  Canaan  win, 

Here  Adam  interpos'd.     O  fent  from  Heav'n, 
Inlightener  of  my  darknefs,  gracious  things 
Thou  haft  reveal'd,  thofe  chiefly  which  concern 
Juft  Abraham  and  his  feed  :  now  firft  I  find 
Mine  eyes  true  opening,  and  my  heart  much  eas'd 
E'erwhile  perplex'd  with   thoughts  what  wouW 

become 
Of  me  and  all  mankind  ;  but  now  I  fee 
His  day,  in  whom  all  nations  fliall  be  bleft. 
Favour  unmerited  by  me,  who  fought 
Forbidden  knowledge  by  forbidden  means. 
This  yet  I  apprehend  not,  why  to  thofe 
Among  whom  God  will  deign  to  dwell  on  eartk 
So  many  and  fo  various  laws  are  given  ; 
So  many  laws  argue  fo  many  fins 
Among  them  ;  how  can  God  with  fuch  refide  .' 

To  whom  thus  Michael.     Doubt  not  but  that 
Sin 
Will  reign  among  them,  as  of  thee  begot; 
And  therefore  was  law  giv'n  them  to  evince 
Their  natural  pravity,  by  ftirring  up 
Sin  againft  law  to  fight  ;  that  when  they  fee 
Law  can  difcover  fin,  but  not  remove, 
Save  by  thofe  fliadowy  expiations  weak, 
I'he  blood  of  bulls  and  goats,  they  may  conclude 
Some  blood  more  precious  muft  be  paid  for  man, 
Juft  for  unjuft,  that  in  fuch  righteoufnefs 
To  them  by  faith  imputed,  they  may  find 
Juftification  towards  God,  and  peace 
Of  confcience,  which  the  law  by  ceremonies 
Cannot  appeafe,  nor  man  the  moral  part. 
Perform,  and  not  performing  cannot  live. 
So  law  appears  imperfeiil,  and  but  given 
With  purpofe  to  refign  them  in  full  time 
Up  to  a  better  covenant,  difciplin'd 
From  fliadowy  types  to  truth,  from  flefli  to  fpirit. 
From  inipofition  of  ftrivft  laws  to  free 
Acceptance  of  lai'ge  grace,  from  fervile  fear 
To  filial,  works  of  law  to  works  of  faith  ; 
And  therefore  fliall  not  Mofes,  though  of   God 
Highly  belov'd,  being  but  the  niinifter 
Of^law,  his  people  into  Canaan  lead ; 
But  Jolhua,  whom  the  Gentiles  Jefus  call. 
His  name  and  oflice  bearing,  who  fliall  quell 
The  adverfary  ferpcnt,  and  bring  back 
Through  the  world's  wildernefs  long  wander'd 
Safe  to  eternal  paradife  of  reft.  [man 

Meanwhile  they  in  their  cartlily  Canaan  plac'd, 
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Long  time  fhall  dwell  and  profper  ;  but  when  fins 

National  interrupt  their  public  peace, 

Provoking  God  to  raife  them  enemies  : 

From  whom  as  oft  he  faves  them  penitent 

By  judges  firft,  then  under  kings  ;  of  whom 

The  fecond,  both  for  piety  rennwn'd 

And  puiffant  deeds,  a  promile  fhall  recei  ve 

Irrevocable,  that  his  regal  throne 

For  ever  fhall  endure ;  the  like  fhall  fmg 

All  prophefy,  that  of  the  royal  flock 

Of  David  (fo  I  name  this  king)  fhall  rife 

A  fon,  the  woman's  feed  to  thee  foretold. 

Foretold  to  Abraham,  as  in  whom  fliall  truft 

All  nations,  and  to  kinj^s  foretold,  of  kings 

The  laft,  for  of  his  reign  Ihail  be  no  end. 

But  firft  a  long  fucceffion  muft  enfiie. 

And  his  next  fon,  for  wealth  and  wifdom  fam'd. 

The  clouded  ark  of  God,  till  tlien  in  tents 

Wand'ring,  (hall  in  a  glorious  temple'  infiirine. 

Such  follow  him  as  fhall  be  regifler'd 

Part  good,  part  bad,  of  bad  the  longer  fcroll, 

Whofe  foul  idolatries,  and  other  faults 

Heap'd  to  the  popular  funi,  will  fo  incenfe 

God,  as  to  leave  them,  and  expofe  their  land. 

Their  city',  his  temple,  and  his  holy  aik. 

With  all  his  facred  things,  a  fcom  and  prey 

To  that  proud  city,  whofe  high  walls  thiju  faw'll 

Left  in  confufion,  Babylon  thence  call'd. 

There  in  captivity  he  lets  them  dwell 

The  fpace  of   fev'nty    years,   then   brings   them 

back. 
Remembering  mercy,  and  hi-;  covenant  fworn 
To  David,  ftablifh'd  as  the  days  of  Htuv'n. 
Return'd  from  Babylon  by  leave  of  kings 
Their  lords,  whom   God  difpos'd,   the   houfe  of 

God 
They  firft  re-edify,  and  for  a  while 
In  mean  eftate  live  moderate,  till  grown 
In  wealth  and  multitude,  faiflious  they  grow  ; 
But  firft  among  tlie  piiells  dilfention  ipnngs. 
Men  who  attend  the  altar,  and  fhouIJ  moft 
Endeavour  peace  ;  their  ftrife  }«ilution  brings 
Upon  the  temple  itfelf :  at  laft  they  ftize 
The  fceptrc,  and  regard  not  David's  fons, 
Thtn  lofe  it  to  a  ftrangcr,  that  the  true 
^Xnointed  king  A'efliah  might  be  born, 
Barr'd  of  his  right  ;  yet  at  his  birth  a  ftar 
Vnfecn  before  in  Hcav'n,  pr(;clai:ns  him  come. 
And  guides  rhe  callern  Sages,  vnIio  inquire 
His  place,  to  offer  incenfe,  myrrh,  and  gold  ; 
His  place  of  birth  a  folcmn  angel  tells 
To  fimple  {hepherds,  keeping  v/atch  by  n^ght; 
They  gladly  thitlier  hafte,  and  by  a  quire 
Of  fquadron'd  angels  hear  his  carol  fung. 
A  vir>j;in  is  his  mother,   but  his  lire 
'I'he  pi.wer  of  the  nioft  High  ;  lie  fliall  afcend 
The  throne  hercditaiy,  and  bound  his  reign 
\\'itli    earth's   wide  bounds,  his  glory   with  the 

Heav'ns. 
He  ccas'd,  difccrning  Adam  with  fuch  joy 
f  urchargd,  as  had  like  giicf  been  dew'd  in  tears, 
SA'irhuut    the    ve  ;t   of   \'  ords,    whiih  thcie    he 

breath'd. 
O  Prophet  of  glad  tidings,  finiflier 
pi  utmoil  hojx:  !  now  clear  I  nudcrftarid 


What  oft  my  fleadieft  thoughts  have  fearch'd  in 

vain  ; 
Why  our  great  expeiSlation  flionld  be  call'd 
The  Seed  of  Woman  :  Virgin  Mother,  hail, 
High  in  the  love  of  Heav'n,  yet  from  my  loins 
Thou  flialt  proceed,  and  from  thy  W(  nib  the  foi; 
Of  God  moft  High;  fo  God  with  man  unites. 
Needs  muft  the  fcrpent  now  his  capital  b.uife 
Expeit  with  mortal  pain  :   fay  where  and  wh.en 
Their  fight,  what  flJokes  fhall  bruife  the  viiftor's 

heel. 
To  whom  thus  Michael.     Dream  not  of  their 

fight 

As  of  a  duel,  or  the  local  wounds 

Of  head  or  heel :  not  therefore  joins  the  Son 

Alanhcod  to  Gcd-head,  with  more  itrength  to  foil 

Th     enemy  ;  nor  fo  is  overcome 

Satan,  whofe  fall  from  Hcav'n,  a  deadlier  bruife, 

Difabled  not  to  give  thee  thy  dca:!i's  wound  : 

Which  he,  who  comes  thy  Saviour,  fhaii  re-cure. 

Not  by  deftroying  Satan,  but  his  works 

In  thee  and  in  thy  feed  ;  nor  can  this  be 

But  by  fulfilling  that  which  thou  didft  want. 

Obedience  to  the  law  of  God,  impos'd 

On  penalty  of  death,  and  fuffcring  death. 

The  penalty  to  thy  traiifgrefllon  due, 

And  due  to  theirs  which  out  of  thine  will  grow 

So  only  can  high  juftice  reft  aj)paid. 

The  law  of  God  exact  he  fnall  fulfill 

Both  by  obedience  and  by  love,  though  love 

Alcne  fuifill  the  law  ;  thy  punliliment 

He  fliall  endure,  by  coming  in  the  fleiTi 

To  a  repmachful  life  and  curfed  death, 

Proclaiming  life  to  all  who  ftiall  believe 

In  his  redemption,  aiid  that  his  obedience 

Imputed  becomes  theirs  by  faith,  his  merits 

To   fiive    them,     not    their   own,     though    L'^al 
1  »  o  o 

works. 

Tor  this  he  fhall  live  hated,    be  blafphcm'd, 

t'eis  d   on  by   force,   judg'd,  and  to    death   con 

dcnin'd 

A  fliameful  and  accurs'd,  nail'd  to  the  crofs 

By  bis  own  nation,  ilain  for  bringing  life  j 

But  to  the  crcifs  he  nails  thy  enemies, 

The  law  that  is  againft  thee,  and  the  fins 

Of  a!i  mankind,  with  him  there  crucify'd, 

Never  to  hurt  them  more  who  rightly  trufi 

III  tiiis  his  latisfaiftion  ;  fo  he  dies. 

But  l';on  revives;  Deatli  over  him  no  power 

Shall  long  ufurp  ;  e'er  the  third  dawning  light 

Return,  the  ftars  of  mcrn  fhali  fee  him  rife 

OuL  of  liis  grave,  frefli  as  the  dawning  light. 

Thy  ranfo'u  paid,  which  man  from  death  redeems, 

His  death  for  man,  as  many  as  offerd  life 

Neg!ei?f:  not,  and  the  benefit  embrace 

By  faith  not  void  of  works  :  ihii  God-like  aifl 

Annuls  thy  doom,   the  death  th<;u  fhould'ft  have 

li:  fin  for  ever  loll  from  life  ;  this  aift         [dy'd, 

fliall  bruife  the  head  of  Satan,  crufh  his  ftrength, 

Deleating  fin  and  death,  his  two  main  arms, 

AvA  fix  far  deeper  in  his  head  their  ftings 

'I'han  tcinp'rai  death  fnall  bruife  the  vii5ior's  heel, 

tJr  theirs  whom  he  redeems,  a  death  like  fl.etn, 

A  gentle  wafting  to  immortal  life. 

Nor  after  rcfuricction  fliall  he  ftay 
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Longer  on  earth  than  certuin  times  to'  appear 

To  his  dlfciples,  men  who  in  his  life 

Still  follow'd  him  ;  to  them  fiiall  leave  in   rliarge 

'To  teach  all  nations  what  of  him  they  learu'd, 

And  Jiis  falvation,  them  who  Ihall  beheve 

Baptizing  in  the  profluent  ftream,  the  fign 

Of  wafhing  them  from  guilt  of  fin  to  life 

Pure,  and  in  mind  prepar'd,  if  fo  befal, 

For  death,  like  that  which  the  Redeemer  dy'd. 

All  nations  they  fhall  teach  ;  for  from  that  day 

Not  only  to  the  fons  of  Abraham's  loins 

Salvation  fhall  be  preach'd,  but  to  the  fons 

Of  Abraham's  faith  wherever  through  the  world  ; 

So  in  his  feed  all  nations  fliall  be  blelh 

Then  to  the  Heav'n  of  Heav'n's  he  fhall  afcend 

With  vicftory,  triumphing  through  the  air 

Over  his  foes  and  thine  ;  there  fhall  furprlfe 

The  Serpent,  prince  of  air,  and  drag  in  chains 

Through  all  his  realm,  and  there  confounded  leave  : 

Then  enter  into  glory,  and  relume 

His  feat  at  God's  right  hand,  exalted  high 

Above  all  names  in  Heav'n  ;  and   thence    fhall 

come, 
When  this  world's  diffolution  fhall  be  ripe. 
With  glory'   and  power  to  judge  both  ouick  and 

dead, 
To  judge  th'  unfaithful  dead,  but  to  reward 
His  faithful,  and  receive  them  into  blifs, 
Whether  in  Heav'n  or  Earth,  for  then  the  Earth 
Shall  all  be  Paradife,  far  happier  placf 
Than  this  of  Eden,  and  far  happier  days. 

So  fpake  th'  arch-angel  Michael,  then  paus'd, 
As  at  the  world's  great  period  ;  and  our  lire 
Replete  with  joy  and  wonder  thus  reply'd  ; 
O  Goodnefs  infinite,  Goodnefs  immenfe  ' 
That  ail  this  good  of  evil  ftall  produce. 
And  evil  turn  to  good  ;  more  wonderlul 
Than  that  which  by  creation  firft  brought  forth 
Light  out  of  darknefs  !  full  of  doubt  I  Hand, 
Whether  I  fliould  repent  mc  now  of  fin 
By  me  done  and  occaiion'd,  or  rejoice 
Much  more,  that  much  more  good  thereof  ihall 

fpring, 
To  God  more  glory,  more  good  will  to  men 
From  God,  and  over  wrath  grace  fiiall  abound. 
But  fay,  if  our  Deliverer  up  to  Heav'n 
Mud  reafcend,  what  will  betide  the  few 
His  faithful,  left  among  th'  unfaithful  her.-]. 
The  enemies  cf  truth  ?  who  then  ihall  guide 
His  people,  who  defend  ?  will  they  rot  d-al 
Worfe   with  his  followers  than   with  him  they 
dealt  ? 
Be  fure  they  will,  faid  th'  angel;   but   from 
He  to  his  own  a  comforter  will  fend;         [Heav'n 
The  promife  of  the  Father,  who  fhall  dwell 
His  Spirit  within  them,  and  the  law  of  faitli 
Working  tluough  love,  upon   tluir  hearts  fhall 
To  guide  them  in  all  trutii,  and  alfo  arm    [write, 
With  fpiritual  armour,  able  to  refill 
Satan's  afiauks  •i'~'tl  quench  his  fiery  darts, 
What  man  can  do  againft  them,  not  afraid, 
Though  to  the  death,  againft  fuch  cruellies 
With  inward  confolations  recompens'd, 
And  oft  fupported  fo  as  fliail  amaze 
Their  froudeil  pcrfecutors  ;  for  the  Spirit 


Pour'd  firil:  on  his  Apoftles,  whom  he  fends 
To'  evangelize  the  nations,  then  on  all 
Baptiz'd,  fliall  then  witli  wondrous  gifts  Indue 
To  ipeak  all  tongues,  and  do  all  miracles, 
As  did  their  Lord  before  them.     Thus  they  win 
Great  numbers  of  each  nation  to  receive     [length 
With  joy  the  tidings  brought  from  Heav'n  ?  at 
Their  miniftry  perform'd,  and  race  well  run, 
1  heir  dodlrine  and  their  ftory  written  left. 
They  die  ;  biu  in  their  room,  as  they  forewarn. 
Wolves  fhall  fucceed  for  teachers,  grievous  wolves. 
Who  all  the  fatred  myfteries  of  Heav'n 
To  their  own  vile  advantages  fhall  turn 
Of  lucre  and  ambition,  and  the  truth 
V/ith  fuperftitions  and  traditious  taint. 
Left  only  in  thofe  written  records  pure. 
Though  not  but  by  the  Spirit  underftood. 
Then  fiiall  they  feek  to  avail  themfelves  of  names. 
Places,  and  titles,  and  with  thefe  to  join 
Secular  pow'cr  ;  though  feigning  fiill  to  adl 
By  fpiritijal,  to  themfelves  appropriating 
The  Spirit  of  God,  promis'd  alike  and  given 
To  all  believers  ;  and  from  that  pretence, 
Splritr.al  laws  by  carnal  pov.'er  fhall  force 
On  every  confcience  ;  laws  which  none  fhall  find 
Left  them  inroU'd,  or  what  the  Spirit  within 
Shall  on  the  heart  ingrave.     What  will  they  thea 
But  force  the  Spirit  of  Grace  itfelf,  and  bind 
His  confort  Liberty  ?  what,  but  unbuild 
His  living  temples,  built  by  faith  to  Hand, 
Their  own  faith  not  another's  ?  for  on  earth 
Who  againft  faith  and  confcience  can  be  heard 
Infallible  ;  yet  many  will  prefume  : 
Whence  heavy  perfecutlon  fhall  arlfe 
On  all  who  in  the  worfl-'ip  perfevere 
Of  Spirit  and  truth  ;  the  reft,  far  greater  part. 
Will  deem  in  outward  rites  and  fpaclous  forms 
Religion  fatisfy'd  ;  Truth  fiiall  retire 
Beiluck  with  lland'rous  darts,  and  works  of  faith 
Rarely  he  found  :  fo  fiiall  the  world  go  on, 
To  gnod  malignant,  to  bad  men  benign, 
Under  her  own  weight  groaning,  tilt  the  day 
Appear  of  rcfpiration  to  the  juft. 
And  vengeance  to  the  wicked,  at  return 
Of  him  fi)  lately  promis'd  to  thy  aid. 
The  Woman's  Seed,  obfcurcly  then  foretold, 
Now  amplier  known  thy  Saviour  and  thy  Lord, 
Laft  in  the  clouds  from  Heav'n  to  be  reveal'd 
In  glory  of  the  Father,  to  difiblve 
Satan  with  his  perverted  workl  then  raife 
From  the  conflagrant  mafs,  purg'd  and  refin'd, 
Is'ew  Heav'iis,  new  F.arth,  ages  of  endlcli  date 
Founded  in  righteoufncfs  ancl  peace,  and  love. 
To  bring  forth  iruits,  joy  and  eternal  blifs. 
He  ended  ;  and  thus  Adam  laft  reply'd  : 
How  foon  hath  thy  predldion.  Seer  bleft, 
Meafur'd  this  tranlient  world,  the  race  of  time. 
Till  time  ftand  fix'd  ?  beyond  is  all  abyfs, 
Eternity,  whofe  end  no  eye  can  reach. 
Greatly  inftruded  I  fhall  hence  depart. 
Greatly  in  peace  of  thought,  and  have  my  fill 
Of  knowledge,  what  this  veffel  c.\ii  contain  ; 
Beyond  which  was  my  folly  to  afpire. 
Henceforth  I  learn,  that  to  obey  is  bcft, 
And  love  with  fear  the  only  tJod,  to  walk  ^ 
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As  in  hisprefence,  ever  to  ol)ferve 
His  providence,  and  on  him  fole  depend, 
Merciful  over  all  his  works,  with  good 
Still  overcoming  evil,  and  by  fmall 
■\ccomplifIiingf  great  things,  by  things  deem'd  weak 
Subverting  worldly  ftrong,  and  worldly  wii'e 
By  finiply  meek.  :  that  fuiTering  for  truth's  lake 
Is  fortitude  to  higheft  viiflory, 
And  to  the  faithful  death  the  gate  of  life  ; 
Taught  this  by  his  example  whom  I  now 
Acknowledge  my  Redeemer  ever  bleft. 

To  whom  thus  alfo  th'  angel  laft  rcply'd  : 
Thus  having  karn'd,  thou  haft  attain'd  the  fum 
Of  wiiuom  ;  hope  no  higher,  though  all  the  ftars 
Thou  knew'ft  by  name,  and  all  th'  ethereal  powers 
All  fecrets  of  the  deep,  all  Nature's  works, 
-Or  works  of  God  in  Heav'n,  air,  earth,  or  fea, 
And  all  the  riches  of  this  world  enjoy'dfl:, 
And  all  the  rule,  one  empire ;  only  add 
Deeds  to  thy  knowledge  anfwerable,  add  faith. 
Add  virtue,  patience,  temperance,  add  love. 
By  name  to  come  call'ft  Charity,  the  foul 
Of  all  the  reft  :  then  wilt  thou  not  be  loath 
To  leave  this  Paradife,  but  {halt  poffefs 
A  Paradife  within  thee,  happier  far. 
Let  us  defcend  now  therefore  from  this  top 
Of  fpeculation  ;  for  the  hour  precife 
Exafls  our  parting  hence;  and  fee  the  guards, 
By  me  inc:<mp'd  on  yonder  hill,  expedt 
Their  motion,  at  whofe  front  a  flaming  fword. 
In  fignal  of  remove,  waves  fiercely  round  ; 
"VVe  may  no  longer  ftay  :  go,  waken  Eve  ; 
Her  alfo  I  with  gentle  dreams  have  calm'd 
Portending  good,  and  all  her  fpirits  compos'd 
To  meek  fubmiffion  :  thou  at  feafon  fit 
Let  her  with  thee  partake  what  thou  haft  heard. 
Chiefly  what  may  (foncern  her  faith  to  know, 
The  great  deliverance  by  her  feed  to  come 
(For  bj'  the  woman's  feed)  on  all  mankind  : 
That  ye  may  live,  which  will  be  many  days, 
Both  in  one  faith  unanimous  though  lad. 
With  caul'e,  for  evils  paft,  yet  much  more  cheer''d 
With  meditation  on  the  happy  end. 
He  ended  -f  and  they  both  defcend  the  hill : 


Defcended,  Adam  to  the  bower  where  Eve 
Lay  fleeping  ran  before,  but  found  her  wak'd ; 
And  thus  with  Words  not  fad  (he  him  receiv'd. 
Whence  thou  return'ft,  and  whither  went'ft  I 
know ; 
For  God  is  alfo  in  fleep,  and  dreams  ad^lfe, 
Which  he  hath  fent  propitious,  fome  great  good 
Prefaging,  fmce  with  forrow  and  heart's  diftrefs 
Wearied  I  fell  aileep  :  but  now  lead  on. 
In  me  is  no  delay  ;  with  thee  to  go. 
Is  to  ftay  here  ;  without  thee  here  to  ftay. 
Is  to  go  hence  unwilling-;  thoit  to  me 
Art  all  things  under  Heav'n,  all  places  thou. 
Who  for  my  wilful  crime  art  banifh'd  hence, 
This  further  confoiation  yet  lecure 
I  carry  hence  ;  though  all  by  me  is  loft, 
Such  favour  I  unworthy  am  vouchfaf 'd. 
By  me  the  pronris'd  Seed  fliail  all  reftore. 

So  fpake  our  mother  Eve,  and  Adam  heard 
Well  pleas'd,  but  anfvver'd  not ;  for  now  too  nigh 
Th'  arch-angel  ftccd,  and  from  the  other  hill 
Tc  their  fix'd  ftation,  all  in  bright  array 
The  cherubim  defcended ;  on  the  ground 
Gliding  meteorous,  as  evening  mift 
Ris'n  from  a  river  o'er  the  marifh  glides, 
And  gathers  ground  faft  at  the  lab'rer's  heel 
Homeward  returning.  High  in  front  advanc'd, 
The  brandifh'd  fword  .of  God  before  them  blaz'd 
Fierce  as  a  comet ;  v/hich  with  torrid  heat. 
And  vapour  as  the  Lybian  air  aduft. 
Began  to  parch  that  temp'rate  clime ;  whereat 
In  either  hand  the  haft'ning  angel  caught 
Our  ling'ring  Parents,  and  to  the  eaftern  gate- 
Led  them  dired:,  and  down  the  clifFas  faft 
To  the  fubjedted  plain  ;  then  difappear'd. 
They  looking  back,  all  th'  eaftern  fide  beheld    - 
Of  Paradife,  fo  late  their  happy  feat, 
Wav'd  over  by  that  flaming  brand,  the  gate 
With  dreadful  faces  throng'd  and  fiery  arms : 
Some  natural  tears  they  dropt,  but  wip'dthem  foon; 
The  world  was  all  before  them,  where  to  choofe 
Their  place  of  reft,  and  Providence  their  guide  : 
They  hand  in  hand,  with  wand'ring  fteps  and  flow. 
Through  Eden  took  their  folitary  way. 
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I  WHO  e'er  while  the  happy  Garden  fung, 
By  one  Man's  difobedience  loft,  now  fing 
Recover'd  Paradife  to  all  mankind, 
By  one  Man's  firm  obedience  fully  try'd 
Through  all  temptation,  and  the  Tempter  foil'd 
In  all  his  wiles,  defeated  and  repuls'd, 
And  Eden  rais'd  in  the  wafte  wildernefs. 

Thou  Spirit  who  ledft  this  glorious  eremite 
Ipto  the  defert,  his  vidtorious  field, 
Againfl  the  fpiritual  foe,  and  brought'ft  him  thence 
By  proof  th'  undoubted  Son  of  God,  infpire. 
As  thou  art  wont,  my  prompted  fong  clfe  mute. 
And  bear  thro'  height  or  depth  of  Nature's  bounds 
With  profp'rous  wing  full  fumm'd,  to  tell  of  deeds 
Above  heroic,  though  in  fecret  done. 
And  unrecorded  left  through  many  an  age, 
Worthy  t'  have  not  remain'd  fo  long  unfung. 

Now  had  the  great  Proclaimer,  with  a  voice 
More  awful  than  the  found  of  trumpet,  cry'd 
Repentance,  and  Heav'n's  kingdom  nigh  at  hand 
To  all  baptis'd  :  to  his  great  baptifm  flock'd 
With  awe  the  regions  round,  and  with  them  came 
Prom  Nazareth  the  fon  of  Jofeph  deem'd 
To  the  flood  Jordan  came,  as  then  obfcure, 
Unmark'd,  unknown  ;  but  him  the  Baptift  foon 
Defcry'd,  divinely  warn'd,  and  witnefs  bore 
As  to  his  worthier,  and  would  have  refign'd 
To  him  his  heav'nly  office,  nor  was  long 
His  witnefs  unconfirm'd  :  on  him  baptis'd 
Heav'n  open'd,  and  in  likenefs  of  a  dove 
The  Spirit  defcended,  while  the  Father's  voice 
From  Heav'n  pronounc'd  him  his  beloved  Son. 
That  heard  the  Adverfary,  who  roving  ftill 
About  the  world,  at  that  affembly  fam'd 
Would  not  be  lafl,  and  with  the  voice  divine 
Night  thunder-ftruck,  th'  exalted  Man  to  whom 
Such  high  atteft  was  giv'n,  a  while  furvey'd 
With  wonder,  then  with  envy  fraught  and  rage 
Plies  to  his  place,  nor  refts,  but  in  mid  air 
To  counfel  fummons  all  his  mighty  peers. 
Within  thick  clouds  and  dark  ten-fold  involv'd, 
A  gloomy  confiltory  ;  and  them  amidft 
With  looks  aghaft  and  fad  he  thus  befpake  : 
P  ancient  Pow'rs  of  Air  and  this  wide  >vorId,J 


For  much  more  willingly  I  mention  Air, 

This  our  old  conqueft,  than  remember  Hell, 

Our  hated  habitation  ;  well  ye  know 

How  many  ages,  as  the  years  of  men, 

This  univerfe  we  have  poflcff'd,  and  rul'd 

In  manner  at  our  will  th'  affairs  of  Earth, 

Since  Adam  and  his  facile  confort  Eve 

Loft  Paradife  deceiv'd  by  me,  though  fince 

With  dread  attending  when  that  fatal  wound 

Shall  be  infliiited  by  the  feed  of  Eve 

Upon  my  head  :  long  the  decrees  of  Heav'n 

Delay,  for  longeft  time  to  him  is  ihort ; 

And  now  too  foon  for  us  the  circling  hours 

This  dreaded  time  have  compafs'd,  wherein  we 

Muftbidethe  ftrokeof  that  long  threaten'd  wound, 

At  leaft  if  fo  we  can,  and  by  the  head 

Broken  bt  not  intruded  all  our  power 

To  be  infringd,  our  freedom  and  our  being, 

In  this  fair  empire  won  of  Earth  and  Air  ; 

For  this  ill  news  1  bring,  the  woman's  feed  : 

E)eftin'd  to  this,  is  late  of  woman  born  ', 

His  birth  to  our  juft  fear  gave  no  fmall  caufe, 

But  his  growth  now  to  youth's  full  flower,  dif- 

playing 
All  virtue,  grace,  and  wifdom  to  achieve 
Things  higheft,  greateft  multiplies  my  fear. 
Before  him  a  great  prophet  to  proclaim 
His  coming,  is  fent  harbinger,  who  all 
Invites,  and  in  the  confecrated  ftream 
Pretends  to  walh  off  fin,  and  fit  them  fo 
Purified  to  receive  him  pure,  or  rather 
To  do  him  honour  as  their  king  ;  all  come. 
And  he  himfelf  among  them  was  baptiz'd. 
Not  thence  to  be  more  pure,  but  to  receive 
The  teftimony  of  Heav'n,  that  who  he  is 
Thenceforth  the  nations  may  not  doubt ;  I  faw 
The  prophet  do  him  reverence,  on  him  rifing 
Out  of  the  water,  Heav'n  above  the  clouds 
Unfold  here  cryftal  doors,  thence  on  his  head 
A  perfedl  dove  defcend,  whate'er  it  meant, 
And  out  of  Heav'n  the  Sovreign  voice  I  heard. 
This  is  my  Son  belov'd,  in  him  am  pleas'd. 
His  mother  then  is  mortal,  but  his  Sire 
He  who  obtains  the  monarchy  «f  Heav'n, 
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And  what  will  he  not  do  to  advance  his  Son  ? 

His  firft-beget  we  know,  and  fore  have;  felt, 

When  his  fierce  thunder  drove  iis  to  the  Deep  ; 

Who  this  is  we  muft  learn,  for  man  he  feems 

In  all  his  lineaments,  though  in  his  face 

The  glimpfes  of  his  Father's  glory  fhine. 

Ye  fee  our  danger  on  the  utmoft  edge 

Of  hazard,  which  admits  no  long  debate. 

But  muft  with  fomething  fudden  be  oppos'd, 

Not   force,  but   well-couch'd  fraud,  well  woven 

jE'er  in  the  head  of  nations  he  appear  [fhares. 

Their  king,  their  leader,  and  fupreme  on  Earth. 

I,  when  no  other  durft,  fole  undertook 

The  difmal  expedition  to  find  out 

And  ruin  Adam,  and  th'  exploit  perform'd 

Succefsfully  ;  a  calmer  voyage  novir 

Will  waft  me  ;  and  the  way  found  profp'rous  once 

Induces  beft  to  hope  of  like  fuccefs. 

He  ended;  and  his  w'ords  impreffion  left 
Of  much  amazement  to  the  infernal  crew, 
Diilradled  and  furpris'd  with  deep  diimay 
At  thefe  fad  tidings ;  but  no  time  was  then 
For  long  indulgence  to  their  fears  or  grief  : 
Unanimous  they  all  commit  the  care 
And  management  of  this  main  enterprize 
To  him  their  great  didator,  whofe  attempt 
At  firft  againft  mankind  fo  well  had  thriv'd 
In  Adam's  overthrow,  and  led  their  march 
From  Hell's  deep  vaulted  den  to  dwell  in  light. 
Regents  and  potentates,  and  kings,  yea  gods 
Of  many  a  pleafant  realm  and  province  wide. 
Ed  to  the  coaft  of  Jordan  he  dircdls 
His  eafy  fleps,  girded  with  fnaky  wiles. 
Where  he  might  likelieft  find  this  new-declar'd, 
This  Man  of  Men,  attefted  Son  of  God, 
Temptation  and  all  guile  on  him  to  fry  ; 
So  to  fubvert  whom  he  fufpedtcd  rais'd 
To  end  his  reign  on  Earth  fo  long  enjoy'd  : 
But  contrary  unweeting  he  fulfiU'd 
The  purpos'd  counfel  pre-ordain'd  and  fix'd 
Of  the  Moft  High,  who  in  full  frequence  bright 
Of  angels,  thus  to  Gabriel  fmiling  fpake  : 

Gabriel,  this  day  by  proof  thou  {halt  behold, 
Thou  and  all  angels  converfant  on  Earth 
With  man  or  men's  affairs,  how  I  begin 
To  verify  that  folenin  meffage  late. 
On  which  I  fent  thee  to  the  Virgin  pure 
In  Galilee,  thatlhe  fhould  bear  a  fon 
Great  in  renown,  and  call'd  the  Son  of  God ; 
Then  toldft  her  doubting  how  thefe  things  could  be 
To  her  a  virgin,  that  on  her  Ihould  come 
The  Holy  Ghoft,  and  the  power  of  the  Higheft 
O'er-fhadow  her  :  this  Man  born  and  row  up- 
To  fhew  him  worthy  of  his  birth  divine     [grown, 
And  high  predidion,  henceforth  I  expofe 
To  Satan  ;  let  him  tempt  and  now  aiVay 
His  utmoft  fubtlety,  becaufe  he  boafts 
And  vaunts  of  his  great  cunning  to  the  throng 
Of  his  apoftacy  ;  he  might  have  learnt 
Lefs  overweening  fince  he  fail'd  in  Job, 
Whofe  conftant  perfeverance  overcame 
Whate'er  his  cruel  malice  could  invent. 
He  now  ftiall  know  I  can  produce  a  Man 
Of  female  feed,  far  abler  to  refift 
All  his  folicitations,  and  at  length 


All  his  vaft  force,  and  drive  him  back  to  Hell, 

Winning  by  conqueft  what  the  firfl:  man  loft 

By  fallacy  furpris'd.  But  firft  I  mean 

To  exercife  him  in  the  wildcrnefs. 

There  he  ftiall  firft  lay  down  the  rudiments 

Of  his  great  warfare,  e'er  I  fend  him  forth 

To  conquer  Sin  and  Death,  the  two  grand  foes. 

By  humiliation  and  ftrong  fufferance  . 

His  v/eaknefs  ftiall  o'ercome  Satanic  ftrength. 

And  all  the  world,  and  mafs  of  finful  flefti ; 

That  all  the  angels  and  ethereal  powers. 

They  now,  and  men  hereafter  may  difcern, 

From  what  confumniate  virtue  I  have  chofe 

This  perfedl  Man,  by  merit  call'd  my  Son, 

To  earn  falvation  for  the  fons  of  men. 

So  fpake  th'  eternal  Father,  and  all  Heav'n 
Adniiring  ftood  a  fpace,  then  into  hymns 
Burft  forth,  and  in  celeftial  meafures  mov'd, 
Circling  the  throne  and  finging,  while  the  hand 
Sung  with  the  voice,  and  this  the  argument. 

Viclory  and  triumph  to  the  Son  of  God 
Now  ent'ring  his  greal  duel,  not  of  arms, 
But  to  vanquifli  by  wLfdom  heUifli  wiles. 
The  Father  knows  the  Son  ;  therefore  fecure 
Ventures  his  filial  virtue,  though  untry'd, 
Againft  whate'er  may  tempt,  whate'er  feduce, 
Allure,  or  terrify,  or  undermine. 
Be  fruftrate  all  ye  ftratagems  of  Hell, 
And  devililh  machinations  come  to  nought. 

So  they  in  Heav'n  their  odes  and  vigils  tun'd  : 
Meanwhile  tlie  Son  of  Cod,  v.  ho  yet  fome  days 
l.odg'd  in  Bethabara  where  John  baptiz'd, 
Mufing  and  much  revolving  in  his  breaft. 
How  beft  the  mighty  work  he  might  begin 
Of  Saviour  to  mankind,  and  which  way  firft 
Publifti  his  God-like  office  now  mature, 
One  day  forth  walk'd  alone,  the  Spuit  leading. 
And  his  deep  thoughts,  the  better  to  converfe 
With  folitude,  till  far  from  track  of  men, 
Thought  followine  thought,  and  ftcp  by  ftep  led 
He  enter'd  now  the  bord'rlng  defcrt  wild,       [on. 
And  with  dark  ftiades  and  rocks  environ'd  round. 
His  holy  meditations  thus  purfu'd. 

O  what  a  multitude  of  thoughts  at  once 
Awakcn'd  in  me  fwarm,  while  I  confidcr 
What  from  within  I  feel  myfelf,  and  hear 
What  from  without  comes  often  to  my  cars, 
111  forting  with  my  prefcnt  ftate  compar'd  1 
^^'hen  I  was  yet  a  child,  no  childifti  play 
To  me  was  pleafing  ;  all  my  mind  was  fet 
Serious  to  Itarn  and  know,  and  thence  lo  do 
What  might  be  public  good  ;  myfelf  I  tliought 
Born  to  that  end,  born  to  promote  all  truth. 
All  righteous  things  :  therefore  above  my  years. 
The  law  of  God  I  read,  and  found  it  fwect. 
Made  it  my  whole  delight,  and  iu  it  grew 
To  fuch  pcrfedion,  that  e'er  yet  my  age 
Had  meafur'd  twice  fix  years,  at  our  great  feaft 
I  went  into  the  temple,  there  to  hear 
The  teachers  of  our  law,  and  to  propofc 
What  might  improve  my  knowledge  or  their  own  r 
And  was  admir'd  by  all ;  yet  this  not  all 
To  which  my  fpirit  afpir'd  ;  vidorious  deeds 
Flam'd  in  my  heart,  heroic  aAs,  one  while 
To  rcfcue  Ifracl  from  the  Roman  yoke, 
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Then  to  fubduc  and  quell  o'er  all  the  earth 
Brute  violence  and  proud  tyr;nuilc  power, 
Till  truth  were  freed,  and  equity  rellor'd  : 
Yet  held  it  more  humane,  more  heav'nly  firft 
By  winning  words  to  conquer  willing  hearts. 
And  make  perfuafion  do  the  work  of  Fear; 
At  leail  to  try,  and  teach  the  erring  foul 
Not  wilfully  mis-doing,  hut  unwarc 
Mifled ;  the  i^ubborn  only  to  fubdue. 
Thefe  growing  thoughts  my  mother  foon  pcrfeiving 
By  words  at  times  call  forth,  inly  rcjoic'd. 
And  laid  to  me  apart,  High  arc  thy  thoughts, 

0  Son  ;  hut  nourifli  them,  and  let  them  ibar 
To  what  height  facred  virtue  and  true  worth 
Can  raife  them,  though  above  example  high  ; 
By  matchlei's  deeds  cxprefs  thy  matchlefs  iSire. 
For  know,  thou  art  no  ion  of  mortal  man  ; 
Though  men  efteem  thee  low  of  parentage, 
Thy  Father  is  th'  eternal  King  who  rules 

All  Heav'n  and  Earth,  angels  and  fons  of  men  ; 

A  meffenger  from  God  foretold  thy  birth 

Conceiv'd  in  me  a  virgin,  he  foretold 

Thou  Ihould'ft  be  great,  and  fit  on  David's  throne, 

And  of  thy  kingdom  there  fliould  be  no  end. 

At  thy  nativity  a  glorious  quire 

Of  angels  in  the  fields  of  Bethlehem  fung 

To  fhepherds  watching  at  their  folds  by  night. 

And  told  them  the  Mefilah  now  was  born, 

\Vl;ere  they  might  lee  him,  and  to  thee  they  came, 

Dirc(iled  to  the  niangcr  where  thou  lay'ft, 

For  in  the  inn  was  left  no  better  room  : 

A  liar,  not  feen  before,  in  Heav'n  appearing 

Guided  tlie  Wife  Men  thither  from  the  Eaft, 

To  honour  thee  with  incenfe,  myrrh,  and  gold, 

Ey  whofe  bright  courfc  led  on  they  found  the  place, 

Affirming  it  thy  ftar  new  grav'n  in  Heaven, 

By  which  they  knew  the  King  of  Ifrael  born. 

Jufl  Simeon  and  prophetic  Anna,  warn'd 

By  vifion,  found  thee  in  the  temple,  and  fpake 

Before  the  altar  and  the  veiled  priell. 

Like  things  of  thee  to  all  that  prefent  flood. 

This  having  heard,  flrait  I  again  I  revolv'd 

The  Law  and  Prophets,  fearching  what  was  writ 

Concerning  tlie  Ivleliiah,  to  our  fcribes 

Known  partly,  and  foon  found  of  whom  they  fpake 

1  am  :  this  chiefly,  that  my  way  mufl  lie 
Through  many  a  hard  aflay  ev^ii  to  the  death. 
E'er  I  the  promis'd  kingdom  can  attain, 

Or  work  redemption  for  mankind,  whofe  fins 
Full  weight  mull  be  tranferr'd  upon  my  head. 
Yet  neither  thus  dishearten'd  or  difmay'd. 
The  time  prefix  d  I  waited,  when  behold 
The  Baptiil  (of  whofe  birth  I  oft  had  heard. 
Not  knew  by  fight)  now  come,  who  was  to  come 
Before  Mefiiah,  and  his  way  prepare. 
1  as  all  others  to  his  baptifm  came, 
Which  I  believ'd  was  from  above  ;  but  he 
Strait  knew  me,  and  with  loudeft  voice  proclaim'd 
Me  him  (for  it  was  fhewn  him  fo  from  Heaven) 
Me  him  whofe  harbinger  he  was ;  and  firft 
Refus'd  on  me  his  baptifm  to  confer, 
As  much  his  greater,  and  was  hardly  won  : 
But  as  I  rofe  out  of  the  laving  f^ream, 
Heav'n  open'd  her  eternal  doors,  from  whence 
The  fp'rit  defccnded  on  me  like  a  dove, 


And  laft  the  fum  of  all,  my  Father's  voice. 

Audibly  heard  from  Heav'n,  pronounc'd  me  his. 

Me  his  beloved  Son,  in  whom  alone 

He  was  well  pleas'd  ;  by  which  I  knevir  the  time 

Now  full,  that  I  no  more  fhould  live  obfcure. 

But  openly  begin,  as  befl  becomes 

Th'  authority  which  I  deriv'd  from  Heav'n. 

And  now  by  fome  ftrong  motion  I  am  led 

Into  this  wildernefs,  to  what  intent 

I  learn  not  yet,  perhaps  1  need  not  know  ; 

For  what  concerns  my  Icnowledge  God  reveals. 

So  fpake  our  Morning  Star,  then  in  his  rife. 
And  looking  round  on  every  fide  beheld 
A  pathlefs  defert,  dufic  with  horrid  (hades; 
The  way  he  came  not  having  mark'd,  return 
Was  difficult,  by  human  flepw  untrod ; 
And  he  llill  on  v.'as  led,  but  with  fuch  thoughts 
Accompanied  of  things  pafl  and  to  come 
Lodg'd  in  his  breaft,  as  well  miglit  recommend 
Such  folitude  before  choiceil  fociety. 
Full  forty  days  he  pafs'd,  whether  on  hill 
Sometimes,  anon  in  fliady  vale,  each  night 
Under  the  covert  of  fome  ancient  oak. 
Or  cedar,  to  defend  him  from  the  dew. 
Or  harbour'd  in  lone  cave,  is  not  reveal'd  ; 
Nor  tafted  human  food,  nor  hunger  felt 
Till  thofe  days  ended,  hunger  then  at  laft 
Among  wild  beafts  :  they  at  his  fight  grew  mild. 
Nor  fleeping  him  nor  waking  harm'd,  his  walk 
The  fiery  ferpent  fled,  and  noxious  worm, 
The  lion  and  fierce  tiger  glar'd  aloof. 
But  now  an  aged  man  in  rural  weeds, 
Follov.'ing  as  feem'd,  the  queft  of  fome  ftray  ewe, 
Or  witlier'd  flicks  to  gather,  which  might  ferve 
Againil  a  winter's  day  when  winds  blow  keen, 
To  warm  him  v/et  return'd  from  field  at  eve, 
He  faw  approach,  who  firft  with  curious  eye 
Perus'd  him,  then  with  words  thus  utter'd  fpake  : 

Sir,  what  ill  chance  hath  brought  thee  to  this 
So  far  from  path  or  road  of  men,  who  pafs  [place 
In  troop  or  caravan  ?  for  fingle  none 
Durft  ever,  who  return'd,  and  dropt  not  here 
His  carcafs,  pin'd  with  hunger  and  with  drouth. 
I  aflc  the  rather,  and  the  more  admire. 
For  that  to  me  thou  i'eem'ft  tlie  Man  whom  late 
Our  new  baptizing  Prophet  at  the  ford 
Of  Jordan  honour'd  fo,  and  cali'd  thee  Son 
Of  God  ;  I  faw  and  heard,  for  we  fometimes 
Who  dwell  this  wild,  conftrain'd  by  want,  come 

forth 
To  town  or  village  nigh  (nigheft  is  far) 
Where  ought  we  hear,  and  curious  are  to  hear. 
What  happens  new  ;  fame  alfo  finds  us  out. 

To  whom  the  fon  of  God.     Who  brought  me 
hither. 
Will  bring  me  hence ;  no  other  guide  I  feek. 

By  miracle  he  may,  reply'd  the  fwain  ; 
What  other  way  I  fee  not,  for  we  here 
Live  on  tough  roots,  and  ftubs,  to  thirft  inur'd 
More  than  the  camel,  and  to  drink  go  far, 
Men  to  much  mifery  and  hardlhip  bom  ; 
But  if  thou  be  the  Son  of  God,  command 
That  out  of  thefe  hard  ftones  be  made  thee  bread» 
So  (halt  thou  fave  thyfelf  and  us  relieve 
With  food,  whereof  we  wretched  leldom  tafte» 
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He  ended;  and  the  Son  of  God  reply'd : 
Think'ft  thou  fuch  force  in  bread  ?   Is  it   not 

written 
(For  I  difcern  thee  other  than  thou  feem'ft) 
Man  lives  not  by  bread  only,  but  each  word 
Proceeding  from  the  mouth  of  God,  who  fed 
Our  fathers  here  with  manna  ?  in  the  mount 
Mofes  was  forty  days,  nor  ate  nor  drank  ; 
And  forty  days  EUjah  without  food 
Wander'd  this  barren  wafte  ;  the  fame  I  now  : 
Why  doft  thou  then  fuggeft  to  me  diftruft, 
Knowmg  who  I  am,  as  I  know  who  thou  art  ? 
Whom  thus  anfwer'd  th'  Arch-fiend  now  un- 
difguis'd  : 
'Tis  true,  I  am  that  Spirit  unfortunate, 
Who  ieagu'd  with  millions  more  in  rafli  revolt 
Kept  not  my  happy  ftation,  but  was  driven 
With  them  from  blifs  to  the  bottomlefs  deep, 
Yet  to  that  hideous  place  not  fo  confin'd 
By  rigour  unconniving,  but  that  oft 
J^eaving  my  dolorous  prifon  I  enjoy 
Xyarge  Hberty  to  round  this  globe  of  earth. 
Or  range  in  th'  air,  nor  from   the   Heaven  of 

Heav'ns 
Hath  he  excluded  my  refort  fometimes. 
I  came  among  the  fons  of  God,  when  he 
Gave  up  into  my  hands  Uzzean  Job 
To  prove  him,  and  iDuftrate  his  high  worth ; 
And  when  to  all  his  angels  he  propos'd 
To  draw  the  proud  king  Ahab  into  fraud 
That  he  might  fall  in  Ramoth,  they  demurring, 
I  undertook  that  office,  and  the  tongues 
Of  all  his  flattering  prophets  glibb'd  with  lies 
To  his  deftrudion,  as  I  had  in  charge; 
For  what  he  bids  I  do  :  though  I  have  loft 
Much  luftre  of  my  native  brightnefs,  loft 
To  be  belov'd  of  God,  I  have  not  loft 
To  love,  at  leaft  contemplate  and  admire 
What  I  fee  excellent  in  good,  or  fair. 
Or  virtuous;  I  fhould  fo  have  loft  all  fcnfe. 
What  can  be  then  lefs  in  me  than  defire 
To  fee  thee  and  approach  thee,  whom  1  know 
Declar'd  the  Son  of  God,  to  hear  attcnt 
Thy  wifdom,  and  behold  thy  Godlike  deeds  ? 
Men  generally  think  me  much  a  foe 
To  all  mankind  :  why  ftiould  I  ?  they  to  me 
Never  did  wrong  er  violence  ;  by  them 
I  loft  not  what  I  loft ;  rather  by  them 
1  gain'd  what  I  have  gain'd,  and  with  them  dwell 
Copartner  in  thefe  regions  of  the  world, 
If  not  difpofer  ;  lend  them  oft  my  aid. 
Oft  my  advice  by  prefages  and  figns, 
And  anfwers,  oracles,  portents  and  dreams. 
Whereby  they  may  direcfl  their  future  life. 
F.nvy  they  fay  excites  me,  thus  to  gain 
Companions  of  my  mifery  and  woe. 
At  firft  it  may  be  ;  but  long  fince  with  woe 
Nearer  acquainted,  now  I  feci  by  proof, 
That  fellowftiip  in  pain  dividts  not  finart, 
Nor  lightens  ought  each  man"s  peculiar  load. 
Small  confolation  then,  wen;  man  adjoinVi  : 
'J'his  wounds  me  moil    (what  can  it  Ids  ?)  that 

man, 
Man  fall'n,  ftiall  be  reftor'd,  I  never  more. 
'J'ci  xvhoiD  our  Saviour  fterniy  thus  rcj>ly'd  ; 


Defervedly  thou  griev'ft,  compos'd  of  lies 

From  the  beginning,  and  in  lies  wilt  end  ; 

Who  boaft'ft  releafe  from  Hell,  and  leave  to  come 

Into  the  Heav'n  of  Heav'ns  :  thou  com'ft  indeed. 

As  a  poor  miferable  captive  thrall 

Come  s  to  the  place  where  he  before  had  fat 

Among  the  prime  in  fplendor,  now  depos'd, 

EjetSled,  emptied,  gaz'd,  unpitied,  fhunn'd, 

A  fpedlade  of  ruin  or  of  fcorn 

To  all  the  hoft  of  Heav'n  :  the  happy  place 

Imparts  to  thee  no  happinefs,  no  joy, 

Rather  inflames  thy  torment,  reprefenting 

Loft  blifs,  to  thee  no  more  co  mmunicable. 

So  never  more  in  Hell  than  when  in  Heav'n. 

But  thou  art  ferviceable  to  Heav'n's  King. 

Wilt  thou  impute  to  obedience  what  thy  fear 

Extorts,  or  pleafure  to  do  ill  excites  .' 

What  but  thy  malice  mov'd  thee  to  mifdeem 

Of  righteous  Job,  then  cruelly  to  afili6t  him 

With  all  inflicT:ions  ?  but  his  patience  won. 

The  other  fervice  was  thy  chofen  talk, 

To  be  a  liar  in  four  hundred  months ; 

For  lying  is  thy  fuftenance,  thy  food. 

Yet  thou  pretend'ft  to  truth  ;  all  oracles 

By  thee  are  giv'n,  and  what  confefs'd  more  true 

Among  the  nations  ?  that  hath  been  thy  craft, 

By  mixing  fomewhat  true  to  vent  more  lies. 

But  vi'hat  have  been  thy  anfwers .'  what  but  dark. 

Ambiguous,  and  with  double  fenfe  deluding, 

Which  they  who  aik'd  have  feldora  underftood. 

And  not  well  underftood  as  good  not  known  ? 

W'hoever  by  confulting  at  thy  flirine 

Return'd  the  wifer,  or  the  more  inftruift 

To  fly  or  follow  what  concern'd  him  moft, 

And  run  not  fooner  to  his  fatal  fnare  .' 

For  God  hath  juftly  giv'n  the  nations  up 

To  thy  delufions ;  juftly  fince  they  fell 

Idolatrous  :  but  when  his  purpofc  is 

Among  them  to  declare  his  providence 

To  thee  not  known,  whence  haft  thou  then  thy 

But  from  him  or  his  angels  prt-fident  (truth. 

In  every  province  .'  who  themfelves  difdaining 

To  approach  thy  temples,  give  thee  in  command 

'U'^hat  to  the  fmalk-ft  tittle  thou  flialt  lay 

To  thy  adorers ;  thou  with  trembling  fear, 

Or  like  a  fawning  parafite  obey'ft  ; 

Then  to  thyfelf  afosib'ft  the  truth  foretold. 

But  this  thy  glory  Ihail  be  foon  rctrtnch'd  ; 

No  more  (halt  thou  by  oracling  abiife 

The  Gentiles  ;  henceforth  oracles  arc  ceas'd. 

And  tliou  no  more  with  pomp  and  facrifice 

Shalt  be  inquir'd  at  Delphos  br  elfewhere. 

At  leaft  in  vain,  for  they  fliali  find  thee  mute. 

God  hath  now  fent  his  Living  Oracle 

Into  the  world  to  teach  his  final  will. 

And  fends  his  Spirit  of  Truth  henceforth  to  dwell 

In  pious  heart?,  an  inward  oracle 

To  all  truth  requifitc  for  men  to  know. 

So  fpake  our  Saviour;  but  the  fuhtle  Fiend, 
Though  inly  ftung  with  anger  and  difdain 
DilTeiiibled,  and  this  anfwer  fmi'oih  return'd  : 

Sharply  thou  haft  infifted  on  rebuke. 
And  urg'd  iwc  hard  with  doings,  which  not  wiH 
But  mifery  hath  wrefted  from  nie  :  where 
Eaiily  canft  thou  find  one  miferable, 
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And  not  enforc'd  oft-times  to  part  from  truth ; 
If  it  may  ftand  him  more  in  ftead  to  lie, 
Say  and  unfay,  feign,  flatter,  or  abjure  ? 
But  thou  art  plac'd  above  me,  thou  art  Lord ; 
From  thee  I  can  and  muft  fubmifs  endure 
Check  or  reproof,  and  glad  to  'fcape  fo  quit. 
Hard  are  the  ways  of  Truth,  and  rough  to  walk, 
Smooth  on  the  tongue  difcours'd,  pleafing  to  th' 
And  tuneable  as  fylvan  pipe  or  fong ;  [ear, 

What  wonder  then  if  I  delight  to  hear 
Her  didlates  from  thy  mouth  ?  moft  men  admire 
Virtue,  who  follow  not  her  lore  :  permit  me 
To  hear  thee  when  I  come  (fince  no  man  comes) 
And  talk  at  leafl,  though  I  defpair  to  attaij). 
Thy  Father,  who  is  holy,  wife  and  pure, 
Suffers  the  hypocrite  er  athegut  prieft 


To  tread  his  facred  courts,  and  mlnJfter 
About  his  altar,  handling  holy  things. 
Praying  or  vowing,  and  vouchfaf'd  his  voice 
To  Balaam  reprobate,  a  prophet  yet 
Infpir'd  ;  difdain  not  fuch  accefs  to  me. 

To  whom  our  Saviour  with  unalter'd  brow. 
Thy  coming  hither,  though  I  know  thy  fcope, 
I  bid  not  or  forbid ;  do  as  thou  find'ft 
Permiflion  from  above ;  thou  canft  not  more. 

He  added  not ;  and  Satan  bowing  low 
His  gray  diflimulation,  difappear'd 
Into  thin  air  diffuf 'd  :  for  now  began 
Night  with  her  fuUen  wings  to  double-fliade 
The  defert ;  fouls  in  their  clay  nefts  were  couch'd; 
And  now  wild  bs»fu  came  forth  the  w«9<is  to  r«an). 


t»: 


PARADISE  REGAINED. 


BOOK    U. 


jViEAMWHiLE  the  ncw-tabtiz'd,  who  yet  remain'd 

At  Jordan  with  the  Baptift,  and  had  feen 

Him  whom  they  heard  fo  late  exprefsly  call'd 

Jefus  Mefliah  fon  of  God  declar'd, 

And  on  that  high  authority  had  believ'd, 

And  with  him  talk'd,  and  with  him  lodg'd,  I 

mean 
Andrew  and  Simon,  famous  after  known, 
With  others,  though  in  Holy  Writ  not  nam'd, 
Now  mining  him  their  joy  fo  lately  found, 
So  lately  found,  and  fo  abruptly  gone. 
Began  to  doubt,  and  doubted  many  days, 
And  as  the  days  increas'd,  increas'd  their  doubt  : 
Sometimes  they  thought  he  might  be  only  lliewn, 
And  for  a  time  caught  up  to. God,  as  once 
Mofes  was  in  the  mount,  and  miffing  long  ; 
And  the  great  Thifbite,  who  on  fiery  wheels 
Rode  up  to  Heav'n,  yet  once  again  to  come. 
Therefore,  as  thofe  young  prophets  then  with  care 
Sought  loft  Elijah,  fo  in  each  place  thefe 
Nigh  to  Bethabra  ;  in  Jericho 
The  city  of  Palms,  ^iion,  and  Selem  old, 
Machsrus,  and  each  town  or  city  wall'd 
On  this  fide  the  broad  lake  Genezaret, 
Or  in  Pcjea  ;  but  rcturn'd  in  vain. 
Then  on  the  bank  of  Jordan,  by  a  creek. 
Where  winds  with  reeds  and  oziers  whifp'rlng 

play, 
Plain  fifhcrmen,  no  greater  men  them  call, 
Clofe  in  a  cottage  low  together  got. 
Their  unexpe(5tcd  lofs  and  plaints  out  breath'd. 

Alas,  from  what  high  hope  to  what  relaplc 
Unlook'd  for  are  we  fall'n  !  our  eyes  beheld 
Mefliah  certainly  now  come,  fo  long 
Expedled  of  our  fathers  ;  we  have  heard 
His  words,  his  wifdom  full  of  grace  and  truth  ; 
How,  now,  for  fure  deliverance  is  at  hand, 
The  kingdom  fhall  to  Ifrael  be  rcftor'd  ; 
Thus  we  rejoic'd,  but  foon  our  joy  is  turn'd 
Into  perplexity  and  new  amaze  : 
For  whither  is  he  gone,  what  accident 
Hath  wrapt  him  from  us  ?  will  he  now  retire 
After  appearance,  and  thus  prolong 
Our  expedation  f  Cod  of  Ifrad, 


Send  thy  MeOlah  forth,  the  time  is  come  ;  1 

Behold  the  kings  of  tli'  Earth  how  they  opprefs 

Thy  chofen,  to  what  height  their  power  unjuit 

They  have  exalted,  and  behind  them  cait 

All  fear  of  thee  ;  arife  and  vindicate 

Thy  glory,  free  thy  people  from  their  yoke. 

But  let  us  wait ;  thus  far  he  hath  perform'd, 

Sent  his  Anointed,  and  to  us  reveal'd  him, 

By  his  great  Prophet,  pointed  at  and  flievvfn 

In  public,  and  with  him  we  have  convers'd  ; 

Let  us  be  glad  of  this,  and  all  our  fears 

Lay  on  his  Providence ;  he  will  not  fail, 

Nor  will  withdraw  him  now,  nor  will  recal. 

Mock  us  with  his  bleft  fight,  then  fnatch  ijira 

hence  ; 
Soon  we  fhall  fee  our  Hope,  our  Joy  return. 

Thus  they  out  of  their  plaints  new  hope  refume. 
To  find  whom  at  the  firft  they  found  unfought : 
But  to  his  mother  Mary,  when  fhe  faw 
Others  return'd  from  baptifm,  not  her  fon. 
Nor  left  at  Jordan  tidings  of  him  none. 
Within  her  brealt,  tho'  cahii,  her  breafl;,  though 

pure. 
Motherly  cares  and  fears  got  head,  and  rals'd 
Some    troubled    thoughts,    which  flie     in    fighs 
thus  chid. 
O  what  avails  me  now  that  honour  high 
To  have  conceiv'd  of  God,  or  that  falute 
Hail  highly  favour'd,  among  women  bleft  I 
While  I  to  furrows  am  no  lefs  advanc'd, 
And  fears  as  eminent,  above  the  lot 
Of  other  women,  by  the  birth  I  bore, 
In  fuch  a  fealbn  more,  when  fcarce  a  Ihed 
Could  be  obtain'd  to  fiielter  him  or  me 
From  the  bleak  air ;  a  flable  was  our  warmth, 
A  manger  his ;  yet  foon  enforced  to  fly 
Thence  into  Egypt,  till  the  murd'rous  king 
Were  dead,  who  fought  his  life,  and  niifling  fiU'd 
With  infant  blood  the  fireets  of  Bethelem  ; 
From  Egypt  home  return  d,  in  Nazareth 
Hath  been  our  dwelling  many  years  ;  his  life 
Private,  unadlive,  calm,  contemplative, 
Little  fufpicious  to  any  king  ;  but  now 
Full  grown  to  man,  acknowled^'d,  as  Ihcar, 
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Ey  John  the  Battift,  and  in  public  fliewn, 

Son  own'd  from  Heaven  by  his  Father's  voice  ; 

I  lock'd  for  fome  great  change  ;  to  honour  i  no, 

Eut  trouble,  as  old  Simeon  plain  foretold, 

That  to  the  fall  and  rifing  he  fhould  be 

Of  niany  in  Ifrael,  and  to  a  fign 

Spoken  againft,  that  through  my  very  foul 

A  Iword  (hall  pierce  ;  this  is  my  favour'd  lot, 

Jvly  exaltation  to  afBidlions  high  ; 

Afllided  I  may  be,  it  feems,  and  bleft  ; 

I  will  not  argue  that,  nor  will  repine  : 

But  where  delays  he  now  ?  fome  great  intent 

Conceals  him  :  when  twelve  years  he  fcarce  had 

feen, 
I  loft  him,  but  fo  found,  as  well  I  faw 
He  could  not  lofe  himfelf ;  but  went  about 
His  Father's  bulinefs  ;  what  he  meant  I  mus'd. 
Since  underftand ;  much  more  his  abfence  now 
Thus  long  to  fome  great  purpofe  he  obfcures. 
But  1  to  wait  with  patience  am  inur'd  ; 
My  heart  hath  been  a  ftore-houfe  long  of  things 
And  fay'ngs  laid  up,  portending  ftrange  events. 

Thus  Vlary,  pond'riiig  oft,  and  oft  to  mind 
Recalling  what  remarkably  had  pafs'd 
Since  firft  her  falutation  heard,  with  thoughts 
Meekly  compos'd  awaited  the  fulfilling ; 
The  while  her  Son  tracing  the  defert  wild. 
Sole  but  with  holieft  meditations  fed, 
Into  himfelf  defcended,  and  at  once 
All  his  great  work  to  come  before  him  fet ; 
How  to  begin,  how  to  accomplilh  beft 
His  end  of  being  on  earth,  and  million  high  : 
For  Satan,  with  fly  preface  to  return. 
Had  left  him  vacant,  and  with  fpeed  was  gone 
Up  to  the  middle  region  of  thick  air. 
Where  all  his  potentates  in  council  fat  ; 
There,  without  fign  of  boall,  or  fign  of  joy. 
Solicitous  and  blank,  he  thus  began. 

PrincesjHeav'n'sancientSons,  ethereal  Thrones, 
Demon  ian  Spirits  now,  from  th'  element 
Each  of  his  reign  allotted,  rightlier  call'd 
Powers  of  fire,  Air,  Water,  and  Earth  beneath, 
So  may  we  hold  our  place,  and  thefe  mild  feats, 
Without  nev/  trouble  ;  fuch  an  enemy 
Is  rifen  to  invade  us,  who  no  lefs 
Threatens  than  our  expulfion  down  to  Hell ; 
I,  as  I  undertook,  and  with  the  vote 
Confentin  jin  full  frequence,  was  empower'd. 
Have  foiind  him,  view'd  him   tafted  hini,  but  find 
Far  other  labour  to  be  undergone 
Than  when  I  dealt  with  Adam,  firfl:  of  men, 
Tho'  Adam,  by  his  wife's  allurement,  fell. 
However,  to  this  Man  inferior  far. 
If  he  be  man  by  mother's  fide  at  Icaft, 
Widi  more  than  human  gifts  from  Heav'n  adorn'd, 
Perfedlions  abfolute,  graces  divine, 
And  amplitude  of  mind  to  greatcft  deeds  : 
Therefore  I  am  return'd,  lefi  confidence 
Of  my  fu.ccefs  with  Eve  in  Paradife 
Deceive  ye  to  perfuafion  over-fure 
Of  like  fucceeding  here  ;  I  fummon  all 
Rather  to  be  in  readinefs,  with  hand 
Or  counfel,  to  aflift  ;  left  I  who  erft 
Thought  none  my  equal,  now  be  over-match'd. 

So  fpake  th'  old  Serpent  doubting,  and  from  all 


With  clamour  was  affur'd  their  utmoft  aid 

At  his  command  ;  when  from  amidft  them-rofe 

Eelial,  the  diflbluteft  fp'rit  that  fell. 

The  fenlualeft,  and  after  Afraodai 

The  ficfiilieft  incubus,  and  thus  advis'd. 

Set  women  in  his  eye,  and  in  his  walk, 
Among  daughters  of  men  the  faireft  foimd  ; 
Many  are  in  each  region  pafling  fair 
As  the  noon  &y  ;  more  like  to  goddefles 
Than  mortal  creatures,  graceful  and  difcree^. 
Expert  in  amorous  arts,  inchanting  tongues 
Perfuafive,  virgin  majefty  with  mild 
And  fweet  aliay'd,  yet  terrible  t'  approach, 
Skill'd  to  retire,  and  in  retiring  draw 
Hearts  after  them,  tangled  in  amorous  nets. 
Such  objeft  hath  the  power  to  foft'n  and  tame 
Severeft  temper,  fraooth  the  rugged'ft  brow, 
Enerve,  and  with  voluptuous  hope  diflblve, 
Draw  out  with  credulous  defire,  and  lead 
At  will  the  manlieft,  refoluteft  breaft, 
As  the  magnetic  hardeft  iron  draws. 
Women,  when  nothing  elfe,  beguii'd  the  heart 
Of  wifeft  Solomon,  and  made  him  build. 
And  made  him  bow  to  the  gods  of  his  wives. 

To  whom  quick  anfwer  Satan  thus  return'd  : 
Belial,  in  much  uneven  fcale  thou  weigh'ft 
All  others  by  thyfelf ;  becaufe  of  old 
Thou  thyfelf  doat'ft  on  woman  kind,  admiring 
Their  fiiape,  their  colour,  and  attractive  grace. 
None  are,  thou  think'ft,  but  taken  with  fuch  toys. 
Before  the  flood  thou  with  thy  lufty  crew, 
Falfe  titled  fons  of  God,  roaming  the  earth, 
Caft  wajiton  eyes  on  the  daughters  of  men. 
And  coupled  with  them,  and  begot  a  race. 
Have  we  not  feen,  or  by  relation  heard. 
In  courts  and  regal  chambers  how  thou  lurk'ftj 
In  wood  or  grove,  by  mofiy  fountain  fide. 
In  valley  or  green  meadow,  to  way-lay 
Some  beauty  rare,  Califto,  Clymene, 
Daphne,  or  Seniele,  Antiopa, 
Or  Amymome,  Syrinx,  many  more  : 
Too  long,  then  lay'ft  thy  fcapes  on  names  ador'd, 
Apollo,  Neptune,  Jupiter,  or  Pan, 
Satir,  or  Faun,  or  Sylvan  ?  But  thefe  haunts 
Delight  not  all ;  among  the  fons  of  men. 
How  many  have  with  a  fmile  made  fmall  account 
Of  beauty  and  her  lures,  eafily  fcorn'd 
All  her  affaults,  on  worthier  things  intent  ? 
Remember  that  Pallean  conqueror, 
A  youth,  how  all  the  beauties  of  the  Eaft 
He  fiightly  view'd,  and  flightly  overpafs'd ; 
Kow  he  furnam'd  of  Africa  difmLfs'd 
In  his  prime  youth  the  fair  Iberian  maid, 
For  Solomon,  he  liv'd  at  eafe,  and  full 
Of  honour  wealth,  high  fare,  aim'd  not  beyond 
Higher  defign  than  to  enjoy  his  ftate  ; 
Thence  to  the  bait  of  women  lay  espos'd  : 
But  he  whom  we  attempt  is  wifer  far 
Than  Solomon,  of  more  exalted  mind, 
Made  and  fet  wholly  on  th'  accompliihment 
Of  greateft  things ;  what  woman  will  you  fin<t,- 
Tho'  of  this  age  the  wonder  and  the  fame, 
On  w'nom  hisleifure  will  vouchfafe  an  eye 
Of  foul  defire  ?  or  fhould  flie  confident. 
As  fitting  queen  ador'd  on  Beauty's  throne, 
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Defcend  with  all  her  winning  charms  begirt 
T'  enamour,  as  the  zone  of  Venus  once 
Wrought  that  effeifl  on  Jove,  fo  fables  tell  ; 
How  would  one  look  from  his  majeftic  brow 
Seated  as  on  the  top  of  Virtue's  hill, 
Difcount'nance  her  deipis'd,  and  put  to  rout 
All  her  array  ;  her  female  pride  deje6l. 
Or  turn  to  reverent  awe  ;  for  Beauty  ftands 
In  th'  admiration  only  of  weak  minds 
liCd  captive  ;  ceafe  to'  admire,  and  all  her  plumes 
Fall  flat  and  flirink  into  a  trivial  toy, 
At  every  fudden  flighting  quite  abafh'd  : 
Therefore  with  manlier  obje«5ls  we  muft  try 
His  conftancy,  with  fuch  as  have  more  fhew 
Of  worth,  of  l^nour,  glory',  and  popular  praife  ; 
Rocks  whereon  greateft  men  have  ofteft  wreck'd; 
Or  that  which  only  feems  to  fatisfy 
Lawful  defires  of  nature,  not  beyond  ; 
And  now  I  know  he  hungers^ where  no  food 
Is  to  be  found,  in  the  wide  wildernefs  ; 
The  rell  commit  tome;!  fhall  let  pafs 
No'  advantage,  and  his  flrength  as  oft  affay. 
He  ceas'd,  and  heard  their  grant  in  loud  acclaim ; 
Then  forthwith  to  him  takes  a  chofen  band 
Of  fpirits  likell  to  himfclf  in  guile 
To  be  at  hand,  and  at  his  beck  appear. 
If  caufe  were  to  unfold  feme  acflive  fcene 
Of  various  peribns,  each  to  know  his  part ; 
Then  to  the  defert  takes  with  thefe  his  flight ; 
Where  IHU  from  fliadc  to  fliade  the  fon  of  God 
After  forty  days  falling  had  remain'd, 
Now  bnng'ring  firft,  and  to  himfelf  thus  faid. 
Where  will  this  end  ?  four  times  ten  days  I've 

pafs'd 
Wand'rhig  this  woody  maze,  and  human  food 
Nor  tailed,  nor  had  appetite  ;  that  fail 
1"o  virtue  I  impute  not,  or  count  part 
Of  what  I  fuffer  here  ;  if  Nature  need  not, 
Or  God  fupport  Nature  without  repafl 
Though  needing  ;  what  praife  is  it  to  endure  ? 
But  now  I  feel,  I  htingcr,  which  declares 
Nature  hath  need  of  what  fhe  alks;  yet  God 
Can  fatisfy  that  need  fonie  other  way. 
Though  hunger  ftill  remain  :  I'o  it  remain 
Without  this  body's  wafting,  I  content  me. 
And  from  the  lling  of  famine  fear  no  harm, 
Nor  mind  it,  fed  with  better  thoughts,  that  feed 
Me  hung'ring  more  to  do  my  Father's  will. 

It  was  the  hour  of  night,  when  thus  the  Son 
Commun'd  in  filent  walk,  then  laid  him  down 
Under  the  hofpitable  cover  nigh 
Of  trees  thick  interwoven  ;  there  he  ficpt, 
And  drcam'd,  as  Appetite  is  wont  to  dream. 
Of  meats  and  drinks.  Nature's  refrefliment  fwect ; 
Him  thonght,  lie  by  the  brook  of  Cherith  flood. 
And  faw  the  ravens,  with  their  horny  beaks, 
Food  to  Elijah  bringing  even  and  morn, 
Though  ravenous,  taught  t'   abihiin  from   what 

they  brought  ; 
lie  faw  the  Piophet  alfo  how  he  fled 
Into  the  dcfcrt,  and  liow  there  he  flept 
lender  a  juniper;  then  how  awak'd 
He  found  his  fupper  on  the  coals  prcpar'd, 
And  by  the  Antjcl  was  bid  rile  and  e;it, 
And  eat  the  fecond  tinie  after  repofc, 


The  flrength  whereof  fuffic'd  him  forty  days ; 

Sometimes  that  with  Elijah  he  partook. 

Or  as  a  gueft  with  Daniel  at  his  pulfe. 

Thus  wore  out  night,  and  now  the  herald  lark     , 

Left  his  ground-nefl,  high  tow'ring  to  defcry 

l"he  Morn's  approach,    and  greet  her  with  his 

fong  : 
As  lightly  from  his  graffy  couch  up  rofe 
Our  Saviour,  and  found  all  was  but  a  dream. 
Falling  he  went  to  fleep,  and  falling  wak'd  : 
Up  to  a  hill  anon  his  fleps  he  rear'd, 
From  whofe  high  top  to  ken  the  profpe6l  round, 
If  cottage  were  in  vievir,  fbeep-cote  or  herd  ; 
But  cottage,  herd,  or  fheep-cote,  none  he  faw; 
Only'  in  a  bottom  faw  a  pleafant  grove, 
With  chaunt  of  tuneful  birds  refounding  loud  ; 
lliither  he  bent  his  way,  determin'd  there 
To  reft  at  noon,  and  enter'd  foon  the  ftiade 
High  rooft,  and  walks  beneath,  and  alleys  brown. 
That  open'd  in  the  midft  a  woody  fcene  ; 
Nature's  own  work  it  feem'd  (Nature  taught  Art) 
And  to  a  iuperftitious  eye  the  haunt 
Of  wood-gods  and  wood-nymphs;  he  view'd  it 

round. 
When  fuddenly  a  man  before  him  ftood. 
Not  ruftic  as  before,  but  feemlier  clad. 
As  one  in  city',  or  court,  or  palace  bred, 
And  with  fair  fpeech  thefe  words  to  him  addrefs'd. 

With  granted  leave  officious  I  return. 
But  much  more  wonder  that  the  Son  of  God 
In  this  wild  folitude  fo  long  fliould  bide 
Of  all  things  deftitute,  and  well  I  know. 
Not  without  hunger.     Others  of  I'ome  note. 
As  ftory  tells,  have  trod  this  wildernefs  ; 
l"he  fugitive  bond-woman  with  her  fon 
Out-call  Nabaioth,  yet  found  here  relief 
By  a  providing  angel ;   all  the  race 
Of  llrael  here  had  famifh'd,  had  not  God 
Rain'd  from  Heav'n  manna  ;  and  that   Prophet 

bold. 
Native  of  I'hebez,  wand'ring  here,  was  fed 
Twice  by  a  voice  inviting  him  to  eat : 
Of  thee  thefe  forty  days  none  hath  regard, 
Forty  and  more  deferted  here  indeed.         [hence  ? 

To  whom  thus  Jefus.     What  conclud'ft  thou 
They  all  had  need,  as  I,  thou  feeft,  have  none. 

How  haft  thou  hunger  then  ?  Satan  reply'd  : 
Tell  me,  if  food  v/ere  now  before  thee  fet, 
Would'ft  thou  not  eat  ?  Thereafter  as  I  like 
The  giver,  anfwer'd  Jefus.     Why  fhould  tiiat 
Caufe  thy  refufal  ?  faid  the  fubtile  Fiend. 
Hall  thou  not  right  to  all  created  things  ? 
Owe  not  all  creatures  by  juft  right  to  thee 
Duty  and  fervice,  not  to  ftay  till  bid, 
But  tender  all  tlieir  power  .'  nor  mention  I 
Meats  by  the  law  unclean,  or  offer'd  firft 
'I'o  idols;  tbofe  young  Daniel  could  refufe  ; 
Nor  prolFer'd  by  an  enemy,  tho'  who 
W^ould  fcruple  that,  with  want  opprefs'd  ?  Behold 
Nature  aiham'd,  or  better  to  exprel'j. 
Troubled  that  thou  ftiould'ft  hunger,  hath  purvey 'd 
From  all  the  elements  her  choicell  ftore 
To  treat  thee  as  befeems,  and  as  her  Lord 
With  honour;  only  deign  to  fit  and  cat. 

He  fpakc  no  dream  ;  for  ;is  his  words  had  end, 
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Our  Saviour,  liftine;  up  his  eyes,  beheld 

In  ample  fpace,  under  the  broadcft  fhude, 

A  table  richly  fpread,  in  regal  mode, 

V/ith  difhes  pil'd,  and  meats  of  noblell;  fort 

A.nd  favour,  beafts  of  chace,  or  fowl  of  game, 

In  paftry  built,  or  from  the  fpit,  or  boil'd, 

Gris-amber  fteam'd  ;  all  fifti  from  fea  or  fhore, 

Frcfhet,  or  purling  brook,  of  fhell  or  fin, 

And  exquifitefl  name,  for  which  was  drain'd 

Pontus,  and  Lucrine  bay,  and  Afric  coalh 

Alas,  how  fimple,  to  thefe  cates  compar'd, 

Wai  that  crude  apple  that  diverted  Eve  i 

And  at  a  ftately  fide-board,  by  the  wine. 

That  fragrant  fmell  diffus'd  in  order  flood 

Tall  {tripling  youths  rich  clad,  of  fairer  hue 

'I'han  Gajiymcd  or  Hylas;  diftant  more 

Under  the  trees  now  tripp'd,  now  folemn  flood 

Nymphs  of  Diana's  train,  and  Naiads 

With  fruits  and  fiow'rs  from  Amalthea's  horn, 

And  ladles  of  th'  Hefperides,  that  feem'd 

Fairer  than  feign'd  of  old,  or  fabled  fince 

Of  fairy  damfels  met  in  foreft  wide 

By  knights  of  Logres,  or  of  Lyoiics, 

Lancelot,  or  Pelleas,  or  Pcllenore  : 

And  all  the  r/hile  harmonious  airs  were  heard 

Of  chiming  ftrings,  or  charming  pipes  and  winds 

Of  gentleft  gale  Arabian  odours  fann'd 

From  their  loft  wings,  and  Flora's  earlieft  fmells. 

Such  was  the  fplendor,  and  the  'I'eiupter  now 

His  invitation  earneftiy  renew'd. 

What  doubts  the  Son  of  God  to  fit  and  eat  ? 
Thefe  are  not  fruits  forbidden  ;  no  interdiifl 
Defends  the  touching  of  thefe  viands  pure  ; 
Their  taile  no  knowledge  works  at  leaft  of  e'wl. 
But  Wi-i  preferves,  dtilroys  life's  enemy, 
Hunger,  with  fweet  reftorative  delight. 
All  thefe  are  fp'rits  of  air, and  woods,  and  fprings, 
Thy  gentle  miniflers,  who  come  to  pay 
Thee  homage,  and  acknowledge  thee  their  Lord  : 
What  doubt'il  thou  Son  of  God?  lit  dov/n  and  eat. 

To  whnin  thus  Jefus  temp'rately  reply'd  : 
*SaidTt  thou  not  that  to  all  things  I  had  right  ? 
And  who  with-holds  my  power  that  right  to  ufe? 
Shall  I  receive  by   gift  what  of  my  own. 
When  and  where  likes  me  beft,  I  can  command  ? 
I  can  at  will,  doubt  not,  as  foon  as  thou, 
Command  a  table  in  this  wildernefs. 
And  call  fwift  flights  of  Angels  miniftrant 
Array'd  in  glory  on  my  cup  t'  attend  : 
Why  fliouldi't  thou  then  obtrude  this  diligence, 
In  vain,  where  no  acceptance  it  can  tind  ? 
And  with  my  hunger  what  haft  tliou  to  do  ? 
Thy  pompous  delicacies  I  contemn, 
And  count  thy  fpacious  gifts,  no  gifts,  but  guiles. 

To  whom  thus  anfwer'd  Satan  malecontent  : 
That  I  have  alfo  power  to  give,  thou  feeft ; 
If  of  that  power  I  bring  thee  voluntary 
What  I  might  have  beftow'd  on  whom  I  pleas'd, 
And  rather  opportunely  in  this  place 
Chofe  to  impart  to  thy  apparent  need, 
Why  Ihouldlt  thou  not  accept  it  ?  but  I  fee 
What  1  can  do  or  offer  is  fufpedl ; 
Of  thefe  things  others  quickly  will  difpofe, 
Whofe  pains  have  carn'd  the  far  fet  fpoil.     With 
that 


Doth  table  and  provifion  vanifli'd  quite 
W'ltli  found  of  Harpie-j'  wings,  and  talons  heard; 
Only  th'  importune  Tempter  ftill  remain'd. 
And  with  thefe  words  his  temptation  purfu'd  : 
By  hunger,  that  each  other  creature  tames. 
Thou  art  not  to  be  harm'd  ;  therefore  not  mov'd; 
Thy  temperance  invincible  befides, 
For  no  allurement  yields  to  appetite. 
And  all  thy  heart  is  fet  on  high  dcfigns, 
High  adlions  ;  but  wherewith  to  be  achiev'd  ? 
Great  ails  require  great  means  of  entcrprife ; 
Thou  art  unknown,  unfriended,  low  of  birth, 
A  carpenter  thy  father  known,  thyfelf 
Bred  up  in  poverty  and  ftraits  at  home. 
Foil  in  a  dcfert  here,  and  hunger-bit ; 
Which  way,  or  from  what  hope  dofl  thou  afpire 
To  greatnefs ;  whence  authority  deriv'fl  ? 
What  followers,  what  retinue  canfl  thou  gain. 
Or  at  thy  heels  the  dizzy  multitude, 
I-onger  than  thou  canll  feed  thcai  on  thy  cofl .' 
Money    brings    honour,    friends,    conquell,    and 

realms  ; 
What  rais'd  Antipater  the  Edomite, 
And  his  fon  Herod  plac'd  on  Judah's  throne, 
('Fhy  throne)  but  gold,   that  got    him   puilfant 

friends  ? 
Therefore,  if  at  great  things  thou  wouldll  arrive, 
Get  riches  firft,  get  wealth,  and  treafure  heap, 
Not  difficult,  if  thou  hearken  to  me  ; 
Riches  are  mine  ;  Fortune  is  in  my  hand ; 
They  whom  I  favour  thrive  in  wealth  amain. 
While  Virtue,  Valour,  Wifdom  fit  in  want. 
To  whom  tluH  Jefus  patiently  reply'd  : 
Yet  wealth,  without  thefe  three,  is  impotent 
To  gain  dominion,  ot  to  keep  it  gain'd. 
Witnefsthofe  ancient  empires  of  the  earth. 
In  height  of  all  their  flowing  wealth  diffolv'd  : 
But  men  endued  with  thefe  have  oft  attain'd 
In  lowell  pbverty  to  highell  deeds  ; 
Gideon  and  Jephtha,  and  the  fhepherd  lad, 
MHiofe  ofi'spriiig  on  the  throne  of  Judah  fat 
So  many  ages,  and  fliail  yet,^-egain 
'Fhat  feat,  and  reign  in  Ifrael  without  end. 
Among  the  Fleatheii  (for  thoughout  th.e  world 
'Fo  me  is  not  unknown  what  hath  been  done 
Worthy' of  memorial),  canfl  thou  not  remember 
Cluintiiis,  Fabricius,  Curius  Regulus  ? 
For  I  eJleem  tlioie  nanies  of  men  fo  poor 
MHio  could  do  mighty  things,  and  could  contemn 
E.ichcs  tho'  otf'.-r'd  from  the  hund  of  kings. 
Aud  what  in  me  feems  wanting,  but  that  I 
IVIpy  alfo  in  this  poverty  as  foon 
Accomplilh  what  they  did,  perhaps,  and  more  ? 
Extol  not  riches  then,  the  toil  of  fools. 
The  w  ife  man's  cumbrance,  if  not  fnare,  more  apt 
To  fiacken  Virtue,  and  abate  her  edge, 
Than  prompt  her  to  do  aught  may  merit  praife. , 
What  if,  with  like  averfion,  I  reje<Sl 
Riches  and  realms  ;  yet  not  for  that  a  crown. 
Golden  in  fhew,  is  but  a  wreath  of  thorns, 
Brings  dangers,  troubles,  cares,  and  fleeplefs  nights 
To  him  who  wears  the  regal  diadem, 
■  When  on  his  fhoulders  each  man's  burthen  lies ; 
For  therein  {lands  the  office  of  a  king, 
His  honour,  virtue,  merit,  and  chief  praife, 
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That  for  the  public  all  his  weight  he  bears. 
Yet  he  who  reigns  within  himfelf,  and  rules 
Paflions,  delires,  and  fears,  is  more  a  king  ; 
Which  every  wife  and  virtuous  man  attains: 
And  who  attains  not,  ill  afpires  to  rule 
Cities  of  men,  or  headftrong  multitudes, 
Subjedl  himfelf  to  anarchy  within, 
Or  law  lefs  pafllonsin  him,  which  he  ferves. 
But  to  guide  nations  in  the  way  of  truth 
By  faving  dodrine,  andfrom  error  lead 
To  knowj  and  knowing  worihip  God  aright, 


Is  yet  more  kingly ;  this  attra<5ts  the  foul, 
Governs  the  inner  man,  the  nobler  part ; 
That  other  o'er  the  body  only  reigns, 
And  oft  by  force,  which  to  a  generous  mind 
So  reigning  can  be  no  fincere  delight. 
Befides,  to  give  a  kingdom  hath  been  thought 
Greater  and  nobler  done,  and  to  lay  down 
For  more  magnanimous,  than  to  affurae. 
Riches  are  needlefs  then,  both  for  themfclves. 
And  for  thy  reafon  why  they  fiionld  be  fought. 
To  gain  a  fceptre,  oftcll  better  mifs'd, 
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§0  ipake  the  Son  of  God  ;  and  Satan  flood 
A  while  as  mute,  confounded  what  to  fay 
What  to  reply,  confuted,  and  convinc'd 
Of  his  weak  arguing,  and  fallacious  drift ; 
At  length,  coUedling  all  his  ferpent  wiles. 
With  footliing  words  renew'd,  him  thus  accolls  : 

I  fee  thou  know'ft  what  is  of  ufe  to  know 
What  heft  to  fay  canft  fay,  to  do  can'ft  do  ; 
I'hy  atftions  to  thy  words  accord  ;  thy  words 
To  thy  large  heart  give  utterance  due  ;  thy  heart 
Contains  of  good,  wife,  juft,  the  perfedl:  fliapc. 
Should  kings  and  nations  fiom  thy  mouth  confult. 
Thy  counfel  would  he  as  the  oracle 
Urim  and  Thummim,  thofe  oraculous  gems 
On  Aaron's  breafl:  ;  or  tongue  of  feers  old 
Infallible  ;  or  wert  thou  fought  to  deeds 
That  might  require  th'  array  of  war,  thy  flcill 
Of  condu<5l  would  be  fuch,  that  all  the  world 
Could  not  fuftain  thy  prowefs,  or  fubfift 
In  battle,  though  agalnfl  thy  few  in  arms. 
Thefe  godlike  virtues  wherefore  doft  thou  hide, 
Afle^ling  private  life,  or  more  obfcure 
In  favage  wildernefs  ?  wherefore  deprive 
All  earth  her  wonder  at  thy  adls,  thyfelf 
The  fame  and  glory,  glory  the  reward 
That  fole  excites  to  high  attempts,  the  flame 
Of  moft  ereifted  Sp'rits,  moft  temper'd  pure 
Ethereal,  who  all  pleafures  elfe  defpife. 
All  treafures,  and  all  gain  efteem  as  drofs, 
And  dignities,  and  Powers,  all  but  the  Highefl? 
Thy  years  are  ripe,  and  over-ripe  ;  the  fon 
Of  Macedonian  Phijip  had  e'er  thefe 
Won  Afia,  and  the  throne  of  Cyrus  held 
At  his  difpofe  ;  young  Scipio  had  brought  down 
The  Carthaginian  pride  :  young  Pompey  quell'd 
The  Pontic  king,  and  in  triumph  had  rode. 
Yet  years,  and  to  ripe  years  judgment  mature. 
Quench  not  the  thirft  of  glory,  but  augment, 
Great  Julius,  whom  now  all  the  world  admires, 
The  more  he  grew  in  years,  the  more  inflam'd 
With  glory,  wept  that  he  had  liv'd  fo  long 
Inglorious :  but  thou  yet  art  not  too  late. 

To  whom  our  Saviour  calmly  thus  reply'd  : 
Thou  neither  doft  perfuade  me  to  feek  wealth 


For  empire's  fake,  nor  empire  to  eiftCl 

For  glory's  fake  by  all  thy  argument. 

For  what  is  glory  but  the  blaze  of  fame, 

The  people's  praife,  if  always  praife  unmix'd  ? 

And  what  the  people  but  a  herd  confus'd, 

A  mifcellaneous  rabble,  who  extol  [praife? 

'i'hings  vulgar,  and,  well  weigh'd,  fcarce  worth  the 

They  praife  and  tliey  admire  they  know  not  what. 

And  know  not  whom,  but  as  one  leads  the  other; 

And  wliat  delight  to  be  by  fuch  extoll'd. 

To  live  upon  their  tongues,  and  be  their  talk. 

Of  whom  to  be  difprais'd  were  no  fmall  praife  ? 

His  lot  who  dares  be  Angularly  good. 

Th'  intelligent  among  them  and  the  wife 

Are  few,  and  glory  fcarce  of  few  is  rais'd. 

This  is  true  glory  and  renown,  when  God 

Looking  on  th'  earth,  with  approbation  marks 

The  juft  man,  and  divulges  him  through  Heav'n 

To  all  his  angels,  who  with  true  applaufe 

Recount  his  praifes  :  thus  he  did  to  Job, 

When  to  extend  his  fame  through  Heav'n  and 

Earch, 
As  thou  to  thy  reproach  may'ft  well  remember. 
He  afk'd  thee.  Haft  thou  feen  my  fervant  Job  ? 
Famous  he  was  in  Heav'n,  on  Earth  lefs  known  ; 
Where  glory  is  falfe  glory,  attributed 
To  things  not  glorious,  men  not  worthy  of  fanie^. 
They  err  who  count  it  glorious  to  fubdue 
By  tonqueft  far  and  wide,  to  over-run 
I^arge  countries,  and  in  field  great  battles  win. 
Great  cities  by  affault :  what  do  thefe  worthiest 
But  rob  and  fpoil,  burn,  flaughter,  and  inflave 
Peaceable  nations,  neighboring  or  remote. 
Made  captive,  yet  deferving  freedom  more 
Than  thofe  their  conquerors,  who  leave  behind 
Nothing  but  ruin  wherefoe'er  they  rove. 
And  all  the  flourifhing  works  of  peace  deflroy, 
Then  fwell  with  pride,  and  muft  be  titled  Gods, 
Great  benefadtors  of  mankind,  deliverers, 
Worfhipt  with  temple,  prieft,  and  facrifice  if 
One  is  the  fon  of  Jove,  of  Mars  the  other; 
Till  conqu'ror  Death  difcovers  them  fcarce  men, 
Rolling  in  brutifh  vice  vices,  and  deform'd. 
Violent  or  fhameful,  death  their  due  reward. 

Hij 
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But  if  there  be  in  glory  ought  of  goo.-'., 

It  may  by  means  far  different  be  attain'd 

Without  ambition,  war,  or  violence  ; 

By  deeds  of  peace,  by  wifdom  eminent, 

By  patience,  temperance  :   I  mention  ftill 

Him  whom  thy  wrongs  with  faintly  patience  borne 

Made  famous  in  a  land  and  times  obfcure ; 

Who  names  not  now  witli  honour  patient  Job  ? 

Poor  Socrates  (who  next  more  memorable  ?) 

Ey  what  he  taught,  andfuifer'd  for  fo  doing. 

For  truth's  fake  fuffering  death  unjuft,  lives  now 

Equal  in  fame  to  proudtft  conquerors. 

Yet  if  for  fame  and  glory  ought  be  done, 

Ought  fufFer'd  ;  if  young  African  for  fame 

His  wafted  country  freed  from  Punic  rage. 

The  deed  becomes  unprais'd,  the  man  at  leaft, 

And  lofes,  tho'  but  verbal,  his  reward. 

Shall  I  feek  glory  then,  as  vain  men  feek, 

Oft  not  deferv'd .'  I  feek  not  mine,  but  his 

Who  fent  me',  and  thereby  witnefs  whence  I  am. 

To  whom  the  Tempter  murm'ringthus  reply'd  : 
Think  not  fo  flight  of  glory;  therein  leaft 
Refembling  thy  great  Father  :  lie  feeks  glory, 
And  for  his  glory  all  things  made,  all  things 
OrJers  and  governs  ;  nor  content  in  Heav'n 
By  all  his  angels  glorified,  requires 
Glory  from  men,  from  all  men,  good  or  bad, 
wife  or  unwife,  no  difference,  no  exemption; 
Above  all  facrifice,  or  hallo  ^\'d  gift 
Glory'  he  requires,  and  glory  he  receives 
Promifcuous  from  all  nations,  Jew,  or  Greek, 
Or  barbarous,  nor  exception  hath  declar'd; 
From  us  his  foes  pronounc'd,  glory' he  exafls. 

To  whom  our  Saviour  fervently  reply'd  : 
And  reafon  ;  fince  his  word  all  things  produc'd, 
Though  chiefly  not  for  glory  as  prime  end. 
But  to  fhew  forth  his  goodncfs,  and  impart 
His  good  communicable  to  every  foul 
Freely  ;  of  whom  what  could  he  lefs  expedl 
Than  glory'  and  bencdidion,  that  is,  thanks. 
The  flightlieft,  eafieft,  readieft  recompenfe 
from  them  who  could  return  him  nothing  elfe, 
And  not  returning  that  would  likelieft  render 
Contempt  inftead,  difhonoijr,  obloquy  i 
Hard  rccompence,  unfuitable  return 
For  fo  much  good,  fo  much  beneficence. 
But  why  fliould  man  feek  glory,  who'  of  his  own 
Hath  nothing,  and  to  whom  nothing  belongs 
But  condemnation,  ignominy'  and  {haine  : 
Who  for  fo  many  benefits  receiv'd 
Turn'd  recreant  to  God,  ingrate  and  falfe. 
And  fo  of  all  true  good  himfelf  defpoil'd, 
Yet  farrilegious,  to  himfelf  would  tal:c 
That  which  to  God  alone  of  right  belongs  ; 
Yet  fo  much  liovnty  is  ill  God,  fuch  gnice, ' 
That  wTio  advance  his  glory,  not  their  own, 
'Fhem  he  himfeff  to  glory  v.-Ill  advance. 

.So  fpake  the  Son  ('f  God  ;  and  here  again 
Satan  had  not  to  anfvvcr,  but  ftood  ftruclc 
With  guilt  of  hh  own  f:n  ;  for  he  himfelf 
Infati;ibic  of  glory  had  loft  all,  '     ■  • 
Ytt  of  another  pled  bethought  him  foon. 

Of  glory,  as  thou  v\ilt,  faid  he,  fo  deim, 
Wrtrth  nr  not  \vorththc  fceking,  let  it  pafs  : 
But  to. a  hinjcicm  thou  uiT  bjrn,  ordain'd  '  ' 
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To  fit  upon  thy  father  David's  throne  ; 

Ey  mother's  fide  thy  father  ,  though  thy  right 

Be  now  in  powerful  hands  that  wiH  not  part 

Ealily  from  poiTefiion  viron  with  arms  : 

Juda;a  now,  and  all  the  promifcd  Land, 

Reduc'd  a  province  under  Roman  yoke. 

Obeys  Ti'oerius  ;  nor  is  always  rul'd 

With  Temp'rate  fway  ;  oft  have  they  violated 

The  temple,  oft  the  law,  with  foul  affronts. 

Abominations  rather,  as  did  once 

Antiochus :  and  think'ft  thou  to  regain 

Thy  right  by  fitting  fiill,  or  thus  retiring  ? 

So  did  not  Maccabeus  :  he  indeed 

Retir'd  unto  the  defert,  but  with  arms; 

And  o'er  a  mighty  king  fo  oft  prevail'd, 

That  by  ftrong  hand  his  family  obtain'd. 

Though  priefts,  the  crown,  and  David's  throne 

ufurp'd, 
With  Modin  and  her  fuhurbs  once  content. 
If  kingdom  move  thee  net,  let  move  thee  zeal 
And  duty ;  zeal  and  duty  are  not  fiow  ; 
But  on  occafion's  forelock  watchful  wait. 
'I  hey  then^felves  rather  are  occafion  heft. 
Zeal  of  thy  Father's  houfc,  duty  to  free 
Thy  countrj'  from  her  Heathen  fervitude  ; 
So  fhalt  thou  beft  fulfil,  heft  verify 
The  Prophets  old,  who  fung  their  endlefs  reign ; 
The  happier  reign  the  fooner  it  begins ;  ] 

Reign  then  ;  what  canft  thou  better  do  the  while?    | 

To  whom  our  Saviour  anfwcr  thus  return'd  : 
All  things  are  beft  fuLfiU'd  in  their  due  time, 
And  time  there  is  for  all  things,  truth  hath  faid  :      i 
If  of  my  reign  prophetic  writ  hath  told 
That  it  ftiall  never  end,  fo  when  begin 
The  Father  in  his  purpofe  hath  decreed, 
He  iri  whofe  hand  all  times  and  feafons  roll. 
What  if  he  hath  decreed  that   I  ftiail  nrft 
Be  tr)-'d  in  humble  ftate,  and  things  adverfe, 
By  tribulation,  injuries,  infults. 
Contempts,  and  ftorns,  and  fnares,  and  violence. 
Suffering,  abftaining,  quietly  expecting,  '    J 

Without  diftruft  or  doubt,  that  he  may  know  ] 

What  I  can  fuffer,  how  obey  ?  who  beft  J 

Can  fuffer,  heft  can  do  ;  beft  reign,  who  firft  .1 

Well  hath  obey'd  ;  juft  trial,  e'er  1  merit 
My  exaltation  without  change  or  end. 
But  what  concerns  it  thee  when  I  begin 
My  cverlafting  kingdom  ?  why  art  thou 
Solicitous  ?  what  moves  thy  inquifition  .' 
Know'ft  thou  not  that  my  rifing  is  thy  fall. 
And  my  promotion  will  be  thy  deftrudion  .' 

To  whom  the  Tempter  inly  rack'd  reply'd  : 
Let  that  come  when  it  comes  ;  all  hope  is  lofl 
Of  my  reception  into  grace  ;  what  worfe, 
For  where  no  hope  is  left,  is  left  no  fear  : 
If  there  be  worfe,  the  expedation  more 
Of  worfe  torments  me  than  the  feeling  can. 
I  would  be  at  the  worft  ;  worft  is  my  port, 
My  harbour,  and  my  ultimate  repofe  ; 
The  end  I  would  attain,  my  final  good. 
My  error  was  my  error,  and  my  crime 
My  crime;  whatever  for  itfelf  condemn'd 
And  will  alike  he  jiunifli'd,  whether  thou 
Reign  or  reign  not  ;  though  to  that  gentle  brow 
Willir^ly  I  to'.ildfly,  nnd  hope  thy  reign, 
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From  that  placid  afpctfl:  and  meek  regard. 

Rather  than  aggravate  my  evil  ftate, 

W«uld  Hand  between  me  and  thy  Father's  ire, 

(  Whofe  ire  I  dread  more  than  the  fire  of  Hell) 

A  fhelter  and  a  kind  of  fhadingcool 

Interpofition,  as  a  fummer's  cloud. 

If  I  then  to  the  worft  that  can  be  hafte. 

Why  move  thy  feet  fo  flow  to  what  is  bed, 

Happiefl  both  to  thyfelf  and  all  the  world. 

That  thou  who  worthieft  art  fhould  he  their  king? 

Perhaps  thou  linger'!!:  in  deep  thoughts  detain'd 

Of  th'  enterprize  fo  hazardous  and  high  ; 

No  wonder,  for  though  in  thee  be  united 

What  of  perfeftion  can  in  man  be  found, 

Or  human  nature  can  receive,  confider, 

Thy  life  hath  yet  been  private,  moft  part  fpent 

At  home,  fcarce  view'd  the  Galilean  towns 

And  once  a  year  Jerufaiem,  few  days  fferve  ? 

Short  fojourn  ;  and  what  thence-  could'ft  thou  ob- 

The   world  thou  haft  not  feen,  much  lefs  her 

glory, 
Empires,  and  monarchs,  and  their  radiant  courts, 
Beft  fchool  of  beft  experience,  quickeft  infight 
In  all  things  that  to  greateft  anions  lead. 
The  wifeft,  unexperienced,  will  be  ever 
Timorous  and  loath,  with  novice  modefty, 
(As  he  who  fecking  affes  found  a  kingdom) 
Irrefolute,  unhardy,  unadventrous  : 
But  I  will  brmg  thee  where  thou  foon  fhalt  quit 
Thofe  rudiments,  and  fee  before  thine  eyes 
The  monarchies  of  th'  earth,  their  pomp  and  ftate, 
Sufficient  introdudlion  to  inform 
Thee,  of  thyfelf  fo  apt,  in  regal  arts, 
And  regal  myfteries,  that  thou  may'ft  know 
How  beft  their  oppofition  to  withftand. 

With  that  (fuch  power  was  giv'n  him  then)  he 
took 
The  Son  of  God  up  to  a  mountain  high, 
It  was  a  mountain  at  whofe  verdant  feet 
A  fpacious  plain  out-ftretch'd  in  circuit  wide 
Lay  pleafant ;  from  his  fide  two  rivers  flow'd, 
Th'   one  winding,  th'    other  ftrait,  and  left  be- 
tween 
Fair  champain  with  lefs  rivers  interven'd. 
Then  meeting  join'd  their  tribute  to  the  fea; 
Fertile  of  corn  the  glebe,  of  oil  and  wine  ; 
With  herds  the  paftures  throug'd,  with  flocks  the 

hills : 
Huge  cities  and  high  tower'd,  that  well  might  feeni 
The  feats  of  mightieft  monarchs  ;  and  fo  large 
The  profpedl  was,  that  here  and  there  was  room 
For  barren  defert  fountainlefs  and  dry. 
To  this  high  mountain  top  the  Tempter  brought 
Our  Saviour,  and  new  train  of  words  began. 

Well  have  we  fpeedf.d  ;  and  o'er  hill  and  dale, 
Foreft,  and  field,  and  flood,  temples  and  towers. 
Cut  ftiorter  many  a  league  ;  here  thou  behold'ft 
Affyria  and  her  empire's  ancient  bounds, 
Araxes  and  the  Cafpian  lake,  thence  on 
As  far  as  Indus  eaft,  Euphrates  weft, 
And  oft  beyond  ;  to  fouth  the  Perfian  bay, 
And inacceflible  th'  Arabian  drouth: 
Here  Nineveh,  of  length  within  her  wall 
Several  days  journey,  built  by  Ninus  old, 
Of  tliat  firft  golden  monarchy  the  feat, 


And  feat  of  Salmanaffar,  whofe  fuccefs 

IlVael  in  long  captivity  ftill  mourns ; 

There  Babylon,  the  wonder  of  all  tongues,' 

Aa  ancient,  but  rebuilt  by  him  who  twice 

Jadah  and  all  thy  father  David's  houfe 

Led  captive,  and  Jerufaiem  laid  wafte, 

Till  Cyrus  fet  them  free  ;  Perfepolis 

His  city  there  thon  .'"ceft,  and  Baclra  there  ; 

Ecbatana  her  ftruilure  vaft  there  fliews, 

And  Hecatompylos  her  hundred  gates ; 

There  Sufa  by  Choafpes,  amber  ftream, 

The  drink  of  none  but  kings  ;  of  later  fame, 

Built  by  Emathian,  or  by  Parthian  hands, 

The  great  Seleucia,  Niilbis,  and  there 

Artaxata,  Teredon,  Ctefiphon, 

Turning  with  eafy  eye  thou  may'ft  behold. 

All  thefe  the  Parthian,  now  fome  ages  paft, 

By  great  Arfaces  led,  w-ho  founded  firft 

That  empire,  under  his  dominion  holds, 

From  the  luxurious  kings  of  Antioch  won. 

And  juft  in  time  thou  com'ft  to  have  a  view 

Of  his  great  power ;  for  now  the  Parthian  king 

In  Ctefiphon  hath  gather'd  all  his  hoft 

Againft  the  Scythian,  whofe  incurfions  wild 

Have  wafted  Sogdiana  ;  to  her  aid 

He  marches  now  in  hafte;  fee,tho'  from  far, 

His  thoufands,  in  what  martial  equipage 

lliey  iffue  forth,  fteel  bows,  and  ftiafts  their  arms 

Of  equal  dread  in  flight,  or  in  purfuit ; 

All  horfcmen,  in  which  fight  they  moft  excel; 

See  how  in  warlike  mufter  they  appear. 

In   rhombs  and   wedges,    and    half-moons,    and 

wings. 
He  look'd,  and  faw  what  numbers  numberlefs 
The  city  gates  out-pour'd,  light-arm'd  troops 
In  coats  of  mail  and  military  pride  ; 
In  mail  their  horfes  clad,  yet  fleet  and  ftrong. 
Prancing  their  riders  bore,  the  flower  and  choice 
Of  many  provinces  from  bound  to  bound ; 
Froin  Arachofia,  from  Candaor  eaft, 
And  Margiana  to  the  Flyrcanian  cliffs 
Of  Caucafis,  and  dark  Iberian  dales. 
From  Atropatia  and  the  neighb'ring  plains 
Of  Adiabene,  Aledia,  and  the  fouth 
Of  Suiiana,  to  Belfara's  haven. 
He  faw  them  iii  their  forms  of  battle  rang'd, 
How  quick  they  wheel'd,  and  flying,  behind  them 

fliot 
Sharp  fleet  of  arrowy  fliowers  againft  the  face 
Of  their  purfuers,  and  overcame  by  flight ; 
The  field  all  iron  eaft  a  gleaming  brown  : 
Nor  wanted  clouds  of  foot,  nor  on  each  horn 
Cuirafliers  all  in  fteel  for  ftanding  fight. 
Chariots  or  elephants  indors'd  with  towers 
Of  archers,  nor  of  lab'ring  pioneers 
A  multitude,  vifith  fpades  and  axes  armd, 
To  lay  hills  plain,  fell  woods,  or  vallies  fill. 
Or  where  plain  was,  raife  hill,  or  overlay 
With  bridges  rivers  proud,  as  with  a  yoke; 
Mules  after  thefe,  camels  and  dromedaries, 
^\nd  waggons  fraught  with  utenfils  of  war. 
Such  forces  met  not,  nor  fo  wide  a  camp. 
When  Agrican,  with  all  his  northern  powers, 
Befieg'^d  Albracca,  as  romances  tell, 
The  city'  of  GallapKrone,  from  whence  to  win 
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The  fairefl:  of  her  fex,  Angelica, 
His  daughter,  fought  by  many  prowefl  knights, 
Both  Paynim,  and  the  peers  of  Charlemaign. 
Such,  and  fo  numerous  were  their  chivaif  y ; 
At  fight  -whereof  the  Fiend  yet  more  prefum'd, 
And  to  our  Saviour  thus  his  words, renew'd. 

That  thou  may'ft  know  I  feek  not  to  engage 
Thy  virtue,  and  not  every  viMy  fecure 
On  no  flight  grounds  thy  fafety  ;  hear,  and  mark 
To  what  end  I   have  brought   thee  hither,  and 

fliewn 
All  this  fair  fight  :  thy  kingdom,  the'  foretold 
By  Prophet  or  by  Angel,  unlefs  thou 
Endeavour,  as  thy  father  David  did. 
Thou  never  fliah  obtain  ;  predi-dtion  ftill 
In  all  things,  and  all  men,  fuppofes  means; 
Without  means  us'd,  what  it  preditls  revokes. 
But  fay  thou  wert  poflefs'd  of  David's  throne 
By  free  confent  of  all,  none  oppofite, 
Samaritan  or  Jew  ;  how  couldft  thou  hope 
Long  to  enjoy  it  quiet  and  fecure, 
Between  two  fuch  inclofing  enemies, 
Roman  and  Parthian  ?  therefore  one  of  thefe 
Thou  mull  make  fure  thy  own,  the  Parthian  firfl; 
By  my  advice,  as  nearer,  and  af  late 
Found  able  by  invafion  to  annoy 
Thy  country',  and  captive  lead  away  her  kings, 
'Antigonus  and  old  Hyrcanus  bound, 
Maugre  the  Roman  :  it  fhall  be  my  taik 
To  render  thee  the  Parthian  at  difpofe  : 
Choofe  which  thou  wilt,  by  conqueft  or  by  league. 
By  him  thou  fhalt  regain,  without  him  not, 
That  which  alone  can  truly  reinflall  thee 
In  David's  royal  feat,  his  true  fuCceflbr, 
Deliverance  of  thy  brethren,  thofe  Ten  Tribes 
Whofe  offspring  in  his  territory'  yet  ferve, 
In  Habor,  and  among  the  Medes  difpers'd  ; 
Ten  fons  of  Jacob,  two  of  Jofeph  loft 
Thus  long  from  Ifrael,  ferving  as  of  old 
Their  fathers  in  the  land  of  Egypt  ferv'd. 
This  offer  fets  before  thee  to  deliver. 
Thefe  if  from  fervitude  thou  fhalt  rcftore 
To  their  inheritance,  then,  nor  till  then, 
Thou  on  the  throne  of  David  in  full  glory. 
From  Egypt  to  Euphrates,  and  beyond, 
Shalt  reign,  and  Rome  or  Caefur  not  need  fear. 

To  whom  our  Saviour  anfwer'd  thus,  unmov'd. 
Much  oflentation  vain  of  fleflily  arm, 
And  fragil  arms,  much  inflrument  of  war 
Long  in  preparing,  foon  to  nothing  brought, 
Before  mJne  eyes  thou'  haft  fct ;  and  in  my  ear 
Vented  much  policy,  and  projcds  deep 


Of  enemies,  of  aids,  battles  and  leagues, 

Plaufible  totheworld,  to  me  worth  nought. 

Means  I  muft  ufe,  thou  fay'ft,  prediAion  elfe 

Will  unpredid,  and  fail  me  of  the  throne  : 

My  time  I  told  thee  (and  that  time  for  thee 

Were  better  fartheft  off)  is  not  yet  come  : 

When  that  comes,  think  not  thou  to  find  me  flack 

On  my  part  ought  endeavouring,  or  to  need 

Thy  politic  maxims,  or  that  cnmberfome 

Luggage  of  war  there  fliewn  m,e,  argument 

Of  human  wcaknefs  rather  than  of  ftrength. 

My  brethren,  as  thou  call'ft  them,  thofe  Ten  Tribes 

I  muft  deliver,  if  I  mean  to  reign 

David's  true  heir,  and  his  full  fceptre  fway 

To  juft  extent  over  all  Ifrael's  fons ; 

But  whence  to  thee  this  zeal .''  where  was  it  then 

For  Ifrael,  or  tor  David,  or  his  throne. 

When  thou  ftood'ft  up  his  temper  to  the  pride 

Of  nurab'ring  Ifrael,  which  cofl  the  lives 

Of  threefcore  and  ten  thoufand  Ifraclites 

By  three  days  peftilence  .''  fuch  was  thy  zeal 

To  Ifrael  then,  the  fame  that  now  to  me. 

As  for  thofe  captive  tribes,  themfelves  were  they 

Who  wrought  their  own  captivity,  fell  off 

From  God,  to  worfhip  calves,  the  deities 

Of  Egypt,  Baal  next,  and  Afhtaroth, 

And  all  th'  idolatries  of  Heathen  round, 

Befides  their  other  worfe  than  heath'nifh  crimes  j 

Nor  in  the  land  of  their  captivity 

Humbled  themfelves,  or  penitent  befought 

The  God  of  their  forefathers  ;  but  fo  dy'd 

Impenitent,  and  left  a  race  behind 

Like  to  themfelves,  deftinguifliable  fcarce 

From  Geptiles,  but  by  circumcifion  vain, 

And  God  with  idols  in  their  woifhip  join'd. 

Should  I  of  thefe  the  liberty  regard, 

\Y\\Q  freed  lis  to  their  ancient  patrimony, 

Unhumbled,  unrepentant,  unreform'd,  [hap» 

Headlong  would  follow'  ;  and  to  their  gods  per- 

Of  Bethel  and  of  Dan  ?  no,  let  them  ferve 

'I  heir  enemies,  who  ferve  idols  with  God. 

Yet  he  at  length,  time  to  himfclf  heft  known, 

Remenib'ring  Abraham,  by  fome  wond'rons  call 

M.Ty  bring-  them  back  repentant  and  fincere. 

And  at  their  palTing  cleave  th  Affyrian  flood. 

While  to  their  native  land  with  joy  they  hafte, 

As  the  red  fea  and  Jordan  once  he  cleft, 

When  to  the  Promis'd  Land  their  fathers  pafs'd  ; 

To  his  due  time  and  providence  I  leave  them. 

So  fpake  Ifrael's  true  King,  and  to  the  Fiend 
Made  anfwer  meet,  that  made  void  all  his  wiles. 
So  fares  it  when  with  Truth  Falfehood  contends. 


PARADISE  REGAINED, 


BOOK   IV. 


pERPLEx'o  and  troubled  at  his  bad  fuceefs 

The  Tempter  ftood,  nor  what  to  reply, 

Difcover'd  in  his  fraud,  thrown  from  his  hope 

So  oft,  and  the  perfuafive  rhetoric 

That  fleek'd  his  tongue,  and  won  fo  much  on  Eve, 

So  little  here,  nay  loft  ;  but  Eve  was  Eve, 

This  far  his  over-match,  who  fclf-deceiv'd 

i^nd  raih,  before-hand  had  no  better  weigh'd 

The  ft^ength  he  was  to  cope  with,  or  his  own  : 

But  as  a  man  who  had  been  matchlefs  held 

In  cunning,  over-reach'd  where  leaft  he  thought, 

To  falve  his  credit,  and  for  very  fpite. 

Still  will  be  tempting  him  who  foils  him  ftill, 

And  never  ceafe,  though  to  his  Ihame  the  more, 

Or  as  a  fwarm  of  flies  in  vintage  time, 

About  the  wine-prefs  where  fweet  mufl  is  pour'd 

Beat  off,  returns  as  oft  with  humming  found, 

Or  furging  waves  againft  a  folid  rock. 

Though  all  to  Olivers  dafh'd,  th'  affault  renew, 

Vain  batt'ry,  and  in  froth  or  bubbles  end ; 

So  Satan,  whom  repulfe  upon  repulfe 

Met  ever,  and  to  fliameful  fdeiice  brought. 

Yet  gives  not  o'er,  though  defp'rate  of  fuceefs. 

And  his  vain  importunity  purines. 

He  brought  our  Saviour  to  the  weftern  fide 

Of  that  high  mountain,  whence  he  might  behold 

Another  plain,  long,  but  in  breadth  not  wide, 

Wafa'd  by  the  fouthern  lea,  and  on  the  north 

To  equal  length  back'd  with  a  ridge  of  hills 


I      The  city  which  thou  feeft,'no  other  deem       -, 
Than  great  and  glorious  Rome,  queen  of  the  earthy 
So  far  renown'd,  and  with  the  fpoils  enrich'd 
Of  nations;  there  the  capital  thou  feeft 
;  Above  the  reft  lifting  his  ftately  head 
j  On  the  Tarpeian  rock,  her  citadel 
I  Impregnable,  and  there  Mount  Pa'atine, 
I  Th'  imperial  palace,  compafs  huge  and  high 
I  The  ftruiture,  flcill  of  nobleft  architedls. 

With  gilded  battlements,  confpicuous  far, 
I  Turrets  and  terrafes,  and  glitt'ring  fpires. 
;  Many  a  fair  edifice  befides,  more  like 
'  Houfes  of  God,   (fo  well  I  have  difpos'd 
My  airy  microfcope)  thou  may'ftjbehold 
OutCde  and  infide  both,  pillars  and  roofs, 
Carv'd  work,  the  hand  of  fam'd  artificers 
In  cedar,  marble,  ivory  or  gold. 
Thence  to  the  gates  caft  round  thine  eye,  and  fee 
What  conflux  ifluing  forth,  or  entering  in, 
Pretors,  proconfuls  to  their  provinces 
Hafting,  or  on  return,  in  robes  of  ftate  ; 
Lidtors  and  rods,  the  enfigns  of  their  power. 
Legions  and  cohorts,  turms  of  horfe  and  wings ; 
Or  embaflies  from  regions  far  remote 
In  various  habits  on  the  Appian  road. 
Or  on  th'  Emilian,  fome  from  fartheft  fouth, 
Syene',  and  where  the  fliadow  both  way  falls, 
I  Meroe  Nilotic  ile,  and  more  to  weft. 
The  realm  of  Bocchus  to  the  Black-moor  fea ; 


That  fcreen'd  the  fruits  of  th"  earth,  and  feats  of  ;  From  th'  Afian  kings,  and  Parthian  among  thefe. 


From  cold  Septentrion  blafts,  thence  in  the  toidft 

Divided  by  a  river,  of  whofe  banks 

On  each  fide  an  imperial  city  ftood, 

With  tow'rs  and  temples  proudly  elevate 

On  fev'n  fmall  hills,  with  palaces  adorn'd. 

Porches  and  theatres,  baths,  aquedudls, 

Statues  and  trophies,  and  triumphal  arcs, 

Gardens  and  groves  prefented  to  his  eyes. 

Above  the  height  of  mountains  interpos'd  ; 

By  what  ftrange  parallax  or  optic  fliill 

Of  vifion  multiply'd  through  air,  or  glafs 

Of  telefcope,  were  curious  to  inquire  : 

And  now  the  Tempter  thus  his  filence  broke  : 


From  India  and  the  golden  Cherfonefe, 
And  utmoft  Indian  ile  Taprobane, 
Dulk  faces,  with  white  filken  turbants  wreath'd  ;' 
From  Gallia,  Gades,  and  the  Britilh  weft, 
Germans  and  Scythians,  and  Sarmatians  north 
Beyond  Danubius  to  the  Tauric  pool. 
All  nations  now  to  Rome  obedience  pay. 
To  Rome's  great  Emperor,  whofe  wide  domaia 
In  ample  territory,  wealth  and  power, 
CivUity  of  manners,  arts  and  arms. 
And  long  renown,  thou  juflly  may'ft  prefer 
Before  the  Parthian;  thefe  two  thrones  except, 
Thereu  are'barb'rous,  and  fcarce  v/orth  the  fightj 
Shar'd  among  petty  kings  too  far  remov'd ; 
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Thefe  havlrjr  fiicwn  thee,  T  have  fn  wn  the;'  all 

The  kingdoms  of  the  world,  and  dll  their  glory. 

This  emp'ror  hath  no  fon,  and  now  is  old. 

Old  and  lafciviou?,  and  from  Rome  retir'd 

To  Caprr.-e,  an  ifland  fmall  hut  flronjf 

On  the  Campanian  fhore,  with  purpofe  there 

His  horrid  lufts  in  private  to  enjoy, 

Committing  to  a  wicked  favr.urire 

All  public  cares,  and  yet  of  him  fiifpiciou';. 

Hated  of  all,  and  hating  ;  with  what  cafe. 

Indued  with  regal  virtues  as  thoti  art. 

Appealing,  and  beginning  noble  deeds, 

JVIight'ft  thou  expel  this  monfler  from  his  throne 

Now  made  a  ftye,  and  in  hi's  plaee  afcending, 

A  vidlor  ])cople  free  from  Jcrvile  yoke  ? 

And   with    my    help    thou    may'Il  ;    to   me  the 

power 
Is  glv'n,  and  liy  that  right  T  give  it  thee. 
Aim  therefore  at  no  lefs  than  all  the  woikl ; 
Aini  at  the  higli'ft,  without  the  high 'ft  attain'd 
Will  be  for  thee  no  fitting,  or  not  long. 
On  David's  throne,  be  ])rrphecy'd  what  will. 

To  whom  the  Son  of  God  unmov'd  reply'd  : 
Nor  doth  this  grandeur  and  niajcftic  fhew 
Of  luxury,  though  call'd  magnificence. 
More  than  of  arms  befort,  allure  mine  eye. 
Much  lefs  my   mind;  th (.ugh  thou  fhould'fl  add 

to  tell 
Their  funif  tuous  gluttonies,  and  gorgeous  fcafls 
On  citron  tables,  or  Atlantic  {lone, 
(For  I  have  alfo  heard,  jierliaps  have  read) 
Their  wines  of  Sctia,  Cales,  and  Falerne, 
Chios,  and  Crete,  and  how  they  quaff  in  gold, 
Chryflal  and  myrrhine  cups  imbnfs'd  witligems 
A\\\  finds  of  prail,  to  me  fliould'll  tell  who  thirft 
Aik!  hunger  ftill  :   then  embaffies  thou  Ihew'fl 
From  nations  far  and  nigh  ;  what  honrur  iliat. 
But  tedious  wade  of  time  to  fit  and  hear 
Ko  many  hollow  compliments  and  lies, 
Outlandifli  flatteries  i"  then  proceed'ft  to  talk 
Of  th'  r.mpcrcr,  hnw  eafily  fubdu'd. 
How  glorioufly  ;  I  fliall,  thou  fayft,  expel 
A  briitifli  moiificr ;  what  if  I  withal 
Expel  a  devil,  who  firft  made  him  fuch  .' 
Let  liis  tormentor  Confeiencc  find  him  rut; 
For  him  I  was  not  fent,  nor  yet  to  free 
That  people  vidor  once,  now  vile  and  bafe, 
Dtfervedjy  made  vafTal,  who  once  juft. 
Frugal,  and  niiUl,  and  temp'rate,  conquer'd  well, 
But  govern  ill  tlie  nations  under  yoke, 
Peeling  their  provinces,  exhaufttd  all 
•    By  lufl  and  rapin  ;  firft  ambitious  grown 
Of  triumpii,  that  infulting  vanity  ; 
Then  cruel,  by  their  fports  to  blood  iniir'd 
Of  fighting  beaflt,  and  men  to  beafts  expos'd, 
Luxurious  by  their  wealth,  and  greedier  llUl, 
And  from  the  daily  fcenc  effeminate. 
What  wife  and  valiant  man  W(  uld  leek  to  free 
'I'hefe  thus  degenerate    by  themfelves  inflav'd, 
Or  could  of  inward  (laves  mal^e  outward  free  \ 
Know  therefore,  when  my  feafn  comes  to  fit 
On  David  s  throne,  it  fliall  be  like  a  tree 
Spreading  and  overfhadowing  ail  tlie  earth. 
Or  as  a  flone  that  (hall  to  pieces  dafh 
^11  monarchies  bcfides  throughout  tlic  world, 


And  of  my  kingdom  there  (hall  be  no  end  : 
Means  there  fhall  be  to  this,  but  what  the  means. 
Is  not  for  thee  to  know,  nor  me  to  tell. 

To  wh''m  the  Tempter  impudent  reply'd  ; 
1  Le  all  oiTers  made  by  me  how  flight 
Thou  valucft,  becaufe  offer'd,  and  reie(fL'(t : 
Nothing  will  pleafe  the  ditficult  and  nice. 
Or  nothing  more  than  (lill  to  ccntradidt  : 
On  th'  other  fide  know  alfo  thou,  that  I 
On  what  I  offer  fet  as  high  cfteem. 
Nor  what  I  pare  with  mean  to  give  for  nought ; 
Ail  thefe  which  in  a  moment  thou  behold'ft. 
The  kingdoms  of  the  world  to  thee  I  give ; 
For  givn  to  me,  I  give  to  whom  I  pleafe, 
No  trifle  ;  yet  with  this  referve,  not  elfe. 
On  this  condition,  if  thou  wilt  fall  down, 
And  v/orfliip  me  as  thy  fuperior  lord, 
Eafily  done,  and  hold  them  all  of  me  ; 
For  what  can  lefs  fo  great  a  gift  deferve  ? 

Whom  thus  our  Saviour  anfwer'd  with  dlfdain. 
T  never  lik'd  thy  talk,  thy  offers  lefs ; 
Now  both  abhor,  fince  thou  haft  dai'd  to  utter 
Th'  abominable  terms,  impious  condition  ; 
But  T  endure  the  time,  till  which  expir'd 
Thou  haft  permiffion  on  me.     It  is  written 
The  firft  of  all  commandments.  Thou  (halt  wor 

fliip 
The  Lord  thy  God,  and  only  him  (halt  ferve  ; 
And  dar'ft  thou  to  the  Son  of  God  propound 
To  worlhip  thee  accurs'd,  now  more  accurs'd 
For  this  attempt,  bolder  than  that  on  Eve, 
And  more  blafphemous?  whidi  expedl  to  rue. 
The  kingdoms  of  the  world  to  thee  were  given. 
Permitted  rather,  and  by  thee  ufurp'd  ; 
Other  donation  none  thou  can'ft  produce  : 
If  giv'n,  by  whom  but  by  the  King  of  Kings, 
God  over  all  fu])reme  ?  if  giv  n  to  thee, 
By  thee  how  fairly  is  the  giver  now 
Repaid  .''  But  gratitude  in  thee  is  loft 
Long  fiiice.    Wert  thou  fo  void  of  fear  or  (hame. 
As  offer  them  to  me  the  Son  of  Go"p,, 
To  me  my  own,  on  liieh  abhorred  paifl 
That  I  fall  down  and  worftiip  thee  as  God  ? 
Get  thee  behind  me  ;  plnin  thmi  now  appear'ft 
That  evil  one,  Sa'an  for  ever  damn'd. 

To  whom  the  Fiend  with  feir  abafli'd  reply'd. 
Be  not  fo  fore  offended.  Son  of  God, 
'J  hough  fons  of  God  botli  angels  are  and  men. 
If  I  to  try  whether  in  higher  fort 
'i'han  thefe  thou  bear'ft  that  title,  have  propoi'd 
What  both  from  men  and  angels  I  receive, 
Tetrarchs  of  fire,  air,  flood,  and  on  the  cartli 
Nations  befides  from  all  the  quarter'd  winds, 
C.od  of  this  world  invok'd  and  world  beneath  ; 
Who  then  thou  art,  whofe  coming  is  foretold 
To  me  fo  fatal,  me  it  moft  concerns. 
The  trial  hatii  iiidamag'd  thee  no  way  ; 
Rather  more  honour  left  and  more  efteem  ; 
Me  noi:ght  advantag'd,  miffing  wliat  I  aim'd. 
T  h.erefore  let  pafs,  as  they  are  tranfitory, 
I'he  kingdoms  of  this  world  ;  1  fhall  no  more 
Advifc  thee  ;  gain  them  as  thou  canft,  or  not. 
And  thou  thyfelf  feem'ft  ctVervvife  indin'd 
Than  to  a  worldly  crown,  addided  more 
To  coDtcmplatloo  and  profcund  difputcy 


jitoi  ir. 

As  by  that  early  aAIon  may  be  judg'd. 

When  flippinsr  from  thy  mother's  eye  thou  went'ft 

Alone  into  the  temple  ;  there  waft  found 

Among  the  graveft  Rabhies  difinitant 

On  points  and  queftions  fitting  Mofes'  chair, 

Teaching,  not  taught ;  the  childhood  (hews  the 

man, 
As  morning  fhews  the  day.     Be  famous  then 
By  wifdom  ;   as  thy  empire  muft  extend. 
So  let  extend  thy  mind  o'er  all  the  world 
In  knowledge,  all  things  in  ic  comprehend  : 
All  knowledge  is  not  couch'd  in  Mofes'  law. 
The  Pentateuch,  or  what  the  Prophets  wrote ; 
The  Gentiles  aifo  know,  and  write,  and  teach 
To  admiration,  led  by  Nature's  light ; 
And  with  the  Gentiles  much  thou  muft  converfe, 
Ruling  them  by  perfuafion  as  thou  meanft  ; 
Without  their  learning,  how  wilt  thou  with  them, 
Or  they  with  thee  hold  converfation  meet  ? 
How  wilt  thou  reafon  with  them,  how  refute 
Their  idolifms,  traditions,  paradoxes  ? 
Error  by  his  own  arms  is  beftevinc'd. 
Look  once  more  e'er  we  leave  thisfpecular  mount 
Weftward,  much  nearer  by  fouthweft,  behold 
Where  on  the  ^gcan  Ihore  a  city  ftands 
Built  nobly,  pure  the  air,  and  light  the  foil, 
Athens,  the  eye  of  Greece,  mother  of  arts 
And  eloquence,  native  to  famous  wits 
Or  hofpitable,  in  her  fweet  recefs. 
City  or  fuburban,  ftudious  walks  and  fliades ; 
See  there  the  olive  grove  of  Academe, 
Plato's  retirement,  where  the  Attic  bird 
Trills  her  thick-warbled  notes  the  fummer  long  ; 
There  flowery  hill  Hymettus  with  the  found 
Of  bees  induftrious  murmur  oft  invites 
To  ftudious  mufing  ;  there  IlifTus  rolls 
Hiswhifp'nng  ftream  :  within  the  walls'  then  view 
The  fchoois  of  ancient  fages  ;  his  who  bred 
Great  Alexander  to  fubdue  the  world, 
Lyceum  there,  and  painted  Stoa  next  : 
1  here  fhalt  thou  hear  and  learn  the  fecret  power 
Of  harmony  in  tones  and  numbers  hit 
By  voice  or  hand,  and  various-meafur'd  verfe, 
-ffiolian  charms,  and  Dorian  lyric  odes, 
And  his  who  gave  them  breath,  but  higher  fung, 
Blind  Melefigenes,   thence  Homer  call'd, 
Whofe  poem  Phcsbus  challeng'd  for  his  own. 
Theiice  what  the  lofty  grave  tragedians  taught 
Tn  Chorus  cr  Iambic,  teachers  beft 
Of  moral  prudence,  with  delight  receiv'd 
In  brief  fcntentious  precepts,  while  they  treat 
Of  Fate,  and  Chance,  and  change  in  human  life  ; 
High  adions,  and  high  paflions  heft  defcribing  : 
Thence  to  the  famous  orators  repau,  * 

Thofe  ancient,  whole  refiftlefs  eloquence 
Wielded  at  will  that  fierce  democratic. 
Shook  th'  arfenal,  and  fulmin'd  over  Greece, 
To  Macedon  and  Artaxerxes'  throne  : 
To  fage  Philofophy  next  lend  thine  ear 
From  Heav'n  defcended  to  the  low-rooft  houfe 
Of  Socrates;  fee  there  his  tenement, 
Whom  well  infpir'd  the  oracle  pronounc'd 
Wifeft  of  men  ;  from  whofe  mouth  ilTued  forth 
Melifluous  flreams  that  water'd  all  the  fchoois 
Of  Academic?  old  and  new,  with  thofe 
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Surnam'd  Peripatetics,  and  the  fc(5l 
Epicurean,  and  the  Stoic  fevere ; 
Tlicfe  here  revolve,  or,  as  thou  lik'ft,  at  home. 
Till  time  mature  thee  to  a  kingdoms  weight; 
Thefe  rules  will  render  thee  a  king  complete 
Within  thyfclf,  much  more  with  empire  join'd. 

To  whom  our  Saviour  fagoly  thus  rcply'd  : 
Think  not  but  that  I  know  thefe  things,  or  think 
I  know  them  not  ;  not  therefore  am  1  fhort 
Of  knowing  what  I  ought  :  he  who  receives 
Light  from  above,  from  the  Fountain  of  Light, 
No  other  docStrine  needs,  though  granted  true  ; 
But  thefe  are  falfe,  or  little  elfe  but  dreams, 
Conjecflures,  fancies,  built  on  nothing  firm. 
The  fiift  and  wifeft  of  them  all  profefs'd 
To  know  this  only,  that  he  nothing  kr^jw  ; 
The  next  to  fabling  fell,  and  fmooth  conceits ; 
A  third  fort  doubted  all  thing*,  though  plain  fenfe ; 
Others  in  virtue  plac'd  felicity. 
But  virtue  join'd  with  riches  and  long  life  ; 
In  corporeal  pleafure  he,  and  carelefs  eafe ; 
The  Stoic  laft  in  philnfophic  pride, 
By  him  call'd  Virtue  ;  and  his  vittuous  man. 
Wife,  perfeifl  in  himfelf,  and  all  polTefling, 
Equals  to  God,  oft  ftiames  not  to  prefer. 
As  fearing  God  nor  man,  contemning  all, 
Wealth,  pleafure,  pain,  or  torment,  death  and  hfe. 
Which,  when  he  lifts,  he  leaves,  or  boafts  he  can. 
For  all  his  tedious  talk  is  but  vam  boaft 
Or  fubtle  fhifts  conviflion  to  evade. 
Alas,  what  can  they  teach,  and  not  mifleadj 
Ignorant  of  themfelves,  of  God  much  more, 
And  how  the  world  began,  and  how  man  fell. 
Degraded  by  himfelf,  on  sjrace  depending  ? 
Much  of  the  foul  they  talk,  but  all  awry. 
And  in  themfelves  feek  virtue,    and  to  themfelves 
All  glory  arrogate,  to  God  give  none, 
Rather  accufe  him  under  ufual  names. 
Fortune  and  Fate,  as  one  regardlefs  quite 
Of  mortal  things.     Who  therefore  feeks  in  thefe 
True  wifdom,  finds  her  not,  or  by  delufion 
Far  worfe,  her  falfe  refemblancc  only  meets. 
An  empty  cloud.     However,  many  books. 
Wife  men  have  faid,  ars  wearifome  ;  who  reads 
Inceffantiy,  and  to  his  reading  brings  not 
A  fpirit  and  judgment  equal  or  fuperior 
(And  what  he  brings,  what  needs  he   elfewhere 
Uncertain  and  unfettled  ftill  remains,         [feek  ?) 
Deep  vers'd  in  books,  and  fhallow  in  himfelf, 
Crude  or  intox'cate,  colleifling  toys. 
And  trifles  for  choice  matters,  worth  a  fpunge  ; 
As  children  gathering  pebbles  on  the  fhore. 
Or  if  I  would  delight  my  private  hours 
With  mufic  or  with   poem,  where  fo  foon 
As  in  our  native  language  can  1  find 
That  folace  ?  All  our  law  and  ftory  flrow'd 
With  hymns,  our  pfalms  with  artful  terms  in- 

fcrib'd. 
Our  Hebrew  fongs  and  harps  in  Babylon, 
That  pleas'd  fo  well  our  vidloi's  ear,  declare 
That  rather  Greece  from  us  thefe  arts  deriv'd; 
111  imitated,  while  they  leudeft  fing 
The  vices  of  their  deities,  and  their  own, 
In  fable,  hymn,  or  fong,  fo  pcrfonating 
Their  gods  ridiculous,  and  themfelves  paft  fhame, 


Remove  their  fv.clling  epithets,  thick  laid 
As  varnifh  on  a  harlot's  cheek  ;  the  reft, 
Thin  fown  with  ought  of  profit  or  delight, 
Will  far  be  found  unworthy  to  compare 
With  Sion's  fongs,  to  all  true  taftes  excelling, 
Where  God  is  prais'd  aright,  and  god-like  men, 
The  holieft  of  holies,  and  his  faints; 
Such  are  from  God  infpir'd,  not  fuch  from  thee, 
Unlefs  where  moral  virtue  is  exprefs'd 
By  light  of  Nature,  not  in  all  quite  loft. 
Their  orators  thou  then  extoll'ft,  as  thole 
The  top  of  eloquence,  ftatifts  indeed, 
And  lovers  of  their  country,  as  may  feem  ; 
But  herein  to  our  Prophets  far  beneath. 
As  men  divinely  taught,  and  better  teaching 
The  folid  rules  of  civil  government 
In  their  majeftic  unaffecfted  ftile. 
Than  all  th'  oratory  of  Greece  and  Rome. 
In  them  is  plaineft  taught,  and  eafiell  learnt. 
What  makes  a  nation  happy'  ,  and  keeps  it  fo, 
What  ruins  kingdoms,  and  lays  cities  flat ; 
Thefe  only  with  our  law  beft  form  a  king. 

So  fpake  the  Son  of  God ;  but  Satan  now 
Quite  at  a  lofs,  for  all  his  darts  were  fpent, 
Thus  to  our  Saviour  with  ftern  brow  reply'd  : 

Since  neither  wealth,  nor  honour,  arms,  nor  arts, 
Kingdom  nor  empire,  pleafes  thee,  nor  ought 
By  me  propos'd  in  life  contemplative. 
Or  adive,  tended  on  by  glory',  or  fame, 
What  doft  thou  in  this  world  ■   the  wildernefs 
For  thee  is  fitteft  place ;  I  found  thee  there. 
And  thither  will  return  thee  ;  yet  remember 
What  1  foret.el  thee,  foon  thou  flialt  have  caufe 
To  wilh  thou  never  hadft  rejcAed  thus 
Micely  or  cautioufly  my  offer'd  aid, 
Which  would  have  fet  thee  in  a  Jhort  time  with 

eafe 
On  David's  throne,  or  throne  of  all  the  world. 
Now  at  full  age,  fulnefs  of  time,  thy  feafon, 
When  prophecies  of  thee  are  beft  fulfill'd. 
Now  contrary,  if  1  read  ought  in  Htav'n, 
Or  Heav'n  write  ought  of  Fate,  by  what  the  ftars 
Voluminous,  or  fingle  chara6ters. 
In  their  conjundion  mtt,  give  me  to  fpell 
Sorrows,  and  labours,  oppofition,  hate, 
Attends  thee,  fcorns,  reproaches,  injuries, 
"Violence  and  ftripes,  and  laftly  cruel  death  : 
A  kingdom  they  portend  thee  ;  but  what  kingdom, 
Real  or  allegoric  I  difcern  not. 
Nor  when,  eternal  fure,  as  without  end. 
Without  beginning  ;  for  no  date  prefix'd 
Direds  me  in  the  ftarry  rubric  fet. 

So  fay'ing  he  took  (for  ft  ill  he  knew  his  power 
Not  yet  expir'd)  and  to  the  wildernefs 
Brought  back  the  Son  of  God,  and  left  him  there, 
Feigning  to  dil'appear,     Darknefs  now  role, 
•As  day-light  funk,  and  brought  in  louring  Night 
Her  fliadowy  offspring,  unfubftantial  both. 
Privation  mere  of  light  and  abfent  day. 
Our  Saviour  meek,  and  with  uinroublcd  mind, 
After  his  airy  jaunt,  though  hurried  fore. 
Hungry  and  cold,  betook  him  to  his  reft. 
Wherever,  under  fome  concourfc  of  (ha.le-, 
Whofc  branching  arms  thick  hitertwin'd  might 
fhield 
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From  dews  and  damps  of  night  his  fhelter'd  head  ; 
But  fiitltcr'd  flept  in  vain,  for  at  his  head 
The  Tempter  watch'd,  and  foon  with  ugly  dreanit 
Difturb'd  his  fleep  ;  and  either  tropic  now 
'Gan  thunder,  and  both  ends  of  Heav'n,  the  clouds 
From  many  a  horrid  rift  abortive  pour'd 
Fierce  rain  with  lightning  mix'd,  water  with  fire 
In  ruin  reconcil'd  :  nor  flept  die  winds 
Within  their  ftony  caves,  but  rulh'd  abroad 
From  the  four  hinges  of  the  world,  and  fell 
On  the  vex'd  wildernefs,  whofe  talleft  pines, 
Though  rooted  deep  as  high,  and  fturdieft  oaks, 
Bow'd  their  ftiff  necks,  loaden  with  ftormy  blaits  ; 
Or  torn  up  fheer  :  ill  waft  thou  Ihrouded  then, 
O  patient  Son  of  God,  yet  only  ftood'ft 
Unfliaken  ;  nor  yet  ftay'd  the  terror  there, 
Infernal  ghofts,  and  hellifli  furies,  round 
Environ'd  thee,  fome  howl'd,  fome  yell'd,  fome 

fhriek'd. 
Some  bent  at  thee  their  fiery  darts,  while  thou 
.■^atft  unappall'd  in  calm  and  finlefs  peace.  SI 

Thus  pafs'd  the  night  fo  foul,  till  morning  fair         M 
Came  forth  with  pilerim  fteps  in  amice  gray,  ^ 

Who  with  her  radiant  finger  ftill'd  the  roar 
Of  thunder,  chas'd  the  clouds,  and  laid  the  winds 
And  griftjy  fpedres,  which  the  Fiend  had  rais'd 
To  tempt  the  Son  of  God  with  terrors  dire. 
And  now  the  fim  with  more  effedlual  beams 
Had  cheer'd  the  face  of  earth,  and  diy'd  the  wtt 
From  drooping  plant,  or  dropping  tree  ;  the  birds. 
Who  all  things  now  behold  more  frefh  and  green. 
After  a  night  of  ftorm  fo  ruinous, 
Cltar'd  up  their  choiceft  notes  in  bufli  andfpray 
To  gratulate  the  fweet  return  of  morn ; 
Nor  yet  amidft  this  joy  and  brighteft  morn 
Was  abfent,  after  all  his  mil'chief  dune. 
The  Prince  of  Darknefs,  glad  would  alfo  feem. 
Of  this  fair  change,  and  to  our  Saviour  came  ; 
Yet  with  no  new  device  ;  they  all  were  fpent  : 
Rather  by  this  his  laft  affront  refolv'd, 
Defp'rate  of  better  courfe,  to  vent  his  rage 
And  mad  defpitc,  to  be  fo  oft  repell'd. 
Him  wallcing  en  a  funny  hill  he  found, 
Back'd  on  the  north  and  weft  by  a  thick  wood  ; 
Out  of  the  wood  he  ftarts,  in  wonted  ftiape. 
And  in  a  carckl's  mood  thus  to  him  faid  : 

Fair  morning  yet  betides  thee.  Son  of  God, 
After  a  difmal  night;   I  heard  i)ie  wrack 
As  eartli  and  fky  would  mingle  ;  but  myfelf 
Was  diftant :  and  theic  flaws,  though  mortals  fear 

them 
A»  dang'rous  to  the  pillar'd  frame  of  Heav'n, 
Or  to  tiic  Earth  s  dark  bafis  underneath, 
Are  to  the  main  as  inconfidcrablc 
And  hai  mlcfs,  if  not  wholefome,  as  a  fneeze 
To  man's  lefs  univerfc,  and  foon  are  gone  ; 
Yet  as  being  oft  times  noxious  where  they  light 
On  man,  bcaft,  plant,  wafteful  and  turbulent, 
Eikc  turbulencies  in  th'  affairs  of  men. 
Over  whofe  heads  they  roar,  and  feem  to  point, 
They  oft  fore-fignify  and  threaten  ill  : 
This  temjicft  at  this  dcfert  moft  was  bent ; 
Of  men  at  thee,  for  only  thou  here  dweli'ft. 
Did  I  not  tell  thee,  if  thou  didft  reject 
The  perfei^  feaibn,  of&r'd  with  my  aid 


Book  ly. 
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To  win  thy  deftin'd  feat,  but  wilt  prolong 
All  to  the  pufli  of  Fate,  purfue  thy  way 
Of  gaining  David's  throne  no  man  knows  when ; 
For  both  the  when  and  how  is  no  where  told  ; 
Thou  fhalt  be  what  thou  art  ordain'd,  no  doubt ; 
For  angels  have  proclaim'd  it,  but  concealing 
The  time  and  means :  each  a(ft  is  rightlieft  done, 
Not  when  it  muft,  but  when  it  may  be  beft. 
If  thou  obfcrve  not  this,  be  fure  to  find 
What  I  foretold  thee,  many  a  hard  aflay 
Of  dangers,  and  adverfities,  and  pains. 
E'er  thou  of  Ifrael's  fceptre  get  faft  hold  ; 
Whereof  this  ominous  night  that  clos'd  thee  round. 
So  many  terrors,  voices,  prodigies. 
May  warn  thee,  as  a  fure  foregoing  fign. 

So  talk'd  he,  while  the  Son  of  God  went  on 
And  ftay'd  not,  but  in  brief  him  aufwer'd  thus. 

Ale  worfe  than  wet  thou  find'ft  not;    other 
harm 
Thofe  terrors  which  thou  fpeak'ft  of  did  me  none ; 
i  never  fear'd  they  could,  tho'  noifing  loud 
And  tbreat'ning  nigh  ;  v\  hat  they  can  do  as  figns 
Betokening,  or  ill-boding,  I  contemn 
As  falfe  jKjrtents,  not  fent  from  God,  but  thee  ; 
Who  knowing  I  fhall  reign  paft  thy  preventing, 
Obtrud'ft  thy  offer 'd  aid,  that  I  accepting 
At  leaft  might  feem  to  hold  all  power  of  thee 
Ambitious  fp'rit,  and  wouldft  be  thought  my  God, 
And  ftorm'll  refus'd,  thinking  to  terrify 
Me  to  thy  will ;  defift,  thou  art  difcern'd. 
And  toil'll  in  vain,  nor  me  in  vain  moleft. 

To  whom  the  Fiend  now  fwol'n  with  rage  re- 
ply'd  : 
Then  hear,  O  Son  of  David,  Virgin-born  ; 
For  Son  of  God  to  me  is  yet  in  dovibt : 
Of  the  Mefliah  I  have  heard  foretold 
Ey  ail  the  Prophets  ;  of  thy  birth  at  length 
Announc'd  by  Gabriel  with  the  firft  I  knew. 
And  of  th'  angelic  fong  in  Bethlehem  field. 
On  thy  birth-night,  that  fung  the  Saviour  born. 
From  that  time  feldom  have  I  ceas'd  to  eye 
Thy  infancy,  thy  childhood,  and  thy  youth. 
Thy  manhood  laft,  though  yet  in  private  bred  ; 
Till  at  the  ford  of  Jordan  whither  all 
Flock  to  the  Baptift,  I  among  the  reft, 
Though  not  to  be  baptiz'd,  by  voice  from  Heav'n 
Heard  thee  pronounc'd  the  Son  of  God  belov'd. 
Thenceforth  I  thought  thee  worth  my  nearer  view 
And  narrower  fcrutiny,  that  I  might  learn 
In  what  degree  or  meaning  thou  art  call'd 
The  Son  of  God,  which  bears  no  Cngle  fenfe  ; 
The  Son  of  God,  I  alfo  am,  or  was  ; 
And  if  I  was,  I  am  ;  relation  ftands ; 
All  men  are  fons  of  God ;  yet  thee  I  thought 
In  fome  refpe<ft  far  higher  fo  declar'd  : 
Therefore  I  watch'd  thy  footfteps  from  that  hour, 
And  foUow'd  thee  ftill  on  to  this  wafte  wild  ; 
Where  by  all  beft  conjeAures  I  colletft 
Thou  art  to  be  my  fatal  enemy. 
Good  reafon  then,  if  I  before-hand  feek 
To  underftand  my  adverfary,  who 
And  what  he  is ;  his  wifdom,  power,  intent ; 
By  pari,  or  compofition,  truce  or  league 
To  win  him,  or  win  from  him  what  I  can. 
And  opportunity  I  here  have  had 


To  try  thee,  fift  thee,  and  confefs  have  found  thee 

Proof  againft  all  temptation,  as  a  rock 

Of  adamant,  and  as  a  centre,  firm, 

To  th'  utmoft  of  mere  man  both  wife  and  good. 

Not  more  ;  for  honours,  riches,  kingdoms,  glory. 

Have  been  before  contemn'd,  and  may  again  : 

Therefore  to  know  what  more  thou  art  than  man. 

Worth  naming  Son  of  God  by  voice  from  Heav'n, 

Another  method  I  muft  now  begin. 

So  faying  he  caught  him  up,  and  without  wing 

Of  hippogrif  bore  through  the  air  fublime 

Over  the  wildernefs  and  o'er  the  plain ; 

Till  underneath  them  fair  Jerufalem, 

The  holy  city  lifted  high  her  towers. 

And  higher  yet  the  glorious  temple  rear'd 

Her  pile,  far  off  appearing  like  a  mount 

Of  alabafter,  topt  with  golden  fpires  J 

There  on  the  higheft  pinnacle  he  fet 

The  Son  of  God,  and  added  thus  in  fcom. 

There  ftand,  if  thou  wilt  ftand  j  to  ftand  upright 
Will  aflc  thee  flcill ;  I  to  thy  Father's  houfe 
Have  brought  thee,  and  higheft  plac'd,  higheft  i* 
Now  fliew  thy  progeny  ;  if  not  to  ftand,       [beft, 
Caft  thyfelf  down  ;  fafely,  if  Son  of  God  : 
For  it  is  written.  He  will  give  command 
Concerning  thee  to  his  angek;  in  their  hands 
They  fhall  uplift  thee,  left  at  any  time 
Thou  chance  to  dafh  thy  foot  againft  a  ftone. 

To  whom  thus  Jefus :  Alfo  it  is  written. 
Tempt  not  thy  Lord  thy  God  :  he  faid  and  flood  ; 
But  Satan  fmitten  with  amazement  fell. 
As  when  Earth's  fon  Antsus  (to  compare 
Small  things  with  greateft)  in  Iraffa  ftrove 
With  Jove's  Alcides,  and  oft  foil'd,  ftill  rofe. 
Receiving  from  his  mother  Earth  new  ftrength, 
Frefh  from  his  fall,  and  fiercer  grapple  join'd. 
Throttled  at  length  in  th'  air,  expir'd  and  fell; 
So,  after  many  a  foil,  the  Tempter  proud, 
Renewing  frclh  affaults,  attiidft  his  pride 
Fell  whence  he  ftood  to  fee  his  Vi<ftor  fall. 
And  as  that  Theban  monfter  that  propos'd 
Her  riddle,  and  him  who  folv'd  it  not  devour'd. 
That  once  found  out  and  folv'd,  for  grief  and  fpite 
Caft  herfelf  headlong  from  th'  Ifmenian  fteep ; 
So  ftruck  with  dread  and  anguifh  fell  the  Fiend, 
And  to  his  crew,  that  fat  confuking,  brought 
Joylefs  tiiumphals  of  his  hop'd  fuccefs, 
K  uin  and  defperation,  and  difmay. 
Who  durft  fo  proudly  tempt  the  Son  of  God. 
So  Satan  fell ;  and  ftrait  a  fiery  globe 
Of  angels  on  full  fail  of  wing  flew  nigh, 
Who  on  their  plumy  vans  receiv'd  hina  foft 
From  his  uneafy  flation,  and  up  bore 
As  on  a  floting  couch  through  the  blithe  air, 
Then  in  a  flow'ry  valley  fet  him  down 
On  a  green  bank,  and  fet  before  him  fpread 
A  table  of  celeftial  food,  divine, 
Ambrofial  fruits,  fetch'd  from  the  tree  of  life, 
And  from  the  fount  of  fife  ambrofial  drink, 
That  foon  refrefh'd  him  wearied,  and  repair'd 
What  hunger,  if  ought  hunger  had  impair'd,* 
Or  thirft  ;  and  as  he  fed,  angelic  quires 
Sung  heav'nly  anthems  of  his  vidory 
Over  temptation,  and  the  Tempter  proud. 

True  image  of  the  Father,  whether  thron'd 
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In  the  bcifom  of  Wifs,  and  light  of  light 

Conceiving;,  or  remote  from  Heav'n,  inflirin'd 

In  flefhly  tabernacle,  and  human  form, 

"Warid'ring  the  wildernefs,  whatever  place, 

Habit,  or  flate,  or  motion,  ftill  exprefTmg 

The  Son  of  God,  with  God-like  force  indued 

Againft  th'  attempter  of  thy  Father's  throne, 

And  thief  of  Paradife  ;  him  long  of  old 

Thou  didft  debel,  and  down  from  Heav'n  caft 

With  al)-  his  army,  now  thou  hafl  aveng'd 

Supplanted  Adam,  and  by  vanquifliing 

Temptation,  hafl  regain'd  loft  Paradife, 

And.  frullrated  the  conqueft  fraudulent ; 

He  never  more  henceforth  will  dare  fet  foot 

In  Paradife  to  tempt ;  his  fnares  are  broke  : 

For  though  that  feat  of  earthly  blifs  be  fail'd, 

A  fairer  Paradife  is  founded  now 

For  Adam  and  his  chofen  for.s,  whom  thou 

A  Saviour  art  come  down  to  re-inftal 

Where  they  fliall  dwell  fecure,when  time  fhallbe, 

Of  tempter  and  temptation  without  fear. 

Eut  thou,  infernal  Serpent,  ihalt  not  long 
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Rule  in  the  clouds ;  lilce  an  autumnal  ftar 

Or   lighting  thou   fhalt   fall  from    Heav'n,  trod 

down 
Under  his  feet  :  for  proof,  e'er  this  thou  feel'ft 
Thy  wound,  yet  not  thy  laft  and  deadlieft  wound. 
By  this  repulfe  receiv'd,  and  hold'ft  in  Hell 
No  triumph  ;  in  all  her  gates  Abaddon  rues 
Thy  bold  attempt  ;  hereafter  learn  with  awe 
To  dread  the  Son  of  God  :  he  all  unarm'd 
Shall  chace  thee  with  the  terror  of  his  voice 
From  thy  demoniac  holds,  poffeffion  foul, 
Thee  and  thy  legions  ;  yelling  they  fliall  fly. 
And  beg  to  hide  them  in  a  herd  of  fwine, 
Left  he  command  them  down  into  the  Deep 
Bound,  and  to  torment  fent  before  that  time. 
Hail  Son  of  the  Molt  High,  heir  of  both  worlds, 
Queller  of  Satan,  on  thy  glorious  work 
Now  enter,  and  begin  to  fave  mankind. 

Thus  they  the  Son  of  God  our  Saviour  meek 
Sung  Vidor,  and  from  heav'nly  feaft  refrefh'd 
Brought  on  his  way  with  joy  ;  he  unobferv'd 
Home  to  his  mother's  houfe  private  return' d. 


SAMSON    JGONIST ES, 


A    DRAMATIC    POEM, 


To«yiu2ix  fcifimis  ZTon^ii/s  ff'^nonia;,  Isfc. 

Aiiftot.   Poet,  cap.  6. 

Tragoedia  eft  imitatio  a6lionis  feriae,  etc.  per  mifericordiam  et  metum  perficient  taliuia 
afFetSluuna  luftrationem. 


OF    THAT    SORT    OF    DRAMATIC    POEM    WHICH    IS    CALLED    TRAGEDY. 

Tragedy,  as  it  ivas  anciently  composed,  hath  been  e-ver  he'd  the  gra-veji,  xzoraleji,  and  vtofi  profitable  of  all 
ether  poems  :  therefore  /aid  by  Arijlotlc  to  be  of  potuer,  by  raifmg  pity  and  fear,  or  terror,  to  purge  the  mind  of 
thofe  and  fuch  like  paffions,  that  is,  to  temper  and  reduce  them  to  jujl  meafure,  with  a  kind  of  delight,  Jlirred  up 
by  reading  or  feeing  thofe  paffions  ivell-imitatcd.  Nor  is  Nature  ivanting  in  her  own  effcEis  to  mahe  good  bis 
ajjertion  :  forfo  in  phyftc  things  of  melancholic  hue  and  quality  are  tfed  againjl  melancholy,  four  againji four,  fait 
to  remo-ue  fait  humours.  Hence  philofophers,  and  other  gra-vejl  "writers,  as  Cicero,  Plutarch,  and  others,  fre- 
qiiently  cite  oi/t  of  tragic  poets,  both  to  adorn  and  illujlraie  their  difcourfe.  The  Apofle  Paul  himfdf  thought  it 
not  unworthy  to  infert  a  -verfe  of  Euripides  into  the  text  of  Holy  Scripture,  I  Cor,  XV.  33.;  and  Parous, 
commenting  on  the  Revelation,  divides  the  luhole  book  as  a  tragedy,  into  a£is  difinguifed  each  by  a  chorus  of  hea- 
venly harpings,  andfong  betiueen,  Pleretoforc  men  in  highejl  dignity  have  laboured  not  a  little  to  he  thought  able 
to  canpofe  a  tragedy.  Of  that  honour  Dionyfius  the  Elder  ivas  no  lefs  ambitious  than  before  of  his  attaining  to  the 
tyranny.  Augujiiis  Cdefar  alfo  had  begun  his  Ajax  ;  but,  unable  to  pleafe  his  otun  judgment  ivith  -what  he  had 
begun ,  left  it  u>ifinif>ed.  Seneca,  the  philofopher,  is  by  fome  thought  the  author  of  thofe  tragedies,  at  leaf  the 
bef  of  them,  that  go  under  that  name.  Gregory  Nazianzen,  a  Father  of  the  Church,  thought  it  not  unbefeevt' 
ing  the  fanBity  of  his  perfon  to  -write  a  tragedy,  -which  is  intitled  Chrifi  ftiffering.  This  is  mentioned  to  vindi- 
cate tragedy  from  the  fmall  efeem,  or  rather  infamy,  -which  in  the  account  of  many  it  undergoes  at  this  day  -with 
other  common  interludes  ;  happening  through  the  poets  error  of  intermixing  comic fu^  -with  tragic  fadnefs  and  gra- 
vity; or  introducing  trivial  and  vulgar  perfons,  -which  by  all  judicious,  hath  been  counted  abfurd,  and  brought  in 
tvithout  difcretion,  corruptly  to  gratify  the  people.  And  though  ancient  tragedy  ufe  no  prologue,  yet  ufmg  fome- 
times,  in  cafe  of  fe  If  defence  or  explanation,  that  -which  Martial  calls  an  epifle  ;  in  behalf  of  this  tragedy  com- 
ing fi.rth  after  the  ancient  manner,  much  different  from  -what  among  us  paffes  for  bef,  thus  much  before-hand 
way  be  epifled ;  that  chorus  is  here  introduced  after  the  Greek  manner,  not  ancient  only  but  modern,  and  fill  in 
vfe  among  the  Italians.  In  the  modelling,  therefore,  of  this  poem,  -ivith  good  reafon,  the  ancients  and  Italians 
arc  rather  folio-wed,  as  of  much  more  authority  and  fame.  The  meafure  of  verfe  tfed  in  the  chorus  is  of  all 
forts,  called  by  the  Greeks  Alenofrophic,  or  rather  ApoLlymenon,  -without  regard  had  to  Strophe,  Antifrophe,  or 
Epod,  -which  iverc  a  kind  of  fanzas  framed  only  for  the  mufic,  then  ufed  -with  the  chorus  that  fang ;  not  effe/i- 
tial  to  the  poem,  and  therefore  not  material ;  or  being  divided  into  fanzas  or  pavfes,  they  may  he  called  Alleofra- 
pha.  Dii'ifion  into  aB  and  fccne,  referring  chief y  to  the  f age  (to  -which  this  Wark  never  -was  intended  J  is  here 
omitted. 

It  fufjices  if  the  luhole  drama  be  found  not  produced  beyond  the  ffth  aSl.  Of  the  file  and  uniformity,  and  that 
commonly  called  the  plot,  -whether  intricate  or  cxpiicit,  -which  is  nothing  indeed  but  fuch  economy -or  difpofttion  of 
the  fable  as  may  f  and  bef  -ivith  veiftmilitude  and  decorum  ;  they  only  -will  bef  judge,  -who  are  not  unacquainted 
•with  JEfchylus,  Sophocles,  and  Euripides,  the  three  tragic  poets  unequalled  yet  by  any,  and  the  bef  rule  to  all 
'who  endeavour  to  -write  tragedy.  The  circumfcri ption  of  time,  -wherein  the  -whole  drama  begins  and  ends,  it  ac- 
cording to  ancient  rule,  and  bef  example,  -within  ike  fpace  of  t-wenty-four  hours. 


THE  PERSONS. 

Samson. 

Manoah,  the  Father  of  Samfon. 

Dalila,  his  Wife. 

Harapha  of  Gath. 

Public  Officer. 

Meffenger. 

Chorus  of  Danitcs. 

7i>e  Scene  iefore  the  Frifon  in  Gaza. 


SAMSON  AQONISTES. 


'ihe  Argument. 


Sanifon  made  captive,  blind,  and  now  in  the  prifon  at  Gaza,  there  to  labour  as  in  a  common  worfehoufe 
on  a  feftival  day,  in  the  general  ceflation  from  labour,  comes  forth  into  the  open  air,  to  a  place  nigh, 
fomewhat  retir'd,  there  to  fit  a  while  and  bemoan  his  condition  :  Where  he  happens  at  length  to  he 
vifited  by  certain  friends  and  equals  of  his  Tribe,  which  make  the  Chorus,  who  feek  to  comfort  him 
what  they  can ;  then  by  his  old  father  Manoah,  who  endeavours  the  like,  and  withal  tells  him  his 
purpofe  to  procure  his  liberty  by  ranfom  ;  laftly,  that  this  feaft  was  proclaim'd  by  the  Philiflines  as 
a  day  of  thankfgiving  for  their  deliverance  from  the  hands  of  Samfon,  which  yet  more  troubles  him, 
Manoah  then  departs  to  profecute  his  endeavour  with  the  Philiftine  lords  for  Samfon's  redemption  ; 
who  in  the  mean  while  is  vifited  by  other  perfons;  and  laftly  by  a  public  officer  to  require  his  com- 
ing to  the  feaft  before  the  lords  and  people,  to  play  or  fhew  his  ftrength  m  their  prefence ;  he  at  firft 
j-efufes,  difmiffing  the  public  officer  with  abfolute  denial  to  come ;  at  length  perfuaded  inwardly  that 
this  was  from  God,  he  yields  to  go  along  with  him,  who  came  now  the  fecond  time  with  great 
threatnings  to  fetch  him  :  the  Chorus  yet  remaining  on  the  place,  Manoah  returns  full  of  joyful 
hope,  to  procure  e'er  long  his  fon's  deliverance,  in  the  midft  of  which  difcourfe  an  Hebrew  comes 
in  hafte,  confufedly  at  firft,  and  afterwards  more  diftindtly  relating  the  cataftrophe,  what  Samfon  had 
done  to  the  Philiftines,  and  by  accident  to  himfelf ;  wherewith  the  tragedy  ends. 


A  LITTLE  onward  lend  thy  guiding  hand 
To  thefe  dark  fteps,  a  little  further  on ; 
For  yonder  bank  hath  choice  of  fun  or  fliade  : 
There  I  am  wont  to  fit,  when  any  chance 
Relieves  me  from  my  talk  of  fervile  toil. 
Daily  in  the  common  prifon  elfe  injoin'd  me. 
Where  I  a  prifoner  chain'd,  fcarce  freely  draw 
The  air  imprifon'd  alfo,  clofe  and  damp, 
Unwholefome  draught  :  but  here  I  feel  amends, 
"The  breath  of  Heav'n  frefli  blowing,  pure  and 

fweet. 
With  day-fpring  born  ;  here  leave  me  to  refpire. 
This  day  a  folemn  feaft  the  people  hold 
To  Dagon  their  fea-idol,  and  forbid 
Laborious  works  ;  unwillingly  this  refl 
Their  fuperftition  yields  me  ;  hence  with  leave 
Retiring  from  the  popular  noife,  I  feek 
This  unfrequented  place  to  find  fome  eafe, 
Eafe  to  the  body  fome,  none  to  the  mind 
From  reftlefs  thoughts,  that  like  a  deadly  fwarm 
Of  hornets  arm'd,  no  fooner  found  alone. 
But  rufh  upon  me  thronging,  and  prefent 
Times  paft,  what  once  I  was,  and  what  am  now. 
P  wherefore  was  my  birth  from  Heav'n  foretold 


Twice  by  an  angel,  who  at  laft  in  fight 

Of  both  my  parents  all  in  flames  afcended 

From  off  the  altar,  where  an  offering  burn'd. 

As  in  a  fiery  column  charioting 

His  godL-like  prefence,  and  from  fome  great  aft 

Or  benefit  reveal'd  to  Abraham's  race  ? 

Why  was  my  breeding  order'd  and  prefcrib'd 

As  of  a  perfon  feparate  to  God, 

Defign'd  for  great  exploits  ;  if  I  muft  die 

Betray'd,  captiv'd,  and  both  my  eyes  put  out. 

Made  of  my  enemies  the  fcorn  and  gaze ; 

To  grind  in  brazen  fetters  under  talk 

With   this   Heav'n-gifted  ftrength?   O   glorious 

ftrength 
Put  to  the  labour  of  a  beaft,  debas'd 
Lower  than  bond-flave  !  Promife  was  that  I 
Should  Ifrael  from  Philiftian  yoke  deliver  ; 
Aflc  for  this  great  deliverer  now,  and  find  him 
Eyelefs  in  Gaza  at  the  mill  with  flaves, 
Himfelf  in  bonds  under  Philiftian  yoke  : 
Yet  ftay,  let  me  not  raftily  call  in  doubt 
Divine  predidlion  ;  what  if  all  foretold 
Had  been  fulfiU'd  but  through  mine  own  default, 
Whom  have  I  to  complain  of  but  myfelf  ? 
Who  this  high  gift  of  itrength  committed  to  me. 
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In  what  part  lodg'd,  how  eafily  bereft  me, 

Under  the  fcal  of  filence  could  not  keep, 

But  weakly  to  a  woman  muft  reveal  it, 

O'ercome  with  importunity  and  tears, 

O  impotence  of  mind,  in  body  flrong  ! 

But  what  is  ftrength  without  a  double  fhare 

Of  wifdom,  vail,  unwieldy,  burdenfome, 

Proudly  fecure,  yet  liable  to  fall 

By  weakeft  fubtleties,  not  made  to  rule. 

But  to  fubferve  where  wifdom  bears  command  ! 

God,  when  he  gave  me  ftrength,  to  Ihew  withal 

How  flight  the  gift  was,  hung  it  in  my  hair. 

But  peace  ;  I  muft  not  quarrel  with  the  will 

Of  higheft  difpenfation,  which  herein 

Haply  had  ends  above  m»y  reach  to  know ; 

Suffices  that  to  me  ftrength  is  my  bane, 

And  proves  the  fource  of  all  my  mifcries  ; 

So  many  and  fo  huge,  that  each  apart 

Would  allt  a  life  to  wail,  but  chief  of  all, 

O  tofs  of  fight,  of  thee  I  moft  complain  ! 

Blind  among  enemies,  O  worfe  than  chains, 

Dungeon,  or  beggary,  or  decrepit  age  ! 

Light  the  prime  work  of  God  to  mc  is  extindl, 

And  all  her  various  obje>5ts  of  delight 

AnnulI'd,  which  might  in  part  my  grief  have  eas'd, 

Inferior  to  the  vileft  now  become 

Of  man  or  worm  :  the  vileft  here  excel  me  ; 

They  creep,  yet  fee  ;  I  dark  in  light  expos'd 

To  daily  fraud,  contempt,  abufe,  and  wrong, 

Within  doors,  or  without,  ftill  as  a  fool, 

In  power  of  others,  never  in  my  own  ; 

Scarce  half  I  feem  to  live,  dead  more  than  half. 

O  dark,  dark,  dark,  amid  the  blaze  of  noop, 

Irrecoverably  dark,  total  eclipfe 

Without  all  hope  of  day  ! 

O  firft  created  beam,  and  thou  great  word, 

Xiet  there  be  light,  and  light  was  over  all ; 

Why  am  I  thus  bereav'd  thy  prime  decree  i 

The  fun  to  me  is  dark 

And  filent  as  the  moon, 

When  flie  deferts  the  night 

Hid  in  her  vacant  interlunar  cave. 

Since  light  fc  neceffary  is  to  life, 

And  almoft  life  itfelf,  if  it  be  true 

That  light  is  in  the  foul, 

She  all  in  every  part ;  why  was  the  fight 

To  fuch  a  tender  ball  as  th'  tye  confin'd, 

So  obvious  and  fo  eafy  to  be  quench'd  ? 

And  not  as  feeling  through  all  parts  diffus'd. 

That  {he  might  look  at  will  through  every  pore  ? 

Then  had  1  not  been  thus  exil'd  from  light, 

As  in  the  land  of  darknefs  yet  in  light, 

To  live  a  life  dalf  dead,  a  living  death. 

And  bury'd  :  but  O  yet  more  miferable  ! 

Myftlf  my  ftpulchre,  a  moving  grave, 

Bury'd,  yet  not  exempt 

By  privilege  of  death  and  burial 

From  worrt  of  other  evils,  pains  and  wrongs. 

But  made  hereby  obnoxious  more 

To  all  the  miferies  of  life, 

Life  in  captivity 

Among  inhuman  foes. 

But  who  are  thefe  ?  for  with  joint  pace  I  hear 

The  tread  of  many  feet  fteering  this  way ; 

Pcihaps  my  enemies,  who  come  to  ftare 


At  my  afflidion,  and  perhaps  to  infult. 
Their  daily  praiSice,  to  afiliiil:  me  more. 

Chor.  This,  this  is  he  ;  foftly  a  while. 
Let  us  not  break  in  upon  him  ; 
O  change  beyond  report,  thought  or  belief? 
See  how  he  lies  at  random,  carelcfsly  diffus'd. 
With  languilh'd  head  unpropt, 
As  one  paft  hope,  abandon'd, 
And  by  himfelf  given  over  ; 
In  flavifh  habit,  ill  fitted  weeds 
O'er-worn  and  foil'd  ; 

Or  do  my  eyes  mifreprefent  ?  Can  this  be  he. 
That  heroic,  that  renown'd, 
Irrefiftible  Samfon  ;  whom  unarm'd 
No  ftrength  of  man,  or  fierceft  wild  bcaft  could 

withftand ; 
Who  tore  the  lion,  as  the  lion  tears  the  kid. 
Ran  on  imbattl'd  armies  clad  in  iron, 
And  weaponlefs  himfelf. 
Made  arms  ridiculous,  ufelefs  the  forgery 
Of  brazen  fhield  and  fpear.  the  hammer'd  culrafs, 
Chalybean  tanper'd  ftcel,  and  frock  of  mail 
Adamantean  proof; 
But  fafeft  he  who  ftood  aloof. 
When  infupportably  his  foot  advanc'd. 
In  fcorn  of  their  proud  arms  and  warlike  tools, 
Spurn'd  them  to  death  by  troops.     The  bold  Af- 

calonite 
Fled  from  his  lion  ramp,  old  warriors  turn'd 
Their  plated  backs  under  his  heel ; 
Or  grov'Iing  foil'd  their  crefted  helmets  in  the  duft. 
Then  with  what  trival  weapon  came  to  hand. 
The  jaw  of  a  dead  afs,  his  fword  of  bone, 
A  thoufand  fore-ikins  fell,  the  flower  of  Palaftine, 
In  Ramah-lechi  famous  to  this  day. 
Then  by  main  force  puU'd  up,  and  on  his  ftioul- 

ders  bore 
The  gates  of  Azza,  poft,  and  maffy  bar. 
Up  to  the  hill  by  Hebron,  feat  of  giants  old, 
No  journey  of  a  fabbath-day,  and  loaded  fo  ; 
Like  whom  the  Gentiles  feign  to  bear  up  Hcav'n, 
Which  fhall  i  firft  bewail, 
Thy  bondage  or  loft  fight, 
Piifon  within  prifou 
Infeparably  dark  .' 

Thou  art  become  (O  worft  imprifonment  I) 
The  dungeon  of  thyfelf ;  thy  foul 
(Which    men   enjoying  fight   oft   without   canfe 
Imprifon'd  now  indeed,  [complain) 

In  real  darknefs  of  the  body  dwells, 
Shut  up  from  outward  light 
To  incoporate  with  gloomy  night ; 
For  inward  light,  alas  ! 
Puts  forth  no  vifual  beam. 
O  mirror  of  our  fickle  ftate, 
Since  man  on  earth  unparallel'd! 
The  rarer  thy  example  ftands. 
By  how  much  from  the  top  of  wondrous  glory, 
Strongeft  of  mortal  men. 

To  loweft  pitch  of  abjecft  fortune  thou  art  fall'n 
For  him  I  reckon  not  in  high  tftatc 
Whom  long  defccnt  of  birth 
Or  the  fphere  of  fortune  raifes  ; 
But  thee  whofe ftrength, while  virtue  washer  mate, 
Might  have  fubdued  the  earth, 
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Uuiverfaily  crown' d  with  hSgheft  praifes. 

Sam.  I  hear  the  found  of  words,  their  fenfe  the 
iJiffolves  unjointed  e'er  it  reach  my  ear.  [air 

CiioR.  He  fpeaks ;  let  us  draw  nigh.  Matchlefs 
in  jiiight. 
The  glory  late  of  Ifrael,  now  the  grief; 
We  come  thy  friends  and  neighbours  not  unknown 
From  Efhtaol  and  Zora's  fruitful  vale, 
To  vifit  or  hewail  thee,  or  if  better, 
Counfel  or  confolation  we  may  bring, 
Salve  to  thy  fores ;  apt  words  have  power  to  fwage 
The  tumors  of  a  troubled  mind. 
And  are  as  balm  to  fefler'd  wounds. 

Sam.  Your  coming,  friends,  revives  me  ;  for  I 
Now  of  my  own  experience,  not  by  talk,     [learn 
How  counterfeit  a  coin  they  are  who  friends 
Bear  in  their  fuperfcription,  (of  the  moft 
I  would  be  underftood)  in  profp'rous  days 
They  fwarm,  but  in  adverfe  withdraw  their  head. 
Not   to   be   found,   though   fought.    Ye   fee,   O 

friends. 
How  many  evils  have  inclcs'd  me  round  ; 
Yet  that  which  was  the  worft  now  lead  affliiSs  me, 
Blindnefs,  for  had  I  fight,  confus'd  with  fliamc, 
How  could  I  once  look  up,  or  heave  the  head. 
Who  like  a  foolifli  pilot  have  fhipwreck'd 
My  veffel  trufted  to  me  from  above, 
Glorioufly  rigg'd  ;  and  for  a  word,  a  tear, 
Fool,  have  divulg'd  the  fecret  gift  of  God 
To  a  deceitful  woman  ?  tell  me,  friends, 
Am  I  not  fung  and  proverb'd  for  a  fool 
In  every  ftreet  ?  do  they  not  fay  how  well 
Arc  come  upon  him  his  deferts  ?  yet  why  ? 
Immeafurable  ftrength  they  might  behold 
In  me,  of  wifdom  nothing  more  than  mean  ; 
This  with  the  other  fhould,  at  leaft:  have  pair'd, 
Thefe  two  proportion'd  ill  drove  me  tranfverfe. 

Chor.  Tax  not  divine  difpofal ;  wifeft  men 
Have  err'd,  and  by  bad  women  been  deceiv'd  ; 
And  fhall  again,  pretend  they  ne'er  fo  wife. 
Dcje<fl:  not  then  fo  overmuch  thyfelf, 
who  haft  of  forrow  thy  full  load  befides ; 
Yet  truth  to  fay,  I  oft  have  heard  men  wonder 
Why  thou  fhould'ft  wed  Philiftian  women  rather 
Than  of  thine  own  tribe  fairer,  or  Ss  fair, 
At  leaft  of  thy  own  nation,  and  as  noble. 

Sam.  The  firft  I  faw  at  Timna,  and  fhe  pleas'd 
Me,  not  my  parents,  that  I  fought  to  wed 
The  daughter  of  an  infidel :  they  knew  not 
That  what  I  motion'd  was  of  God  ;  I  knew 
From  intimate  impulfe,  and  therefore  urg'd 
The  marriage  on  :  that  by  occafion  hence 
I  might  begin  Ifrael's  deliverance, 
The  work  to  which  I  was  divinely  call'd. 
She  proving  falfe,  the  next  I  took  to  wife 
(O  that  I  never  had  !  fond  wifn  too  late) 
Was  in  the  vale  of  Sorec,  Balila, 
That  fpecious  monfter,  my  accomplifli'd  fnare. 
I  thought  it  lav.'ful  from  my  former  ad:. 
And  the  fame  end  ;  ftill  watching  to  opprefs 
Ifrael's  oppreffors  :  of  what  now  I  fuffer 
She  was  not  the  prime  caufe,  but  I  myfelf, 
"\VTio,  vanquilh'd  with  a  peal  of  words,  (O  weak  • 
Gave  up  my  fort  of  filence  to  a  woman.      [nefs !) 

euoR.  In  f.'vking  juft  occEficti  to  provoke 


The  Philiftine,  thy  country's  enemy, 

Thou  never  waft  remifs,  I  bear  thee  witnefs  ; 

Yet  Ifrael  ftill  ferves  with  all  his  fons. 

Sam.  That  fault  I  take  not  on  me,  but  transfer 
On  Ifrael's  governors,  and  heads  of  tribes. 
Who  feeing  thofe  great  aifts,  which  God  had  done 
Singly  by  me  againft  their  conquerors, 
A.cknowledg'd  not,  or  not  at  all  confider'd 
Deliverance  offer'd  :  I  on  the  other  fide 
Us'd  no  ambition  to  commend  ^ny  deeds  ; 
I'he  deeds  themfelves,  though  mute,  fpoke  loud 

the  doer ; 
But  they  perfifted  deaf,  and  would  not  fe^m 
To  count  them  things  worth  notice,  till  at  length   . 
Their  lords,  the  Philiftines,  with  gather'd  powers 
Enter'd  Judea  feeking  me,  who  then 
Safe  to  the  rock  of  Ethani  was  retir'd. 
Not  flying,  but  fore-cafting  in  what  place 
To  fet  upon  them,  what  advantag'd  beft  : 
Mean  while  the  men  of  Judah,  to  prevent 
The  harrafs  of  their  land,  bcfet  me  round  ; 
I  willingly  on  fome  conditions  came 
Into  their  hands,  and  they  as  gladly  yield  me 
To  the  uncircumcis'd  a  welcome  prey, 
Boundwith  two  cords;  but  cordsto  me  were  threads 
Touch'd  with  the  flame  :  on  their  whole  hoft  I  flew 
Unarm'd,  and  with  a  trival  v/eapon  fell'd 
Their  choiceft  youth  ;  they  only  Uv'd  who  fled. 
Had  Judah  that  day  join'd,  or  one  whole  tribe. 
They  had  by  this  poffefs'd  the  towers  of  Gath, 
And  lorded  over  them  whom  they  nowferve  : 
But  what  more  oft  in  nations  grown  corrupt. 
And  by  their  vices  brought  to  fervitude, 
Than  to  love  bondage  more  than  liberty. 
Bondage  with  eafe  than  ftrenuous  liberty  ; 
And  to  defpife,  or  envy,  or  fufpedl 
Whom  God  hath  of  his  fpecial  favour  rais'd 
As  their  deliverer  ;  if  he  ought  begin, 
How  frequent  to  defert  him,  and  at  laft 
To  heap  ingratitude  on  worthieft  deeds  .' 

Chor.  Thy  words  to  my  remembrance  bring 
How  Succoth  and  the  fort  of  Penuel 
Their  great  deliverer  contemn'd, 
The  matchlefs  Gideon  in  purfuit 
Of  Madian  and  her  vanquifh'd  kings  : 
And  how  ungrateful  Ephraim 
Had  dealt  with  Jephtha,  who  by  argument, 
Not  worfe  than  by  his  ftiield  and  fpear, 
Defended  Ifrael  from  the  Ammonite, 
Had  not  his  prowefs  quell'd  their  pride 
In  that  fore  battle,  when  fo  many  dy'd 
Without  reprieve  adjudg'd  to  death. 
For  want  of  w^ell  pronouncing  Shibboleth. 

Sam.  Of  fuch  examples  add  me  to  the  roll, 
Me  eafily  indeed  mine  may  negle<3:. 
But  God's  propos'd  deliverance  not  fo. 

Chor.  Juft  are  the  ways  of  God, . 
And  jufrifiable  to  men  ; 
Unlefs  there  be  who  think  not  God  at  all  i 
If  any  be,  tliey  walk  obf:ure ; 
For  of  fuel)  dodtrine  never  was  there  fchool,' 
But  the  heart  of  the  fool, 
And  no  man  therein  dodlor  but  himfelf. 

Yet  more  there  be  who  doubt  his  ways  not  juftj 
As  to  h:£  own  edicts  found  contradicting, 
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Then  give  tlie  reins  to  vvanu'ring  thought, 
Regardlefsof  his  glory's  diminution  ; 
Till,  by  their  own  perplexities  involv'd , 
They  ravel  more,  ftill  lefs  refolv'd, 
But  never  find  felf-fatisfying  lolntion. 

As  if  they  would  confine  th'  Interminable, 
And  tie  him  to  his  own  prefcript, 
Who  made  our  laws  to  bind  ns,  not  himfelf. 
And  hath  full  right  t'  exempt 
"Whom  fo  it  pleaiVshim  by  choice 
From  national  obftridlion,  without  taint 
Of  fin,  or  legal  debt ; 
Tor  with  his  own  laws  he  can  beft  difpcnfe. 

He  would  not  elfewho  never  wanted  means, 
Nor  in  refpeft  of  th' enemy  juft  canfe 
To  fet  his  people  free, 
Have  prompted  this  heroic  Nazaritc, 
Agaiml  his  vow  of  firiiftefl  purity, 
To  fcek  in  marriage  that  fallacious  bride, 
Unclean,  unchalle. 

Down  reafon  then, at  leafl  vainreafonings  down, 
Tho'  reafon  here  aver 
That  nioral  verdicfl  quits  her  of  unclean  ; 
TJnchaflc  was  fubfequent,  her  (lain,  not  his. 

But  fee  here  comes  thy  reverend  fire 
"With  careful  flep,  locks  white  as  down, 
■Old  Manoah  r  advife 
Forthwith  how  thou  ought'fl  to  receive  him. 

Sam.  Ay  me,  another  inward  grief,  awak'd 
"With  mention  of  that  name,  renews  th'  adault. 
Man.  Brethren,  and  men  of  Dan  ;  for  fuch  ye 
feem, 
Tho'  in  this  uncouth  place  ;  if  old  refpefl:. 
As  I  fuppofe,  tow'rds  your  once  glory'd  friend, 
JVIy  fon  now  captive,  hither  hath  inform'd 
"Your  younger  feet,  while  mine,  call  back  with  age, 
tame  lagging  after  ;  fay  if  he  be  here  ? 

CuoR.  As  fignal  now  in  low  dejeiSled  ftate, 
As  erft  in  high'ft,  behold  hini  where  he  lies. 

Man.  O  niiferable  chivnge!  is  this  the  man, 
That  invincible  ijamfon,  fur  renown'd. 
The  dread  of  Ifrael's  foes,  who  with  a  {Irength 
^Equivalent  to  Angels,  walk'd  their  llrcets, 
None  offering  fight;  who  fingle  combatr.nt 
Ducl'd  their  armies,  rank'd  in  proud  array, 
Himfelf  an  army,  now  unequal  match 
To  fare  himfelf  againfl  a  coward  arm'd 
At  one  fpcar's  length.     O  ever-falling  trufl 
In  mortal  ftrengfh  !  and  oh  what  not  in  man 
Ueceivable  and  vain  ?  Nay  wh;'.t  thing  good 
Pray'd  for,  but  often  proves  our  woe,  cfiir  bane  .' 
1  pray'd  for  children,  and  thought  barrcnnefs 
In  vvedlock  a  reproach  ;  I  gain'd  a  fon, 
And  fuch  a  fon  as  all  men  hail'd  mc  happy  ; 
AVho  would  be  now  a  father  in  my  (lead  ? 
O  wherefore  did  God  grant  me  my  reqiicfb, 
And  as  a  blcfling  with  fuch  pomp  adom'd  ? 
"Why  are  his  gifts  defirablc,  to  tempt 
Our  earneft  pray'rs,  then  giv'n  with  folemn  hand 
As  graces,  draw  a  fcorpion's  tail  behind  ? 
For  this  did  th'  Angel  twice  defeend  ?  for  this 
Ordain'd  thy  nurture  holy,  as  of  a  plant 
SeleiSl,  and  lacred,  glorious  for  a  while. 
The  miracle  of  men  ;  then  in  an  hour 
Infnar'd,  aflfaulted,  overcome,  led  bound, 
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Thy  foes'  derifion,  captive,  poor,  and  blincf. 
Into  a  dungeon  thruft,  to  work  with  Haves i'' 
Alas,  methjnks,  whom  God  hath  chofen  once 
To  wortl'.iefl  deeds,  if  he  through  frailty  err 
He  fhould  not  fo  o'erwhelm,  and  as  a  thrall 
Subiedt  him  to  fo  foul  indignities. 
Be'  it  but  for  honour's  fake  of  former  deeds. 

Sam.  Appoint  not  heav'nly  difpofition,  father; 
Norliing  of  all  thefe  evils  hath  befall'n  me 
But  juftly ;   I  myfelf  have  brought  them  on. 
Sole  author  I,  fole  caufe  :    if  ought  feems  vile. 
As  vile  hath  been  my  folly,  v/ho'  have  profan'd 
The  myftery  of  God  giv  n  me  under  pledge 
Of  vow,  and  have  betray'd  it  to  a  woman, 
A  Canaanite,  my  faithlefs  enemy. 
This  well  I  knew  ;  nor  was  at  all  furpris'd. 
But  warn'd  by  oft  experience  :  did  not  fhe  y 

Of  Timna  firft  betray  me.  and  reveal 
The  fecret  wrefted  from  me  in  her  height 
Of  nuptial  love  profefs'd,  carrying  it  ftrait 
Fo  them  who  had  corrupted  her,  my  fpies, 
And  rivals  ?  In  this  other  was  there  found 
More  faith,  v.'bo  alio  in  her  prime  of  love, 
Spoufii.l  embraces,  vitiated  with  gold, 
Tho'  offer'd  only,  by  the  fcent  conceiv'd 
Her  fpurious  firfl-born,  treafon  againfl  me  ? 
Thrice  flie  affay'd  me  with  flattering  pray'rs  and 

fighs. 
And  amorous  reproaches,  to  win  from  me 
My  capital  fecret,  in  what  part  my  Hrength 
-Lay  fl:or'd,  in  what  part  fumm'd,  that  file  might 

know  ; 
Thrice  I   deluded  her,  and  turn'd  to  fpoi^ 
Her  importunity,  each  time  perceiving 
How  openly,  and  with  what  impudence 
She  purpos'd  to  betray  me,  and  (which  was  worfe 
Than  undiffembled  hate)  with  what  contempt 
She  fought  to  make  me  traitor  to  myfelf; 
Yet  the  fourth  time,  when  muft'ring  all  her  wiles, 
W'itli  blmdifli'd  parlies,  feminine  aflaults. 
Tongue-batteries,  fhe  furceas'd  not  day  nor  night 
To  itorm  me  overwatcli'd  and  weary'd  out. 
At  times  when  men  feek  moft  repofe  and  rcfl, 
I  yielded,  and  unlock'd  her  all  my  heart, 
'Who  with  a  grain  of  manhood  well  refolv'd 
Might  eaiily  have  fhook  of  all  her  fnarcs; 
But  foul  effeminacy  held  me  yok'd 
Her  bond-Have  ;  O  indigr.ity,  O  blot 
To  honoi;r  and  religion  !  fervile  mind 
Rewarded  well  with  fervile  puniflnnent  ! 
The  bafe  degree  to  which  I  now  am  fall'n. 
Thefe  rags,  this  grinding  is  not  yet  fo  bale 
As  was  my  former  fervitudc,  ignoble, 
Uimianly,  ignominious,  infamous, 
'i'rue  flavery,  and  that  blindncfs  worfe  than  this, 
1  hut  faw  not  how  degenerately  I  ferv'd. 

Man.  I  cannot  praife    thy   marriage   choices^ 
Son, 
Rather  approv'd  them  not ;  but  thou  didfl  plead 
Divine  impulfion  prompting  how  thou  might'll 
Find  feme  occalion  to  infell  our  foes. 
I  Hate  not  that ;  this  I  am  furc,  our  foes 
Found  foon  oeeafion  thereby  to  make  thee 
Their  captive  and  their  triumph  ;  thou  the  foODer 
Temptation  found'A,  or  over  potent  charms 
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To  violate  the.  fecret  truft  of  iiience 
iDepofited  within  thee  ;  which  to  have  kept 
Tacit  was  in  thy  power  :  true  ;  and  thou  bear'ft 
Enough,  and  more,  the  burden  of  that  fault ; 
EJtterly  haft  thou  paid,  and  ftill  art  payin<r 
That  rigid  fcore.     A  worfe  thing  yet  remains  ; 
This  duy  tlif.  Philiftines  a  popular  feaft 
Jlere  celebrate  in  Gaza;  anu  piu-iaun 
Great  pomp,  and  facrifice,  and  praifes  loud 
To  Dagon,  as  their  God,  who  hath  deliver'd 
Thee,  Samfon,  bound  and  blind  into  their  hand?. 
Them   out  of  thine,  who  flew 'ft   them  many  a 

flain. 
So  Dagon  fnall  be  magnify'd,  and  God, 
Befides  whom  is  no  God,  compar'd  with  idols, 
Difglorify'd,  blafphem'd,  and  had  in  fcorn 
By  the  idolatrous  rout  amidft  their  wine  ; 
"Which  to  have  come  to  pafs  by  means  of  thee, 
Samfon,  of  all  thy  fufferings  think  the  heavieft, 
Of  all  reproach  the  moft  with  fhame  that  ever 
Could  have  befall'n  thee  and  thy  father's  houfe. 

Sam.  Father,  I  to  acknowledge  and  confefs 
That  I  this  honour,  I  this  pomp  have  brought 
To  Dagon,  and  advanc'd  his  praifes  high 
Among  the  Heathen  round  ;  to  God  have  brought 
Diihonour,  obliquy,  and  op'd  the  mouths 
Of  idolifts,  and  atheifts  ;  have  brought  fcandal 
To  Ifrael,  diffidence  of  God,  and  doubt 
In  feeble  hearts,  propenfe  enough  before 
To  waver,  or  fall  off,  and  join  with  idols ; 
Which  is  my  chief  affliiflion,  fhame  and  forrow, 
The  anguifh  of  my  foul,  that  fuffersnot 
Mine  eyes  to  harbour  fleep,  or  thoughts  to  refl 
This  only  hope  relieves  me,  that  the  flrife 
With  me  hath  end  ;  all  the  conteft  is  now 
'Twixt  God  and  Dagon  ;  Dagon  hath  prefum'd, 
Me  overthrown,  to  enter  lifts  with  God, 
His  deity  comparing  and  preferring 
Before  the  God  of  Abraham.     He,  be  fure. 
Will  not  connive  or  linger,  thus  provok'd. 
But  will  arife,  and  his  great  name  affert  : 
Dagon  muft  ftoop,  and  Ihall  e'er  long  receive 
Such  a  difcomfit  as  fhall  quite  defpoil  him 
Of  all  thefe  boafted  trophies  won  on  me. 
And  with  confufion  blank  his  worfhippers. 

Man,  With  caufe  this  hope  relieves  thee,  and 
thefe  words 
I  as  a  prophecy  receive  ;  for  God, 
Nothing  more  certain,  will  not  long  defer 
To  vindicate  the  glory  of  his  name 
Againft  all  competition  ;  nor  will  long 
Endure  it  doubtful  whether  God  be  Lord, 
Or  Dagon.     But  for  thee  what  fhall  be  done  ? 
Thou  muft  not  in  the  mean  while  here  forgot 
Lie  in  this  miferable  loathfome  plight, 
NegleiSed.     1  already  have  made  way 
To  fome  Philiftian  lords,  with  whom  to  treat 
About  thy  ranfom  :  well  they  may  by  this 
Have  fatisfy'd  their  utmoft  of  revenge 
By  pains  and  flaveries,  worfe  than  death  inflifted 
On  thee,  who  now  no  more  canft  do  them  harm. 

Sam.  Spare  that  propofal,  Father,    fpare    the 
trouble 
Of  that  folicitation  ;  let  me  here 
As  I  deferve,  pay  on  ray  punifhment; 
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And  expiate,  if  pofTlble,  my  crime, 

Shameful  garrulity.     To  have  reveal'd 

Secrets  of  men,  the  fecrets  of  a  friend. 

How  heinous  had  the  fa<it  been,  how  deferving 

Contempt  and  fcorn  of  all,  to  be  excluded 

All  friendihip,  and  avoided  as  a  blab. 

The  mark  of  fool  fet_c.n^his  fnjiy,?  n,s  noly  fecret 

Prefuniptuoufly  have  publilh'd  impioufly. 

Weakly  at  leaft,  and  fhamefully  :   a  fm 

That  Gentiles  in  their  parables  condemn 

To  their  abyfs  and  horrid  pains  confin'd. 

Man.  Be  penitent,  and  for  thy  fault  contrltej 
But  adl  not  in  thine  ov.'tt  affliiflion.  Son  : 
Repent  not  fm,  but  if  the  punifliment 
Thou  canft  avoid,  felf-prefervation  bids  ; 
Or  th'  execution  leave  to  high  difpofal. 
And  let  another  hand,  not  thine,  exadl 
Thy  penal  forfeit  from  thyfelf ;  perhaps    . 
God  will  relent,  and  quit  thee  all  his  debt ; 
Who  ever  more  approves  and  more  accepts  ; 
(Beft  pleas'd  with  humble 'and  filial  fubmifhon) 
Him  who  implonng  mercy  fues  for  life, 
Tlian  who  fclf-rigorous  choofcs  death  as  due  ; 
Which  argues  over-juil:,  and  felf-difpleas'd, 
For  felf-otTcnce,  more  than  for  God  offended. 
RejeA  not  then  what  offer'd  means;  who  knows 
But  God  hath  fet  before  us,  to  return  thee 
Home  to  thy  country  and  his  facred  houfe. 
Where  thou  may'ft  bring  thy  offerings,  to  avert 
His  further  ire,  with  pray'rs  and  vows  renew'd  ?  ^ 

Sam.  His  pardon  I  implore;  but  as  for  life, 
To  what  end  fhould  I  feek  it  ?  when  in  ftrength 
All  mortals  I  excell'd,  and  great  in  hopes 
With  youthful  courage  and  magnanimous  thoughts 
Of  birth  from  Heav'n  foretold  and  high  exploits. 
Full  of  divine  inftindl,  after  fome  proof 
Of  ad:s  indeed  heroic,  far  beyond 
The  fons  of  Anak,  famous  now  and  blaz'd, 
Fearlefs  of  danger,  like  a  petty  god 
I  walk'd  about  admir'd  of  all,  and  dreaded 
On  hoftile  ground,  none  daring  my  affront. 
Then  fwoll'n  with  pride,  mto  the  fnare  1  fell 
Of  fair  fallacious  looks,  venereal  trains. 
Soften 'd  with  pleafure  and  voluptuous  life  ; 
At  length  to  lay  my  head  and  hallow'd  pledge 
Of  all  my  ftrength  in  the  lafcivious  lap 
Of  a  deceitful  concubine,  who  fhore  me 
Like  a  tame  weather,  all  my  precious  fleece, 
Then  turn'd  me  out  ridiculous,  defpoil'd, 
Shav'n,  and  difarm'd  among  mine  enemies. 

Chor.  Defire  of  wine  and  all  delicious  drinks, 
Which  many  a  famous  warrior  overturns, 
Thou  couldft  reprefs,  nor  did  the  dancing  ruby 
Sparkling,  out-pour'd,  the  flavour,  or  the  fmell. 
Or  tafte  that  cheers  the  heart  of  gods  and  men. 
Allure  thee  from  the  cool  cryftaUin  ftream. 

Sam.  Wherever  fountain  or  frefh  current  flow'd 
Againft  the  eaftern  ray,  tranflucent,  pure 
With  touch  ethereal  of  Heav'n's  fiery  rod 
I  drank,  from  the  clear  milky  juice  allaying 
Thirft,  and  refrefh'd  ;  nor  envy'd  them  the  grape 
Whofe   heads    that   turbulent    liquor   fills    with 
fumes.  [wines 

Chor.  O  madncfs,  to  think  ufe   of  ftrongeft 

lii 


m 


And  ftrongeft  drinks  our  chief  fupport  of  health. 
When  God  with  tbele  forbidd'n  made  choice  to 

r:ar 
His  mighty  champion,  ftrong  above  compare, 
Whofe 'drink  was  only  from  the  Uquid  brook. 

Sam.    But  what   avail'd   this  temp'rance,   not 
Againfl  another  obje<ft  more  enticinp;  r 
What  boots  it  at  one  gate  to  make  defence, 
And  at  another  to  let  in  the  foe, 
Effeminately  vanquifh'd  ?  by  which  means, 
Now   blind,   dilhearten'd,    Iham'd,    diflionour'd, 

quell'd, 
To  what  can   I   he   ufeful,  wherein  ferve 
My  nation  and  the  work  from  Heav'n  impos'd, 
But  to  fit  idle  on  the  houiehold  hearth, 
A  burd'nous  drone  ;  to  vifitants  a  gaze. 
Or  pity 'd  objecS:,  thefe  redundant  locks 
Robuftious  to  no  purpofe,  clufl'ring  down. 
Vain  monuments  of  flrength  ;  till  length  of  years 
And  fedentary  numbnefs  craze  my  limbs 
To  a  contemptible  old  age  obfcure  ? 
Here  rather  let  me  drunge  and  earn  my  bread, 
Till  vermin  or  the  draff  of  fervile  food 
Confume  me,  and  oft  invoked  death 
Haften  the  welcome  end  of  all  my  pains. 

Man.  Wilt  thou  then  ferve  the  Philillines  with 
that  gift 
Which  was  exprefsly  giv'n  thee  to  annoy  them  ? 
Better  at  home  lie  bed-rid,  not  only  idle, 
Inglorious,  unemploy'd,  with  age  outworn. 
But  God  who  caus'd  a  fountain  at  thy  prayer 
From  the  dry  ground  to  fpring,  thy  thirfl  to'  al- 
lay 
After  the  brunt  of  battle,  can  as  eafy 
Caufe  light  again  within  thy  eyes  to  Ipring, 
Wherewith  to  ferve  him  better  than  thou  haft  ; 
And  I  perfuade  me  fo  ;  why  elfe  this  ftrength 
Miraculous  3'ct  remaining  in  thofe  locks  ? 
Hij  might  continues  in  thee  not  for  nought, 
Nor  fhall  his  wond'rous  gifts  be  fruftrate  thus. 

S.\M.All  othcrwife  to  me  my  thoughts  portend, 
That  thefe  dark  orbs  no  more  fhall  treat   with 

light, 
Nor  th'  other  light  of  life  continue  long. 
But  yield  to  double  darknefs,  night  at  hand  : 
So  much  I  feel  my  genial  fpirits  droop. 
My  hopes  all  flat.  Nature  within  me  feems 
In  all  her  functions  weary  of  herfelf. 
My  race  of  glory  run,  and  race  of  fhame. 
And  I  fhall  fliortly  be  with  them  that  reft. 

Man.    Believe   not   thefe  luggcllions,    which 
proceed 
From  anguifh  of  the  mind  and  humours  black, 
Fhat  mingle  with  thy  fancy.     1,  however, 
Muft  not  omit  a  father's  timely  care. 
To  profecutc  the  means  of  thy  deliverance 
By  ranfome,  or  how  elfe  :  mean  while  be  calm. 
And  healing  words  from  thefe  thy  friends  admit. 

Sam.  O  that  Torment  fhould  not  be  confin'd 
To  the  body's  wounds  and  lores, 
With  maladies  innumerable 
In  heart,  head,  breaft,  and  reins; 
But  mufl  fccret  palTage  find 
To  th'  inmoft  mind, 
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And  on  her  pureft  fpirits  prey, 
As  on  entrails,  joints,  and  limbs. 
With  anfwerable  pains,  but  more  intenfc. 
Though  void  of  corporal  fenfe. 

My  griefs  not  only  pain  me 
As  a  linp.finar  A\Cfciff 
am,  finding  no  redrefi,  ferment  and  rage, 
Nor  lefs  than  wounds  immedi;able 
Rankle,  and  fefter,  and  gangrene. 
To  black  mortification. 

Thoughts  mytormentors,arm'd  with  deadly  fling?^ 
Mangle  my  apprehenfive  tenderefl  parts, 
Exafperate,  exulcerate,  and  raife 
Dire  inflammation,  which  no  cooling  herb 
Or  medicinal  liquor  can  afTuage, 
Nor  breath  of  vernal  air  from  fno^vy  Alp. 
Sleep  hath  forfock  and  giv'n  me  o'er 
To  death's  benumbing  opium,  as  my  oi.ly  cure  : 
Thence  faintings,  fwoonings  of  defpair. 
And  fenfe  of  Heav'n's  defertion. 

1  was  his  nurfling  once,  and  choice  delight, 
His  deftin'd  from  the  Vt'omb, 
Promis'd  by  heav'nly  meffage  twice  defcending. 
Under  his  fpecial  eye 

Abftemious  I  grew  up,  and  thriv'd  amain  ; 
He  led  me  on  to  mightieft  deeds 
Above  the  nerve  of  mortal  arm 
Againfl  th'  uncircumcis'd,  our  enemies  : 
But  now  hath  call:  me  off  as  never  known. 
And  to  thofe  cruel  enemies. 
Whom  I  by  his  appointment  had  provok'd,    . 
Left  me  all  helplefs  with  th'  irreparable  Icfs 
Of  fight,  referv'd  alive  to  be  repeated 
The  fubjedt  of  tlveir  cruelty  or  fcorn. 
Nor  am  I  in  the  lift  of  them  that  hope  ; 
Hopelefs  are  all  my  evils,  all  remedilefs ; 
I'liis  one  prayer  yet  remains,  might  I  be  heard". 
No  long  petition,  fpeedy  death, 
The  dole  of  all  my  miferies,  and  the  balm. 

CuoR.  Many  are  the  fayings  of  the  wife 
In  ancient  and  in  modern  books  inroll'd. 
Extolling  patience  as  the  trueft  fortitude  ; 
And  to  the  bearing  well  of  all  calamities. 
All  chances  incident  to  mail's  frail  life, 
Confolitaries  writ 
With   ftudy'd   argument,    and   much    perfuafioa 

fought 
I-enient  of  grief  and  anxious  thought : 
But  with  th'  affliiSed  in  his  pangs  their  found 
Little  prevails,  or  rather  feems  a  tune 
Harfh,  and  of  difTonaut  mood  from  bis  complaint; 
Uiilefs  he  feel  within 
Some  fource  of  confolation  from  above. 
Secret  refrefhings,  that  repair  his  flrcngth. 
And  fainting  fpirits  uphold. 

God  of  our  fathers,  what  is  man  ? 
That  thou  towards  him  with  hand  fo  various. 
Or  might  I  fay  contrarious. 
Tempcr'ft  thy  providence  thro'  this  Ihort  courfc. 
Not  ev'nly,  as  thou  rul'll 

Th'  angelic  orders,  and  inferior  creatures  mute. 
Irrational  and  brute. 

Nor  do  I  name  of  men  the  common  rout. 
That,  wand'ring  loofe  about, 
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Grow  up  and  pcrlfli  as  the  fummer  flie, 

Heads  without  name  no  more  remember'd, 

But  fuch  as  thou  haft  folemnly  eleded, 

With  gifts  and  graces  eminently  adorn'd 

To  fome  great  work,  thy  glory. 

And  people's  fafety,  which  in  part  they'  effedl 

Yet  towards  thefe  thus  dignify'd,  thou  oft 

Amidft  their  height  of  noon 

Changeft  thy  count'nance,  and  thy  hand  with  no 

Of  higheft  favours  pad  [regard 

From  thee  on  them,  or  them  to  thee  of  fervice. 

Nor  only  doft  degrade  them,  or  remit 
To  life  obfcur'd,  which  were  a  fair  difmiflion, 
Uut  throw'ft  them  lower  than  thou  didft  exalt 

them  high  ; 
Unfeemly  falls  in  human  eye, 
"i'oo  grievous  for  the  trefpafs  or  omifllon  j 
Oft  leav'ft  them  to  the  hoftile  fword 
Of  Heathen  and  profane,  their  carcafes 
To  dogs  and  fowls  a  prey,  or  elfe  captiv'd ; 
Or  to  the  unjuft  tribunals,  under  change  of  times, 
And  condemnation  of  th'  ungrateful  multitude. 
If  thefe  they  'fcape,  perhaps  in  poverty 
With  fickncfs  and  diieafe,  thou  bow'fl  them  down, 
Painful  difeafes  and  deform'd. 
In  crude  old  age  ; 

Tho'  not  diibrdinate,  yet  caufelefs  AifTering 
'i'he  punilhment  of  difTolute  days  :  in  fine, 
Juft  or  unjuft  alike  feem  miferable, 
J'or  oft  alike  both  come  to  evil  end. 

So  deal  not  with  this  once  thy  glorious  champion, 
'/"he  image  of  thy  ftrength,  and  mighty  minifter. 
What  do  I  beg  ?  how  haft  thou  dealt  already  ? 
Behold  him  in  this  ftate  calamitous,  and  turn 
Kls  labours,  for  thou  can'ft,  to  peaceful  end. 

But  who  is  this  ?  what  thing  of  fea  or  land  I 
Female  of  fex  it  feems, 
-I'hat  fo  bedeck'd,  ornate,  and  gay, 
Comes  this  way  failing 
l^ike  a  ftately  Ihip 
Of  Tarfus,  bound  for  th'  iiles 
Of  Javan  or  Gadire, 

W^ith  all  her  bravery  on,  and  taclde  trim, 
•Nails  fiU'd,  and  ftreamers  waving. 
Courted  by  all  the  winds  that  hold  them  play, 
An  amber  fcent  of  odorous  perfume 
Her  harbinger,  a  damiel  train  behind ; 
Jiome  rich  J^hilliftian  matron  fhe  may  fecra. 
And  now  at  nearer  view,  no  other  certain 
'i  han  Dahla  thy  v/ife.  [near  me. 

Sam.  Aly  wife,  my  traitrefs,  let  her  not  come 
CnoR.  Yet  on  fhe  moves,  now  Hands  and  eyes 
thee  fir'd, 
About  t'  have  fpoke,  but  now,  with  head  declin'd 
Like  a  fair  flower  furcharg'd  with  dew, fhe  weeps, 
And  words  addrefs'd  feem  into  tears  diffolv'd, 
Wetting  the  borders  of  her  filken  veil  : 
But  now  again  fhe  makes  addrefs  to  fpeak, 

Dal.  With  doubtful  feet  and  wavering  refo- 
lution 
1  came,  flill  dreading  thy  difpleafure,  Samfon, 
Which  to  have  merited,  without  excufe, 
I  cannot  but  acknowledge  ;  yet,  if  tears 
May  expiate  (though  the  fad  more  evil  drew 
in  the  pervcrfe  event,  thau  I  forefaw) 


My  penance  hath  not  flacken'd,  tho'  my  pardon 

No  way  afTur'd.     But  conjugal  affeAion 

Prevailing  over  fear,  and  timorous  doubt, 

Hath  led  me  on,  defirous  to  behold 

Once  more  thy  face,  and  know  of  thy  eflate. 

If  ought  in  my  ability  may  ferve 

To  lighten  what  thou  fuffer'ft,  and  appeafe 

Thy  mind  with  what  amends  is  in  my  power. 

Though  late,  yet  in  fome  part  to  recompenfe 

Aly  rafh,  but  more  unfortunate  mifdecd. 

Sam.  Out,  out  hyasna  ;  thefe  are  thy  wonted 
arts. 
And  arts  of  every  woman  falfe  like  thee  ; 
To  break  all  faith,  all  vows,  deceive,  betray. 
Then  as  repentant,  to  fubmit,  befeech. 
And  reconcilement  move  with  feign'd  remorfe ; 
Confefs,  and  promife  wonders  in  her  change  ; 
Not  truly  penitent,  but  chief  to  try 
Her  hufband,  how  far  urg'd  his  patience  bears, 
Hi«  virtue  or  weaknefs  which  way  to  affail : 
Then  with  more  cautious  and  inftruAed  (kill 
Again  tranfgrefTes,  and  again  fubmits ; 
That  wifeft  and  beft  men  full  oft  beguil'd 
With  goodnefs  principled  not  to  reject 
The  penitent,  but  ever  to  forgive. 
Are  drawn  to  wear  out  miferable  day?, 
Intangled  with  a  pois'nous  bofom  fnake. 
If  not  by  quick  deflrudtion  foon  cut  off 
As  I  by  thee,  to  ages  an  example.  [vouf 

D.\L.  Yet  hear  me,  Samfon,  not  that  I    endea- 
To  kffen  or  extenuate  my  offence. 
But  that  on  the  other  fide  if  it  be  weigh'd 
By'  itfelf,  with  aggravations  not  furcharg'd. 
Or  elfe  with  juft  allowance  counterpois'd, 
I  may  ifpoflible  thy  pardon  find 
The  eafier  tow'rds  me,  or  thy  hatred  lefs. 
Firft  granting,  as  I  do,  it  was  a  wealuiefs 
In  me,  but  incident  to  all  our  fex, 
Curiofity,  inquiiitive,  importune 
Of  fecrets,  then  with  like  infirmity 
To  publiih  them,  both  common  female  faults  : 
Was  it  not  weaknefs  alfo  to  make  known 
For  importunity,  that  is  for  nought. 
Wherein  confifted  all  thy  ftrength  and  fafety  ? 
To  what  I  did  thou  fhewd'ft  me  firft  the  way* 
But  I  to  enemies  rcveal'd,  and  Ihould  not  : 
Nor  fliould'ft  thou  have  trufted   that  to  woman's 

frailty  : 
E'er  I  to  thee,  thou  to  thyfelf  waft  cruel. 
Let  weaknefs  then  with  weaknefs  come  to  parle 
So  near  related  or  the  fame  of  kind  ; 
Thine  forgive  mine,  that  men  may  cenfure  thine 
The  gentler,  if  feverely  thou  exa6l  not 
Aiore  ftrength  from  me  than  in  thyfelf  was  found. 
And  what  if  love,  which  thou  intsrpret'ft  hate. 
The  jealoufy  of  love,  powerful  of  fway 
In  human  hearts,  nor  lefs  in  mind  tow'rds  thee, 
Caus'd  what  I  did  ?  I  faw  thee  mutable  [me 

Of  fancy,  fear'd  left  one  day  thou  wouldft  leave 
As  her  at  Timna,  fought  by  all  means  therefore 
How  to  indear,  and  hold  thee  to  me  firmeft  : 
No  better  way  I  faw  than  by'  importuning 
To  learn  thy  fecrets,  get  into  my  power 
The  key  of  ftrength  and  fafety  :  thou  wilt  fay^ 
Why  then  reveal'd  .'  I  was  affur'd  by  thofe 
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Who  tempted  me  that  nothing  was  dcfi^n'd 
Againft  thee,  but  f<ife  cuilody  and  hold  : 
That  made  for  mc  ;  I  knew  that  liberty 
A\'ould  draw  thee  forth  to  perilous  enterprifes, 
"While  I  at  home  fat  full  of  cares  and  fears, 
Wailing  thy  abfcnce  in  my  widow'd  bed  ; 
Her-;  I  fhould  {till  enjoy  thee  day  and  night 
Mine  and  love's  prifoncr,  not  tlic  Phildlincs, 
"VVhole  to  myfelf,  unhazarded  ahroad, 
,  Fearlcfs  at  home  of  partners  in  my  love. 
Thefe  reafons  in  love's  law  have  paft  for  good. 
Though  fond  and  reafonlcfs  to  fome  perhaps  ; 
And  love  hath  oft,  well  meaning,  wrought  much 
Yet  aJv^'ays  pity  or  pardoti  hath  obtain'd.      [woe. 
Be  not  unlike  all  others,  not  ai^ftere 
As  thou  art  ftrong,  inflexible  as  ftecl. 
If  thou  in  ftrength  all  mortals  doft  exceed, ' 
In  uncompaflionate  anger  do  not  !"o. 

•Sam.  How  cunningly  the  forccrefs  difplays 
Her  own  tranf'grefnons,  to  upbraid  me  mine  ; 
That  malice  not  repentance  brought  thee  hither, 
By  this  appears  :  I  gave,  thou  fay'il,  th'  example, 
I  led  the  way  ;  bitter  reproach,  but  true  ; 
I  to  myfelf  was  falfe  e'er  thou  to  me  ; 
Such  pardon  therefore  as  I  give  my  folly. 
Take  to  thy  wicked  deed  ;  which  when  thou  feeft 
Impartial,  felf-fevere,  inexorable. 
Thou  wilt  renounce  thy  feeking,  and  much  rather 
Confcfs  ii  feign'd  :  weaknefs  is  thy  excufe, 
And  I  believe  it,  wcaknefs  to  refifl 
Philiftian  gold  :  if  weakncfx  may  excufe, 
"What  murderer,  what  traitor,  parricide, 
Incelluous,  fatrilegious,  but  niay  plead  it .' 
All  wiekednefs  is  weaknel's  :   that  plea  therefore 
With  God  or  man  will  gain  thee  no  rcmiifion. 
But  love  conftrain'd  thee  ;  call  it  furious  rage 
To  fatisfy  thy  lufl :  love  feeks  to  have  love ; 
My  love  how  could'll;  thou  hope,  wko  took'ft  the 
To  raife  in  me  inexpiable  hate,  [way 

Knowing,  e  .  needs  I  mull,  by  thee  betray'd  ? 
In  Vain  thou  itriv'ft  to  cover  lliame  with  fhame, 
Or  by  cvafions  thy  crime  uncovcr'll:  m.ore. 

Dal.  Since  thou  determin'il  wcaknefs  for  no 
plea 
In  man  or  woman,  tliough  to  thy  own  condemning. 
Hear  what  affaults  I  hud,  what  fnares  befides, 
What  fieges  girt  me  round,  e'er  1  confented ; 
Which  might  ha.e  ;-.v\'d  the  bell  rcfolv'd  of  men, 
The  conftantefl,  to  have  yielded  without  blame. 
It  was  not  gold,  as  to  my  charge  tliou  lay'll, 
That  wrought  with   me  :  thcu   know'fc  the  ma- 

giftrates 
And  princes  of  my  coimtry  came  in  perfon, 
Solicited,  com.muhdcd,  ilireaten'd,  i.rg'd. 
Ad.jur'd  by  all  the  bonds  of  civil  duty 
And  of  religion,  pre<s'd  how  juft  it  was, 
How  honourable,  how  glorious  to  intrap 
A  conmion  enemy,  who  had  dcflroy'd 
Such  numbers  of  our  nation  :  and  the  priefl 
Was  not  behind,  but  ever  u:  my  ear, 
Prcaciiing  how  meritorious  with  tliegods 
It  would  be  to  infnare  an  irreli'^ious 
Diflionourer  of  Dngon  :  what  had  I 
'J'o  oppoic  iigainil  luih  powerful  arguments  ? 
Only  my  love  of  tlicc  held  long  dc'iHitc, 


And  combated  in  filence  all  thefe  reafons 

With  hardcontefl: :  at  length  that  grounded  maxini 

So  rife  and  celebrated  in  the  mouths 

Of  wifeft  men,  that  to  the  public  good 

Private  refpetis  mufl  yield,  with  grave  authority 

Took  full  pofle-fiion  of  me,  and  prevail'd  ; 

Virtue,  as  I  thought,  truth,  duty  fo  injoining. 

Sam.  I  thought  where   all  thy  circling  wiles 
would  end ; 
In  feign'd  religion,  fmooth  hypocrify. 
But  had  thy  love,  ftill  odicufly  pretended, 
Bet  n,  as  it  ought,  fmcere,  it  would  have  taught  thee 
Far  other  reafonings,  brought  foith  other  deeds. 
I  before  all  the  daughters  of  my  tribe 
And  of  my  nation  chofe  thee  from  among 
My  enemies,  lov'd  thee,  as  too  well  thou  knew'ft. 
Too  well,  unbofoni'd  all  my  fecrets  to  thee, 
Not  out  of  levity,  but  over-power'd 
By  thy  requeft,  who  could  deny  thee  nothing  ; 
Yet  now  am  judg'd  an  enemy.     Why  then 
Didfl.  thou  at  firft  receive  me  for  thy  hufband, 
1'hen,  as  fmce  then,  thy  country's  foe  profefs'd  ? 
Being  once  a  wife,  for  me  thou  waft  to  leave 
Parents  and  country ;  nor  was  I  their  fubjeift. 
Nor  under  their  protedlion,  but  my  own  ; 
Thou  mine,  not  theirs  :   if  ought  againft  my  life 
Thy  country  fought  of  thee,  it  fought  unjuftly, 
Againft  the  law  of  nature,  law  of  nations, 
No  more  thy  country,  but  an  impious  crew 
Of  men  confpiring  to  uphold  their  ftate 
By  worfe  than  holtile  deeds,  violating  the  ends 
I'or  which  our  country  is  a  name  fo  dear  ; 
Not  theiefore  to  be  obey'd.  But  zeal  mov'd  thee  ; 
To  pleai'e  thy  gods  thou  didfl  it ;  gods  unable 
1\)  accjuit  themfelves  and  profecute  tlicir  foes 
But  by  ungodly  deeds,  the  contradidion 
Of  their  own  deity,  gods  cannot  be  ; 
Lefs  therefore  to  be  pleas'd,  obey'd,  or  fear'd. 
'1  hefe  falfe  pretexts  and  varnifli'd  colours  failing,, 
Bare  in  thy  guilt  how  fold  mull  thuu  appear  ? 

Dal.  In  argument  with  men  a  woman  ever 
Goes  by  the  worfe,  whatever  be  her  caufe. 

Sam.  For  want  of  words  no  doubt,  or  lack  of 
breath  ; 
Wittjefs  when  I  was  worried  with  thy  peals. 

Dal.  I  was  a  fool,  too  rafli,ar.d,  quite  miilakcn 
In  what  I  thought  would  have  fucceeded  bcfl. 
Let  me  obtain  forgivenefs  of  thee,  Samfon, 
Afford  me  plact  to  fhew  what  recompeni'e 
Towards  thee  I  intend  for  what  I  have  mifdone, 
?e!ifg>iided  ;  only  what  remain>  paft  cure 
Bear  not  too  fenfibly,  nor  ftill  infift 
'I'o  afl'it't  thyfelf  in  vain  :  th.ough  fight  be  loft. 
Life  yet  hath  many  folaces,  enjoy'd 
Where  other  fenfes  want  not  tlieir  delights 
A.  home  in  leifure  and  donteftie  cafe, 
Fxcn.pt  from  many  a  care  and  chance  to  which 
Fye-fight  expoles  daily  men  abroad. 
I  lo  the  lords  will  intercede,  not  doubting 
Their  favourable'e.ir,  that  I  may  fetch  thee 
1  Tom  forth  this  loathl'ome  prifon-houfe,  to  abide 
With  mc,  where  my  redoubled  love  and  care 
With  nurfing  diligence,  to  me  glad  olficc, 
]\Uf  ever  tend  about  thee  to  old  age, 
V  u!i  all  things  grateful  ehetr'd,  and  [o  fupply'd. 
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?iat  what  by  me  thou  had  loft  thou  leaft  fhalt 
mifs. 

Sam.  No,  no,  of  my  condition  take  no  care  ; 
It  fits  not ;  thou  and  I  long  fince  are  twain  : 
Nor  think  me  fo  unwary  or  accurs'd, 
I'o  bring  my  feet  again  into  the  fnare 
Where  once  I  have  been  caught  ;  I  know  thy  trains 
Though  dearly  to  my  coft,  thy  gins,  and  toils ; 
'I'hy  fair  inchanted  cup,  and  warbling  charms 
No  more  on  me  have  power,  their  force  is  nuU'd, 
So  much  of  adder's  wifdom  I  have  learn'd 
To  fence  my  ear  againft  thy  forceries. 
Ifin  my  flower  of  youth  and  ftrength,  when  all  men 
J-ov'd,  honour'd,fear'duie,thou  alone  couldft  hate 

me 
Thy  hufband,  flight  me,  fell  me  and  forego  me  ; 
How  wouldfl;  thou  ufe  me  now,  blind,  and  thereby 
Deceivable,  in  mofl:  things  as  a  child 
Helplefs,  thence  eafily  contemn'd,  and  fcorn'd. 
And  laft  neglcifted  ?  How  wouldfl  thou  infuit, 
Wiien  I  rauft  live  uxorious  to  thy  will 
In  perfecl  thraldom,  how  again  betray  me, 
Bearing  my  words  and  doings  to  the  lords 
To  glofs  upon,  and  cenfuring,  frown  or  fniile  ? 
This  jail  I  count  the  houfe  of  liberty 
To  thine,  whofe  doors  my  feet  fliall  never  enter. 

D.-VL.  Let  me  approach  at  leaft,  and  touch  thy 
hand. 

Sam.  Not  for  thy  life,  left  fierce  remembrance 
3My  fuddcn  rage  to  tear  thee  joint  by  joint,  [wake 
^It  diftance  I  forgive  thee,  go  with  that; 
Bewail  thy  falfhood,  and  the  pious  works 
It  hatli  brought  forth  to  make  thee  memorable 
Among  illuftrious  women,  faithful  wives  : 
Cherifli  thy  haften'd  widowhood  with  the  gold 
Of  matrimonial  treafon  :  fo  fsrewel. 

Dal.  1  fee  thou  art  implacable,  more  deaf 
To  prayers  than  winds  and  fea?,  yet  winds  to  feas 
Are  reconcil'd  at  length,  and  fea  to  fliore  : 
Thy  anger,  unappealable,  ftill  rages, 
Eternal  tcmpeft  never  to  be  calm'd. 
Why  do  I  huuible  thus  myfelf,  and  fuing 
For  peace,  reap  nothing  but  repulfe  and  hate  ? 
Bid  go  wiihevil  omen  and  the  brand 
Of  infamy  upon  my  name  denounc'd  ? 
To  mix  \v  ith  thy  concernments  I  dcfift 
Henceforth,  nor  too  much  difapprove  my  own. 
Fame  if  not  double  fac'd  is  double  mouth'd. 
And  with  contrary  blaft  proclaims  mtift  deeds  ; 
On  both  his  wings,  one  black,  the  other  white, 
Bears  greateft  names  in  his  wild  airy  tiight. 
My  name  perhaps  among  the  circumcis'd 
In  Dan,  in  Judah,  and  the  bordering  tribes, 
To  all  pofterity  may  ftand  defam'd, 
With  malediilion  mention'd,  and  the  blot 
Of  falfehood  moft  unconjugal  traduc'd. 
But  in  my  country  where  I  moft  defire. 
In  Ecron,  Gaza,  Afdod,  and  in  Gath, 
I  fhall  be  nam'd  among  the  famoufeft 
Of  women,  fung  at  folemn  feftivals. 
Living  and  dead  recorded,  who  to  fave 
Her  country  from  a  fierce  deftroyer,  chofe 
Above  the  faith  of  wedlock-bands,  my  tomb 
With  odours  vifited  and  annual  flowers ; 
3Mot  lefs  renown'd  than  in  Mount  EL-hraim 


Jael,  who  with  iuhofpi table  guile 

Smote  Sifera  fleeping  through  the  temple  nail'd. 

Nor  ftiall  I  count  it  hainous  to  enjoy 

The  public  marks  of  honour  and  reward 

Conferr'd  upon  me  for  the  piety 

Which  to  my  country  I  was  judg'd  to  have  Ihewn. 

At  this  who  ever  envies  or  repines, 

I  leave  him  to  his  lot,  and  like  my  own. 

Chor.  .-^he'sgone,a  manifeftferpentby  herfting 
Difcover'u  in  the  end,  till  now  conceal'd. 

Sam.  So  let  her  go  ;  God  fent  her  to  debafe  me. 
And  aggravate  my  folly,  who  committed 
To  fuch  a  viper  his.  moft  facred  truft 
Of  fecrecy,  my  fafety,  and  my  life. 

CuoR.    Yet    beauty,    though    injurious,    ha-th 
ftrange  power, 
After  oflence  returning,  to  regain 
Love  once  poilefs'd,  nor  can  be  eafily 
Repuls  d,  without  much  inward  paffion  felt 
And  fecret  Iting  of  amorous  remorfe. 

Sam.  Love-quarrels  oft  in  pleafmg  concord  end. 
Not  wedlock-treachery  indang'ring  life. 

CuoR.  It  is  not  virtue,  wifdom,  valour,  wit. 
Strength,  cornelinefs  of  fhapc,  or  ampleft  merit. 
That  woman's  love  can  win  or  long  inherit; 
But  what  it  is,  hard  is  to  fay. 
Harder  to  hit, 

( Wiiich  way  focver  men  refer  it) 
Much  like  thy  riddle,  S;mifon,  in  one  day 
Or  fev'n,  though  one  fhould  mufing  fit. 

If  any  of  thefe,  or  all ,  the  Timnian  bride 
Had  not  fo  foon  preferr'd 
Thy  paranymph,  worthlefs  to  tliee  compar'd, 
Succeflbr  in  thy  bed, 
Nor  both  lb  loofly  difally'd 
Their  nuptials,  nor  tliis  laft  fo  treacheroufly 
Had  fhorn  the  fatul  harveft  of  thy  head. 
Is  it  for  that  fuch  outward  ornament 
Was  lavifli'd  oil  their  fex,  that  inward  gifts 
Were  left  for  halte  unfiniih'd,  judgment  fcant. 
Capacity  not  rais'd  to  apprehend 
Or  value  v.hat  is  beft 
hi  choice,  but  ofteft  to  affecS  the  wrong  ? 
Or  was  too  much  of  felf-love  mix'd. 
Of  conftancy  no  root  infis'd. 
That  either  they  love  nothing,  or  not  long  ? 

Whate'er  it  be,  to  Vvifeft  men  and  beft 
Seeming  at  firft  all  heav'nly  under  virgin  veU, 
Soft,  modeft,  meek,  demure, 
Once  joln'd,  the  contrary  flie  proves,  a  thorn 
hiteftine,  far  within  defenfive  arms 
A  cleaving  mifchief,  in  his  way  to  virtue 
•Idverfe  and  turbulent,  or  by  her  charms 
Draws  him  avi  ry  inflav'd 
With  dotage,  and  his  fenfe  deprav'd 
To  folly  and  fliameful  deeds  which  ruin  ends. 
What  pilot  fo  expert  but  needs  muft  wreck 
^mbark'd  with  fuch  a  fteers-mate  at  the  helm  ? 

Favour'd  of  Heav'n,  who  finds 
One  virtuous  rarely  found, 
That  in  domeftic  good  combines  : 
.  lappy  that  houfe  !  his  way  to  peace  is  fmooth  : 
But  virtue,  which  breaks  through  all  oppofition, 
And  all  temptation  can  remove, 
Moft  fliines  and  moft  is  acceptable  above. 
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Therefore  God's  unlverfal  law 
Gave  to  the  man  defpotic  power 
Over  his  female  in  due  awe, 
Kor  from  that  right  to  part  an  hour, 
Smile  fhe  or  lour  : 
So  fhall  he  leaft  confufion  draw 
On  his  whole  life,  not  fway'd 
By  female  ufurpation,  or  dimiay'd. 
But  had  we  beft  retire,  I  fee  a  itorm  ? 
Sam.  Fair  days  have  oft  contra^fted  wind  and 

rain. 
Chor.  But  this  another  kind  of  tempeft  brings. 
Sam.  Be  lefsabftrufe  ;  my  riddling  days  are  paft. 
CnoR.  Look  now  for  no  inchanting  voice,  nor 
fear 
The  bait  of  honied  words ;  a  rougher  tongue 
Draws  hitherward  ;  I  knov/  him  by  his  ftride, 
The  giant  Harapha  of  Gath  ;  his  look 
haughty  as  is  his  pile  high-built  and  proud. 
Comes  he  in  peace  ?  what  wind  hath  blown  him 
I  lefs  conjedlure  than  when  firfl;  I  faw  [hither 

The  fumptuous  Dalilah  floting  this  way  : 
His  habit  carries  peace,  his  brow  defiance. 
Sam.  Or  peace  or  notj  alike  to  me  he  comes. 
Chor.  His  fraught  we  foon  fhall  know  ;  he  now 

arrives. 
Har.  I  come  not,  Samfon,  to  condole  thy  chance. 
As  thefe  perhaps,  yet  wifh  it  had  not  been, 
Though  for  no  friendly  intent.     I  am  of  Gath, 
Men  call  me  Harapha,  of  ftock  renown'd 
As  Og  or  Anak  and  the  Emmims  old 
That  Kiriatbaim  held  ;  thou  know'il  me  now 
If  thou  at  all  art  known.     Much  1  have  heard 
Of  thy  prodigious  might  and  feats  perform'd 
incredible  to  me,  in  this  difpleas'd, 
That  I  was  never  prefcnt  on  the  place 
Of  thofe  encounters,  where  we  might  have  try'd 
Each  other's  force  in  camp  or  lifled  field  ; 
And  now  am  come  to  fee  of  whom  fuch  noife 
Hath  walk'd  about,  and  each  limb  to  furvey. 
If  thy  appearance  anfwer  loud  report. 

Sam.  The  way  to  know  were  not  to  fee  but 

taflc. 
Har.  Doll  thou  already  fmgle  me  ?  I  thought 
Gyves  and  the  mill  had  tam'd  thee.  O  that  for- 
tune 
Had  brought  me  to  tlic  field,  where  thou  art  fam'd 
To  have  wrought  fuch  wonders  with  an  afs'sjaw  ; 
I  fhould  have  forc'd  ihce  foon  with  other  arms. 
Or  left  thy  carcafe  where  the  afs  lay  thrown  : 
So  had  the  glory  of  prov/efs  been  recover'd 
To  Paleftine,  won  by  a  Phililliiie, 
From  the  unforefkinn'd  race,  of  whom  thou  bear'fl 
The  highefl  name  for  valiant  aifls ;  that  honour 
Certain  to  have  won  by  mortal  duel  from  thee, 
I  lofe,  prevented  by  thy  eyes  put  out. 

Sam.  Boaft    not  of  what    thou  would'fl  have 
done,  but  do  ■ 

What  then  thou  would'fl,  thou  feefl  it  in  thy  hand. 

Har.  To  combat  with  a  blind  man  I  difdain, 
And  thou  hafl:  need  much  wafliing  to  be  tuuch'd. 

Sam.  Such  uf.ig.'  as  your  honourable  lords 
Afford  me  afl'alin;'.ted  and  betray'd, 
W'ho  durfl;  not  v. it!i  their  whole  united  powers 
In  fight  \vithfl.ii:ti  me  l-iiglc  and  u:;anu'd, 
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Nor  in  the  houfe  witfi  chamber  ambufhes 
Clofe-banded  durft  attack  me,  no  not  fleeplrif, 
'1  iil  they  had  hir'd  a  woman  with  their  gold. 
Breaking  her  marriage  faith  to  circumvent  me. 
Therefore  without  feign'd  iliifts  let  be  affign'd 
Some  narrow  place  iuclos'd,  where  fight  may  give 

thee, 
Or  rather  flight,  no  great  advantage  on  me  ; 
Then  put  on  all  thy  gorgeous  arms,  thy  helmet 
And  brigandine  of  brais,  thy  broad  habergeon, 
Vaunt-brafsar.d  grcve5,and  gauntler,addthy  fpear, 
A  weaver's  beam,  and  feven-times-foldedfhield  ; 
I  only  with  an  oaken  HafF  will  meet  thee, 
And  raife  fuch  outcries  on  thy  clatter'd  iron, 
Whicli  long  fhall  not  withhold  from  me  thy  head. 
That  in  a  little  time  while  breatli  remains  thee. 
Thou  oft  fhali  wifh  thyfelf  at  Gath  to  boaft 
Again  in  fafety  what  thou  would'fl  have  done 
To  Samfnn,  but  fhalt  never  fee  Gath  more. 

Har.  Thou  durft  not  thus  difparage  glorious 

arms. 
Which  greateft  heroes  have  in  battle  worn, 
Their  ornament  and  fafety,  had  not  fpells 
And  black  inchantments,  fome  Magician's  art, 
Arm'd  thee  or  charm'd  thee  ftrong,  which  thou 

from  Heav'n 
Feign'dft  at  thy  birth  was  giv'n  thee  in  thy  hair. 
Where  ftrength  can  leaft  abide,  though  all  thy  hairs 
Were  briftlcs  rang'd  like  thofe  that  ridge  the  back 
Of  chaf 'd  wild  boars,  or  ruffled  porcupines. 

Sam.  I  know  no  fpells,  ufe  no  forbidden  arts; 
My  truft  is  in  the  living  God,  who  gave  me 
At  my  nativity  this  ftrength,  difTus'd 
No  lefs  through  all  my  finews,  joints  and  bones, 
'I'han  thine,  while  I  preferv'd  thefe  locks  unfhorn. 
The  pledge  of  my  unviolated  vow. 
For  proof  hereof,  if  Dagon  be  thy  god, 
Cio  to  his  temple,  invocate  his  aid 
With  foltmn'ft  devotion,  fpread  before  him 
How  highly  it  concerns  his  glory  now 
To  fruflrate  and  dilfolve  thefe  magic  fpells, 
Which  I  to  be  the  power  of  Ifrael's  God 
Avow,  and  challenge  Dagon  to  the  toft. 
Offering  to  combat  thee  his  champion  bold, 
With  th'  utmoft  of  his  godhead  fecondcd  : 
'J  hen  thou  flialt  fee,  or  rather  to  thy  forrow 
Soon  feel,  whofe  God  is  ftrongcft,  thine  or  mine. 

Har.  Prefume  not  on  thy  God,  whate'cr  he  be  ; 
Thee  he  regards  not,  owns  not,  hath  cut  off 
Quite  from  his  people,  and  deliver'd  up 
Into  thy  enemy's  hand,  permitted  them 
To  put  out  both  thine  eyes,  and  fctter'd  fend  dice 
Into  the  common  prifon,  there  to  grind 
Among  the  flaves  and  affes  thy  comrades. 
As  good  tor  nothing  elfe,  no  better  fctvice 
With  thole  thy  boift'rous  locks,  no  worthy  match 
For  valour  to  affail,  nor  by  the  fword 
Of  noble  warrior,  fo  to  ftain  his  honour, 
But  by  tlie  barber's  razor  beft  fubdued. 

Sam.  All  thefe  indignities,  for  fuch  they  are 
From  thine,  thefe  evils  f  defcrve,  and  more, 
Acknowledge  them  from  God  inflidled  on  me 
Juitly,  yet  defpair  net  of  his  final  pardon, 
W'liofe  cur  is  ever  open,  and  his  eye 
Gracious  '.o  rt-adinit  the  fuppliant ; 
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In  confidence  whereof  I  once  agnin 
Defy  thee  to  the  trial  of  mortal  fight, 
By  comhat  to  decide  whofe  god  is  God, 
Thine,  or  whom  I  with  Ifrael's  fons  adore. 

Har.  Fair  honour  that  thou  doft  thy  God,  in 
trufting 
He  will  accept  thee  to  defend  his  caufe, 
A  murderer,  a  revolter,  and  a  robber. 

Sam.  Tongue-doughty  Giant,  how  doft  thou 
prove  me  thefe  ? 

Har.  is  not  thy  nation  fuhjeft  to  our  lords  ? 
Their  magiftrates  confefs'd  it,  when  they  took  thee 
As  a  league-breaker  and  deliver'd  bound 
Into  our  hands  :  for  hadft  thou  not  committed 
Notorious  murder  on  thofe  thirty  men 
At  Afcalon,  who  never  did  thee  harm, 
Then  like  a  robber  ftripp'dft  them  of  their  robes  ? 
The  Philiftines,  when  thou  hadft  broke  the  league, 
Went  up  with  armed  powers  thee  only  feeking. 
To  others  did  no  violence,  nor  fpoil. 

Sam.  Among  the  daughters  of  the  Philiftines 
I  chofe  a  wife,  which  argued  me  no  foe  ; 
And  in  your  city  held  my  nuptial  feaft  : 
But  your  ill-meaning  politician  lords, 
Under  pretence  of  bridal  fi  lends  and  guefts. 
Appointed  to  await  me  thirty  Ipies, 
Who,  threat'ning  cmel  death,}conftrain'd  the  bride 
To  wring  from  me,  and  tell  to  them  my  fecret. 
That  folv'd  the  riddle  which  I  had  propos'd. 
When  I  perceiv'd  all  fet  on  enmity, 
As  on  my  enemies,  wherever  chanc'd, 
I  us'd  hoftility,  and  took  their  fpoil 
To  pay  my  underminers  in  their  coin  ; 
My  nation  was  fubjetfled  to  your  lords. 
It  was  the  force  of  conqucft ;  force  with  force 
Is  well  ejefted  when  the  conquer'd  can. 
But  I  a  private  perfon,  whom  my  country 
As  a  league-breaker  gave  up  bound,  prefum'd 
Single  rebellion,  and  did  hofiile  adls. 
I  was  no  private,  but  a  perfon  rais'd 
With  ftrength  fufficientandcommandfrom  Heav'n, 
To  free  my  country  ;  if  their  fervile  minds 
Me  their  deliverer  fent  would  not  receive, 
But  to  their  mafters  gave  me  up  for  nought, 
Th'  unwortliier  they  ;  whence  to  this  day  they 
I  was  to  do  my  part  from  Heav'n  affign'd,  [ferve. 
And  had  perform'd  it,  if  my  known  offence 
Had  not  difabled  me,  not  all  your  force  ; 
Thefe  fliifts  refuted,  anfwer  thy  appellant. 
Though  byliis  blindnefs  m.aim'd  for  high  attempt?, 
Who  now  defies  thee  thrice  to  fingle  fight, 
As  a  petty  enterprife  of  fmall  enforce. 

Har.  With  thee  a  man  condemn'd,  a  flave  in- 
roli'd. 
Due  by  the  law  to  capital  pnnifliment ; 
To  fight  with  thee  no  man  of  arms  will  deign. 

Sam.  Cam'ft  tliou  for  this,  vain  boafter,  to  fur- 
vey  me. 
To  defcant  on  my  ftrength,  and  give  thy  verdid  ? 
Come  nearer,  part  not  hence  lb  flight  inform'd  ; 
But  take  good  heed  my  hand  furvcy  not  thee. 

Har.  O  Baal-zebub  !  can  my  ears  unus'd 
Bear  thefe  dillionours,  and  not  render  death  ? 

Sa.m.  No  man   withholds  thee,  nothing  from 
thy  han(} 


Fear  I  incurable ;  bring  up  thy  van  ; 
My  heels  are  fetter'd,  but  my  fift  is  free. 

Har.  This  infolence  other  kind  of  anfwer  fits. 

Sam.  Go  baffled  coward,  left  I  nm  upon  thee 
Though  in  thefe  chains,  bulk  without  fpirit  vaft. 
And  with  one  buffet  lay  thy  ftrudure  low, 
Or  fwing  thee  in  the  air,  thendalh  thee  down 
To  th'  hazard  of  thy  brains  and  Ihatter'd  fides. 

Har.  By  Aftaroth,  e'er  long  thou  fhalt  lament 
Thefe  braveries  in  irons  loaden  on  thee. 

Chor.  His  Giantlhip  is  gone  fomewhat  creft- 
fall'n, 
Stalking  with  lefs  unconfcionable  ftrides, 
And  lower  looks,  but  in  a  fultry  chafe. 

Sam.  I  dread  him  not,  nor  all  his  giant-brood. 
Though  Fame  divulge  him  father  of  five  fons, 
All  of  gigantic  fize,  Goliath  chief. 

Chor.  He  will  direftly  to  the  lords,  I  fear. 
And  with  malicious  counfel  ftir  them  up 
Some  way  or  other  yet  further  to  afflidl  thee 

Sam.  He  muft  allege  fome  caufe,  and  ofifer'd 
fight 
Will  not  dare  mention,  left  a  queftion  rife 
Whether  he  durft  accept  th'  offer  or  not; 
And  that  he  durft  not,  plain  enough  appear'd. 
Much  more  afflidtion  than  already    elt 
They  cannot  well  impofe,  nor  I  fuftain, 
If  they  intend  advantage  of  my  labours. 
The  work  of  many  hands,  which  earns  my  keeping 
With  no  fmall  profit  daily  to  my  owners. 
But  come  what  will,  my  deadlieft  foe  will  prove 
My  fpeedieft  friend,  by  death  to  rid  me  hence. 
The  worft  that  he  can  give,  to  me  the  heft. 
Yet  fo  it  may  fall  out,  becaufe  their  end 
Is  hate,  not  help  to  me,  it  may  with  mine 
Draw  their  own  ruin  who  attempt  the  deed. 

Chor.  O  how  comely  it  is,  and  how  reviving 
To  the  fpirits  of  juft  men  long  opprefs'd. 
When  God  into  the  hands  of  their  deliverer 
Puts  invincible  might 

To  quell  the  mighty  of  the  earth,  th'  oppreffor. 
The  brute  and  boift'rous  force  of  violent  men 
Hardy  and  induftrious  to  fupport 
Tyrannic  power,  but  raging  to  purfue 
The  righteous  and  all  fuch  as  honour  truth  ; 
He  all  their  ammunition 
And  feats  of  war  defeats, 
With  plain  heroic  magnitude  of  mind 
And  celeftial  vigour  arm'd, 
Their  armories  and  magazines  contemns, 
Renders  them  ufelefs,  while. 
With  winged  expedition, 
Swift  as  the  lightning  glance  he  executes 
His  errand  on  the  wicked,  who  furpris'd 
Lofc  their  defence  diftradted  and  amaz'd. 

But  patience  is  more  oft  the  exercifc 
Of  faints,  the  trial  of  their  fortitude, 
Making  them  each  his  own  deliverer. 
And  viftor  over  all 
'I'hat  Tyranny  or  Fortune  can  inflifl. 
Either  of  thefe  is  in  thy  lot, 
SamfoD,  with  might  indued 
Above  the  fons  of  men  ;  but  fight  bereav'd 
May  chance  to  number  thee  with  thofe 
Whom  patience  finally  mufl  crown. 
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This  idol's  day  hath  been  to  thee  no  day  of  reft, 
Labouring  thy  mind 
More  than  the  working  day  thy  hands. 
And  yet  perhaps  more  trouble  is  behind, 
For  I  defcry  this  way 
Some  other  tending,  in  his  hand 
A  fceptre  or  quaint  ftaff  he  hears. 
Comes  on  amain,  fpeed  in  his  look. 
By  his  habit  1-difcern  him  now 
.  A  public  officer,  and  now  at  hand. 
Hi^-  meflage  will  be  fliort  and  voluble. 

Of.  Hebrews,  the  prif'ner  Samfon  here  I  f°ek. 

CiioR.  His  manacles  remark  him,  there  he  fits. 

Of.  Samfon,  to  thee  our  lords  thus  bid  me  fay  ; 
This  day  to  Dagon  is  a  folemn  feaft. 
With  facrificcs,  triumph,  pomp,  and  games  ; 
Thy  fbength  they  know  furpalang  human  rate. 
And  now  feme  public  proof  thereof  require 
To  honour  this  great  feafl,  and  great  affcmbly  ; 
Rife  therefore  with  all  fpeed  and  come  along. 
Where  I  will  fee  thee  hearten'd  and  frefh  clad 
To  appear  as  fits  before  th'  illuflrious  lords. 

Sam.  Thou  knowTi  I   am  an  Hebrew,  there- 
fore tell  them 
Our  law  forbids  at  their  religious  rites 
yij  prefence  ;  for  that  caufe  I  cannot  come. 

Of.  This  anfwer,  be  afl'ur'd  will  not  content 
them. 

Sam.  Have  they  not  fword-players,  and  every 
fort 
Of  gymnic  artifts,  wreftlers,  riders,  runners, 
Juglers  and  dancers,  antics,  mummers,  mimics. 
But  they  mull  pick  me  out  with  fhackles  tir'd. 
And  over-labour'd  at  their  public  mill 
To  make  them  fport  with  blind  adivity  f 
Do  they  not  feek  occafion  of  new  quarrels 
On  my  refufal  to  diftrefs  me  more. 
Or  make  a  game  of  my  calamities  ? 
Return  the  way  thou  cam'fi: ;  I  will  not  come. 

Of.  Regard  thyfclf;  this  will  cffcnd  them  highly. 

Sam.  Myfelf .''  my  coiifciencc  and  internal  peace. 
Can  they  think  mc  fo  broken,  fo  dtbas'd 
With  corporal  fervitude,  that  my  mind  ever 
Will  condefccnd  to  fuch  abfurd  commands ; 
Although  their  drudge,  to  be  their  fool  or  jefter. 
And  in  my  midft  of  forrow  and  hcart-gritf 
To  fhew  them  feats,  and  pl.iy  before  their  god. 
The  w  orfl  of  all  indigninitics,  yet  on  me 
Join'd  with  extreme  con:tn.pt .''  I  will  not  come. 

Of.    My   meflage  was  inijios'd  on    me   with 
Brooks  no  delay  :  is  this  thy  rcfolution  ?      [fpeed, 

Sam.  So  take  it  -with  what  fpeed  thy  meflage 
needs. 

Of.  I  am  forty  what  this  ftoutnefs  will  produce. 

Sam.  Perhaps  thou  fhalt  have  caufe  to  forrow 
indeed. 

CuoR.  Confider,   Samfon,  Jinatters    now   are 
ftrain'd 
Up  to  the  height,  whether  to  hold  or  break  ; 
He's  gone,  and  who  Iqiows  how  he  may  report 
Thy  words,  by  addinj^^  fuel  to  the  flame  i 
£xpc(%  aniithcr  mclUgc  moic  imperious. 
More  lordly  chund'iing  than  then  well  wilt  bear. 

Sam.  Shall  I  abufc  this  confecratcd  gift 
Of  ftrength,  again  returning  with  my  hair 


After  my  great  tranlgrefTion,  fo  requite 

Favour  renew  d,  and  add  a  greater  iin 

By  proftituting  holy  things  to  idols  ; 

A  Nazarite  in  place  abominable. 

Vaunting  my  ftrength  in  honour  to  their  Dagon  ? 

Befides,  how  vile,  contemptible,  ridiculous. 

What  adt  more  execrably  unclean,  profane  ! 

Chor.  Yet  with  this  ftrength  thou  ferv'ft  the 
Idolatrous,  uncircumtis'd,  unclean.       [PhiUftincs, 

Sam.  Not  in  their  iJol-worfhip,  but  by  labour 
Honeft  snd  lawful  to  dtfcrve  my  food 
Of  thofe  who  have  me  in  their  civil  power, 

Cho*.  Where  the  heart  joins  not,  outward  adls 
defile  not. 

Sam.  Where  outward  force  conftrain=,  the  fen- 
tence  holds; 
But  who  conftrains  me  to  the  temple  of  Dagon, 
Not  dragging  ?  the  Philiftian  lords  coiiimand. 
Commands  are  no  conllraints.     If  I  obey  them-, 
I  do  it  freely,  vent  ring  to  difpleafe 
God  for  the  fear  of  man,  and  man  prefer. 
Set  God  behind  :  which  in  his  jealoufy 
Shall  never  unrepentcd,  find  forgivenefs. 
Yet  that  he  may  difpenfe  with  me  or  thee 
Prefent  in  temples  at  idolatrous  rites 
For  lome  important  caufe,  thou  need'ft  not  doubt. 

CnoR.  How  thou  wilt  here  come  off  furmounts 
my  reach. 

Sam.  Be  of  good  courage  ;  I  begin  to  feel 
Some  roufing  motions  in  me,  which  difpofc 
To  lomething  e.xtraordinary  my  thoughts. 
I  with  this  mefleiiger  will  go  along. 
Nothing  to  do,  be  fure,  that  may  difhonour 
Our  law,  or  ftain  my  vow  of  Nazarite. 
If  there  be  ought  of  prefage  in  the  mind. 
This  day  will  be  remarkable  in  my  life 
By  fome  great  aA,  or  of  my  days  the  laft. 

CuoR.  In  time  thou  haft  refolv'd  ;  the  man  re- 
turns. 

Or.  Samfon,  this  fecond  meflage  from  our  lords 
To  thee  I  am  bid  lay.     Art  thou  our  flavc, 
Our  captive,  at  the  public  mill  our  drudge,  ■ 
And  dar'ft  thou  at  our  fending  and  command 
Difpute  thy  coming  ?  come  without  delay  ; 
Or  we  fhall  find  fuch  engines  to  affail 
And  hamper  thee,  as  thou  flialt  come  of  force. 
Though  thou  wert  firmlier  faftcn  d  than  a  rock. 

Sam.  I  could  be  well  content  to  try  their  art. 
Which  to  no  few  of  them  would  prove  pernicious. 
Yet  knowing  their  advantages  too  many, 
Bccaufe  they  fhall  not  trail  me  through  their  flrects 
Like  a  wild  beaft,  I  am  content  to  go. 
Mafters'  commands  come  with  a  power  refiftlefs 
To  fuch  as  owe  them  abfolutc  fubjedion  ; 
And  for  a  life  who  will  not  change  his  purpcfe  ? 
(So  mutable  are  all  the  ways  of  meXi) 
Yet  this  be  fure,  in  nothing  to  cortiply 
Scandalous,  or  forbidden  in  our  law. 

Of.   1  praife  thy  rcfolution  :  dou  thefe  links  ; 
By  this  C(jnipliance  thou  wilt  win  the  lords 
To  favour,  and  perhaps  to  let  thee  free. 

Sam.  Brethren  farci* el ;  your  company  along 
I  will  not  wifb,  lift  it  perhaps  ofl"eiid  them 
To  fee  mc  girt  with  friends  ;  and  how  the  fight 
Of  me  as  of  3  common  enemy, 
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So  dreaded  once,  may  now  exafperate  them, 
1  know  not :  lords  are  lordlieft  in  iheir  wine; 
And  the  well-feafted  prieft  then  foonefh  fir'd 
With  zeal,  if  ought  religion  feem  concerned  ; 
No  Icfs  the  people  on  their  huly-days 
Impetuous,  infolent,  uiiqueiichable  : 
Happen  what  may,  of  me  expcdl  to  hear 
Nothing  diflionourable,  impure,  unworthy 
Our  God,  our  law,  my  nation,  or  myfelf, 
The  lafl;  of  me  or  no  1  cannot  warrant. 

Chor,  Go,  and  the  Holy  One 
Of  Ifrael  be  thy  guide 

To  what  may  ferve  his  glory  beft.  and  fpread  his 
Great  among  the  Heathen  roun  1 ;  [name 

Send  thee  the  angel  of  thy  birth    to  fland 
Fait  by  thy  fide,  who  from  thy  father's  field 
Rode  up  in  flames,  after  his  meffage  told 
Of  thy  conception,  and  be  now  a  fhield 
Of  fire  ;  that  Spirit  that  firft  rufli'd  on  thee 
In  the  camp  of  Dan 
Be  efficacious  in  thee  now  at  need, 
■For  never  was  from  Heav'n  imparted 
Meafure  of  ftrength  fo  great  to  mortal  feed, 
As  in  thy  wondrnus  adlions  hath  been  feen. 
But  wherefore  comes  old  Manoah  in  fuch  hafte. 
With  youthful  fteps  ?  much  hvelier  than  e'er  while 
He  feems :  fuppofing  here  to  find  his  fon. 
Or  of  him  bringing  to  us  fome  glad  news  ? 

Man.   Peace  ;.vith  you,  brethren;  my  induce- 
ment hither 
Was  not  at  prefent  here  to  find  my  fon, 
By  order  of  the  lords  new  parted  hence 
To  come  and  play  before  them  at  their  feaft. 
I  heard  all  as  I  came  ;  the  city  rings, 
And  numbers  thither  flock;  I  had  no  will, 
Left  I  (hould  fee  him  forc'd  to  things  unfeemly. 
But  that  which  niov'd  my  coming  now  was  chiefly 
To  give  ye  part  with  me  what  hope  I  have 
With  gocd  fuccefs  to  work  his  liberty. 

Chor.  That  hope  would  much  rejoice  us  to 
partake 
With  thee  :  fay,  reverend  Sire  ;  we  thirft  to  hear. 

Man.  I  have  attempted  one  by  one  the  Lords 
Either  at  home  or  through  the  high  ftreet  paffing, 
With  fupplication  prone,  and  father's  tears. 
To  accept  of  ranfon  for  my  fon,  their  pris'ner. 
Some  much  averfe  I  found,  and  wondrous  harlh. 
Contemptuous,  proud,  let  on  revenge  and  fpite ; 
That  part  moll  reverenc'd  Dagon  and  his  prieft  ; 
Others  more  moderate  feeming,  but  their  aim 
Private  reward,  for  whicji  both  God  and  ftaie 
They  tafily  would  fct  to  fale  :  a  third, 
More  generous  far  and  civil,  who  confefs'd 
They  had  enough  reveng'd,  having  reduc'd 
Their  foe  to  mifery  beneath  their  fears, 
The  reft  was  magnanimity  to  remit, 
If  fome  convenient  ranion  were  propos'd. 
What  noife  or  fliout  was  that  ?  it  tore  the  Iky. 

Chor.  Doubtlefs  the  people  flaouting  to  behold 
Their  once  great  dread,  captive  and  blind  before 

them. 
Or  at  fome  proof  of  ftrength  before  them  fltcwn. 

Man.  His  ranfom,  if  my  whole  inheritance 
May  compafs  it,  fhall  willingly  be  paid 
And  number'd  down  ;  much  rather  I  Tuall  choofe  j 


To  live  the  pooreft  in  my  tribe,  than  rlcheft, 

And  he  in  that  calamitous  prifon  left. 

No,  1  am  fix'd  not  to  part  hence  without  him. 

For  his  redemption  all  my  patrimony, 

If  need  be,  I  am  ready  to  forego 

And  quit :  not  wanting  him,  I  fliall  want  nothing. 

Chor.  Fathers  are  wont  to  lay  up  for  their  fons. 
Thou  for  thy  fon  are  bent  to  lay  out  all : 
Sons  wont  to  nurfe  their  parents  in  old  age, 
Thou  in  old  age  car'ft  how  to  nurfe  thy  fon. 
Made  older  than  thy  age  through  eye-fight  lofl. 

Man.  It  ftiall  be  my  delight  to  tend  his  eyes, 
And  view  him  fitting  in  the  houfe,  ennobled 
With  all  thofe  high  exploits  by  him  achiev'd. 
And  on  his  fhoulders  waving  down  thofe  locks 
That  of  a  nation  arm'd  the  ftrength  contain'd  : 
And  I  perfuade  me  God  had  not  permitted 
His  ftrength  again  to  grow  up  with  his  hair 
Garrifon'd  round  about  him  like  a  camp 
Of  faithful  foldicry,  were  not  his  purpofe 
To  ufe  him  further  yet  in  fome  great  fervice, 
Not  to  fit  idle  with  fo  great  a  gift 
Ufelefs,  and  thence  ridiculous  about  him. 
And  fince  his  ftrength  with  eye-fight  was  not  loft^ 
God  will  reftore  him  eye-fight  to  his  ftrength. 

Chor.  Thy  hopes  are  not  ill  founded,  nor  feem 
Of  his  delivery,  and  the  joy  thereon  [vain, 

Conceiv'd,  agreeable  to  a  father's  love, 
In  both  which  we,  as  next,  participate, 

Man.  I  know  your  friendly  minds,  and O 

what  noife ! 
Mercy  of  Heav'n,  what  hideous  noife  was  that ! 
Horribly  loud,  unlike  the  former  fhout. 

CnoR.  Noife  call  you  it,  or  univerfal  groan. 
As  if  the  whole  inhabitation  perifli'd  ! 
Blood,  death,  and  deathful  deeds,  are  in  that  noife. 
Ruin,  deftruilion  at  the  utmoft  point. 

Man.  Of  ruin  indeed,  methought  I  heard  the 
Oh  it  continues  ;  they  have  flain  my  fon.    [noife  : 

Chor.  Thy  fon  is  rather  flaying  them,  that 
outcry 
From  flaughter  of  one  foe  could  not  afcend, 

Man.  Some  difmal  accident  it  needs  muft  be; 
What  ftiall  we  do,  ftay  here  or  run  and  fee  ? 

Chor.  Beft  keep  together  here,  left  running 
We  unawares  run  into  Danger's  mouth,     [thither 
This  evil  on  the  Philiftines  is  fall'n  ; 
From  whom  could  elfe  a  general  cry  be  heard  ? 
1  he  fuff"erers  then  will  fcarce  moleft  us  here. 
From  other  hands  we  need  not  much  to  fear. 
What  if  his  eye-fight  (for  to  Ifrael's  God 
Nothing  is  hard)  by  miracle  reftor'd, 
He  now  be  dealing  dole  among  his  foes. 
And  over  heaps  of  flaughter'd  walk  his  way  ? 

Man.  That  were   a  joy  prefumptuous  to  be 
thought. 

Chor.  Yet  God  hath  wrought  things  as  incre- 
For  his  people  of  old  ;  what  hinders  now?  [dible, 

Man.  He  can   I  know,  but  doubt  to  think  he 
will; 
Yet  hope  would  fain  fubfcribe,  and  tempts  belief. 
A  little  ftay  will  bring  fome  notice  hither, 

CiioR.  Of  good  or  bad  fo  great,  of  bad  the 
fooner ; 
For  evil  n;ws  rides  poft,  while  good  news  baits. 
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And  to  our  wilh  I  fee  one  hither  fpeeding, 
An  Hebrew,  as  I  guefs,  and  of  our  tribe. 

Mes.  O  whither  fhall  I  run,  or  which  way  fly 
The  fight  of  this  fo  horrid  fpedade, 
Which  erft  my  eyes  beheld,  and  yet  behold  ? 
For  dire  imagination  ftill  purfues  me. 
But  Providence  or  inftinft  of  nature  feems, 
Orreafon  though  difturb'd,  and  fcarce  confulted, 
To  have  guided  me  aright,  I  know  not  how, 
To  thee  firft  reverend  Manoah,  and  to  thefe 
My  countrj'men,  whom  here  1  knew  remaining, 
As  at  fome  diftance  from  the  place  of  horror, 
So  in  the  fad  event  too  much  concern'd. 

Man.  The  accident  was  loud,  and  here  before 
thee 
With  rueful  cry,  yet  what  it  was  we  hear  not; 
2>Jo  preface  needs,  thou  feefl  we  long  to  know. 

Mes.    It   would   burft   forth,    but   I    recover 
breath 
And  fenfe  diftra6l,  to  know  well  what  I  utter. 

Man.  Tell  us  the  fum  ;  the  circuniftance  defer. 

Mes.  Gaza  yet  ftands,   but   all  her  fons  are 
faU'n, 
All  in  a  moment  overwhelm'd  and  fall'n. 

Man.  Sad  ;  but  thou  know'ft.  to  Ifraelites  not 
The  defolation  of  a  hoftile  city.  [faddeft, 

Mes.  Feed  on  that  firft,  there  may  in  grief  be 

Man.  Relate  by  whom.  [fuifek. 

Mes.  By  Samfon. 

Man.  That  ftill  leffens 
The  forrow,  and  converts  it  nigh  to  joy. 

Mes.  Ah,  Manoah,  I  refrain  too  fuddenly 
To  utter  what  will  come  at  laft  too  foon  ; 
Left  evil  tidings  with  too  rude  irruption 
Hitting  thy  aged  ear  fliould  pierce  too  deep. 

Man.  Sufpenfe  in  news  is  torture  ;  fpeak  them 
out. 

Mes.  Take  then  the  worft  in  brief;  Samfon  is 
dead. 

Man.  The  worft  indeed,  O  all  my  hopes  de- 
feated 
To  free  him  hence  !  but  Death,  who  fets  all  free, 
Hath  paid  his  ranfome  now,  and  full  difcharge. 
What  windy  joy  this  day  had  I  conceiv'd. 
Hopeful  of  his  delivery,  which  now  proves 
Abortive  as  the  firft  born  bloom  of  Spring 
Nipt  with  the  lagging  rear  of  Winter's  froft ! 
Yet  e'er  I  give  tbe  reins  to  grief,  fay  firlt 
How  dy'd  he  ?  death  to  life  is  crown  or  fhame. 
All  by  him  fell  thou  fay'ft ;  by  whom  fell  he  ? 
What   glorious   hand    gave   Samfon   his   death's 
wound  :* 

Mes.  Unwoundcd  of  his  enemies  he  fell. 

Man.  Wearied  with  flaughter  then,  or  how  .•* 

Mils.  By  his  own  hands.  [explain. 

Man.  Self-violence?  what  caufc 
Brought  him  fo  foon  at  variance  wilh  himfelf. 
Among  his  foes  ? 

Mes.  Inevitable  caufe 
At  once  both  to  dtftroy  and  be  dcftroy'd  ; 
The  edifice,  where  all  were  met  to  fee  him, 
Upon  their  heads,  and  on  his  own  he  pull'd. 

Man.  O  laftly  ovcrftrong  againft  thyfcll ! 
A  dreadful  way  thou  took'st  to  thy  revenge,    [yet 
More  than  enough  wc  know ;  but  while  things 


Are  in  confufion,  give  U3,  if  thou  caiifl, 
Eye-witnefs  of  what  firft  or  laft  was  done. 
Relation  more  particular  and  diftindt. 

Mes.  Occafions  drew  me  early  to  this  city  ; 
.  nd  as  the  gates  I  enter'd  with  fun- rife. 
The  morning  trumpets  feftival  prodaim'd 
Through  each  high  ftreet ;  little  I  had  difpatch'd. 
When  all  abroad  was  rumour'd  that  this  day 
Samfon  fhould  be  brought  forth  to  fhew  the  peo- 
ple 
Proof  of  his  mJghty  ftrcngth  in  feats  and  games. 
I  forrow'd  at  his  captive  ftate,  but  mmdcd 
Not  to  be  abfent  at  that  fpedacle.  ^ 

The  building  was  a  fpacious  theatre. 
Half-round,  on  two  main  pillars  vaulted  high, 
With  feats,  where  all  the  lords,  and  each  degree 
Of  fort  might  fit  in  order  to  behold ; 
The  other  fide  was  open,  where  the  throng 
On  banks  and  fcaffolds  under  fky  might  ftand  ; 
1  among  thefe  al.jof  obfcnrely  ftood. 
The  feaft  and  noon  grew  high,  and  facrifice 
Had  fiU'd  their  hearts  with  mirth,  high  cheer» . 

and  wine, 
When  to  their  fports  they  turn'd.     Immediately 
Was  Samfon  as  a  public  fervant  brought. 
In  their  ftate  livery  clad  ;  before  him  pipes 
And  timbi'els,  on  each  fide  went  armed  guards. 
Both  horfe  and  foot,  before  him  and  behind 
Archers,  ^nd  flingers,  cataphra<5ls,  and  fpears. 
At  fight  of  him  the  people  with  a  fhout 
Rifted  the  air,  clamouring  their  god  with  praife. 
Who  had  made  their  dreadful  enemy  their  thrall. 
He  patient,  but  undaunted  where  they  ltd  him. 
Came  to  the  place,   and  what  was  fet  before  him. 
Which  without  help  of  ey«  might  be  affay'd 
To  heave,  pull,  draw,  or  break,  he  ftil'  performed 
All  with  incredible,  ftupendous  force,  ji 

None  daring  to  appear  antagonift. 
At  length  for  mtermiflion  fake  they  led  him 
Between  the  pillai's ,   he  his  guide  requefted 
(For  fo  from  fuch  as  nearer  ftood  we  heard) 
As  overtir'dto  let  him  lean  awhile 
With  both  his  arms  on  thofe  two  mafly  pillars. 
That  to  the  arched  roof  gave  main  fupport. 
He  unfufpicious  led  him  ;  which  when  Samfoa 
Felt  in  his  arms,  with  head  a  while  inclin'd. 
And  eyes  faft  fix'd  he  ftood,  as  one  who  pray'd. 
Or  fonie  greater  matter  in  his  mind  rtvolv'd  : 
At  laft  with  head  crecft  thus  cry'd  aloud. 
Hitherto,  Lord%  what  your  commands  imposed 
1  have  perform'd,  as  rcafon  was  obeying, 
Not  without  wonder  or  delight  beheld  : 
Now  of  my  own  accord  fuch  other  trial 
I  mean  to  ftiew  you  of  my  ftrength,  yet  greater. 
As  with  amaze  fliall  ftrike  all  who  behold. 
This  utter'd,  ftraining  all  his  nerves  he  bow'd, 
As  with  the  force  of  winds  and  waters  pent. 
When  mountains  tremble,  thofe  two  maify  pillars. 
With  horrible  convulfions,  to  and  fro 
He  tugg  d,  he  fhook,  till  down   they  came,  and 
Drew  the  whole  roof  after  them,  with  burft  of 

thunder. 
Upon  the  heads  of  all  who  fat  beneath; 
Lords,  ladies,  captains,  counfcUors,  or  priefts. 
Their  choice  nobility,  aod  flower,  not  only 


Samson  agonistes. 
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of  this  but  eachPnlllftian  city  round, 
Met  from  all  parts  to  folemnize  this  feaft. 
Satnfon  with  thefe  immix'd,  inevitably 
PuU'd  down  the  fame  deftru6tion  on  himfelf ; 
The  vulgar  only  fcap'd  who  ftood  without.    • 

Chor.  O  dearly-bought  revenge,  yet  glorious! 
Living  or  dying  thou  haft  fulfiU'd 
The  work  for  which  thou  waft  foretold 
To  Ifrael,  and  now  ly'ft  victorious 
Among  thy  flain,  felf-kill'd, 
Not  willingly,  but  tangled  in  the  fold 
Of  dire  neceflity,  whofe  law  in  death  conjoin'd 
Thee  with  thy  flaughter'd  foes  in  nember  more 
Than  all  thy  life  hath  flain  before.  [fuhlime, 

I  Semichor.  While  their  hearts  were  jocund, 
Drunk  with  idolatry,  drunk  with  wine,  [and 

And  fat  regorg'd  of  bulls  and  goats, 
Chaunting  their  idol,  and  preferring 
Before  our  living  dread,  who  dwells 
In  Silo,  his  bright  fanduary  : 
Among  them  he  a  fp'rit  of  phrenzy  fent, 
Who  hurt  their  minds, 
And  urg'd  them  on  with  mad  defire 
To  call  in  hafte  for  their  deftroyer  ; 
They  only  fet  on  fport  and  play 
Unfweetingly  importun'd 

Their  own  deftru(5tion  to  come  fpcedy  upoa  them. 
So  fond  are  mortal  men 
Fall'n  into  wrath  divine, 
As  their  own  ruin  on  themfelves  to  invite, 
Infenfate  left,  or  to  fenfe  reprobate, 
And  with  blindnefs  internal  ftruck. 

a  Semichor.  But  he,  though  bUnd  of  fight, 
Defpis'd,  and  thought  extinguilh'd  quite, 
With  inward  eyes  illuminated, 
His  fiery  virtue  rous'd 
From  under  afties  into  fudden  flame, 
And  as  an  evening  dragon  came, 
Affailant  on  the  perched  roofts,  - 
And  nefts  in  order  rang'd 
Of  tame  villatic  fowl  ;  but  as  an  eagle 
His  cloudlefs  thunder  bolted  on  their  heads. 
So  virtue  giv'n  for  loft, 
Deprefs'd,  and  overthrown,  as  feem'd, 
Like  that  felf-begotten  bird, 
In  the  Arabian  woods  imboft. 
That  no  fecond  knows  nor  third, 
And  lay  e'er  while  a  holocauft. 
From  out  her  afhy  womb  now  teem'd. 
Revives,  reflorillies,  then  vigorous  moft 
When  moft  unadlive  deem'd. 
And  though  her  body  die,  her  fame  furvives 
A  iecular  bird  ages  of  lives. 


Man.  Gome,  come,  no  time  for  lamentatioa 
now. 
Nor  much  more  caufe  ;  Samfon  hath  quit  himfelf 
Like  Samfon,  and  heroicly  hath  finifh'd 
A  life  heroic  ;  on  his  enemies 
Fully  reveng'd,  hath  left  them  years  of  mourning. 
And  lamentation  to  the  Sons  of  Caphtor 
Thri  ugh  all  Philiftian  bounds,  to  Ifrael 
Honour  hath  left,  and  freedom,  let  but  them 
Find  courage  to  lay  hold  on  this  occaiion  ; 
To'  himfelf  and  father's  houfe  eternal  fame. 
And  which  is  beft  and  happieft  yet,  all  this 
With  God  not  parted  from  him,  as  was  fear'd. 
But  favouring  and  aflifting  to  the  end. 
Nothing  is  here  for  tears,  nothing  to  vyail 
Or  knock  the  breaft,  no  weaknefs,  no  contempt, 
Difpraife  or  blame,  nothing  but  well  and  fair. 
And  what  may  quiet  us  in  a  death  fo  noble. 
Let  us  go  find  the  body  where  it  lies 
Sock'd  in  his  enemies'  blood,  and  from  the  ftreaia 
With  lavers  pure,  and  cleanfing  herbs  wafli  off 
The  clotted  gore.     I  with  what  fpeed  the  while 
(Gaza  is  not  in  plight  to  fay  us  nay) 
Will  fend  for  all  my  kindred,  all  my  friends. 
To  letch  him  hence,  and  folemnly  attend 
With  filent  obfcquy,  and  funeral  train. 
Home  to  his  father's  houfe  :  there  will  I  build  hnn 
A  monument,  and  plant  it  round  with  fhade 
Of  laurel  ever  green,  and  branching  palm. 
With  all  his  trophies  hung,  and  a<fts  inroll'd 
In  copious  legend,  or  fweet  lyric  fong. 
Thither  fhall  all  the  valiant  youth  refort, 
And  from  his  memory  inflame  their  breafts 
To  matchlefs  valour,  and  adventures  high  : 
The  virgins  alfo  fhall  on  feaftful  days 
Vifit  his  tomb  with  flow'rs,  only  bewailing 
His  lot  unfortunate  in  nuptial  choice. 
From  whence  captivity  and  lofs  of  eyes. 

Chor.  All  is  beft,  though  we  oft  doubt 
What  th'  unfearchable  difpofe 
Of  higheft  Wifdom  brings  about, 
And  ever  beft  found  in  the  clofe. 
Oft  he  feems  to  hide  his  face. 
But  unexpededly  returns, 
And  to  his  faithful  champion  hath  in  place 
Bore  witnefs  glorioufly  ;  whence  Gaza  mourns. 
And  all  that  band  them  to  refift 
His uncontroulable  intent; 
His  fervants  he  with  new  aquift 
Of  true  experience  from  this  great  event. 
With  peace  and  confolation  hath  diiinift. 
And  calm  of  mind  all  palGons  fpent. 


COMUS,   A  MASK, 

PRESENTED  AT  LUDLOW  CASTLE,  I634, 

BEFORE  THE  EARL  OF  BRIDGEfVATER,   THEN  PRESIDENT  OF  IVALES. 


Eheu  quid  volui  mihi !  floribus  auHrum 
Perditus 


THE  PERSONS. 

The  attendent  Spirit,  afterwards  in  the  habit  of  ThyrCs. 

CoML's,  with  his  crew. 

The  Lady. 

Firft  Brotheb. 

Second  Brother, 

Sabrina  the  Nymph. 


the  CHIEF   PERSONS  WHO  PRESENTED  WERE, 

The  Lord  Bracklt. 

Mr.  Thomas  Egerton,  his  brother. 

The  Lady  Alice  Egerton. 


C  O  M  U  S. 


The  firil  Scene  difcovers  a  Wild  Wood. 


7he  attendant  SPIRIT  depends  or  enters. 
Se? ORE  the  ftarry  threfhold  of  Jove's  court, 
My  manfion  is,  where  thofe  immortal  ihapes 
Of  bright  aerial  fpirits  live  infpher'd 
In  regions  mild  of  calm  and  ferene  air, 
Above  the  fmoke  and  ftir  of  this  dim  fpot, 
Which  men  call  Earth,  and  with  low  thoughted 

care 
Confia'd,  and  pefter'd  in  this  pin-fold  here, 
Strive  to  keep  up  a  frail  and  fevcrifh  being. 
Unmindful  of  the  crown  that  virtue  gives 
After  this  mortal  change  to  her  true  fervants 
Amongft  the  enthron'd  gods  on  fainted  feats. 
Yet  feme  there  be  that  by  due  fleps  afpire 
To  lay  their  juft  hands  on  that  golden  key 
That  opes  the  palace  of  Eternity  : 
To  fuch  my  errand  is  ;  and  but  for  fuch, 
i  would  not  foil  thefe  pure  ambrofial  weeds 
With  the  rank  vapors  of  this  fm-worn  mould. 
But  to  my  talk.     Neptune,  befides  the  fvvay 
Of  every  falt-flood,  and  each  ebbing  flream. 
Took  in  by  lot  'twixt  high  and  netlier  Jove 
Imperial  rule  of  all  the  fea-girt  ifles, 
That  like  to  rich  and  various  gems  inlay 
The  unadorned  bofom  of  the  Deep, 
Which  he  to  grace  his  tributary  gods 
By  courl'e  commits  to  feveral  government, 
And  gives  them  leave  to  wear  their  faphir  crowns. 
And  wield  their  little  tridants  :  but  tliis  ile. 
The  greateft  and  the  beft  of  all  the  main, 
He  quarters  to  his  blue-hair'd  deities  ; 
And  all  this  track  that  fronts  the  fulling  fun 
A  noble  peer  of  mickle  truft  and  power 
Has  in  his  charge,  with  temper'd  awe  to  guide 
An  old  and  haughty  nation  proud  in  arms  : 
Where  his  fair  oifspring  nurs'd  in  princely  lore 
Are  coming  to  attend  their  father's  Itate, 
And  new-entrufted  fceptre  ;  but  their  way 
JLies'through  the  perplex'd  paths  of  this  drear  wood 
The  nodding  horror  of  whofe  (hady  brows 
Threats  the  forlorn  and  wand'ring  paffenger  ; 
And  here  their  tender  age  might  I'utfer  peril 


But  that  by  quick  command  from  fov'reign  Jove 
I  was  difpatch'd  for  their  defence  and  guard  ; 
And  liften  why,  for  I  will  tell  you  now 
What  never  yet  was  heard  in  tale  orfong. 
From  old  or  modern  bard,  in  hall  or  bower. 

Bacchus,  that  lirfl:  from  out  the  purple  grape 
Crujh'd  the  fweet  poifon  of  mif-ufed  wine. 
After  the  Tufcan  mariners  transform'd, 
Coafting  the  Tyrrhene's  fliore,  as  the  winds  lifted. 
On  Circe's  ifland  fell  ',  (Who  loiows  not  Circe 
I'he  daughter  of  the  Sun  ?  whofe  charmed  cup 
Whoever  tailed,  loft  his  upright  fhape. 
And  downward  fell  into  a  grovelling  fwine) 
This  nymph  that  gaz'd  upon  his  clullring  locks, 
With  ivy  berries  wreath'd,    and  his  blythe  youth. 
Had  by  him,  e'er  he  parted  thence,  a  fon 
Much  like  his  father,  but  his  mother  more. 
Whom   therefore    fhe   brought  up,   and   Comus 

nam'd, 
Who  ripe,  and  frolic  of  his  full  grown  age. 
Roving  the  Celtic  and  Iberian  field. 
At  laft  betakes  him  to  this  ominous  wood. 
And  in  thick  flielter  of  black  Ihades  imbower'd 
Excels  his  mother  at  her  mighty  art, 
Offering  to  every  weary  traveller 
His  orient  liquor  in  a  cryftal  glafs, 
To  quench  the  drouth  of  Phoebus,  which  as  they 

tafte, 
(For  moft  do  tafte  thro'  fond  intemp'rate  thirft) 
Soon  as  the  potion  works,  their  human  count'- 

nance, 
Th'  exprefs  refemblance  of  the  gods,  is  chang'd 
Into  fome  brutifli  form  of  wolf,  or  bear. 
Or  ounce,  or  tiger,  hog,  or  bearded  goat. 
All  other  parts  remaining  as  they  were  ; 
And  they,  fo  perfedt  is  their  mifery. 
Not  once  perceive  their  foul  disfigurement. 
But  boaft  themfelves  more  comely  than  before^ 
And  all  their  friends  and  native  home  forget, 
To  roil  with  pleafure  in  a  fenfual  fty. 
Therefore,  when  any  favour'd  of  high  Jove 
Chances  to  pafs  through  this  adventVous  glade. 


m 


c  o  M  tr  §. 


Swift  as  the  fparliL-  of  a  glancing;  ftar 

I  flioot  from  Hcav'n   to  give  him  fafe  convoy, 

As  now  I  do  :  but  firft  I  niuft  put  off 

Thefe  my  (ky  robes,  fpnn  out  of  Iris  woof. 

And  take  the  weeds  and  likenefs  of  a  fwain. 

That  to  the  fcrvice  of  this  houfe  belongs, 

Who  with  liis  foft  pipe,  and  fmooth-dittied  fong, 

Well  knows  to  (till  the  wild  winds  when  they  roar. 

And  hufh  the  waving  woods ;  nor  of  lefs  faith, 

And  in  this  office  of  his  mountain  watch, 

Likcliell,  and  nearefl  to  the  prefent  aid 

Of  this  occafion.     But  I  hear  the  tread 

Of  hateful  fteps.     I  muft  be  viewlefs  now. 

CoMUR  entfrs  with  a  charming  rod  in  one  hand,  his 
gL'fs  in  the  other  ;  ivith  hitn  a  rout  nf  monjicrs, 
headed  lihe  fundry  forts  of  -wild  beafls,  but  other- 
ivfe  lihe  men  and  ivomen,  their  apparel  glittering  i 
thay  come  in  mating  a  riotous  and  unruly  no'^e, 
•zcith  torches  in  their  hands. 

Com.  The  flar  that  bids  the  fhepherd  fold, 
Kow  the  top  of  Heav'n  doth  hold, 
And  the  gilded  ear  of  Day, 
His  glowing  axle  doth  allay 
In  the  fteep  Atlantic  ftream. 
And  the  flope  fun  his  upward  beam 
Shoots  againft  the  dufky  pole. 
Pacing  toward  the  other  goal 
Of  his'  chamber  in  the  Eail, 
Meanwhile,  welcome  Joy  and  Feaft, 
Midnight  Shout  and  Revelry, 
Tipfy,  Dance,  and  Jollity. 
Braid  your  locks  with  roly  twine, 
Dropping  odours,  dropping  wine. 
Rigour  now  is  gone  to  bed. 
And  Advice  with  fcrupulous  head. 
Stria  Age,  and  four  feverity, 
With  their  grave  faws  in  {lumber  lie. 
We  that  are  of  purer  fire 
Imitate  the  ftarry  quire. 
Who  in  their  nightly  watchful  fpheres. 
Lead  in  fwift  round  the  months  and  years. 
The  founds  and  feas,  with  all  their  finny  drove, 
Now  to  the  moon  in  wavering  morrice  move ; 
And  on  the  tawny  fands  and  fhelves 
Trip  the  pert  fairies  and  the  dapper  elves. 
By  dimpled  brook  and  fountain  brim. 
The  wood-nymphs  deck'd  with  daifies  trim. 
Their  merry  wakes  and  paftimes  keep  : 
What  hath  night  to  do  with  fleep? 
Night  hath  better  fweets  to  prove, 
Venus  who  wakes,  and  wakens  Love. 
Come  let  us  our  rites  begin, 
'Tis  only  day-light  that  makes  fin. 
Which  thefe  dun  (hades  will  nc'-r  report. 
Hail  goddefsof  no«5furnal  fport, 
Dark-veil'd  Gotytto,  t'  whom  the  fecret  flame 
Of  midnight-torches  burns  ;  myfterious  dame. 
That  ne'er  art  call'd,  but  when  the  dragon  womb 
Of  Stygian  darknefs  fpits  her  thickeft  gloom. 
And  makes  one  blot  of  all  the  air, 
Stay  thy  cloudy  ebon  chair. 
Wherein  thou  rid'ft  with  Hecat',  and  befriend 
Us  thy  vow'd  prkfts,  (ill  uunoll  end 


Of  all  tliy  dues  be  done,  aftd  none  left  otrt. 
E'er  the  blabbing  eaftern  fcout. 
The  nice  morn  on  the  Indian  ffeep 
From  her  cabin'd  loophole  peep. 
And  to  the  tell-tale  fun  defcry 
Our  conceal'd  folemnity.  ^ 

Come,  knit  hands,  and  beat  the  grou.  * 
In  a  light  fantaftic  round. 

The   Meafire. 

Break  off,  break  off,  I  feel  the  different  pace 
Of  fome  chaftc  footing  near  about  this  ground. 
Run  to  your  Ihrouds,    within  thefe  brakes  and 

trees ; 
Our  number  may  affright  :  fome  v'rgin  fi;re 
(For  fo  1  can  dillinguifh  by  mine  art) 
Benighted  in  thefe  woods.     Now  to  my  charms. 
And  to  my  wily  trains,  I  fhall  e'er  long 
Be  well  ftock'd  with  as  fair  a  herd  as  graz'd 
About  my  mother  Circe.     Thus  I  hurl 
My  dazzling  fpells  into  the  fpungy  air, 
Of  power  to  cheat  the  eye  with  blear  illufion. 
And  give  it  falfe  prefentments,  left  the  place 
And  my  quaint  habits  breed  aflonifhment. 
And  put  the  daml'el  to  fufpicious  flight. 
Which  mufl  not  be  ;  for  that's  againft  mycourfc; 
I  under  fair  pretence  of  friendly  ends. 
And  well  plac'd  words  of  glozing  courtefy. 
Baited  with  reafons  not  unplaufible. 
Wind  me  into  the  eafy  hearted  man. 
And  hug  him  into  liiares.     When  once  her  eye 
Hath  met  the  virtue  of  this  magic  duft, 
I  fltall  appear  fome  harmlefs  villager. 
Whom  tlirift  keeps  up  about  his  country  gear. 
But  here  fhe  comes ;  I  fairly  ftep  afulf , 
And  hearken,  if  I  may,  her  bufmefa  here. 

The  Lady  enters. 

This  way  the  noife  was,  if  mine  ear  be  true, 

My  heft  guide  now  ;  methought  it  was  the  found  . 

Of  riot  and  ill-managed  merriment. 

Such  as  the  jocund  flute,  or  gamefome  pipe 

Stirs  up  among  the  loofe  unletter'd  hinds, 

When  for  their  teeming  flocks,  and  granges  full. 

In  wanton  dance  they  praife  the  bounteous  Pan^ 

And  thank  the  God  amifs.     I  ftiould  be  loath 

To  nieet  rudcnefs,  and  fwill'd  infolence 

Of  fuch  late  waffailers ;  yet  oh  where  cLfc 

Shall  1  inform  my  unacquainted  feet 

I;i  the  blind  mazes  of  this  tangled  wood  ? 

My  brothers,  when  they  faw  me  wearied  out 

With  this  long  way,  refolving  here  to  lodge 

Under  the  fpreading  favour  of  thefe  pines, 

Stept,  as  they  faid,  to  the  next  thicket  fide 

To  bring  me  berries,  or  fuch  cooling  fruit 

As  the  kind  hftfpitable  woods  provide. 

Tiuy  left  me  then,  when  the  grey  hooded  Even, 

Dike  a  fad  votarift  in  palmer's  weed, 

Rofe  from  the  hindmoft  wheels  of  Phoebus'  wain. 

But  where  they  are,  and  why  they  came  not  back. 

Is  tio\<  the  labour  of  my  tiiought ;  'tis  likclieft 

They  had  cngag'd  theh-  wand'ring  fteps  too  far. 

And  envious  darluiels,  e'er  they  could  return, 
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t-Iad  fl.ole  them  from  me  ;  elfe,  O  thievHh  Night, 
Why  wouldft  thou,  but  for  fome  felonious  end. 
In  thy  dark  hintern  thus  clofe  up  the  flars. 
That    Natun*   hung  in    Heav'n,   and  fill'd  their 
With  everlafting  oil,  to  give  due  light         [lamps 
To  the  mifled  and  lonely  traveller  ? 
This  is  the  place,  as  well  as  I  may  guefs, 
Whence  even  now  the  tumult  of  lo'.id  iVIirth 
Was  rife  and  perfevft  in  my  lift'ning  ear  ; 
Yet  nought  but  fingle  darknefs  do  I  find. 
What  might  this  be  ?  A  thoufand  fautalies 
Begin  to  throng  into  my  memory, 
Of  calling  Ihapes,  and  beck'ning  fliadows  dire. 
And  airy  tongues,  that  fyllable  men's  names 
On  fands,  and  fhores,  and  d:fert  wilderneffes. 
Thefe  thoughts  may  ftartle  well,  but  not  ailound 
1'he  virtuous  mind,  that  ever  walks  attended 
Ey  a  ftrong  fiding  champion,  Confcience. — 

0  welcome  pure-ey'd  Faith,  white-handed  Hope, 
Thou  hovering  Angel,  girt  with  golden  wings, 
And  thou,  unblemifh'd  form  of  Chaftity  ; 

1  fee  ye  vifibiy,  and  now  believe 

That  he,  the  Supreme  Good,  t'  whom  all  things  ill 

Are  but  as  flavifh  officers  of  vengeance, 

Would  fend  a  glift'ring  guardian,  if  need  were  . 

To  keep  my  life  and  honour  unafTail'd. 

Was  I  deceiv'd,  or  did  a  fable  cloud 

Turn  forth  h;r  lilver  lining  on  the  night  ? 

I  did  not  err  ;  there  does  a  fable  bloud 

Turn  forth  h^r  filver  ling  on  the  ^ight. 

And  cafts  a  gleam  over  this  tufted  grove.' 

I  cannot  hallow  to  my  brothers,  but 

Such  noife  as  I  can  make  to  be  heard  farthefl 

I'll  venture  ;  for  my  newenliven'd  fpirits 

Prompt  me  ;  and  they  perhaps  are  not  far  off. 


Sweet  Echo,  fweeteft.  nymph,  that  liv'fl  unfeen 
Within  thy  airy  fllell. 
By  flow  Meander's  margent  green. 
And  in  the  violet  embroider'd  vale, 

Where  the  love-born  nightingale 
Nightly  to  thee  her  fad  fong  mourneth  well ; 
Canll  thou  not  tell  me  of  a  gentle  pair 
That  likeft  thy  NarcifTus  are  ? 

O  if  thou  have 
Hid  them  in  fome  ilow'ry  cave. 
Tell  me  but  where. 
Sweet  queen  of  Parly,  daughter  of  the  Sphere, 
So  may'fl  thou  be  tranflated  to  the  fkies. 
And  give  relbunding  grace  to  all  Heav'n's  har- 
monies. 

Com.  Can  any  mortal,  mixture  of  earth's  mould. 
Breathe  fuch  divine  enchanting  ravifliment  ? 
Sure  fomething  holy  lodges  in  that  breaft. 
And  with  thefe  raptures  moves  the  vocal  air 
To  telHfy^his  hidden  refidence  : 
How  fweetly  did  they  float  upon  the  wings 
Of  iilence,  through  the  empty  vaulted  night. 
At  every  fall  fmoothing  the  raven  down  " 
Of  darknefs  till  it  fmil'd  !  1  have  oft  heard 
My  wother  Circe,  with  the  Sirens  three, 
Amidfl  the  flow'ry-kirtled  Naiades 
Culling  their  potent  herbs,  and  baleful  drugs, 
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Who  as  theyfung,  would  take  the  prifon'd  fpul^ 

And  lap  it  in  F.lyfium  ;  Scylla  wept. 

And  chid  her  barking  waves  into  attention. 

And  fell  Charybdis  murmur'd  foft  applaufe  : 

Yet  they  in  plealing  flumber  litU'd  the  fenfe. 

And  in  fvvect  madnefs  robb'd  it  of  itfclf ; 

Lut  fuch  a  facred  ^nd  home-felt  delight, 

Such  fober  certainty  of  v.aking  blifs, 

I  never  heard  till  now.     I'll  fpeak  to  her, 

And  fhe  fliall  be  my  queen.  Hail  foreign  wonder^' 

Whom  certain  thefe  rough  fhades  did  never  breed, 

Unlefs-  the  goddefs  that  in  rural  fhrine 

Bwell'ft  here  with  Pan,  or  Sylvan,  by  blefl  fong 

Forbidding  every  bleak  unldndly  fog 

To  touch  the  profp'rous  growth  of  this  tall  wood. 

La.  Nay,  gentle  fhepherd,  ill  is  loft  that  praife 
That  is  addrefs'dto  unattending  ears  ; 
Not  any  boait  of  flcill,  but  extreme  fhift 
How  to  regain  my  fever'd  company, 
Compeli'd  me  to  awake  the  courteous  Echo 
To  give  me  aafwer  from   her  nioffy  couch. 

Com.  What   chance,  good   Lady,  hath"  tereft 
you  thus  ? 

La.  Dim  darknefs  and  this  leafy  labyrinth. 

Com.  Could  that  divide  you  from  near-ufhef''- 
ing  guides  .' 

La.  They  left  me  weary  on  a  grafTy  turf. 

Com.  By  falfehood,  or  difcourtefy,  or  why  .' 

La.  To  feek  i'  th'  valley  fome  cool  friendly 
fpring.  [Lady  ? 

Com,  And  left  your  fair  fide  all  ungijarded. 

La.  They  were  but  twain,  and  purpos'd  quick 
return,  [them. 

Com.    Perhaps   foreflalling    Night    prevented 

La.  How  cafy  my  misfortune  is  to  hit!  [need.^ 

Com.    imports  their  Icfs,  befides   the    prefent 

La.  No  Icfs  than  if  I  fliould  my  brothers  Icfe. 

Com.  Vi'ere  they  of  riianly  prime,  or  youthful 
bloom  ? 

La.  As  fmcoth  as  Hebe's  their  unrazor'd  lips. 

Com.  Two  fuch  I  faw",  what  time  the  labcur'd 
In  his  ioofe  traces  from  the  furrow  came,  [ox 

And  the  fwinkt  hedger  at  his  fupper  fat ; 
I  faw  them  under  a  green  mantling  vine 
That  crawls  along  the  fide  of  yon  fmail  hill, 
Plucking  ripe  clullersfrcm  the  tender  fhoots; 
Their  port  was  more  than  human,  as  they  ftood  ^ 
I  took  it  for  a  fai.'ry  vifion 
Of  fome  gay  creatures  of  the  element. 
That  in  the  colours  of  the  rainbow  live. 
And  play  i'  th'  plighted  clouds.  I  was  awe-ffruckj 
And  as  I  paft  I  worfhipt ;  if  thofe  you  feek, 
It  were  a  journey  like  the  path  to  Heav'n, 
To  help  you  find  them. 

La.  Geiptle  Villager, 
What  readieft  way  would  bring  me  to  the  place.? 

Com.  Due  -iveft  it  riles  from  this  fhrubby  point. 

I-A.To  find  cut  that,  good  fhepherd,  I  liippofe,- 
In  fuch  a  fcant  allowance  of  ftar-light 
Would  over-tafk  the  'jefl  land-pilot's  art. 
Without  the  fure  guefs  of  well  pradis'd  feet. 

Cum.  I  know  each  lane,  and  every  alley  greeny 
Dingle,  or  bufhy  dell  of  this  wild  wood. 
And  every  bcfky  bourn  from  fide  to  fide, 
iSiy  daily  walks  and  ancient  neighbourhood  j 


i^6 


C  O  M  U  S. 


And  if  your  {Iray-attendcnce  be  yet  lodg'd, 
Or  fhroud  within  thefe  limits,  I  ftiall  know 
E'er  motrow  wake,  or  the  low-roolled  lurk 
From  her  thatch'd  pallat  roufc  ;  if  othcrwife 
I  can  conduct  you,  Lady,  to  a  low 
But  loyal  cottage,  where  you  may  be  fafe 
Till  further  queir. 

La.  Shepherd,  I  take  thy  word, 
And  truft  thy  honeft  ofter'd  couvtefy, 
Which  oft  is  fooner  found  in  lowly  fheds 
With  fmoky  rafters,  than  in  tap'ftry  halls 
And  courts  of  princes,  where  it  firfl  was  nam'd, 
And  yet  Is  moft  pretended  »  in  a  place 
Lefs  warranted  than  this,  or  lefs  fecurc, 
I  cannot  be,  that  I  fhouldfear  to  change  it. 
Eye  me,  bleft  Providence,  and  fquare  my  trial 
1"o  my  proportion'd  ftrength.    Shepherd,  lead  on. 

Tie  tiuo  Brothers. 

E.  Ero.  Unmuflie  ye  faint  Stars,  and  thou  fair 
Moon , 
That  wont'ft  to  love  the  traveller's  benizon, 
6'toop  thy  pale  vil'age  through  an  amber  cloud, 
And  difinherit  Chaos,  that  reigns  here 
In  double  night  of  darknefs  and  of  fliades ; 
Or  if  your  influence  be  quite  damm'd  up 
With  black  ufurping  niifts,  fome  gentle  taper, 
Tiiough  a  rulb  candle  from  tlie  wicker  hole 
Of  fome  clay  habitation,  vifit  us 
With  thy  long  levell'd  rule  of  llrcaming  light, 
And  thou  Ihalt  be  our  ftar  of  Arcady, 
Or  Tyrian  Cynafure. 

Y.  Bro.  Or  if  our  eyes 
Be  barr'd  that  happinefs,  might  we  but  hear 
The  folded  flocks  penn'd  in  their  wattled  cotes. 
Or  found  of  pall'ral  reed  with  oaten  flops. 
Or  whiftle  from  the  lodge,  or  village  cock 
Count  the  night  watches  to  his  feathery  dames, 
'Twould  be  iome  folace  yet,  fome  little  cheering 
In  this  dofe  dungeon  of  innumerous  boughs. 
5ut  O  that  haplefs  virgin,  our  loft  fifter, 
Where  may  {he  wander  now,  whither  betake  her, 
From  the  chill  dev/,  amongft  rude  burs  and  thifties.' 
Perhaps  fome  cold  bank  is  her  bolftcr  now. 
Or  'gainft  the  rugged  burk  of  fDme  broad  elm 
J.eans  her  unjiillow'd  head  fraught  with  fad  fears. 
What  if  in  wild  amazement  and  aifrigh.t, 
Or,  while  wc  fpeak,  within  the  direful  grafp 
Qi  favagc  hunger,  or  of  favage  heat  ? 

Ji.  Br(>.  Peace,  Brother,  be  not  over-exquifite 
'I'o  caft  the  falhion  of  uncertain  evils  : 
For  grant  they  be  fo,  while  they  reft  unknown. 
What  need  a  man  foreftall  his  date  of  grief. 
And  run  to  meet  what  he  would  moft  aVuid  ? 
Or  if  they  be  but  falfc  alarms  of  fear, 
How  bitter  is  fuch  lelf-delulion  ? 
I  do  not  think  my  iifter  lb  to  feck, 
Or  fo  unprincipled  in  Virtue's  book, 
And  the  Iwcct  peace  that  goodnefs  bofo.ms  ever, ' 
As  that  the  fsngle  want  of  light  and  noifc 
(Not  being  in  danger,  as  I  truft  fhc  is  not) 
Could  ftir  the  coni'tant  mood  of  her  calm  thoughts 
And  put  them  into  milbecoming  plight. 
Virtue  could  fee  to  do  what  Virtue  would 


By  her  own  radiant  light,  though  fun  and  riioott 
Were  in  the  flat  fea  funk.     And  Wifdom's  felf 
Oft  feeks  to  fweet  retired  Solitude, 
M^here  with  her  beft  nurfe  Contemplation 
She  plumes  her  feathers,  and  lets  grow  her  wings, 
That  in  the  various  buflle  of  refoit 
Were  all  too  ruflied,  and  fometlmes  impair'd. 
He  that  has  light  vv'ithin  his  own  clear  breaft 
May  lit  i'  th'  centre,  and  enjoy  bright  day  : 
But  he  that  hides  a  dark  foul,  and  foul  thoughts. 
Benighted  walks  under  the  mid-day  fun  : 
Himfeli  is  his  own  dungeon. 

Y.  Bro.  'Tis  moft  true. 
That  mufing  Meditation  moft  affeds 
The  penlive  fecrecy  of  dcfert  cell, 
Far  from  the  cheerful  haunt  of  men  and  herds. 
And  fits  as  fafe  as  in  a  fenate  houfe ; 
For  who  would  rob  a  hermit  of  his  weeds. 
His  few  books,  or  his  beads,  or  maple  difh. 
Or  do  his  grey  hairs  any  violence  ? 
But  Beauty,  like  the  fair  Hefperian  tree 
Laden  with  blooming  gold,  had  need  the  guard 
Of  dragon-watch,  with  uninchanted  eye, 
To  fave  her  bloffoms,  and  defend  her  fruit 
From  the  rafh  hand  of  bold  Incontinence. 
You  may  as  well  fpread  out  the  imfunn'd  heaps 
Of  mifers'  treafuie  by  an  outlaw's  den, 
And  tell  me  it  is  fafe,  as  bid  me  hope    -- . 
Danger  will  winii  on  Opportunity,  \ 

And  let  a  iingle  helplefs  maiden  pafs  ' 

Uninjur'd  in  this  wild  furrounding  wafte. 
Of  night  or  lonelinefs  it  recks  me  not ; 
I  fear  the  dread  events  that  dog  them  both, 
Ijcft  fome  ill-greeting  touch  attempt  the  perfosr 
Of  our  unowned  fifter. 

E.  Bro.  I  do  not.  Brother, 
Infer,  as  if  I  thought  my  filter's  ftate 
Secure  without  all  doubt,  or  controverfy  '. 
Yet  where  an  equal  poife  of  hope  and  fear 
Does  arbitrate  th'  event,  my  nature  is 
That  I  incline  to  hope,  rather  than  fear. 
And  gladly  banilh  fquint  Sufpicion. 
My  filter  is  not  fo  defcncelcfs  left 
As  you  imagine  ;  Ihe  has  a  hidden  ftrength 
Which  you  remem'oer  not. 

Y.  Bro.  What  hidden  ftrength, 
Unlefs  the  ftrength  of  Heav'n,  if  you  meiin  that  T 
E.  Bro.    I  mean  that  too,  but  yet  a  hidden 
ftrength, 
\\'hich  if  Heav'n  gave  it,  may  be  term'd  her  own, 
'Tis  Chaftity,  my  brother,  Chaftity  : 
She  that  has  that,  is  clad  in  complete  fteel. 
And  like  a  quiver'd  nymph  with  arrows  keen 
ATay  trace  huge  forefts,  and  unharbour'd  heaths, 
Infamous  hills  and  fandy  perilous  wilds, 
'U'hcre  through  the  facred  rays  of  Chaftity, 
No  lavage  fierce,  bandlte,or  mountaineer 
Will  dare  to  foil  her  virgin  purity  :  * 

Yea  there,  where  very  defolation  dwells, 
By  grots,  and  caverns  Ihagg'd  with  horrid  fliadeS', 
She  may  pais  on  with  unblench'd  majefty. 
Be  it  not  done  in  pride,  or  in  prefumption 
Some  fay  no  evil  thing  that  walks  by  night. 
In  fog  or  fire,  by  lake  or  moorifli  fen. 
Blue  meager  bag,  or  ftubborn  unlaid  gjioft, 
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That  breaks  his  magic  chains  at  cuffeu  lime, 
No  goblin,  or  fwart  fairy  of  the  mine 
Hath  hurtful  power  o'er  true  virginity. 
Do  ye  believe  me  yet,  or  fiiall  I  call 
Antiquity  from  the  old  fchools  of  Greece 
To  teftify  the  arms  of  Chaftity  ? 
Hence  had  the  huntrefs  Dian  her  dread  bow, 
Fair  filver-fliafted  queen,  for  ever  rhafie, 
■U'herewith  fbe  tam'd  the  brindcd  liuuefs 
And  fpotted  mountain  pard,  but  fct  at  nought 
The  frivolous  bolt  of  Cupid ;  gods  and  men 
Fear'd  her  ftern  frown,  and  ihe  was  Queen  o'  th' 

Woods. 
What  was  that  fnaky-headed  Gorgon  fhield. 
That  wife  RTinerva  wore,  unconquer'd  virgin, 
Wherewith  flie  freez'd  her  foes  to  congeal'd  ftone, 
JBut  rigid  looks  of  chal'te  auftcrity. 
And  noble  grace  that  dafh'd  brute  violence 
With  fudden  adoration,  and  blank  av.'e  ? 
So  dear  to  Heav'n  is  faintly  Chaftity, 
That  when  a  foul  is  found  fincerely  fo, 
A  thoufand  liveried  angels  lacky  her. 
Driving  far  off  each  thing  of  fin  and  guilt, 
And  in  clear  dream,  and  folemn  vifion, 
Tell  her  of  things  that  no  grofs  ear  can  hear, 
Till  oft  converfe  with  heav'nly  habitants 
Begin  to  caft  a  beam  on  th'  outward  fhape, 
The  unpolluted  temple  of  the  mind, 
And  turns  it  by  degrees  to  the  foul's  elTence, 
Till  all  be  made  immortal :  but  when  Luft, 
By  unchafte  looks,  loofe  geftures,  and  foul  talk, 
But  moft  by  leud  and  lavifti  aiS  of  fin, 
J.ets  in  Defilement  to  the  inward  parts, 
The  foul  grows  clotted  by  contagion, 
Imbodies  and  imbrutes,  till  fhe  quite  lofe 
The  divine  property  of  her  firft  being. 
Such  are  thofe  thick  and  gloomy  Ihadov.-s  damp, 
Oft  feen  in  charnel  vaults  and  fepulchics, 
Ling'ring  and  fitting  by  a  new-made  grave, 
As  loath  to  leave  the  body  that  it  iov'd. 
And  link'd  itfelf  by  carnal  fenfuality 
'I'o  a  degenerate  and  degraded  ftate. 

Y.  Bro.  How  charming  is  divine  philofophy  ? 
Not  harfh  and  crabbed,  as  dull  fools  fiippofe, 
But  mufical  as  is  Apollo's  lute. 
And  a  perpetual  feaft  of  necftar'd  fweets, 
Where  no  crude  furfeit  reigns. 

E.  Bro.  Lift,  lift,  I  hear 
Some  far  off  hallow  break  the  filent  air. 

Y.  Bro.  Methought  fo  too ;  wliat  fhouid  it  be  .' 
E.  Bro.  For  certain, 
Either  fomc  one  hke  us  night-foundcr'd  here. 
Or  elfe  fome  neighbour  wood-man,  or  at  worft, 
Some  roving  robber  calling  to  his  fellows. 

Y.  Bro.  Heav'n  keep  my  Cfter.     Again,  again 
and  near ; 
Beft  draw,  and  ftand  upon  our  guard. 

E.  Bro.  I'll  hallow; 
If  he  be  friendly,  he  comes  well ;  If  not, 
Defence  is  a  good  caufe,  aad  Heav'n  be  for  us. 

The  aitsnient  SPIRIT  hul'dii  like  a  fcephcrd. 

That  hallow  I  Ihould  know ;  what  are  you  .?  fpeak ; 
Comc-not  too  near,  you  fall  on  iron  ftak.es  elfc. 


Sri.  What  voice  Is  that  ?  my  young  Lord?  fpeak 

again. 
Y.  Bro  .  Obrother,  'tis  my  father's  {hepherd,fure, 
E.  Bro,  Thyrfis  ?  whofe  artful  ftrains  have  oft 
delay'd 
The  huddling  brook  to  hear  his  madrigal. 
And  fwecten'd  every  mufkrofe  of  the  dale. 
How  cam'lt  thou  here,  good  Swain  ?  hath  any  ram 
Slipt  from  the  fold,  or  young  kid  loft  his  dam. 
Or  flraggling  weather  the  pent  flock  forfook  ? 
How  couldft  thou  find  this  dark  fequefter'd  nook  ? 
Spi.  O  my  Iov'd  ma.ler's.heir,  and  Ills  next  joy, 
I  came  not  here  on  fuch  a  trivial  toy 
As  a  ftray'd  ewe,  or  to  purfue  the  ftealth  ; 
Of  pilfering  wolf  ;  not  all  the  fleecy  wealth. 
That  doth  enrich  thefc  downs,  is  worth  a  thought 
To  this  my  errand,  and  the  care  it  brought. 
But,  O  my  virgin  Lady,  where  is  fhe  .' 
How  chance  flie  is  not  in  your  company  .' 

E.  Bro.  To  tell  thee  fadly,  Shepherd,  without; 
Or  our  negleet,  we  loft  her  as  we  came,     [blame, 
Spi.  Ay  mg  unhappy !  then  my  fears  are  true. 
E.  Bro.    What   fears  good  Thyrfis.'    Prythee 

briefly  (hew. 
Spi.  ril  tell  you  ;  'tis  not  vain  or  fabulous; 
(Though  fo  efteem'd  by  fhallow  ignorance) 
What  the  fage  poets,  taught  by  th'  heav'nly  Mufe,' 


Story 'd  of  old  in  high  immortal  verfe. 
Of  dire  chimeras  and  inchanted  ifles,     , 
And  rifted  rocks  whofe  entrance  leads  to  Hell ; 
For  fuch  there  be,  but  unbelief  is  blind. 

Within  the  navel  of  this  hideous  wood, 
Immur'd  in  cyprefs  fliades  a  forcerer  dwells. 
Of  Bacchus  and  of  Ciixc  born,  great  Comus, 
Deep  fkill'd  in  all  his  mother's  witcheries. 
And  here  to  every  thirfty  wanderer 
By  fly  enticement  gives  his  baneful  cup, 
With,riiany  murmurs  mix'd,  whofe  pleafing  poifoii 
The  vifage  quite  tiansfofms  of  him  that  drinks. 
And  the  inglorious  likenefs  of  a  beaft 
Fixes  inllead,  unmculding  Reafon's  mintage 
Charadter'd  in  the  face  ;  this  have  I  learnt 
Tending  my  flocks  hard  by  i'  th'  hilly  crofts 
That  brow  this  bottom  glade,  whence  night  by . 

night  .  - 

He  and  his  monflrous  rout  are  heard  to  howl 
Like  {tabled  wolves,  or  tigers  at  their  prey. 
Doing  abhorred  rites  to  Hecate 
In  their  obfcured  haunts  of  inmofl:  bowers. 
Yet  have  they  many  baits,  and  guileful  fpells, 
To  inveigle  and  invite  th'  unwary  fenfe 
Of  them  that  pafs  unweeting  by  the  way. 
This  evening  late,  by  then  the  chewing  flocks 
Had  ta'en  their  fupper  on  the  favory  herb 
Of  knot-grafs  dew-befprent,  and  were  in  fold, 
I  lilt  me  dov.'n  to  watch  Upon  a  bank 
With  ivy  canopied,  and  interwove 
With  flaming  Iioney-fuckle,  and  began. 
Wrapt  in  a  pleafing  fit  of  melancholy, 
To  meditate  my  rural  minfi:relfy, 
Till  Fancy  had  her  fill,  but  e'er  a  clofe 
The  wonted  roar  was  up  amid'ft  the  v.'oods^ 
And  fill'd  the  air  with  barbarous  diffonance  J 
At  which  I  ceas'd,  and  liften'd  therti  a  while; 
Till  an  unufual  C.r.r  of  fudden  filence 
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Cave  refpite  to  the  droufy  fliglited  fteeas , 
That  dfiiw  the  litter  of  clofe-curtain'd  Sleep  ; 
At  laft  a  fuft  and  folenin  breatl\ing  found 
Rofc  lil.e  a  ilream  of  rich  diUill'd  perfumes. 
And  ftole  upcn  the  air,  that  even  Silence 
"^•.V-ds  took  e'er  ihe  was  ware,  and  wifli'd  fire  might 
Deny  her  nature,  and  be  never  more 
gtill  to  be  fo  difulac'd.     I  v^'as  all  ear. 
And  took  in  ilrains  that  might  create  a  foul 
Under  the  ribs  of  Death  ;  but  O  e'er  long 
Too  well  I  did  perceive  it  was  the  voice 
Of  my  moft  honrur'd  Lady,  your  dear  fiflcr. 
Amaz'd  I  flood,  harro\^'d  witli  grief  and  fear, 
,'\nd  O  poor  haplefs  ni-^htingide  thouj;ht  I, 
How  fweet  thou  fing'rt,  how  near  the  deadly  fnare  I 
Then  down  the  lav>n3  I  ran  with  headlong  hafte. 
Through  paths  and  turnings  often  trod  by  day, 
Till  guided  by  mine  ear  I  found  the  place, 
AVhcre  that  damn'd  wizard  hid  in  fly  dliguifc 
(For  fo  by  certain  figns  I  l.new)  had  met 
Already,  e'er  my  belt  fpeed  could  prevent. 
The  aidlefs  ini;o:ent  I.ady  his  wifli'd  prey, 
""Aho  pently  afk'd  if  he  had  feen  fuch  t\\ o, 
Suppoling  him  fome  r.ci^.'hbour  villager. 
Longer  I  durft  not  flay,  buffoon  I  guefs'd 
Ye  wrrc  the  tv^-o  ilie  meant ;  with  that  I  fprung 
Into  fwift  fli,'';!'t,  till  I  had  found  you  here. 
But  further  know  I  not. 

Y.  Br.o.  O  night  and  f!'.ade<:. 
How  are  ye  join'd  with  Hell  in  triple  knot, 
Againft  th'  unarmed  Weaknefs  of  one  virgin 
Alone,  and  helplefs !  Is  this  the  confidence 
You  gave  me  Brother  ? 

E.  Bro.  Yes,  and  keep  it  ftill ; 
liCan  on  it  fafely  ;  not  a  period 
Shall  he  unfaid  for  me  :  againft  the  threats 
Of  Malice  or  of  Sorcery,  or  that  power 
Which  erring,  men  call  C  Irance  ;  this  I  hold  firm. 
Virtue  may  be  ailail'd,  but  never  hurt; 
Sutpris'd  by  unipfl  force   but  not  intbrairxl; 
Yea  even  that  which  Mifcliief  meant  niofl;  Jiarm, 
Sliall  in  the  happy  tri:d  prove  moil  glory  ; 
But  evil  on  itfeiif  ft:al!  liack  recoil. 
And  mix  no  more  with  goodnef?,  when  at  lafl: 
Gather'd  like  fc.m,  ar.d  fettled  to  itfclf, 
It  fliall  he  in  eternal  reftlefs  cliange. 
Self-fed,  and  felf-coi'lumcd  :  if  this  fail, 
The  pillar'd  firmann  lit  i"  rntiennefs. 
And  earth's  bafc  built  on  ftubble.  But  come,  let's 

on, 
/■gr.i:)fr  th'  oppnfin'r  will  and  nrm  of  tieav'n 
May  never  this  juft  fword  he  lifted  up  ; 
But  f'T  that  danin'd  iViagician,  let  him  be  girt 
W.th  all  the  gnfly  legions  that  troop 
lender  the  foniy  flag  of  Alcheron, 
Harpic?  and  Hydras,  or  all  the  monftrous  forms 
'Twixt  Africa  and  Ind,  I'll  lind  him  out, 
And  force  him  torcftorc  his  purchafe  hack. 
Or  drag  him  by  the  curls  to  a  foul  death, 
Curs'd  as  his  life. 

Si'i.  Alas!  good  ver.t'rous  Youth,  •...*.. 

I  love  tliy  courage  yet,  and  l>old  eniprifc; 
But  here  thy  fv.nrd  can  do  tliee  little  ftead ; 
Far  other  arnr    and  other  weapons  muft 
Be  thofc  that  quell  i  he  might  of  hellifli  charms : 


He  with  his  bare  wand  can  unthread  thy  joir:t3'f 
Ami  crumble  all  thy  fincws. 

E.  Bao.  Why,  prythec.  Shepherd, 
HjW  durft  thou  then  thyfelf  approach  fo  rear, 
As  t)  make  this  relation  ? 

Spi.  Circ  and  utm<-ft  fhifts 
How  to  fe-rure  the  Lady  from  furprizal, 
Brnuglit  to  my  mind  a  certain  fliepherd  lad. 
Of  fmall  regard  to  fee  to,  yet  we'l  ikill'd 
In  every  virtu<;us  plant,  and  healing  herb. 
That  fpreads  her  verdant  leaf  t.i  th'  morning  ray  : 
He  kiv'd  me  well,  and  oft  would  beg  me  fing, 
Wlnrb  when  I  did,  he  on  the  tender  grafs 
Wiiuld'ft  fit,  and  hearken  even  to  ex'afy, 
And  in  requital  ope  his  leath.ern  fcrip. 
And  fhew  me  fimples  of  a  thoufand  ::ames, 
Ttllli'g  their  ftrange  and  vigorous  faculties : 
Among  the  reft  a  fmall  unfight  y  roct. 
Bat  of  divine  c.'^ecl,  he  culi'd  me  out ; 
The  leaf  was  darkifh,  and  had  prickles  on  it. 
But  in  another  country,  as  he  faid, 
Bore  a  b.-ight  golden  flowr  r,  but  not  in  this  fjil  : 
Unknown,  and  like  efteem'd,  and  the  dull  f^^'ain 
Treads  on  it  daily,  with  his  clouted  flioou  ; 
And  yet  more  med'cinal  is  it  than  that  moly 
That  Hermes  once  to  wife  Ulyfles  gave ; 
He  cali'd  it  Hen-.ony,  and  gave  it  me. 
And  bade  me  keep  it  as  of  IV'v'reigri  ufe 
'Gainft  all  iticbantments,  mildew,  Waft,  or  damp, 
Or  ghaflly  furies'  at  parition. 
I  purs'd  it  up,  but  little  reek'ning  made. 
Till  now  that  this  extremity  c^mpell  d  : 
But  now  I  find  it  true  ;  for  by  this  means 
I  knew  the  foul  enchanter,  though  difguis'd, 
Entci'd  the  very  lime-twigs  of  his  fpells. 
And  yet  came  off:  if  you  have  this  about  you, 
(As  I  will  give  you  vviien  we  go)  you  may 
Boldly  affdult  the  Necromancer's  hall  ; 
Where  if  he  be,  with  daui:tlels  hardihood, 
And    brandiili'd   blade,    rufli   on   him,  break  his 

glals 
And  filed  the  lufcious  hqu(  r  on  the  ground. 
But  felze  liis  wand  ;  though  he  and  liis  curs'd  crew 
Fierce  fign  of  ba  tic  make,  and  menace  high, 
Or  like  the  fons  of  Vulcan  vomit  fmoke. 
Yet  will  tiiey  foon  retire,  if  he  but  fhrink. 

E.  Bro.  ThyrCs,  lead  on  apace,  I'll  follow  thee. 
And  I'omc  good  angel  bear  afhield  before  us. 

T/jc  Scene  changes  to  a  jiately  palace,  fet  out  luith  all 
manner  pf  ddiciouftiefs  :  foft  tnufic,  tables  fpreCut 
lu'ith  allilaintjes.  CoMiS  uppears  ivilb  hh  rali- 
ble,  ami  the  La D V  fet  in  an  iiubanted  c/urir,  to 
ivhom  he  offers  his  glafs,  and  ivhicb  Jhc  puts  by,  and 
goes  about  to  rife. 
Com.  Nay  lady,  fit  ;  if  I  but  wave  this  wand, 

Your  nerves  are  all  chain' d  up  in  ahbafter. 

And  you  a  (latii^  or  as  Daphne  was 

Root-bound,  that  fled  .\ polio. 
L.\.  I'ool,  do  not  boaft, 

Thou  canft  not  touch  the  freedom  of  my  mind, 

With  all  thy  charms,  although  this  corporal  rind 

Thou  haft  immanacl'd,  while  Hcav'n  fees  good. 
Com.  Why  arc  you  vcxt,  lady  i  why  do  you 
frown  f 
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Ificre  dwell  no  fiowns,  nor  anger;  from   thefe 

Sorrow  flies  far  :  foe  here  be  all  the  pleafures  [gates 

That  Fancy  can  beget  on  youthful  thoughts, 

When  the  frefh  blood  grows  lively,  and  returns 

Briflc  as  the  April  buds  in  primrofe-feafon. 

And  firft  behold  this  cordial  julep  here, 

That  flames  and  dances  in  ITis  cryftal  bounds, 

t'^'ith  fpi'rits  of  balm,  and  fragrant  fyrups  mix'd, 

Not  that  Nepenthes,  which  the  wife  of  Thone, 

In  Egypt  gave  to  Jove-boan  Helena, 

Is  of  fuch  power  to  flir  up  joy  as  this, 

'i'o  life  fo  friendly,  or  fo  cool  to  thirft. 

M'hy  ftould  you  be  fo  cruel  to  yourfelf. 

And  to  thofe  dainty  limbs  which  nature  lent 

For  gentle  ufage,  and  foft  delicacy  ? 

But  you  invert  the  covenants  of  her  trufl, 

And  harfljly  deal  like  an  ill  borrower 

With  that  which  you  receiv'd  on  other  terms. 

Scorning  the  unexempt  condition 

By  which  all  mortal  frailty  mufl  fubfifl, 

Refr-;fhment  after  toil,  eafe  after  pain, 

'i'hat  have  been  tii'd  all  day  without  renaft. 

And  timely  reft  have  wanted  ;  but,  fair  Virgin, 

This  will  rcftore  all  foon. 

La.  'Twill  not,  falfe  traitor, 
'Twill  not  reftore  the  truth  and  honefty 
That  thou  haft  bauifh'd  from  thy  tongue  with  lies. 
Was  this  tlie  cottage,  and  the  fafe  abode 
Thou  toklfc  me  of  ?  What  grim  afpeiSls  are  thefe, 
Thefe  ugly  headed  monflers  ?   Mercy  guar  d  me  ! 
Hence  with  thy  brcvv'd  inchantments,  foul  de- 
ceiver; 
Haft  thou  betray'd  my  credulous  innocence 
With  vifor'd  falfehood,  and  bafe  forgery  ? 
And  would'ft  thou  ft-k  aijain  to  trap  mc  here 
With  liqiorifli  baits  fit  to  infnare  a  brute  .' 
Were  it  a  draft  for  Juno  when  ihe  banquets, 
I  would  nut  tafte  thy  treafonous  offer;  none- 
But  Rich  as  are  good  men  can  give  good  things. 
And  that  ^vhich  is  not  good,  is  not  delicious 
To  a  wcll-govtrn'd  and  wife  appetite. 

Com.  O   foohfhnels  of  men  !    that  lend  their 
To  thofe  budge  dodors  of  the  btoic  fur,         [ears 
And  fetch  their  precepts  from  the  Cynic  tub, 
I'raifing  the  lean  and  fallow  abftinence. 
Wherefore  did  Nature  pour  her  bounties  forth 
With  fuch  a  full  and  unwithdrawing  hand, 
Covering    the   earth    with    odours,    fruits,    and 

flocks. 
Thronging  the  feas  with  fpawn  innumerable. 
But  all  to  pleafe,  and  fate  the  curious  tafte  ? 
And  fet  to  work  millions  of  fpinning  vvornis. 
That  in  their  green  fhops  weave  the  fmooth-hair'd 

fiik. 
To  deck  her  fons    and  that  no  corner  might 
By  vacant  of  her  plenty,  in  her  own  loins 
She  hutch't  th'   all  worfhipt  ore,  and  precious 
To  ftore  her  children  with  :  if  all  the  world  [gems 
Should  in  a  pet  of  temp'rance  feed  on  puife, 
Drink   the   clear  ftream,  and  nothing  wear  but 

frieze, 
Th'  All-giver  would  be  unthank'd,  would  be  un- 

prais'd, 
Uot  half  his  riches  known,  and  yet  defpis'd, 
And  we  fliould  ferve  him  as  a  grudging  mailer. 


As  a  penurious  niggard  of  his  wealth, 
And  live  like  Nature's  baftarcs,  not  her  fons, 
Who  would   be  quite  furcharg'd  with  her  own 
And  ftrangled  wiih  her  watte  fertility,     [weight,' 
Th'  earth    cuniber'd,  and  the   wing  d  air  durkt 

with  plumes. 
The  hei  ds  would  over-multitude  their  lords  ; 
The  fca  o'erfraught  would  fwell  ;and  th'  unfought 

diamonds 
Would  fo  imhlaze  the  Forehead  of  the  Deep, 
And  fo  bertud  with  ftars,  that  they  below 
Would  grow  inur'd  to  light,  and  come  at  lafl 
To  gaze  upon  the  fun  with  fhamelefs  brows- 
Lift,  lady,  be  not  coy,  and  be  not  cozen'd 
With  that  fame  vaunted  name  Virginity. 
Beauty  is  Nature's  coin,  muft  not  be  horded. 
But  muft  be  current,  and  the  good  thereof 
Co!ififts  in  mutual  and  partaken  blefs, 
Unfavory  in  th'  enjoyment  of  itfelf ; 
If  you  let  flip  time,  like  a  negledled  rofe 
It  withers  on  the  fiulk  with  Uuiguifti'd  head. 
Beauty  is  Nature's  brag,  and  muft  be  fhewn 
In  courts,  in  feafts,  and  high  folemnities. 
Where    moft    may   wonder    at    the    workman- 

fliip  ; 
It  is  for  homely  features  to  keep  home  ; 
They    had    their    name    thence  ;    coarfe    com- 
plexions. 
And  cheeks  of  foiry  grain,  will  fcrve  to  ply 
The  fimipkr,  and  to  teai'e  the  houfewife's  wool. 
Vi'hat  need  a  vermeil  tinflur'd  lip  for  that, 
Love-darting  eye.-;,  or  treffes  like  the  Morn  ? 
There  was  anorher  ineaning  in  thefe  gifts, 
Think  what,  and  be  advis'd,  you  are  but  young 
yet. 
La.  1  had  not  thought  to  have  unlock'd  my  lip 
In  this  unhallow'd  air,  but  that  this  juggler 
Would   think  to  charm  my  judgment,  as  mine 

eyes,  _        . 

Obtruding  lalfe  rules,  prankt  in  Reafon's  garb. 
I  hate,  when  Vice  can  bolt  her  arguments,  i 

And  vir;ue  has  no  tongue  to  check  her  pride.       S 
impoflot,  do  not  charge  moft  innocent  Nature, 
rts  if  flie  would  her  children  fliould  be  riotous 
Vi'ith  her  abundance  ;  (he,  good  caterel's 
Means  her  provifion  only  to  the  good. 
That  live  accorduig  to  her  fober  laws. 
And  holy  didlate  ol  fp^re  Temperance  ; 
If  every  juil  man,  thai  now  pines  with  want. 
Had  but  a  moderate  and  befeeming  fliare 
Of  that  which  lewdly-pamper'd  luxury 
Now  heaps  upon  time  few  withvaft  excefs, 
Nature's  ful!  bleflings  would  be  well  difpens'd 
In  unfuperiluoub  even  proj^ortion. 
And  flit  no  whit  incumber'd  with  her  ftore, 
And  tlien  the  giver  would  be  better  thank'd. 
His  praife  due  paid  ;  for  fwinifli  gluttony 
Ne'er  looks  to  Heav'n  amidft  his  gorgeous  feaft, 
But  with  befotted  bafe  ingratitude 
Crams,  and  blafphemes  his  feeder.     Shall   I  go 

on  ? 
Or  have  1  faid  enough  ?  To  him  that  dares 
Arm    his    profane    tongue    with    contemptuous 
Againft  the  fun-clad  pow'r  of  Charity,      [words, 
Fain  would  I  fomething  fay,  yet  to  what  eud  i 
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*rhnu  haft  nor  ear,  nor  Cml  to  apprehend 

The  fublime  notion,  and  high  myilt'y, 

That  muft  be  utter'd  to  untold  the  fage 

And  ferious  doiftrinc  of  Virginity, 

And  thou  art  worthy  that  thou  fliouldil  not  know 

More  happinefs  than  thi?  thy  prefent  lor. 

Enjoy  yoTir  dear  wit,  and  gay  rhetoric, 

That  hath  fo  well  been  taught  her  dazzling  fence. 

Thou  art  not  fit  to  hear  thyfclf  convinc'd  ; 

Yet  (hould  I  try.  the  uncontroulcd  worth 

Of  this  pure  caiif-'  would  kindle  piyrapt  fpirits 

To  fuch  a  flame  of  facrcd  vehemence. 

That  diiriib   things  would  be   movM  to  fympa- 

thize. 
And  the  brute  earth  would  lend  her  nerves,  and 

Ihake, 
Till  all  thy  magic  ftrudures  rear'd  fo  high, 
Were  fhatter'd  into  heaps  o'er  thy  falfe  head. 
C<9M.  She  fables  not ;  I  feel  th.it  I  do  fear 
Her  words  fet  off  by  fome  fuperior  power  ; 
And  though  not  mortal,  yet  a   cold  fliudd'ring 

dew 
pips  me  all  o'er,  as  when  the  wrath  of  Jove 
Speaks  thunder,  and  the  chains  of  Erebu$ 
To  fome  of  Saturn's  crew.     I  niufl  difTenible,  ■ 
And  trv  her  yet  more  ftrongly.     Come,  no  more, 
This  is  mere  moral  babble,  and  dircti 
Againfl  the  canon  laws  of  our  foundation  ; 
I  muft  not  fuffer  this,  yet  'ti";  but  the  lees 
And  fetrlings  of  a  melancholy  blood  : 
But  this  will  cure  all  ftrait  ;  one  fip  of  this 
Will  bathe  the  drooping  fpirits  in  delight 
Beyond  the  blifs  of  dreams.     Be  wife,  and  tafte. 

The  Brothers  rujh  in  ivilh  ficnrJs  draivn,  ronft 
his  glafs  out  of  his  hand,  ,ziid  break  it  again ji  the 
ground ;  his  rout  make  fign  of  refijlance,  hut  are 
all  driven  in  ;  the  attcndent  Spirit  comes  in. 

Spi.  What,  have  you  let  the   falfe  inchanter 

fcape  1 
O  ye  miftook,  ye  fhould  have  fnatch'd  his  wand, 
And  bound  him  faft  ;  without  his  rud  revers'd, 
And  backward  muttera  of  diiTcvering  power, 
We  cannot  free  the  lady  that  fits  here, 
In  ftony  fetters  fiv'd,  and  motionlefs : 
Yet  flay,  be  not  diflurbd  ;  now  I  bethink  me, 
Some  other  means  I  have,  which  may  be  us'd, 
Which  once  of  Meliboeas  old  I  learnt. 
The  footheft  fiicpherd  that  e'er  pip'd  on  plains. 
There    Is    a    gemle     nymph    not    far    from 

hence. 
That  with  mnift  curb  fways  the  fmooth  Severn 

ftream, 
Sabrina  is  her  name,  a  virgin  pure  ; 
Whilomc  file  was  the  daugh'er  of  I.rcrine, 
That  had  the  fccptre  from  his  father  Bn;te. 
She.  guHtlcfs  damfel,  fly'irig  the  mad  purfuit 
Of  her  enraged  ftepdame  Guendnlen, 
Commended  her  fair  iuiiociiKe  to  the  flood 
I'hat    ftay'd    her    flight    with    his    crofs-fl'o\v;ii<T 

courfe. 
The  water-nymphs  that  in  the  bottom  play'd, 
Held  up  their  peailcd  wriRs,  and  took  her  in 
Bearinu;  her  ftrait  to  aged  Ncreus'  hall, 
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Who,  piteous  of  her  wees,  rear'd  her  lank  heid» 

And  gave  her  to  his  daughter;  to  imbathe 

In  necflar'd  lavers  flrow'd  with  afphodil, 

And  through  the  porch  and  inlet  of  each  fenfe 

Dropt  in  anibrcfial  oil=,  till  ihe  reviv'd. 

And  underwent  a  quick  immortal  change. 

Made  Goddefs  of  the  river ;  ftill  fhe  retains 

Her  maiden  gentlenefs,  and  oft  at  eve 

Vifits  liie  herds  along  the  twilight  meadows, 

Helping  all  urchin  blaft,  and  ill-luck  figns 

That     the    flirewd     medling     elf     delights    to 

make. 
Which  file  with  precious  vial'd  liquors  heah  ; 
For  which  the  fhepherds  at  their  feftivals 
Carol  her  goodncfs  loud  in  ruftic  lays. 
And  throw  fweet  garland  wreaths  into  her  fireani 
Of  pancies,  pinks,  and  gaudy  daffadils. 
And,  as  the  old  fwain  faid,  fhe  can  unlock 
The  clafpiiig  charm,  and  thaw  the  numbing  fpell, 
If  fhe  be  right  invok'd,  in  warbled  fong, 
For  maidenhood  fhe  loves,  and  will  be  fvvift 
To  aid  a  virgin,  fuch  as  washerfelf, 
Iri  hard-befetting  need  ;  this  will  I  try, 
And  add  the  power  of  fome  adjuring  veife. 


Sabrina  fair, 

Liften  where  thou  art  fitting 
Under  the  glaffy,  cool,  tranflucent  wave, 

In  twilled  braids  of  lilies  knitting 
The  loofe  train  of  thy  amber-dropping  hair  ; 

Liften,  for  dear  Honour's  fake, 

Goddefs  of  the  Silver  lake. 
Liften  and  favc ; 
Liften  and  appear  to  us, 

In  name  of  great  Oceanus ;  J 

By  th'  earth-fhaking  Neptune's  mace. 
And  Tethys'  grave  majeftic  pace  ; 
By  hoary  Nereus'  wrinkled  look. 
And  the  Carpathian  wifard'«  hook  ; 
By  fcaly  Triton's  winding  flicll, 
And  old  footh-faying  Glaucus'  fpell  ; 
By  Leucothea's  lovely  hands, 
'Vnd  her  fon  that  rules  the  ftrands ; 
By  Thetis'  tinlel-flipper'd  Ictt, 
And  th«  fongs  of  Sirens  fweet  ; 
By  dead  Parthenope's  dear  tomb. 
And  fair  Ligea's  golden  comb, 
Wherewith  ihe  fits  on  diamond  rocks. 
Sleeking  her  foft  alluring  locks  ; 
By  all  the  nymphs  that  nightly  dance 
Upon  thy  rtrcams,  with  wily  glance; 
Rife,  rife,  and  heave  thy  roiy  head 
Friim  thy  ccral^aven  bed. 
And  bridle  in  tliy  headlong  wave. 
Till  thou  our  fummons  anfwer'd  have. 
Lifl.cii  and  lave. 

Sabrina  rijis,  attaidid  l>y  iiaier-nymJiLs,  OJiJ 

By  the  rufiry-fringcd  hank, 
Where  grows  the  willow  and  the  oficr  dank, 
My  Aiding  chariot  flays, 
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Tbick  fet  with  agrat,  and  the  azurn  flieen 

Of  turkis  bhie,  and  emrald  green, 
That  in  the  channel  ftrays  ; 

Whilft  from  off  the  waters  fleet 

Thus  I  fet  my  printlefs  feet 

O'er  the  cowliips  velvet  head, 
That  bends  not  as  I  tread  ; 

Gentle  Swain,  at  thy  requell 
I  am  here. 
Spi.  Goddefs  dear. 
We  implore  thy  powerful  hand 
To  undo  the  charmed  band 
Of  true  Virgin  here  diftreit, 
Through  the  force,  and  through  the  wile 
Of  unbleft  inchanter  vile. 

Sab.  Shepherd,  'tis  my  office  befl 
To  help  infnared  chaftity  : 
Brighreft  Lady  look  on  me  ; 
Thus  I  fprinkle  on  thy  breaR 
Drops  that  from  my  fountain  pure 
I  have  kept  of  precious  cure, 
Thrice  upon  thy  fingers'  tip. 
Thrice  upon  thy  rubied  lip ; 
Next  this  marble-venom'd  feat. 
Smear'd  with  gums  of  glutenous  heat, 
I  touch  with  chafte  palms  moifl  and  cold  : 
Now  the  Ipell  haih  loii  his  hold  ; 
And  I  muft  hafle  e'er  morning  hour 
To  wait  on  Amphitrite's  bower, 

SaBRINA  deficndsf  and  the  l^AXil  rifes  out  cfberfeai, 

Spi.  Virgin,  daughter  of  Locrine 
Sprung  from  old  Anchifes'  line. 
May  thy  brimmed  waves  for  this 
Their  full  tribute  never  mils 
From  a  thoufand  petty  rills. 
That  tumble  down  the  fnowy  hills : 
Summer  drouth,  or  finged  air 
Never  fcorch  thy  treffes  fair. 
Nor  wet  October's  torrent  flood 
Thy  molten  chryllal  fill  with  mud ; 
May  thy  billows  roll  afliore 
The  beryl,  and  the  golden  ore  ; 
May  thy  lofty  head  be  crown'd 
With  many  a  tower  and  rerras  round, 
And  here  and  there  thy  banks  upon 
With  groves  of  myrrhe,  and  cinnamon. 

Come,  Lady,  while  heav'n  lends  us  grace, 
Jl.et  us  fly  this  curfed  place, 
Xeft  the  Sorcerer  us  entice 
With  fome  other  new  device. 
Not  a  wafte,  or  needlefs  found. 
Till  we  come  to  holier  ground  ; 
1  ihall  be  your  faithful  guide 
Through  this  gloomy  covert  wide, 
And  not  many  furlongs  thence 
Is  your  father's  reCdence, 
Where  this  night  are  met  in  ftate 
Many  a  friend  to  gratulate 
His  wifli'd  prefence,  and  befide 
All  the  fwans  that  near  abide. 
With  jigs  and  rural  dance  refort ; 
We  (hall  catch  them  at  their  fport, 
And  our  fudden  coming  there 


Will  double  at  their  mirth  and  cheer. 
Come  let  ushafte,  the  ftars  gruw  high. 
But  night  fits  m(;narch  yet  in  the  mid  Iky ! 


Thefcene  changes,  prefenting  Ludlow  toiun  and  the 
priftdent's  cajlle  ;  then  come  hi  country  dancers,  after 
them  the  attendant  SPIRIT,  "wUh  the  tivo  BRO- 
THERS, and  tie  Ladj. 


Spi.  Back,  Sheperds,  back,  enough  your  play 
Till  next  fiin-fliine  holiday  ; 
Here  be  without  duck  or  nod 
Other  trippings  to  be  trod 
Of  lighter  toes  and  fuch  court  guife 
As  Mercury  did  firft  devife 
With  the  mincing  Dryades 
On  the  lawns,  and  on  the  leas. 

I'hjs  Jezond  fong  prefeiits  them    to  their  father  and 

mother. 

Noble  Lord,  and  Lady  bright, 

I  have  brought  you  new  delight, 

Here  behold  fo  goodly  grown 

Three  fair  branches  of  your  own  ; 

Heav'n  hath  timely  try'd  their  youth, 

Their  faith,  their  patience,  and  their  truth, 

And  fent  them  here  through  hard  affays 
With  a  crown  of  deathlefs  praife. 

To  triumph  in  vidlorious  dance, 
O'er  fenfual  folly  and  intemperance. 

the  dances  ended,  the   SpiRIT   efilog-uizes. 

Spi.  To  the  ocean  now  1  fly, 
And  thofe  happy  climes  that  lie 
Where  Day  never  fhuts  his  eye. 
Up  in  the  broad  fields  of  the  Iky ; 
There  I  fuck  the  liquid  air, 
All  amidll  the  gardens  fair 
Of  Hefperus,  and  his  daughters  three, 
Tliat  fing  about  the  golden  tree  : 
Along  the  crifped  fhades  and  bowers 
Revels  the  fpruce  and  jocund  Spring, 
The  Graces,  and  the  rofy-bofom'd  Hours, 
Thither  all  their  bounties  bring ; 
That  there  eternal  Summer  dwells. 
And  weft-winds  with  mulky  wing 
About  the  cedarn  alleys  fling 
Hard  and  Caflia's  balmy  fmells. 
Ills  there  with  hiunid  bow 
Waters  the  odorous  banks,  that  blow 
Flowers  of  mors  mingled  hue 
Than  her  purfled  fcarf  can  fhew. 
And  drenches  with  Elyfian  dew 
(Lifl  mortab,  if  your  ears  be  true) 
Beds  of  hyacinth  and  rofes. 
Where  young  Adonis  oft  repofes. 
Waxing  well  of  his  deep  wound 
In  flumber  foft,  and  on  the  ground 
Sadly  fits  th'  Affyrian  queen ; 
But  far  above  in  fpangled  fheen 
Celeftial  Cupid  her  fam'd  fon  advan9'd, 

Kiiij 


Holds  her  dear  Pfyche  fweet  intrancM, 
After  her  wand'ring  labours  long-, 
Ti'.!  free  confent  the  goods  among 
Make  her  his  eternal  bride, 
And  i'rom  her  fair  unfpotted  fide 
Two  bUfiful  twins  are  to  be  br>rn, 
Yout'-.  and  Joy  ;  fo  Jove  hath  fworn. 
But  now  my  talk  is  fmoothly  done, 
I  can  fly,  or  I  can  run 
Quickly  to  the  green  earth's  end, 


C  0  M  U  S. 


Where  the  bow'd  welkin  flow  doth  ben(^. 
And  from  thence  can  foar  as  foon 
To  the  corners  of  the  moon. 

Alortals  that  would  follow  me, 
lyove  Virtue,  fhe  alone  is  free. 
She  can  teach  you  how  to  climb 
Higher  than  the  fphery  chime  ; 
Or  if  Virtue  feeble  were, 
Heav'n  itfelf  woiild  ftoop  to  her. 
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Hence  loathed  Melancholy, 

Of  Cerberus  and  blackeft  Midnight  born, 
In  Stygian  cave  forlorn 

Mong'ft  horrid  fhapes,  and  flirieks,  and  fights 
Find  out  feme  uncouth  cell,  [unholy, 

Where  brooding  Darknefs  fpreads  his  jealous 
And  the  night  raven  fings  ;  [wings, 

There  under  ebon  fliadcs  and  low  brow'd  rocks, 
As  ragged  as  thy  locks. 

In  dark  Cimerian  defert  ever  dwell. 
But  come,  thou  Goddefs  fair  and  free. 
In  Heav'n,  ecleap'd  Euphrofyne, 
And  by  men,  heart-eafmg  Mirth, 
Whom  lovely  Venus  at  a  birth 
With  two  fifler  Graces  more 
To  ivy-crowned  Bacchus  bore  ; 
Or  whether  (as  feme  fages  fing) 
The  frolic  wind  that  breathes  tlie  fpring, 
Zephyr  with  Aurora  playing. 
As  he  met  her  once  a-Maying, 
There  on  beds  of  violets  blue. 
And  frefti-blown  rofes  wafh'd  in  dew, 
Fiil'd  her  with  thee  a  daughter  fair, 
So  buxom,  blithe,  and  debonair. 
Hafle  thee.  Nymph,  and  bring  with  thee 
Jeft  and  youthful  Jollity, 
Quips  and  Cranks,  and  wanton  Wiles, 
Nods  and  Becks,  and  wreathed  Smiles, 
Such  as  hang  on  Hebe's  cheek. 
And  love  to  live  in  dimple  fleek  ; 
Sport  that  wrinkled  Care  derides. 
And  Laughter  holding  both  his  fides. 
Come,  and  trip  it  as  you  go 
On  the  light  fantaftic  toe. 
And  in  thy  right  hand  lead  with  thee. 
The  mountain  nymph,  fweet  Liberty  ; 
And  if  I  give  thee  honour  due, 
Mirth,  admit  me  of  thy  crew 
To  live  with  her,  and  live  with  thee, 
In  unreproved  pleafurcs  free  ; 
To  hear  the  lark  begin  his  flight. 
And  finging  ftartle  the  dull  night, 
From  his  watch-tower  in  the  flcies. 
Till  the  dappled  Dawn  doth  rife ; 
Then  to  come  in  fpite  of  Sorrow, 
And  at  my  window  bid  good  morrow. 
Through  the  fweet-briar,  or  the  vine, 
Or  the  twilled  eglantine  : 
While  the  cock  with  lively  din 
Scatters  the  rear  of  Darknefs  thin. 


And  to  the  ftack,  or  the  barn-door. 
Stoutly  flruts  his  dames  before  ; 
Of  lift'ning  how  the  hounds  and  horn, 
Cheerly  roufe  the  flumb'ring  Morn, 
From  the  fide  of  feme  hoar  hill, 
Through  the  high  wood  echoing  flirill : 
Some  time  walking  not  unfeen 
By  hedge-row  elms,  on  hillocks  green. 
Right  againft  the  eaftern  gate, 
'  Where  the  great  Sun  begins  his  ftate, 
Rob'd  in  flames,  and  amber  light, 
The  clouds  in  thoufand  liveries  dight. 
While  the  plow-man  near  at  hand 
Whiilles  o'er  the  furrov/'d  land, 
And  the  milkmaid  fingeth  blithe, 
And  the  mower  whets  his  fithe. 
And  every  fhepherd  tells  his  tale 
Under  the  hawthorn  in  the  dale. 
Strait  mine  eye  hath  caught  new  pleafures 
Whilft  the  landfkip  round  it  meafures, 
Ruflet  lawns,  and  fallows  gray. 
Where  the  nibbling  flocks  do  ftray. 
Mountains  on  whofe  barren  breafl 
The  lab'ring  clouds  do  often  refl. 
Meadows  trim  with  daifies  pied. 
Shallow  brooks  and  rivers  wide. 
Towers  and  battlements  it  fees 
Bofom'd  high  in  tufted  trees, 
Where  perhaps  fome  beauty  lies. 
The  Cynofure  of  neighb'ring  eyes. 
Kard  by,  a  cottage  chimney  fmokes. 
From  betwixt  two  aged  oaks, 
Where  Cordyon  and  Thyrfis  met. 
Are  at  their  favory  dinner  fet 
Of  herbs,  and  other  country  meffes, 
Which  the  neat-handed  Phyllis  drelTes  ; 
And  then  in  hafte  her  bower  fhe  leaves, 
With  Theftylis  to  bind  the  flieaves  ; 
Or  if  the  earlier  fealbn  lead 
To  the  tann'd  haycock  in  the  mead. 
Sometimes  with  fecure  delight 
The  upland  hamlets  will  invite. 
When  the  merry  bells  ring  round. 
And  the  jocund  rebecs  found 
To  many  a  youth,  and  many  a  maid. 
Dancing  in  the  chequer'd  (hade  ; 
And  young  and  old  come  forth  to  play 
On  a  funfliine  holy-day. 
Till  the  live-long  day-light  fail ; 
Then  to  the  fpicy  nut-brown  ale, 


»54' 


L  •  A  L  E  G  R  O. 


With  ftories  told  of  many  a  feat. 
How  fairy  Mab  the  junkets  eat, 
She  was  pinch'd,  and  puii'd  flie  faid, 
And  he  by  frier's  lantern  led, 
TeUs  how  the  drudging  goblin  fwet. 
To  earn  his  cream-bowl  duly  fet. 
When  in  one  night,  e'er  glinipfe  of  morn, 
His  fhadowy  flale  hath  threlh'd  the  corn 
That  ten  day-lab'rers  could  not  end ; 
Then  lies  him  down  the  lubbar  fiend, 
And  ftretch'd  out  all  the  chimney's  length. 
Balks  at  the  fire  his  hairy  ftrength. 
And  crop  full  out  of  doors  he  flings. 
E'er  the  firft  cock  his  matin  rings. 
Thus  done  the  tales,  to  bed  they  creep, 
By  whifp'ring  winds  foon  lull'd  afleep. 
Towered  cities  pleafg  us  then. 
And  the  bufy  hum  of  men, 
Where  throngs  of  knights  and  baroijs  bold 
Jn  weeds  of  Peace  high   triumphs  hold, 
With  ftore  of  ladies,  whofe  bright  eyes 
Rain  influence,  and  judge  the  prize 
Of  wit,  or  arms,  while  both  contend 
To,  win  her  grace,  whom  all  commend. 
There  let  Hymen  oft  appear 
ia  fafiron  robe,  with  taper  clear, 


And  Pomp,  and  Feafl,  and  Revelry, 

With  Maik  and  antique  Pageantry, 

Such  fights  as  youthful  poets  dream, 

On  fummer  eves  by  haunted  ftream. 

Then  to  the  well-trod  ftage  anon. 

If  Johnfon's  learned  fock  be  on. 

Of  fweeteft  Shakefpear,  Fancy's  child. 

Warble  his  native  wood-inotes  wild. 

And  ever  againft  eating  cares, 

Lap  me  in  foft  Lydian  airs. 

Married  to  immortal  Verfe, 

Such  as  the  meeting  foul  may  pierce 

In  notes  with  many  a  winding  bout 

Of  linked  fweetnefs  long  drawn  out. 

With  wanton  heed,  and  giddy  cunning. 

The  melting  voice  through  mazes  running, 

Untwifting  all  the  chains,  that  tie 

The  hidden  foul  of  harmony  ; 

That  Orpheus  felf  may  heave  his  head 

From  golden  flumber  on  a  bed 

Of  heapt  Elyfian  flow'rs,  and  hear 

Such  {trains  as  would  have  won  the  eat 

Of  Pluto,  to  have  quite  fet  free 

His  half  regain'd  Eurydice. 

Thefe  delights,  if  thou  canft  give. 

Mirth,  with  thee  I  meap  to  Uvc, 
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Hence  vain  deluding  Joys, 

The  brood  of  Folly  without  father  bred. 
How  little  you  befted, 

Or  fill  the  fixed  mind  with  all  your  toys  i 
Dwell  in  fome  idle  brain, 

And  fancies  fond  with  gaudy  fliapes  poffefs, 
As  thick  and  numberlefs 

As  the  gay  motes  that  people  the  fun-beams. 
Or  likelieft  hovering  dreams 

The  fickle  penfioners  of  Morpheus'  train. 
But  hail  thou  Goddefs,  fage  and  holy, 
Hail  divineft  Melancholy, 
Whofe  faintly  vifage  is  too  bright 
To  hit  the  fenfe  of  Human  fight. 
And  therefore  to  our  weaker  view 
O'erlaid  with  black,  ftaid  VVifdom's  hue ; 
Black,  but  fuch  as  in  efteem 
Prince  Memnon's  fifter  might  befeem. 
Or  that  ftarr'd  Ethiop  queen  that  ftrove 
To  fet  her  beauties  praife  above 
The  fea-nymphs,  and  their  pow'rs  offended  : 
Yet  thou  art  higher  far  defcended ; 
Thee  bright-hair'd  Vefta  long  of  yore 
To  folitary  Saturn  bore ; 
His  daughter  fhe  (in  Saturn's  reign. 
Such  mixture  was  not  held  a  ftain). 
Oft  in  glimmering  bowers  and  glades 
He  met  her,  and  in  fecret  fliades 
Of  woody  Ida's  inmoft  grove. 
While  yet  there  was  no  fear  of  Jove, 
Come  penfive  Nun,  devout  and  pure. 
Sober,  fledfaft,  and  demure, 
All  in  a  robe  of  darkeft  grain, 
Following  with  majeflic  train. 
And  fable  ftole  of  Cyprus  lawn, 
Over  thy  decent  flioulders  drawn  ; 
Come,  but  keep  thy  wonted  ftate, 
"With  even  ftep,  and  mufing  gate, 
And  looks  commercing  with  the  Ikies; 
Thy  rapt  foul  fitting  in  thine  eyes : 
There  held  in  holy  paffion  ftill. 
Forget  thyfelf  to  marble,  till 
With  a  fad  leaden  downward  cafb 
Thou  fix  them  on  the  earth  as  faft  : 
And  join  with  thee  calm  Peace,  and  Quiet, 
Spare  Faft,  that  oft  with  gods  doth  diet. 
And  hears  the  Mufes  in  a  ring 
Ay  round  about  Jove's  altar  ling  : 


And  add  to  thefe  retired  Leifure, 

That  in  trim  gardens  takes  his  pleafure  ; 

Butfirft,  and  chiefeft,  with  thee  bring. 

Him  that  yon  foars  on  golden  wing, 

Guiding  the  fiery-wheeled  throne. 

The  cherub  Contemplation ; 

And  the  mute  Silence  hift  along, 

'Lefs  Philomel  will  deign  a  fong. 

In  her  fweetcft,  faddeft  plight. 

Smoothing  the  rugged  brow  of  Night, 

While  Cynthia  checks  her  dragon  yoke, 

Gently  o'er  th'  accuflom'd  oak; 

Sweet  bird  that  fliunn'ft  the  noife  of  folly, 

Moft  mufical,  moft  melancholy ! 

Thee  chauntrefs  oft  the  woods  among 

I  v/oo  to  hear  thy  even-fong  ; 

And  miffing  thee,  I  walk  unfeen 

On  the  dry  fmooth-fhaven  green. 

To  behold  the  wand'ring  moon. 

Riding  near  her  highefl  noon. 

Like  one  that  had  been  led  aftray 

Through  the  Heav'n's  wide  pathlefs  way, 

And  oft,  as  if  her  head  ihe  bow'd, 

Stooping  through  a  fleecy  cloud. 

Oft  on  a  plat  of  rifing  ground, 

I  hear  the  far-ofiF  curfeu  found. 

Over  fome  wide-water'd  fhore. 

Swinging  flow  with  fuUen  roar ; 

Or  if  the  air  will  not  permit, . 

Some  ftill  removed  place  will  fit, 

Where  glowing  embers  through  the  room 

Teach  Light  to  counterfeit  a  gloom, 

Far  from  all  refort  of  mirth. 

Save  the  cricket  on  the  hearth. 

Or  the  belman's  droufy  charm. 

To  blefs  the  doors  from  nightly  harm  : 

Or  let  my  lamp  at  midnight  hour. 

Be  feen  in  fome  high  lonely  tow'r. 

Where  I  may  oft  out-wacth  the  Bear, 

With  thrice  great  Hermes,  or  unfphere 

The  fpirit  of  Plato  to  unfold 

What  worlds,  or  what  vaft  regions  hold 

The  immortal  mind  that  hath  forfook 

Her  manfion  in  this  flefhly  nook  : 

And  of  thofe  demons  that  are  found 

In  fire,  air,  flood,  or  under  ground, 

Whofe  power  hath  a  true  confent 

With  planet,  or  with  element. 


156 


IL   PENSEROSA. 


Sometime  let  Gorgeous  Tragedy 

In  fcepter'd  pall  comefvveeping  by, 

Prefenting  Thebes'  «r  Pelops'  line, 

Or  the  tale  of  Troy  divine. 

Or  what  (though  rare)  of  later  age 

Ennobled  hath  the  buflcin'd  ftage. 

But,  O  fad  Virgin,  that  thy  power 

Might  raife  Mufaus  from  his  bower. 

Or  bid  the  foul  of  Orpheus  fmg 

Such  notes,  as  warbled  to  the  ftring, 

Drew  iron  tears  down  Pluto's  cheek, 

And  made  Hell  grant  what  Love  did  feek. 

Or  call  up  him  that  left  half  told, 

The  ftor)'  of  Cambufcan  bold, 

OfCamball,  andof  Algarfife, 

And  who  had  Canace  to  wife. 

That  own'd  the  virtuous  ring  and  glafs,     . 

And  of  the  wondrous  horfe  of  brafs. 

On  which  the  Tartar  king  did  ride  ; 

And  if  ought  elfe  great  bards  befide 

In  fage  and  folcmn  tunes  have  fung, 

Of  turneys  and  of  trophies  hung, 

Of  forefts,  and  inchantments  drear, 

Where  more  is  meant  than  meets  the  ear. 

Thus  Night  oft  fee  me  in  thy  pale  career, 

Till  civil-fuited  Morn  appear. 

Not  trickt  and  frounil  as  fhe  was  wont 

With  the  Attic  boy  to  hunt. 

But  kercheft  in  a  comely  cloud. 

While  rocking  winds  are  piping  loud, 

Or  ufher*d  with  a  fhower  ftill, 

When  the  guft  hath  blown  his  fill. 

Ending  on  the  rufsling  leaves. 

With  minute  drops  from  off  the  eaves. 

And  when  the  fun  begins  to  fling 

His  flaring  beams,  me  goddefs  bring 

To  arched  walks  of  twilight  groves. 

And  fliadows  brown  that  Sylvan  loves 

Of  pine,  or  monumental  oak. 

Where  the  lude  axe  with  heaved  ftroke 


Was  never  heard  the  nymphs  to  da«nt. 

Or  fright  them  from  their  hallow'd  haunt. 

There  in  clofe  covert  by  fome  brook. 

Where  no  profaner  eye  may  look,  • 

Hide  me  from  Day's  garilh  eye, 

While  the  bee  with  honied  thie. 

That  at  her  flowery  work  doth  fing, 

And  the  waters  murmuring. 

With  fuch  confort  as  they  keep. 

Entice  the  dewy-feather'd  fleep  : 

And  let  fome  ftrange  myfterious  dream 

Wave  at  his  wings  in  airy  ftreani 

Of  lively  portraiture  difplay'd. 

Softly  on  my  eye-lids  laid. 

And  as  I  wake,  fweet  mufic  breathe 

Above,  about,  or  underneath. 

Sent  by  fome  fpirit  to  mortals  good. 

Or  th'  unfeen  Genius  of  the  wood. 

But  let  my  due  feet  never  fail 

To  walk  the  ftudious  cloyfters  pale, 

And  love  the  high  embowed  roof. 

With  antic  pillars  maffy  proof. 

And  ftoried  windows  richly  dight, 

Cafting  a  dim  religious  light. 

There  let  the  pealing  organ  blow. 

To  the  full  voic'd  quire  below, 

In  fervice  high,  and  anthems  clear. 

As  may  with  fweetnefs,  through  mine  ear, 

Diflblve  me  into  extacies,    , 

And  bring  all  Heav'n  before  mine  eyes. 

And  may  at  laft  my  weary  age 

Find  out  the  peaceful  hermitage. 

The  hairy  gown  and  moffy  cell. 

Where  I  may  fit  and  rightly  fpell 

Of  every  ftar  that  Heav'n  doth  fhew. 

And  every  herb  that  fips  the  dew  ; 

Till  old  Experience  do  attain 

To  fomething  like  prophetic  ftrain. 

Thel'e  pleafures,  Melancholy,  give. 

And  I  with  thee  will  choofe  to  live. 


ARCADES. 


Part  of  an  Entertainment  prcfentcd  to  the  Count efs  Dowager  of  Derb^  at  Harejiel.i,  By 
fo?ne  noble  Ferfons  of  her  Family,  who  appear  on  the  Scene  in  Fajloral  Habit,  mov- 
ing toivards  the  Seat  of  State  with  this  Song, 


1.      SONG. 

IjOok  Nymph<;,  and  Shepherds  look, 
Wliat  fudden  blaze  of  majcfty 
Is  that  which  we  from  hence  defcry, 
[  Too  divuie  to  be  miftook  ! 

This,  this  is  Ihe 
To  whom  our  vows  and  wifhes  bend ; 
;  Here  our  folemn  fearch  hath  end.  ^ 
Fame,  thatber  high  worth  to  raifc, 
Seem'd  erft  fo  lavifh  and  profufe, 
We  may  juftly  now  accufe 
Of  dctraAion  from  her  praife  ; 

Lefs  than  hak"  ■we  find  cxprelt, 

Envy  bid  conceal  the  reft. 
Mark  what  radiant  ftate  {he  fpreads. 
In  circle  round  her  fhining  throne, 
Shooting  her  beams  like  filver  threads  ; 
'Ihis,  this  is  Ihe  alone, 

Sitting  like  a  goddefs  bright. 

In  the  centre  of  her  light. 
Might  file  the  wife  Latona  be. 
Or  the  towered  Cybele, 
Mother  of  a  hundred  gods 
Juno  dares  not  give  her  odds  ;  , 

Who  had  thought  this  clime  had  held 

A  deity  fo  unparallel'd  ? 

As  they  come  forivard,  the  GENIUS  of  the  "wood  ap- 
pears, and  turntng  toivard  them,  fpeaks. 

Gen.  Stay,  gentle  Swains,  for  tho'  in  this  dif- 
guife, 
I  fee  bright  honour  fparkle  through  your  eyes ; 
Of  famous  Arcady  ye  are,  and  fprung 
Of  that  renowned  flood,  fo  often  fung, 
Divine  Alpheus,  who  by  fecret  fluce 
Stole  under  feas  to  meet  his  Arethufe  ; 
And  ye,  the  breathing  rofes  of  the  wood, 
Fair  filver-bulkin'd  Nymphs  as  great  and  good, 
I  know  this  queft  of  yours,  and  free  intent, 
Was  all  in  honour  and  devotion  meant 
To  the  great  miftrefs  of  yon  princely  Ihrine, 
Whom,  with  low  reverence,  I  adore  as  mine, 


'  And  with  all  helpful  f^rvice  will  comply 
To  further  this  night's  glad  folemnity  ; 
And  lead  ye  where  ye  may  more  near  behold 
What  fliallow  fearching  Fame  hath  left  untold  ; 
Which  I  full  oft,  amidft  thefe  Ihades  alone, 
Have  fat  to  wonder  at,  and  gaze  upon  : 
For  know  by  lot  from  Jove  I  am  the  power 
Of  this  fair  wood,  and  live  in  oaken  bower. 
To  nurfe  the  faplings  tall,  and  curl  the  grove 
With  ringlets  quaint,  and  wanton  windings  wove. 
And  all  aiy  plants  I  fave  from  nightly  ill 
Of  noifome  winds,  and  blafting  vapours  chill  : 
AnA.  from  the  boughs  brufli  off  the  evil  dew. 
And  heal  the  harms  of  thwarting  thunder  blue. 
Or  what  the  crofs  dire-looking  planet  fmites. 
Or  hurtful  worm  with  canker'd  venom  bites. 
When  Ev'ning  grey  doth  rife,  I  fetch  my  round 
Over  the  mount,  and  all  this  hallow'd  ground. 
And  early,  e'er  the  odorous  breath  of  Morn 
Awakes  the  flumb'ring  leaves,  or  taflel'd  horn 
Shakes  the  high  thicket,  hafte  I  all  about. 
Number  my  ranks,  and  vifit  ev'ry  fprout 
With  puiffmt    words,  and    murmurs    made   to 

blefs ; 
But  elfe  in  deep  of  night,  when  drowfinefs 
Hath  lock'd  up  mortal  fenfe,  then  lillen  I 
To  the  celeftial  Sirens'  harmony. 
That  fit  upon  the  nine  infolded  fpheres. 
And  fing  to  thofe  that  hold  the  vital  Ihears, 
And  turn  the  adamantine  fpindle  round. 
On  which  the  fate  of  gods  and  men  is  wound. 
Such  fweet  compull'ion  doth  in  muCc  lie, 
To  lull  the  daughters  of  Neceflity, 
And  keep  unfteady  Nature  to  her  law. 
And  the  low  world  in  meafur'd  motion  draw 
After  the  heav'nly  tune,  which  none  can  hear 
Of  human  mould  with  grofs  unpurged  ear; 
And  yet  fuch  mufic  wortliieft  were  to  blaze 
The  peerlefs  height  of  her  immortal  praife, 
\^^hofe  luftre  leads  us,  and  for  her  moft  fit. 
If  my  inferior  hand  or  voice  could  hit 
Inmiitable  founds,  yet  as  we  go, 
Whate'er  the  Ikill  of  leffer  gods  can  Ihcv? 
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I  will  aflay,  her  worth  to  celebrate. 
And  fo  attend  ye  toward  her  glittering  ftate  j 
Where  ye  may  all  that  are  of  noble  ftem 
Approach,  and  kifs  her  facred  vefture's  hem. 


O'er  the  fmooth  enamel'd  green. 
Where  no  print  of  ftep  hath  been 

Follow  me  as  I  fing, 

And  touch  the  warbled  firing, 
Under  the  (hady  roof 
Of  branching  elm  ftar  proof. 

Follow  me, 
I  will  bring  you  where  flie  fits. 
Clad  in  fplendour  as  befits 

Her  deity. 
Such  a  rural  queen 
All  Arcadia  hath  not  feen. 


Nymphs  and  Shepherds,  dance  no  more 

By  fandy  Ladon's  lilied  banks, 
On  old  Lycseus  or  Cyllene  hoar 

Trip  no  more  in  twilight  ranks, 
Tho'  Erymanthy  our  lofs  deplore, 

A  better  foil  fhall  give  ye  thanks. 
From  the  ftory  Msnalus 
Bring  your  flocks,  and  live  with  us  ; 
Here  ye  fhall  have  greater  grace, 
To  ferve  the  lady  of  this  place. 
Tho'  Syrinx  your  Pan's  millrefs  were, 
Yet  Syrinx  well  might  wait  on  her. 

Such  a  rural  queen' 
All  Arcadia  hath  not  I'een. 


"^fa» 


L  YCIDAS. 


In  this  Monody  tie  Author  beivaUs  a  learned  Friend,  unfortunately   dro-wmd  on  bis   Parage  from   Chefer^  t» 
the  Irijh  Seas,  1637,  and  by  occajion  foretells  the  ruin  of  tur  corrupted  Clergy,  then  in  their  height. 


Yet  once  more,  O  ye  laurels,  and  once  more 
Ve  Myrtles  brown,  with  Ivy  never  foar, 
I  come  to  pluck  your  berries  harfh  and  crude, 
And  with  forc'd  fingers  rude 
Shatter  your  leaves  before  the  mellowing  year. 
Bitter  conftraint,  and  fad  occafion  dear, 
Compels  me  to  difturb  your  feafon  due  : 
For  Lycidas  is  dead,  dead  e'er  his  prime, 
Yocng  Lycidas,  and  hath  not  left  his  peer  : 
Who  would  not  fmgfor  Lycidas?  he  knew 
Himfclf  to  fmg,  and  build  the  lofty  rhime. 
He  mull  not  float  upon  his  watry  bier 
Unwept,  and  welter  to  the  parching  wind,  " 
V/ithout  the  meed  of  fome  melodious  tear. 

Begin  then,  Sifters  of  the  Sacred  Well, 
That  from  beneath  the  feat  of  Jove  doth  fpring, 
Begin,  and  fomewhat  loudly  fweep  the  firing. 
Hence  with  denial  vain,  and  coy  cxcufe, 
So  may  fome  gentle  Mufe 
W'ith  lucky  words  favour  my  deflLn'd  urn, 
And  as  he  paffes  turn, 
And  bid  fair  peace  be  to  my  fable  fhroud  : 
For  we  were  nurft  upon  the  felf-fame  hill. 
Fed  the  fame  flock,  by  fountain,  ihade,  and  rill. 

Together  both,  e'er  the  high  lawns  appear'd 
Under  the  opening  eye-lids  of  the  Morn, 
We  drove  a-field,  and  both  together  heard 
AVhat  time  the  grey-fly  winds  her  fultry  horn, 
Batt'ning  our  flocks  with  the  frefh  dews  of  night 
Oft  till  the  ftar  that  rofe  at  evening  bright, 
Tow'rds  Heav'n's  defcent  had  flopt  his  well'ring 

wheel. 
Meanwhile  the  rural  ditties  were  not  mute, 
Temper'd  to  th'  oaten  flute. 
Rough  Satyrs  danc'd,  and  Fauns  with  cloven  heel 
From  the  glad  found  would  not  be  abfent  long, 
And  old  Damxtas  lov'd  to  hear  our  fong. 

But  O  the  heavy  change,  now  thou  art  gone, 
Now  thou  art  gone,  and  never  muft  return  ! 
Thee  Shepherd,  thee  the  woods  and  defert  caves 
W'ith  wild  thyme  and  the  gadding  vine  o'ergrown. 
And  all  their  echoes  mourn. 
The  willows  and  the  hazel  copfes  green. 
Shall  now  no  more  be  feen, 


Fanning  their  joyous  leaves  to  thy  foft  lays. 

As  killing  as  the  canker  to  the  rofe. 

Or  taint  worm  to  the  weanling  herds  that  graze,  ' 

Or  froft  to  flowers,  that  their  gay  wardrobe  wear. 

When  firft;  the  white  thorn  blows  ; 

Such,  Lycidas,  thy  lofs  to  ftiepherd's  ear. 

Where  were  ye,  Nymphs,  when  the  remorfelels 
Clos'd  o'er  the  head  of  your  lov'd  Lycidas  ?  [deep 
For  neither  were  ye  playing  on  the  fleep, 
Where  your  old  bards,  the  famous  Druids,  lie. 
Nor  on  the  fhaggy  top  of  Mona  high, 
Nor  yet  where  Deva  i'preads  her  wizard  flream  ? 
Ay  me  !  I  fondly  dream 
Mad  you  been  there ;  for  what  could  that  havs 

done  ? 
What  could  the  Mufe  herfelf  that  Orpheus  bo-re, 
The  Mufe  heifelf  for  her  enchantmg  fon. 
Whom  univerfal  Nature  did  lament. 
When  by  the  rout  that  made  the  hideous  roar. 
His  goary  vifage  down  the  flream  was  fent, 
Down  the  fwift  Hebrus  to  the  Lefbian  fliore  ? 

Alas !  what  boots  it  with  inceflant  care 
To  tend  the  homely  flighted  fliepherd's  trade, 
And  fl;ri(5Hy  meditate  the  thanklefs  Mufe  I 
Were  it  not  better  done,  as  others  ufe. 
To  fport  with  Amaryllis  in  the  {hade, 
Or  with  the  tangles  of  Necera's  hair  ? 
Fame  is  the  fpur  that  the  clear  fp'rit  doth  raife 
(That  lafl;  infirmity  of  noble  mind) 
To  fcorn  delights,  and  live  laborious  days ; 
But  the  fair  guerdon  when  we  hope  to  find. 
And  think  to  burll  out  into  fudden  blaze. 
Comes  the  blind  Fury  with  th'  abhorred  flieafs. 
And  flits  the  thin-fpun  life.     But  not  the  praife, 
Phoebus  reply'd,  and  touch'd  my  trembling  earsj 
Fame  is  no  plant  that  grows  in  mortal  foil, 
Nor  in  the  glifl'ring  foil 

Set  oflf  to  th'  world,  nor  in  broad  Rumour  lies, 
But  lives,  and  fpreads  aloft  by  thofe  pure  eyes, 
Andperfedl  witnefs  of  all  judging  Jove  ; 
As  he  pronounces  lalliy  on  each  deed. 
Of  fo  much  fame  in  Heav'n  expedl  thy  meed* 

O  fountain  Arethufc,  and  thou  honour'd  flootlj 
Smooth  Aiding  Mincius,  crgwn'd  with  vocal  reedsj 
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L  Y  C  I  D  A  S*. 


That  ilrain  I  heard  was  of  a  higher  mood  : 

But  now  my  oat  proceeds. 

And  Hllens  to  the  herald  of  the  fea 

That  came  hi  Neptune's  plea  ; 

He  aik'd  the  waves,  and  afk'd  the  felon  winds. 

What  hard  mifhap  hath  doom'd  this  gentle  fwain? 

And  queftion'd  every  gnft  of  rugged  winds 

That  blows  from  oiT  each  beuk'd  promontory  ; 

They  knew  not  of  his  ftory, 

And  fage  Hippotades  their  anfwer  brings, 

That  not  a  blafl  was  from  his  dungeon  Itray'd, 

The  air  was  calm,  and  on  the  level  brine 

Sleek  Panope  with  all  her  fillers  play'd. 

It  was  that  fatal  and  perfidious  bark 

Built  in  th'  eclipfe,  and  rigg'd  with  curfes  dark, 

That  funk  fo  low  that  facred  head  of  thine. 

Next  Camus,  reverend  lire,  went  footing  flow, 
His  mantle  hairy,  and  his  bonnet  fedge, 
Inwrought  with  figures  dim,  and  on  the  edge 
Like  to  that  fanguine  flower,  infcrib'd  with  v/oe. 
Ah  !  who  hath  reft  (qucthhe)  my  deareft  pledge  ! 
Laft  came,  and  lall;  did  go. 
The  pilot  of  the  Galilean  lake. 
Two  maffy  keys  he  bore  of  metals  twain, 
(The  golden  opes,  the  iron  fhuts  amain) 
He  Ihook  his  miter'd  locks,  and  flern  befpake, 
How  well  could  1  have  fpar'd   for  thee,  young 

Swain, 
Enow  of  fuch  as  for  their  bellies'  fake 
Creep,  and  intrude,  and  climb  into  the  fold  ? 
Of  other  care  they  little  reck'ning  make. 
Than  how  to  fcr?.mble  at  the  {hearer's  feaft. 
And  fliove  away  the  worthy  biddeji  gucft  ; 
Blind  mouths !  that  fcarce  themfelves  know  how 

to  hold 
A  fheep-hook,  or  have  learn'd  ought  elfe  the  leaft 
Thatiito  the  faithful  herdnian's  art  belongs  ! 
What  recks  it  them  ?  What  need  they  ?  they  are 

fped  ; 
And  when  they  lift,  their  lean  and  flafliy  fongs 
Grate  on  their  fcrannel  pipes  of  wretched  ftrav/  ; 
The  hungry  fheep  look  up,  and  are  not  fed, 
But  fwoU'n  with  wind,  and  the  rank  mill  they 

draw, 
Rot  inwardly,  and  fonl  contagion  fpread ; 
Befides  whut  the  grim  wolf,  v.'ith  pri^y  paw, 
Daily  devours  apace  ;  and  nothing  faid, 
But  that  two-handed  engine  at  the  door, 
Stands  ready  to  fniite  once,  and  Imite  no  more. 

Return,  Alpheus,  the  dread  voice  is  paft 
That  fhrunk  thy  ftreams  ;  return,  Sicilian  Mufe, 
And  call  the  vales,  and  bid  them  hither  call 
Their  bells,  and  flow'rets  of  a  thoufand  hues. 
Ye  valleys  low,  where  the  mild  whifpers  ufe 
Of  fliades,  and  wanton  winds,  and  gufliing  brooks, 
Ou  whofe  frefli  lap  the  fwart  flar  rarely  looks, 


Throw  hither  all  your  quaint  enamefd  eyeS, 

That  on  the  green  turf  fuck  the  honied  fliowers. 

And  purple  all  the  ground  with  vernal  flowers. 

Bring  the  rathe  primrofe  that  forfaken  dies, 

The  tufted  crow-toe,  and  pale  jcifamine. 

The  white  pink,  and  the  panfy  freakt  with  jet. 

The  glowing  violet. 

The  mulk-rofe,  and  the  well  attir'd  woodbine. 

With  cowflips  wan,  that  hang  the  penfive  head. 

And  every  flower  that  fad  embroidery  wears  : 

Bid  Amarantus  all  his  beauty  fned, 

Arid  dnlTadillies  fill  their  cups  with  tears. 

To  flow  the  laureat  herfe  where  Lycid  lies. 

For  fo  to  interpofe  a  little  cafe. 

Let  our  frail  thoughts  dally  with  falfe  furmife. 

Ay  me !  whilft  thee  the  fliores  and  founding  feas 

'W'afli  far  away,  where'er  thy  bones  are  burl'd, 

Whether  beyond  the  ftormy  Hebrides, 

Where  thou  perhaps,  under  the  v/helming  tide, 

Vifit'ft  the  bottom  of  the  nronllrous  world  ; 

Or  whether  thou  to  our  moid:  vows  deny'd, 

Sleeii'fl:  by  the  fable  of  Bellerus  old, 

■\Vhcrc  the  great  vifion  of  the  guarded  mount 

Looks  tow'rd  Namancos  and  Bayona's  hold  ; 

Look  homeward  angel  now,  and  melt  with  ruth : 

And,  O  ye  Dolphins,  waft  the  hopelefs  youth. 

Weep  no  more,  woeful  fliepherds,weep  no  more ; 
For  Lycidas  your  forrow  is  not  dead, 
Sunk  iho'  he  be  beneath  the  wat'ry  floor  ; 
So  finks  the  day-ftar  in  the  ocean  bed, 
And  yet  anon  repairs  his  drooping  head. 
And  tric'ics  his  beams,  and  with  new-fpangled  ore 
Flames  in  the  forehead  of  the  morning  fky. 
So  Lycidas  funk  low,  but  mounted  high. 
Through  the  dear  might  of  him  that  walk'd  the 

waves, 
Where  other  groves  and  other  flreams  along. 
With  neftar  hue  his  oozy  locks  he  laves, 
And  hears  the  unexpreflive  nuptial  fong. 
In  the  blcfl;  kingdoms  meek  of  Joy  and  Love. 
There  entertain  him  all  the  faints  above, 
In  folemn  troops  and  fwect  focieties. 
That  fmg,  and  finging  in  their  glory  move, 
And  wipe  the  tears  for  ever  from  his  eyes. 
Now,  Lycidas,  the  fliepherds  weep  no  more  ; 
Henceforth  thou  art  the  genius  of  the  {here, 
In  thy  large  recompenfe,  and  fhalt  be  good 
To  all  that  wander  in  that  perilous  flood. 
Thus  fang  the  uncouth  fwain  to  th'  oaks  and  rills. 
While  the  flill  Morn  went  out  with  fandals  gray, 
He  touch'd  the  tender  flops  of  various  quills, 
With  eager  thought  warbling  his  Doric  lay  : 
And  now  the  fun  had  ftrctch'd  out  all  the  hills. 
And  now  was  dropt  into  the  weftern  bay  ; 
At  laft  he  rofe,  and  twitch'd  his  mantle  blue  ; 
To-morrow  to  frefli  woods  and  pafturcs  new. 


POEMS  ON  SEVERAL  OCCASIONS. 


1.  Anno  atatis  1 7-  On  the  death  of  a  fair  Infant,  dy- 
ing of  a  Cough. 


O  FAIREST  flower,  no  fooner  blown  but  blafted, 
Soft  filken  primrofe  fading  tinielcfsly, 
Summer's  chief  honour,  if  thou  hadft  out-Iafled- 
Eleak  Winter's  force  that  made  thy  bloflbm  dry  ; 
j    For  he  being;  amorous  on  that  lovely  dye 
I        That  did  thy  cheek  envermeii,  thouo'ht  to  kifs, 
'    But  kill'd,  alas  !  and  then  bewail'd  his  fatal  blifs. 
'  II. 

For  fince  grim  Aquilo,  his  charioteer. 
By  boift'rous  rape  th'  Athenian  damfcl  got. 
He  thought  it  touch'd  his  deity  full  near, 
If  likewife  he  fome  fair  one  wedded  not. 
Thereby  to  wipe  away  th'  infamous  blot 

Of  long  uncoupled  bed,  and  childlefs  eld, 
Which  'mongil  the  wanton  gods  a  foul  reproach 
was  held. 

III. 
So  mounting  up  in  ky-pearl'd  car, 
Through  middle  empire  of  the  freezing  air 
He  wander'd  long,  till  thee  he  fpy'd  from  far : 
There  ended  was  his  queft,  there  ceas'd  his  care. 
Down  he  defcended  from  his  fnow-1'oft  chair, 

Lut  all  unwares  with  his  cold  kind  embrace 
Unhous'd  thy  vjrgin  foul  from  her  fair  biding 
place. 

IV. 

Yet  art  thou  not  inglorious  in  thy  fate ; 
For  fo  Apollo,  with  unweeting  hand, 
Whilome  did  flay  his  dearly  loved  mate, 
Young  Hyacinth  born  on  Eurota's  ftrand, 
Young  Hyacinth,  the  pride  of  Spartan  land  ; 

But  then  transform'd  him  to  a  purple  flower  : 
Alack  that  fo  to  change  thee   Winter   had    no 
power. 

V, 

Yet  can  I  not  perfuade  me  thou  art  dead. 
Or  that  thy  corfe  corrupts  in  earth's  dark  womb, 
Or  that  thy  beauties  lie  in  wormy  bed. 
Hid  from  the  world  in  a  low  delved  tomb  ; 
Could  Heav'n  for  pity  thee  fo  flricSly  doom  ? 
Oh  no  !  for  fomething  in  thy  face  did  ftiine 
Above  mortality,  that  fhcw'd  thou  waft  divine. 


Refolve  me  then,  oh  Soul  moft  furely  blefl, 
(If  fo  it  be  that  thou  thefe  plaints  doll  hear) 
Tell  me,  bright  Spirit,  where'er  thou  hovereft. 
Whether  above  that  high  firft  moving  fphcre. 
Or  in  th'  Elyfian  Fields,  (if  fuch  there  were) 
Oh  fay  me  true,  if  thou  wert  mortal  wight, 
And  why  from  u^fo  quickly  thou  didft  take  thy 
flight. 

VII. 

Wert  thou  fome  fl:ar  which  from  the  ruin'd  roof 
Of  fliak'd  Olympus  by  mifchance  didfl;  fall ; 
Which  careful  Jove,  in  Nature's  true  behoof. 
Took  up,  and  in  fit  place  did  reinfl^al  ? 
Or  did  of  late  Earth's  fons  befiege  the  wall 

Of  Iheeny  Fleav'n,  and  thou  fome  goddefs  fled 
Amongft  us  here  below  to  hide  thy  necSar'd  head  I 

vni. 
Or  wert  thou  that  jufl  maid  who  once  before 
Forfook  the  hated  Earth,  O  tell  me  foothj 
And  cam'fl  again  to  vifit  us  once  more  ? 
Or  wert  thou  that  fweet  fmiling  youth. 
Or  that  crown'd  matron,  fage  white-robed  Truth  ? 

Or  any  other  of  that  heav'niy  brood 
Let  down  in  cloudy  throne  to  do  the  world  fome 
good .' 

IX. 

Or  wert  thou  of  the  golden-winged  hoft, 
Who  having  clad  thyl'elf  in  human  weed. 
To  Earth  from  thy  prefixed  feat  didft  poft. 
And  after  fnort  abode,  fly  back  with  fpeed. 
As  if  to  fhew  what  creatures  Heav'n  doth  breed  ? 

Thereby  to  fet  the  hearts  of  men  on  fire. 
To  fcorn  the  fordid  world,.and  unto  Heav'n  afpire  ? 

X. 

But  oh  why  didft  thou  not  ftay  here  below 
To  blcfs  us  with  thy  Heav'n-lov'd  innocence. 
To  flake  his  wrath  whom  fin  hath  made  our  foe, 
To  turn  fwift-rufhing  black  Perdition  hence. 
Or  drive  away  the  flaughtering  Peftilence, 

To  ftand  'twixt  us  and  our  deferved  fmarts  ? 
But   thou  can'ft  beft   perform  that  office  where- 
thou  art. 

XI. 

Then  thou,  the  mother  of  fo  fweet  a  child 
Her  falfe  imagin'd  lofs  ceafe  to  lament, 


t^% 
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And  wifely  learn  to  curb  thy  forrows  wild  : 
Think  what  a  prefcnt  thou  to  God  hnth  fent. 
And  render  him  with  patience  what  he  lent  I 
This  if  thou  do,  he  will  an  cftspring  give, 
That  till  the  world's  laft  end  fliall  make  thy  name 
to  live. 


II.  Anno  at  ails  1 9.  At  a  vocation  Exerc'fe  in  the 
College,  part  Latin,  part  Eiiglijh.  The  Latin 
Speeches  ended,  the  Eiiglijh  thus  begun. 

Hail  native  Language,  that  by  finews  weak 

Didft  move  my  firft  endeavouring  tongue  to  fpeak, 

And  mad'ft  imperfeA  words  with  chilcifh  trips, 

Half-unpronounc'd,  Aide  through  my  infant  lips, 

Driving  dumb  Silence  froni  the  portal  door, 

Where  he  had  mutely  fat  two  years  before: 

Here  I  falute  thee,  and  thy  pardon  aflc, 

That  now  I  ufe  thee  in  my  latter  talk  : 

Small  lofs  it  is  that  thence  can  come  unto  thee, 

I  know  my  tongue  but  little  grace  can  do  thee  : 

Thou  need'fl  not  be  ambitious  to  be  firfl. 

Believe  me,  I  have  thither  packt  the  worfl: 

And,  If  it  happens  as  1  did  forecaft, 

The  daintiefl;  diflies  ihall  be  ferv'dup  laft,  >>i 

I  pray  thee  then  deny  me  not  thy  aid 

For  this  fame  fmall  negleiSt  that  I  have  made  :• 

But  haile  thee  flrait  to  do  me  once  a  pleafure. 

And  from  thy  wardrobe  bring  thy  chiefefl  trea- 

fure, 
Not  thofe  new-fangled  toys,  and  trimming  flight 
"Which  takes  our  late  fantaftics  with  delight, 
But  cull  thofe  richeft  robes,  and  gay'ft  attire 
Which  deepefl:  fpirits,  and  cholceft  wits  defire  : 
J  have  fome  naked  thoughts  that  rove  about, 
And  loudly  knock  to  have  their  paffage  out ; 
And,  weary  of  their  place,  do  only  ftay 
Till  thou  haft  deck'd  them  in  thy  beft  array; 
That  fo  they  may,  without  fufped;  or  fears 
Ely  fvviftly  to  this  fair  affembly's  ears. 
Yet  [  had  rather,  if  I  were  to  choofe, 
Thy  fervice  in  fome  graver  fubjedl  ufe. 
Such  as  may  make  thee  fearch  thy  coffers  round. 
Before  thou  clothe  my  fancy  in  fit  found  : 
Such  where  the  deep  tranfported  mind  may  foar 
Above  the  wheeling  polos,  and  at  Heav'n's  door 
JLook  in,  and  fee  each  bhfsful  deity. 
How  he  before  the  thunderous  throne  doth  lie, 
L.ift'ning  to  what  unfliorn  Apollo  fings 
To  th*  touch  of  golden  wires,  while  Hebe  brings 
Inimortal  neiSlar  to  her  kingly  fire  : 
Then   pafling   through  the   fphercs  of  watchful 

fire, 
And  mifty  regions  of  wide  air  next  under. 
And  hills  of  fnow,  and  lofts  of  piled  thunder, 
May   tell   at    length   how  green-ey'd    Neptune 

raves. 
In  Heav'n's-  defiance  muft'ring  all  his  waves ; 
Then  fing  of  fecret  things  that  came  to  pafs 
When  beldam  Nature  in  her  cradle  was ; 
And  lafl  of  kings  and  queens,  and  heroes  old, 
Such  as  the  wife  Demodocus  once  told 
In  folemn  fongs  at  King  Akinous'  fcaft, 
While  fad  UlylTcs*  foul  and  all  the  reft 


Are  held  with  his  melodious  harmony 
In  willing  chains  and  fweet  captivity. 
But  iTe,  my  wand'ritlg  Mufe  how  thou  doft  ftrayl' 
Expedlance  calls  thee  now  another  way  ; 
Thou  linow'll:  it  niuft  be  now  thy  only  bent 
To  keep  in  compafs  of  thy  predicament  : 
Ihen  quick  about  thy  purpos'd  bufinefs  come, 
I'hat  to  the  next  I  may  relign  my  room. 


Then  Ens  is  reprcfcntcd  as   Father   of  the  Predicaments  \ 
his  ten    Sons    ivhereof  the  eldcjl  Jlood  for  Subjlants 
■rmth    hit    canons,    "which    Ens,  thus  /peaking    fx» 
plains. 

Good  luck  befriend  thee,  Son ;  for  at  thy  birth 
The  fairy  ladies  danc'd  upon  the  hearth  ; 
Thy  droufy  nurfe  hath  fworn  fhe  did  them  fpy 
Come  tripping  to  the  room  where  thou  didft  Ke, 
And  fweetly  finging  round  about  thy  bed, 
Strov,'  all  tbeir  blcilings  on  thy  fleeping  head. 
She  heard  them  give  thee  this,  that  thou  fhouldft 

ftiU 
From  eyes  of  mortal  walk  invifible  : 
Yet  there  is  fomething  that  doth  force  my  fear;- 
For  once  it  was  my  difmal  hap  to  hear 
A  Sibyl  old,  bov.'-bent  with  crooked  age. 
That  far  events  full  wifely  could  prefa^-e. 
And  in  time's  long  and  dark  profpe6tIve  glafs 
Forefaw  what  future  days  fliould  bring  to  pafs  ; 
Your  fon,  faid  fhe,  (nor  can  ye  it  prevent) 
Shall  fub;ecl  be  to  many  an  accident  : 
O'er  all  his  brethren  he  fliall  reign  as  king. 
Yet  every  one  fhall  make  him  underlino-. 
And  thofe  that  cannot  live  from  him  alunder 
Ungratefully  {hall  ftri'v-e  to  keep  him  under  : 
In  worth  and  excellence  he  fhail  out-go  them  ; 
Yet  being  above  them,  he  fhall  be  below  them  : 
From  others  he  fliall  ftand  in  need  of  nodiing, 
Yet  on  his  brothers  fl-iall  depend  for  clothino- ; 
To  find  a  foe  it  fl:all  not  be  his  hap  ; 
And  Peace  Ihall  lull  him  In  her  flow'ry  lap; 
Yet  ftiall  he  live  in  ftrife,  and  at  his  door 
Devouring  war  fhall  never  ceafc  to  roar : 
Yea,  it  fliall  be  his  natural  property 
l"o  harbour  thofe  that  are  at  enmity. 
What  power,  what  force,  what  mighty  fpell,  if  not 
Your  learned  hands,  can  loofe  this  Gordian  knot  ? 


The  next  Quantity  and  ^'alitf  fpahe  in   Prc/e,  tht:t 
Relation  ivas  calC d  by  his  name 

Rivers  arife ;  whether  thou  be  the  fon 
Of  utmoft  Tweed,  or  Oofe,  or  gulphy  Dun, 
Or  Trent,  who  like  fome  earth-born  giant  fprcada 
His  thirty  arms  along  th'  indented  meads, 
Or  fullen  mole  that  runneth  underneath. 
Or  Severn  Swift,  guilty  of  maiden's  death, 
Or  rocky  Avon,  or  of  fcdgy  Lee, 
Or  coaly  Tyne,  or  ancient  hallow'd  Dec, 
Or  Humber  loud,  that  keeps  the  Scythian's  name; 
Or  Mcdway  fmooth,  or  royal  towered  Thame, 

{Thtrefl-was  Profe.) 
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I6V 


!1I.    On  the   M»;«.v:t  c/  Chrijl's   Nativity. 
Couipcs'J  l6Z9> 


This  is  the  month,  and  this  the  happy  morn, 
Wherein  the  Son  of  Heav'ii's  eternal  King, 
Of  wedded  maid,  and  Virgin  mother  born, 
Our  great  redemption  from  above  did  bring ; 
For  fo  the  holy  Sages  once  did  fing, 
.    That  he  our  deadly  forfeit  fhould  releafe. 
And  with  his  Father  work  us  a  perpetual  peace. 

II. 
That  glorious  form,  that  light  unfufferable, 
And  tliat  far-beaming  blaze  of  majefty, 
Wherewith^l^vont  at  Heav'n's  high  council-table 
To  fit  the  midft  of  Triiial  Unity, 
He  laid  aiide  ;  and  here  with  us  to  be, 

Forfook  the  courts  of  everlaftmg  day, 
And  chofe  with  us  a  uarkfonie  houfe  of  mortal 
clay.  ' 

III. 
Say,  heav'nly  Mufe,  {hall  not  thy  facred  vein 
Afford  a  prefent  to  the  infant  God  ? 
Hafl;  thou  no  verfe,  no  hymn  of  folemn  flrain. 
To  welcome  him  to  this  his  new  abode, 
Now,  while  the  Heav'n  by  the  fun's  team  untrod, 

Hath  took  no  punt  of  the- approaching  light, 
And  all  the  fpangled  hoil  keep  watch  in  fqua- 
drons  bright  ? 

IV. 

See  how  from  far  upon  the  eaflern  road 

The  flar-lcd  Wizards  halte  with  odours  fweet  : 

O  run,  prevent  them  with  thy  humble  ode, 

And  lay  it  lowly  at  his  bleffed  feet ; 

Have  thou  the  honour  firft  thy  Lord  to  greet. 

And  join  thy  voice  into  the  angol  quire, 
Frorii  out  his  fecret  altar  touch'd  with  hallow'd 
fire. 

The  Hymn, 
I. 
1 T  was  the  winter  wild, 
While  the  Heav'n-born  child 

All  meanly  wrapt  in  rude  manger  lies ; 
Nature  in  awe  to  him 
Had  dofft  her  gaudy  trim. 

With  her  great  IVIafter  fo  to  fympathize  : 
It  was  no  feafon  then  for  her 
To  wanton  w^ith  the  fun  her  lufty  paramour. 

n. 
Only  with  fpeeches  fair 
She  woo's  the  gentle  air 

To  hide  her  guilty  front  with  innocent  fnow, 
And  on  her  naked  fliame. 
Pollute  with  fmful  blame. 

The  fainty  veil  of  maiden  white  to  throw, 
Confounded,  that  her  Maker's  eyes 
Should  look  fo  near  upon  her  foul  deformities. 

HI. 

But  he,  her  fears  to  ceafe, 

bent  down  the  meek-cy'd  Peace  ; 

She,   crown'd   with   olive   green,   came  foftly 
Down  thro'  the  turning  fphcre  [fliding 

His  ready  harbinger, 


With  t.irt.t  wing  the  amorous  clouds  dividing 
And  waving  wide  her  myrtle  wand, 
She  llrikes  an   univerfal  peace  tliroughfea  and 
land. 

IV.  I 

No  war,  or  battle's  found 
Was  heard  the  world  around  : 

The  idle  fncar  and  fhield  were  high  up  hung  ; 
The  hooked  chariot  iloc.d, 
Unftain'd  with  hoflile  blood  ; 

The  trumpet  fpakc  not  to  the  armed  throng; 
And  kings  lat  ftill  with  awful  eye. 
As  if  they  furely  knew  their  iov'reign  Lord  was  by* 

V. 

But  peaceful  was  the  night, 
Wherein  the  Prince  of  Light 

His  reign  of  peace  upon  the  earth  began  : 
The  winds  with  wonder  whift 
Smoothly  the  waters  kift, 

Whilp'ring  new  joys  to  the  mild  ocean, 
Who   now  hath  quite  forgot  to   rave, 
While  birds  of  cilm  fit  brooding  on  the  charmed 


The  ftars  with  deep  amaze 
Stand  fix'd  in  fledfaf):  gaze, 

Bending  one  way  their  precious  influence. 
And  will  not  take  their  flight, 
For  all  the  morning  light, 

Or  Lucifer,  that  often  warn'd  them  thence  ; 
But  in  their  ghmmering  orbs  did  glow. 
Until  their  Lordhimfelfbefpake,  and  bid  them  go.' 

VII. 

And  tho'  the  fhady  gloom 
Had  given  day  her  room, 

The  fun  himfeif  with-held  his  wonted  fpeed. 
And  hid  his  head  for  fhame, 
As  his  inferior  flame  [need; 

The    new  enlighten'd  world   no   more  fhould 
He  faw  a  greater  fun  appear 
Than  his  bright  throne,  or  burning  axletree  could 
bear. 

VIII. 

The  fliepherds  on  the  lawn. 
Or  e'er  the  point  of  dawn. 

Sat  fimply  chatting  in  a  ruftic  row; 
Full  little  thought  they  then 
That  the  mighty  Pan 

Was  kindly  come  to  live  with  them  below; 
Perhaps  their  loves,  or  elfe  their  flieep. 
Was  all  that  did  their  Clly  thoughts  fo  bufy  keep. 

IX. 

When  fuch  mufic  fweet 

Their  hearts  and  ears  did  greet. 

As  never  was  by  mortal  finger  flrook. 
Divinely  warbled  voice 
Anfw'ring  the  ftringed  nolfe, 

As  all  their  fouls  in  blifsful  rapture  took  : 
The  air  fuch  pleafure  loth  to  lofe. 
With  thoufand  echoes  ftill  prolongs  each  heav'nly 
clofe. 

X. 

Nature  that  heard  fuch  found. 
Beneath  the  hollow  round 
Of  Cynthia's  feat,  the  airy  region  thrilling^' 
Lij 


'1&4 

Now  was  almoft  won 

To  think  her  part  was  done, 

And  that  her  reign  liad  here  its  lafl  fulfilling  ; 
She  knew  fucli  harmony  alone 
Could   hold    all    Htav'n    and  earth    in  happier 
union. 

XI. 

At  laft  furrounds  their  fight 
A  globe  of  circular  lij^ht, 

That  with  long  beams  the  fhame-fac'd  Night 
The  helmed  cherubim,  [array'd. 

And  fworded  feraphim, 

Are  feen   in   glittering   ranks  with  wings  dif- 
Harping  in  loud  and  folemn  quire,  [play'd, 

With  uncxprelTive  notes   to  Hcav'n's  new-born 
Heir. 

XII. 

Such  mufic  (as  'tis  faid) 
Before  was  never  made. 

But  when  of  old  the  fons  of  Morning  fung, 
While  the  Creator  great 
His  confteliations  fet, 

And  the  well-balanc'd  world  on  hinges  hung. 
And  call;  the  dark  foundations  deep,  [keep. 

And  bid  the  welt'ring  waves  their  oozy  channel 

XIII. 

Ring  out  ye  cryfial  fpheres. 
Once  blefs  our  human  ears, 

(If  ye  have  power  to  touch  our  feiifes  fo) 
And  let  your  lilver  chime 
Move  in  melodious  time, 

And  let  the  bafe  of  Hcav'n's  deep  organ  blow, 
And  with  your  ninefold  harmony. 
Make  up  full  confort  to  th'  angelic  fymphony. 

XIV. 

For  if  fuch  holy  fong 
Inwarp  our  fancy  long, 

Time  will  run  back,  and  fetch  the  age  of  Gold, 
And  fpecklcd  vanity. 
Will  ficken  foon  and  die. 

And  leprous  fin  will  melt  from  earthly  mould. 
And  hell  itfelf  will  pafs  away. 
And  leave  her  dolorous  manlicn  to  the  peering  day. 

XV. 

Yea  Truth  and  Juflicc  then 
Will  down  return  to  men, 

Orb'd  in  a  rainbow  ;  and  like  glories  wearing 
Mercy  will  iit  between, 
Thron'd  in  celellial  flieen, 

V/itli  radiant  feet  tRe  tilTued  clouds  down  Ileer- 
And  Heav'n,  as  atfome  fcftival,  ['"gj 

Will  open  wide  the  gates  of  her  high  palace  hall. 

XVI. 

But  wifefl  Fate  fays  no, 
This  muft  not  yet  be  fo, 

The  Babe  lies  yet  in  fniiling  infancy, 
That  on  the  bitter  crofs 
Muft  redeem  our  lofs  ; 

So  botli  himfelf  and  us  to  glorify 
Yet  firfl  to  thofe  ychain'd  in  Oeep,  . 
The  wakeful  trump  of  Doom  muft  thunder  thro' 
the  deep. 

XVII. 
With  fuch  a  horrid  clang, 
As  on  Mount  Sinai  rang, 
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While  the  red  fire  and  fniould'ring   cloudis  ottt' 
The  aged  Earth  aghafl,  [brake  r 

With  terror  of  that  blaft. 

Shall  from  the  furface  to  the  centre  Ihake  ; 
\^nien  at  the  world's  lail  ceflion, 
'I'he  dreadful  Judge  in  middle  air  fnajl  fpread  his 
throne. 

xvm. 
And  then  at  lafl  our  bliis 
Full  and  perfevfl  is. 

But  now  begins;  for  from  this  happy  day 
Th'  old  Dragon  under  ground 
In  flraiter  limits  bound. 

Not  half  fo  far  cafts  his  ufurped  fway, 
And  wroth  to  fee  his  kingdom  fail, 
Sv.'indges  the  fcaly  horror  of  his  folded  tail. 

XIX. 

The  oracles  are  dumb. 
No  voice  or  hideous  hum 

Runs  thro'  the  arched  roof  in  words  deceiving, 
Apollo  from  his  ilirine 
Can  no  more  divine, 

With  hollow  fbrick  the  fleep  of  Delphos  leaving. 
No  nightly  trance  or  breathed  fpell 
Infpires  the  pale-ey'd  Priefl  from  the  prophetic  cell. 

XX. 

The  lonely  motintains  o'er. 
And  the  refounding  Ihore, 

A  voice  of  weeping  heard,  and  loud  lament  : 
From  haunted  fpiing,  and  dale 
Edg'd  with  poplar  pale. 

The  parting  Genius  is  with  fighing  fent ; 
With  fiower-inwoven  treiles  torn, 
l"he  nymphs  in  twi'liglit  fhade  of  tangled  thickets 
mourn. 

XXI. 

In  confecratcd  earth. 
And  on  the  holy  hearth, 

The  Lars  and  Lemurcs  moan  with  midnight 

plaint  ; 
In  urns,  and  altars  round, 
A  drear  and  dying  found 

Af^riglits  the  fKimcnsat  their  fervicc  quaint ; 
And  the  chill  marble  fcems  to  fweat. 
While  each  peculiar  power  forgoes  his  wonted 

feat. 

XXII. 

Peor  and  Eaiillm 

forfake  their  temples  dim. 

With  that  twice  balter'd  god  of  Palcflinc  : 
And  mooned  Allitaroth, 
Hcav'n's  queen  and  mother  both. 

Now  fits  not  girt  with  taper's  holy  fliine 
The  Lybic  Hammon  fhrinks  his  horn; 
In  vain  the  Tyrian  maids  their  wounded  Thain> 
mus  mourn. 

XXIII. 

And  fullon  Moloch  fled, 
Hath  left  in  ihadows  dread 

His  burning  idol  all  of  blackcft  hue  ; 
In  vain  with  cymbals'  ring 
They  call  the  grifly  King, 

In  dilmal  dance  about  the  furnace  blue ; 
The  brutifh  gods  of  Nile  as  faft, 
Ifis  and  Orus,  and  the  dog  Aniubus  hade. 
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XXIV, 

TfJor  is  Ofiris  fcen 

In  Memphian  grove  or  green, 

Trampling  the  unfliow'r'd  grafs  with  lowings 
Nor  can  he  be  at  reft  [loud  : 

Within  his  facred  cheft. 

Nought  but  profoundefl  Hell  can  be  his  fliroud  ; 
In  vain  with  tirabrcl'd  antherris  dark 
The  fable-fioled  forcerers  bear  his  worfliipt  ark. 

XXV. 

He  feels  from  Jiida's  land 
The  dreadful  Infant's  hand. 

The  rays  of  Bethlehem  blind  his  dufky  eyn  ; 
Nor  all  the  gods  bciide, 
Longer  dare  abide, 

Not  Typhon  huge  ending  in  fnaky  twine  : 
Our  Eabe  to  flicw  his  Goclliead  true. 
Can  in  Iiis  fwadling  bands  controul  the    damned 
XXVI.  [crew, 

•So  when  the  fun  in  bed, 
Curtain'd  with  cloudy  red, 

Pillows  his  cliin  upon  an  orient  wave. 
The  flocking  fhadows  pale 
Troop  to  the  infernal  jail, 

Each  fetter'd  gholl  flips  to  his  feveral  grave, 
And  the  yellow-fkirted  Faycs 
riy  after  the  night-fteeds,  leaving   their   moon- 
lov'd  maze. 

XXVII, 

But  fee  the  Virgin  bleft 
Hath  laid  her  Babe  to  reft ; 

Time    is  our  tedious   fong    fliould    here    have 
Heav'n's  youngeft  teemed  liar  [ending  : 

Jiath  fix'd  her  polifli'd  car. 

Her  fleeping  Lord   with    handmaid   lamp    at- 
And  all  about  the  courtly  ftuble  [tending, 

Jjrisdit  harnefs'd  angels  fit  in  order  ferviceable. 


IV.    The j.aJfio!t. 
I. 
J-j'erwh;i  r.  of  mufic,  and  ethereal  mirth, 
Wherewith  the  ftage  of  air  and  earth  did, ring, 
And  joycus  m  v^s  of  heav'nly  Infant's  birth. 
My  Mufe  with  angel-j  did  divide  to  fing  ; 
But  headlong  Joy  is  ever  on  tiie  wing, 

In  wintry  folflic  like  the  fhorten'd  light  [night. 
Soon  fwalloAv'd  up  in  dark   and  long  out-living 

II. 
For  now  to  forrow  muft  I  tune  my  fong, 
And  fet  my  harp  to  notes  of  faddeil  woe, 
Vv'hich  in  cur  dearefl  Lord  did  feii'e  e'er  long. 
Dangers,  and  fnares,  and  v/rongs,  and  worfc  than 
Whicl;  he  for  us  did  freely  undergo  :  [fo, 

Moft  perfeA  Hero,  try'd  in  heavieft  plight 
Of  labourshuge  and  hard,  too  hard  for  human  might  ? 

HI. 

He,  fov'rcign  Prieft,  {looping  his  regal  head. 
That  dropt  with  odorous  oil  down  his  fair  eyes, 
Poor  flefnly  tabernacle  entered, 
His  Harry  front  low-rooft  beneath  the  (kies ; 
O  what  a  mafk  was  there,  what  a  difguife  ! 

Yet  more  ;  the  ftroke  of  death  he  muft  abide. 
Then  lies  him  meekly  down  fafl  by  his  brethren's 
fide. 


Thefe  latefl  fcenes  confme  my  roving  verfe, 
To  this  horrizon  is  my  Phoebus  bound ; 
His  godlike  aCls,  and  his  temptations  fierce, 
And  former  fufferings  other  where  are  found  ; 
Loud  o'er  the  reft  Cremona's  trump  doth  found ; 

Me  fofter  airs  befit,  and  fofter  ftrings 
Of  lute,  or  viol  llill,  more  apt  for  mournful  things. 

V. 

Befriend  me.  Night,  bell  patronefs  of  grief; 

Over  the  pole  thy  thickeft  mantle  throw, 

And  v/ork  my  fiattcr'd  fancy  to  belief. 

That  Heav'n  and  earth  are  colour'd  with  my  woe  ; 

My  forrows  are  too  darlc  for  day  to  know  ; 

The  leaves  {hould  all  be  black  whereon  I  write, 
And  letters  where  my  tears  have  wafli'd  a  wan- 
VI.  [nifti  white. 

See,  fee  the  chariot,  and  thofe  ruftiing  wheels. 
That  whirl'd  the  prophjt  up  at  Chebar  flood, 
My  fpirit  fome  tranfporting  cherub  feels. 
To  bear  me  where  the  towers  of  Salem  ftood. 
Once  glorious  towers,  now  funk  in  guiltlefs  blood ; 

There  doth  my  foul  in  holy  vifion  fit 
In  penfive  trance,  and  anguifli,  and  ecftatic  £t. 

VII. 

Mine  eye  hath  found  that  fad  fepulchral  rock 
That  was  the  cafKet  of  Heav'n's  richeft  ftore, 
And  here  though  grief  my  feeble  hands  uplock, 
Yet  on  the  foften'd  quarry  would  I  fcore 
My  plaining  verfe  as  lively  as  before  ; 

For  fure  fo  well  inftruded  are  my  tears, 
That  they  would  fitly  fall  in  order'd  charaiflers. 

VIII. 

Or  ftiould  I  thence  hurried  on  viewlefs  wing, 
Take  up  a  weeping  on  the  mountains  wild, 
I'he  gentle  neighbourhood  of  grove  and  fpring 
Would  foon  unnofoiu  all  their  echoes  mild, 
And  I  (for  grief  is  eafily  beguil'd) 

Might  thinlc  th'  inftdion  of  my  forrov.'s  loud 
Had  got  a  race   of  mourners  on  fome  pregnant 
cloud. 

^TllsfuhjM  the  Author fnd'wg  to  be  above  the  years 
he  had,  luhen  he  ivrotf  it,  and  nothing  faiisfud with 
li.hi.it  luas  begun,  left  it  iwjin'jhed.^ 


V.    On  Time. 

Fly  envious  Time,  till  thou  run  out  thy  race, 

Call  on  the  lazy  leaden-ftepping  Hours, 

Whofe  fpeed  is  but  the  heavy  plummet's  pace. 

And  glut  thyfelf  with  what  thy  womb  devours, 

Which  is  no  more  thaii  what  is  falfe  and  vain, 

And  merely  mortal  drofs : 

So  little  is  our  lofs. 

So  little  is  thy  gain. 

For  when  as  each  thing  bad  thou  haft  intomb'd, 

And  laft  of  all  thy  greedy  felf  confum'd, 

Then  long  eternity  fhall  greet  our  blifs 

With  an  individual  kifs  ; 

And  joy  fhall  overtake  us  as  a  flood. 

When  every  thing  that  is  fincerely  good. 

And  perfedlly  divine. 

With  truth,  and  peace,  and  love,  fiiall  ever  fliinp 

L  iij         \ 
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About  the  fupreme  tliro.ne 
Of  him,  to'  wliofe  happy-making  fight  alone, 
'When;once  our  heav'nly-guidcil  foul  flaall  climb, 
.Then  all  this  earthy  groflhcfs  quit, 
Attir'fi  with  flars,  we  fhall  for  ever  f:t, 
.Triumphing  over  Death,  and  Chance,  aud  thee 
O  Time. 


VI.   Upon  the  Circumctfion. 

Ye  flanung  Powers,  and  winged  Warriors  bright, 
.That  erft  with  mufic  and  triun-iphant  fong, 
Firfl  heard  by  happy  watchful  ihepherds'  ear, 
So  fweetly  fung  your  joy  the  clouds  along. 
Through  the  foft  filence  of  the  lifl'niug  Night ; 
Now  mourn,  and  if  fad  fhare  with  us  to  bear 
Your  fiery  effence  can  dii'til  no  tear, 
Burn  in  your  fighs,  and  borrow 
Seas  wept  from  our  deep  forrow  : 
He  who  with  all  Heav'n's  heraldiy  whilere 
Enter'd  the  world,  now  bleeds  to  give  us  eafe  ; 
Alas  how  foon  our  fm 
Sore  doth  begin 

His  infancy  to  feife  ! 
O  more  exceeding  love,  or  law  more  jufl ! 
Jufl  law  indeed,  but  more  exceeding  love  ! 
■For  we  by  rightful  doom  reniedikfs 
Were  loft  in  death,  till  he  that  dwelt  above 
High  thron'd  in  fecret  blifs,  for  us  frail  dufl; 
Emptied  his  glory,  ev'n  to  nakednefs ; 
And  ti.at  great  covenant  which  we  fliil  tranfgrefs 
Entirely  fatisfied, 
And  the  full  wrath  befide 
Of  vengeful  Juftice  bore  for  cur  excefs. 
And  feals  obedience  firfl  with  wounding  fmart 
This  day,  but  O  e'er  long 
Huge-  pangs  and  ftrong 

Will  pierce  more  near  his  heart. 

VII.  At  afolcmn  Miftc. 

Blest  pair  of  Sirens,  pledges  of  Heav'n's  joy. 
Sphere-born  harmonious  filters,  Voice  and  Vcrfe, 
Wed  your  divine  founds,  iind  mix'd  power  employ 
Dead  things  with  inbreath'd  ftnfe  able  to  pierce, 
And  to  our  high  rais'd  phuntafy  prefent 
That  undifturbed  fong  of  pure  concent, 
Ay  fung  before  the  faphir-cciour'd  throne 
To  him  that  fits  tliercon 
With  faintly  fhout,  and  folemn  jubilee. 
Where  the  bright  fcraphim  in  burning  ro.v 
Their  loud  up-iifted  angel-trumpets  blow, 
And  the  cherubic  hofl  in  thoufand  quires 
Touch  their  immrrt:-.!  harps  of  golden  wires. 
With  thofe  jufi;  I'piiits  that  wear  viiitorious  palms, 
Hymns  devout  iaid  holy  pfalms 
Singing  everhll  ingly ; 
That  we  on  eartli  with  undifcording  voice 
May  rightly  anfwer  that  nulod.ious  ncife  ; 
As  once  we  did,  till  dilproportiou'u  i-in 
Jarr'd  againft  Kature'ii  chime  and  with  harfh  din 
Prokc  the  fair  nuific  that  all  creautres  made 
^'o  their  great  l.crd,)  whufc    love  their  motion 
fway'd 


In  perfect  dinpafon,  w'nilft  they  ftood. 

In  firll  obedience,  and  their  ftate  of  ^od. 

O  may  we  focn  again  renew  that  fong. 

And  keep  in  tune  with  Heav'n,  till  God  e'er  long 

To  his  celeftial  confort  us  unite,  [light. 

To  five  with  him,  and  fing  in  endlefs  morn  of 


VIII.  All  Epitaph  on  the  MarcMoiiifs  of  IVinchef.cu 

This  rich  marble  doth  inter 

The  honour'd  wife  of  Winchefler. 

A  vifcount's  daughter,  an  Earl's  heir, 

Befides  what  her  virtues  fair 

Added  to  her  noble  birth. 

More  than  flie  could  own  from  earth. 

Summers  three  times  eight  fave  one 

Slie  had  told  ;  alas  too  foon. 

After  fo  fliort  time  of  breath, 

To  houfe  with  darknelk,  and  with  death. 

Yet  had  the  number  of  her  days 

Been  as  complete  as  was  her  praife. 

Nature  and  Fate  had  had  no  flrife 

In  giving  limit  to  her  life. 

Her  high  birth,  and  her  graces  fweet. 

Quickly  found  a  lover  meet ; 

Tjie  virgin  quire  for  her  requeft 

The  god  that  fits  at  marriage  feaft  ; 

Hl:  at  their  invoking  came, 

Eut  with  a  fcarce  well-lighted  flame  ; 

And  in  his  garland  as  he  flood 

Ye  might  dilcern  a  cyprefs  bud, 

Once  had  the  early  matrons  run 

I'o  greet  her  of  a  lovely  fon, 

And  now  with  fecond  hope  Ihe  goes. 

And  calls  Lucina  to  her  throes  ; 

Eut  whether  by  mifchance  or  blame 

Atropos  for  Lucina  came  ; 

And  with  remorfelefs  cruelty 

Spoii'd  at  oz\ct  both  fruit  and  tree  : 

The  haplefs  babe  before  his  birth 

Had  burial,  yet  not  laid  in  earth  ; 

And  the  Ltnguifh'd  mother's  womb 

Was  not  long  a  living  tomb. 

£o  have  I  fecn  fome  tender   flip, 

Sav'd  viith  care  from  Winter's  nip. 

The  pride  of  her  carnation  train, 

Pluck'd  up  by  fome  unheedy  fwain. 

Who  only  thought  to  crop  the  flow'r 

New  fhot  up  from  vernal  fhow'r  ; 

But  the  fair  bloflbm  hangs  the  head 

Side-ways  as  on  a  dying  bed, 

And  thofe  pearls  of  dew  fhe  wears, 

Prove  to  be  prefaging  tears, 

Whicli  the  fad  Morn  had  let  fall 

On  her  hafl'ning  funeral. 

Gentle  Lady,  may  thy  grave 

Peace  and  quiet  ever  have  ; 

After  this  thy  travel  fore 

Sweet  reft  feize  thee  evermore, 

I'hat  to  give  the  world  increafe. 

Shortened  liaft  thy  own  life's  leafc. 

Here,  befides  the  furrowing 

That  thy  noble  houl'e  doth  bring, 

Here  be  tears  of  perfed:  moan 

Wept  for  thee  in  Iklicon, 


AitiS  fome  flowers,  and  feme  bays, 
for  thy  lierfe,  to  llrow  the  ways, 
•Sent  thee  from  the  banks  of  Came, 
Devoted  to  thy  virtuous  name  ; 
Wiiilil  thou,  bri^^ht  Sahu,  hi;rh  fitft  in  glory, 
Nckt  her  much  like  to  thee  in  llory, 
That  fair  Syrian  fhepherdefs, 
Who  after  years  of  barrennefs. 
The  highly  favour'd  Jofeph  bore 
To  him  that  ferv'd  for  her  before. 
And  at  her  next  birth  much  like  thee, 
Through  pangs  fl  d  to  felicity, 
■•  Far  within  the  bofoni  bright 
Of  blazing  Majefty  and  Light ; 
There  wiih  thee,  new  welcome  faint, 
X.ike  fortunes  may  her  foul  acquaint 
With  thee  there  clad  in  radiant  ftieen. 
No  Marchioncfs,  but  now  a  Queen. 

IX.   So;ig.      On  May  MQrnitig. 

Now  the  bright  morning  flat,  day's  harbinger. 
Comes  dancing  from  the  Eaft,  and  leads  with  her 
The  flow'ry  May,  who  from  her  green  lap  throws 
The  yellow  cowllip,  and  the  pale  priuiroie. 
Hail  bounteous  Mayi!  that  doft  infpire 
Mirth,  and  youth,  and  warm  defire  ; 
Woods  and  groves  are  of  thy  dreffing. 
Hill  and  dale  doth  boaft  thy  blefHng. 
Thus  we  falute  thee  with  our  early  fong, 
j\nd  welcome  thee,  and  wlfli  thee  long, 

X.    On  ShaLfpeare,   1630. 

What  needs  my  Shakefpeare  for  his  honoured 

bones 
The  labour  of  an  age  in  piled  flones, 
Or  that  his  hallow'd  reliques  fhould  be  hid 
Under  a  ftarry-pointing  pyramid  ? 
Dear  fon  of  Aiemory,  great  h«ir  of  Fame, 
What  neeu'll  thou  fuch  weak  witnefs  of  thy  name  ? 
Thou  in  our  WModer  and  aftonifliment 
Has  built  thyfelf  a  live-long  monument. 
For  whilft  to  th'  fhame  of  flow-endeavouring  Art 
'rhy  eafy  numbers  flow,  and  that  each  heart 
Hath  from  the  leaves  of  thy  unvalued  book 
Thofe  Delphic  lines  with  deep  impreffion  took  ; 
Then  thou  our  fancy  of  itfelf  bereaving, 
Doft  make  us  marble  with  too  much  conceiving  ; 
And  fo  fcpulcher'd,  in  fuch  pomp  doft  lie, 
That  kings  for  fuch  a  toinb  would  wifli  to  die. 


XI.  On  the  Uni-jerjity  Carrier,  ivho  Jickined  in  the 
time  of  his  vacancy,  being  forbid  to  go  to  Lon- 
don, by  reafon  of  the  plague. 

Here  lies  old  Hobfon;  Death  hath  broke  his 

girt, 
And  here  alas,  hath  laid  him  in  the  dirt  ;1 
Or  elfe  the  ways  being  foul,  twenty  to  one. 
He's  here  fluck  in  a  flough,  and  overthrown. 
'Twas  fuch  a  fhifter,  that  if  truth  were  known, 
Death  was  half  glad  when  he  had  got  him  down  ; 
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For  he  had  any  time  this  ten  years  full 

Dodg'd  with  him,  betwixt  Cambridge  and  the 

Bull. 
And  furely  Death  could  never  have  prevall'd. 
Had  not  his  weekly  courfe  of  carriage  faii'd ; 
But  lately  finding  him  fo  long  at  home, 
And  thinking  now  his  journey's  end  was  come. 
And  that  he  had  ta'en  up  his  iateft  inn, 
In  the  kind  office  of  a  chamberlain 
Shew'd  him  his  room  where  he  muft  lodge  that 

night, 
Pull'd  offhls  boots,  and  took  away  the  light ; 
If  any  afk  for  him,  it  Ihall  be  faid, 
Hobfon  has  fupt,  and's  newly  gone  to  bed. 


XII.  Another  on.  the  fame- 

Here  lleth  one  who  did  moft  truly  prove. 

That  he  could  never  die  while  he  could  move ; 

So  hung  his  deftiny,  never  to  rot 

While  he  might  ftill  jog  on  and  keep  his  trot. 

Made  of  fphere-metal,  never  to  decay 

Until  his  revolution  was  at  ftay. 

Time  niunbers  motion  (yet  without  a  crime 

'Gainft   old   Truth),    motion   number'd  out  his 

time  : 
And  like  an  engine  mov'd  with  wheel  and  weight. 
His  principles  being  ceas'd,  he  ended  ftrait. 
Reft  that  gives  all  men  life,  gave  him  his  death, 
And  too  much  breathing  put  him  out  of  breath  ; 
Nor  were  it  contradi^Slion  to  affirm. 
Too  long  vacation  hailen'd  on  his  term. 
Merely  to  drive  the  time  away,  he  ficken'd, 
FairUcd,  and  died,  nor  would  with  ale  be  quick- 

en'd  ; 
Nay, quoth  he,  on  his  fwooning  bed  out-ftretch'd, 
Tf  1  mayn't  carry,  fure  I'll  ne'er  be  fctch'd, 
But  vow,  though  the  crofs  doiPcors  all  itood  hear- 
ers. 
For  one  carrier  put  down  to  make  fix  bearers. 
Flafe  was  his  chief  difeafe,  and  to  judge  right. 
He  dy'd  for  heavinefs  that  his  cart  went  light : 
His  Icifure  told  him  that  his  time  was  come. 
And  lack  of  load  made  his  life  burthenl'ome. 
That  cv'n  to  his  laft  breath  (thore  be  that  fay't) 
As  he  wereprefs'd  to  death,  hecry'd  more  weight; 
But  had  his  doings  lafted  as  they  were. 
He  had  been  an  immortal  carrier. 
Obedient  to  the  moon,  he  fpent  his  date 
In  courfe  reciprocal,  and  had  his  fate 
Link'd  to  the  mutual  flowing  of  the  feas. 
Yet  (itrange  to  think)  I'.is  wain  was  his  increafe  : 
His  letters  are  tleliver'd  all  and  gone. 
Only  remain  this  fuperfcription.  * 

XIII.   Ad  Pyrrham.   Ode  F. 

Horatiiis  ex  Fyrrh^  i/lecebrit  tanqttam  e  naufragi* 
enataverat,  cujus  amore  irretitos,  ajffirmat  ejje  mi' 
feros. 

Quis  multa  gracilis  te  puer  in  rofa 
Perfufus  liquidis  urget  odoribus, 

Grato,  Pyrrha,  fub  antro  ? 

Cui  flavam  religas  comam 

L  iiij 
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Simplex  munditiis  ?  heu  quotics  fidem 
^utatofque  deos  flebit,  et  afpera 

Nigris  sequora  ventis 

Emirabitur  infolens ! 
Qui  nunc  te  fruitur  credulus  aurea, 
Qui  femper  vacuam  femper  amabilem 

Sperat,  nefcius  aurx 

Fallacis.     Miferi  quibus 
Intentata  nites.     Me  tabula  facer 
Votiva  paries  indJcat  uvida 

Sufpendiffe  potenti 

Veilimenta  maris  Deo. 


XIII.    Theffth  Ode  of  Horace,  Lib.  I. 

Quis  multa  gracilis  te  puer  in  rofa,  rendered  almoji 
^  tuord  for  "word  ivithoui  rhime,  according  to  the  La- 
tin meafure,  as  near  as  the  language  ivill  permit, 

vV HAT  {lender  youth  bedew'd  with  liquid  odours 
Courts  thee  on  rofes  in  fome  plcafant  cave, 

Pyrrha  ?  for  whom  bind'ft  thou 

In  wreaths  thy  golden  hair. 
Plain  in  thy  rieatnefs .''  O  how  oft  ftiall  he 
On  faith  and  changed  gods  complain,  and  feas 

Rough  with  black  winds  and  ftorms 

Unwonted  fhall  admire ! 
Who  now  enjoys  thee,  credulous,  all  gold, 
\Vho  always  vacant  always  amiable 

Hopes  thee,  of  flattering  gales 
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Unmindful.     Haplefs  they  [vowM 

To  whom  thou  untry'd  feem'ft  fair.  Me  in  my 
Piifture  the  facred  wall  declares  to'  have  hung 

My  dank  and  dropping  weeds 

To  the  ftern  God  of  fea. 


XIV.    On  the  neiv  formers  of  confclence  under  the  Long 
Parliament, 

XJECAUf.E  you  have  thrown  off  your  Prelate  lord 
And  with  ftiff  vows  renounc'd  his  liturgy, 

To  feize  the  widow'd  whoie  Plurality 
From  them  whofe  fm  ye  envied,  not  abhorr'd. 
Dare  ye  for  this  adjure  the  civil  fword 

To  force  our  confciences  that  Chrift  fet  free, 
And  ride  us  with  a  claffic  hierarchy 
Tauglit  ye  by  mere  A.  S.  and  Rotherford  ? 

Men  whofe  Hfe, learning,  faith  andpureintent. 
Would  have  been  held  in  high  efteem  with  Paul, 

Mud.  now  bo  nam'd  and  printed  Heretics 
By  Ihallow  Edwards  and  Scotch  What-d'ye-call  t 
But  we  do  hope  to  find  out  all  your  tricks, 
Your  plots  and  packing  worle  than  thofe  of 

Trent, 
That  fo  the  Parliament 
May  with  their  wliolefome  and  preventive  fhears 
Clip  your  phylaffleries,  though  bauk  your  ears. 

And  fuccour  our  juft  fears. 
When  thty  (hall  read  this  clearly  in  your  charge. 
New  Prelbyter  is  but  Old  PrieU  writ  large. 
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I.     To  tie  Nightingale. 

O  NIGHTINGALE,  that  OH  yon  bloomy  fpray 
Warbleft  at  eve,  when  all  the  woods  are  ftill, 
Thou  with  frefh  hope  the  lover's  heart  does  fill, 

While  the  jolly  Hours  lead  on  propitious  May. 

Thy  liquid  notes  that  clole  the  eye  of  day, 
Firft  heard  before  the  fhallow  cuccco's  bill. 
Portend  fuccefs  in  love  ;  O  if  Jove's  will 

Have  Hnk'd  that  amorous  power  to  thy  foft  lay, 
Now  timely  fing,  e'er  the  rude  bird  of  hate 

Foretell  my  hopelefs  doom  in  fome  grove  nigh  ; 
As  thou  from  year  to  year  haft  fung  too  late 

For  my  relief,  yet  hadft  no  reafon  why  : 

Whether  the  mufc,  or  love  call  thee  his  mate, 

Both  them  I  ferve,  and  of  their  train  am  I 


11. 


Donna  leggiadra  il  cui  bel  nome  honora 
L'herbofa  val  di  Rheno,  e  il  nobil  varco, 

Bene  e  colui  d'ogni  valore  fcarco 

Qual  tuo  fpirto  gentil  non  innamora, 

Che  dolcementc  moftra  fi  di  fuora 
De  fui  atti  foavi  gianiai  parco, 
E  i  don',  che  fon  d'arrior  faette  ed  arco, 

La  onde  1'  alta  tua  virtu  f'infiora. 

Qiiando  tu  v?ga  parli,  o  lieta  canti 

Che  mover  pofla  duro  alpeftre  legno 

Guardi  ciaicun  a  gli  occhi,  ed  a  gli  orecchi 

Le'entrata,  chi  di  te  fi  truova  indegno  ; 
Gratia  fola  di  fu  gli  vaglia,  iuanti 

Che'l  difio  amorofa  al  cuor  f'invecchi. 

III. 

Qual  in  colle  afpro,  al  imbrunir  di  fera 
L'avezza  giovenetta  pallorella 

Va  bagnando  I'herbetta  ftrana  e  bella 
Che  mal  fi  fpande  a  difufata  fpera 
Fuor  di  fua  natia  alma  primavera, 

Cofi  Amor  meco  infu  la  lingua  fnella 

Defta  il  fior  novo  di  ftrania  favella, 
Mentre  io  di  te,  vezzofamente  altera, 

Canto,  dal  mio  buon  popol  non  intefo 
E'l  bel  Tamigi  cangio  col  bel  Arno. 
Amor  lo  voUe,  ed  io  a  I'altrui  pefo 
Seppi  ch'  Amor  cofa  mai  volfe  indarno. 


Deh  !  fofs'  il  mio  cuor  lento  e'l  duro  feno 
A  chi  pianta  dal  ciel  fi  buon  terreno. 


JviDONSi  donne  e  giovani  amorofii 

M'  accoftandofi  attorno,  e  perche  fcrivi, 

Perche  tu  fcrivi  in  lingua  ignota  e  ft/ana 
Verfeggiando  d'  amor,  e  come  t'  ofi  ? 

Dinne,  fe  la  tua  fpeme  fia  mai  vana, 
E  de  penfieri  lo  miglior  t'  arrivi ; 
Cofi  mi  van  burlando,  altri  rivi 

Altri  lidi  t'afpettan,  et  altre  onde 

Nelle  cui  verdi  fponde 
Spuntati  ad  hor,  ad  hor  a  la  tua  chioma 

L'immortal  guiderdond  d'  eterne  frondi 
Perche  alle  fpalle  tue  foverchia  foma  ? 

CanzoH  dirotti,  e  tu  per  me  rifpondi 
Dice  mia  Donna,  e'l  fuo  dir,  e  il  mio  cuore 
Quefta  e  lingua  di  cui  fi  vanta  Amore. 


IV. 


DioDATi,  e  te'l  diro  con  maraviglia. 
Quel  ritrofo  io  ch'amor  fpreggiar  folea 
E  de  fuoi  lacci  fpeffo  mi  ridea 

Gia  caddi,  ov'huom  dabben  talhor  f'impiglia. 

Ne  treccic  d'  oro,  ne  guancia  vermiglia. 
M'  abbaglian  si,  ma  fotto  nova  idea 
Pcllegrina  bellezza  che'l  cuor  bea, 

Portamenti  alti  honefti,  e  nelle  ciglia 
Quel  fereno  fulgor  d'  amabil  nero. 

Parole  adorne  di  lingua  piu  d'  una, 

E'l  cantar  che  di  mezzo  I'hemifpero 

Traviar  ben  puo  la  faticofa  Luna, 

E  degli  occhi  fuoi  auventa  fi  gran  fuoco 

Che  I'inccrar  gli  orccclu  mi  fia  poco. 


V. 


Per  certo  i  bei  voftr'  occhi  Donna  mia 
Effer  non  puo  che  non  fian  lo  mio  fole 
Si  mi  percuoton  forte,  come  ei  fuole 

Per  I'arene  di  Libia  chi  f'invia, 

Mentre  un  caldo  vapor  (ne  fcnti  pria) 
Da  quel  lato  fi  fpinge  ove  mi  duole, 
Che  forfe  amanti  nelle  lor  parole 

Chiaman  fofpir ;  io  non  fo  che  fi  fia  : 
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Parte  rinchiufa,  e  turbida  fi  cela 
Sccflb  me  il  petto,  e  poi  n'ufcendo  poco 

Quivi  d'attorno  o  f 'agghiaccia,  o  f 'ingiela  ; 
Ma  quanto  a  gli  occhi  giunge  a  trovar  loco 

Tutte  le  notti  a  me  fuel  far  piovole 

Finche  mia  Alba  rivion  colma  di  rofe. 


VI. 


GiovANE  pianOj.e  femplicetto  amante 

Poi  che  fuggir  me  fteffo  in  dubbio  fono 

Madonna  a  voi  del  mio  cuor  rhummil  dono 
Faro  divoto  ;  io  certo  a  prove  tante 
L'hebbi  fedele,  intrepido,  coftante, 

De  penfieri  leggiadro,  accorto,  e  buono  ; 

Quando  riigge  il  gran  mondo,  e  feocca  il  tuono, 
S'arma  di  fe,  e  d'  iiitero  dimante,   , 

Tanto  del  forfe  e  d'  invidia  ficuro, 
Di  timrri,  e  fperanze  al  popol  ul'e 

Quanto  d'ingegno,  e  d'  alto  valor  vago, 
E  di  cetta  fonora,  e-  delle  mufe  : 

Sol  troverete  in  tal  parte  men  duro 

Ove  Amor  mife  I'infanabil  ago. 


VII.    On    his  Bsi/ig  arrived   at  the  age  of  tiventy- 
thrcs. 

How  foon  hath  Time,  the  lubtle  thief  ef  youth, 

Stol'n   on  his  wing  my  three  and  twentieth 
year ! 

My  hailing  days  fly  on  with  full  career, 
But  my  late  fpringno  bud  or  bloffom  fhew'th. 
Perhaps  my  femblance  might  deceive  the  truth, 

That  I  to  manhood  am  arriv'd  fo  near. 

And  inward  lipenefs  do;h  much  lefs  appear, 
That  fome  more  timely  happy  fpirics  indu'th. 

Yet  be  it  lefs  or  more,  or  foon  or  flow. 
It  rtiall  be  ftill  in  ftrideft  meafure  even 

To  that  fame  lot,  however  mean  or  high, 
Toward  which  Time  leads  me,  and  the   will  of 
Heav'n  ; 
AH  is,  if  I  have  grace  to  ufe  it  fo. 

As  ever  in  ray  great  Talk -mailer's  eye. 


VIII.    When  the  AJault  -was  intended  to  the   City. 

Captain  or  Colonel,  or  Knight  in  arms, 

Whofe  chance  on  thefe  defencelefs  doors  may 

If  deed  of  honour  did  thee  ever  pleafe,  [feize, 
Guard  them,  and  him  within  proted  fiom  harms. 
He  can  requite  thee,  for  he  knows  the  charms 

That  call  fame  on  fuch  gentle  ads  as  thefe  ; 

And  he  can  fpread  thy  name  o'er  lands  and 
feas, 
Whatever  clime  the  fun's  bright  circle  warms. 

Lift  not  thy  fpear  againft  the  Mufes'  bower; 
The  great  Emathion  conqueror  bid  fpare 

The  houfc    of    Pindarus,    when    temple'    and 
towV 
Went  to  the  ground  :  and  the  repeated  air 

Of  fad  Elcdra's  poet  had  the  power 
To  fave  th  Athenian  walls  from  ruin  bare. 


IX.   To  a  virtuouT  young  Z,aJy, 


liADY  that  in  the  prime  of  eailieft  youth 

Wifely  hath  fliunn'd  the  broad   way  and  the 

green, 
And  with  thofe  few  art  eminently  fcen. 
That  labour  up  the  hill  of  heav'nly  Truth, 
The  better  part  with  Mary  and  with  Ruth, 
Chofen  thou  hall ;  and  they  that  overween. 
And  at  tliy  growmg  virtue-,  fret  thci'  fpleen, 
No  anger  find  in  thee,  but  pity'  and  ruth. 
Thy  care  is  fix'd,  and  zealoufly  attends 

To  fill  thy  odorous  lamp  with  deeds  of  light. 

And  hope  that  reaps  not  Ihame.  Therefore  be  fiire 

Thou,  when  the  bridegroom  with  his  feaftful 

friends 

PafTes  to  blifs  at  the  mid  hour  of  night. 
Haft  gain'd  thy  entrance,  virgin  wife  and  pure. 

X.    To  the  Lady  Alargaret  Ley, 

IJaughter  to  that  good  Earl,  once  prefidcnt 
Of  Engla:id''s  council,  and  her  treafury. 
Who  liv'd  in  both,  unilain'd  with  gold  or  fee, 

And  left  them  both,  more  in  himfelf  content,        '• 

Till  fad  the  breaking  of  that  Parliament 
Broke  kim,  as  that  dilhoneft  vidory 
At  Ch.'Kronea,  fatal  to  Uberty, 

Kill'd  with  report  that  old  man  eloquent. 

Though  later  born  than  to  have  known  the  days 
Wherein  your  father  flourilh'd,  yet  by  you, 

Madam,  mcthinks  I  fee  him  living  yet ;  | 

So  well  your  word  his  noble  virtues  praife,         I 
That  all  both  judge  you  to  relate  tl»em  true. 

And  to  poffefs  them,  honcur'd  Margaret. 

i 

XI.  On  the  detraSlion  luhich  folloioed  upon  my  zurlting    . 
certain  treatifes. 

A  BOOK  was  writ  of  late  calrd  Tetrachordon, 
And  woven  clofe,  both  matter,  form,  and  flile  ; 
The  fubjed  new  ;  it  walk'd  the  Town  a  while. 
Numb'ring  ^ood  mtelleds ;  now  feldom  por'd  en. 
Cries  the  flail-reader,  Blefs  us  !  what  a  word  ou 
A  title  page  is  this  !   and  fome  in  file 
Stand  fpelling  falfe,   while  one  might  walk  to 
Mile- 
End  Green.   Why  is  it  harder.  Sirs,  than  Gordon, 

Colkitto,  or  Macdonnel,  or  Galafp  ? 
Thofe  rugged  names  to  our  like  mouths  grow 
fleek. 
That  would  have  made  Quintilian  flare  and 
gafp. 
Thy  age,  like  ours,  O  Soul  of  Sir  John  Check, 

Hated  not  learning  worfe  than  toad  or  afp, 
When   thon  taught'ft  at  Cambridge,   and  King 
Edward  Greek. 


XII.    On  the  fame. 

I  DID  but  prompt  the  age  to  quit  their  clogs 
By  the  known  rules  of  ancient  liberty, 
when  flrait  a  barbarous  noil*  environs  mc 
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Of  owls  and  cuccoos,  afles,  apes,  and  dogs : 
As  when  thofe  hinds  that  were  transt'orm'd  to 
frogs 
Rail'd  at  Latona's  twin-born  progeny, 
Which  after  held  the  fun  and  mooft  in  fee. 
But  this  is  got  by  cafting  pearls  to  hogs, 
That  bawl  for  freedom  in  their  fcnfelefs  mood. 
And  ftill  revolt  v.'hen  Truth  would  fct  them  free; 
Licence  they  mean  when  (hey  cry  Liberty; 
;    For  who  loves  that,    mull  firik  be   wife   and 

good; 
But  from  that  mark  how  far  they  rove  we  fee, 
For  all  this  wafte  of  wealth,  and  lofs  of  blood. 


XIII.    To  Mr.  H.  Laives,  on  his  Ahs. 

JJarry,  whofe  tuneful  and  well-meafur'd  fong 
Firft  taught  our  Englifli  mufie  how  to  fpan 
Words  with  juft  note  and  accent,  not  to  fcan 
With  Midas'  ears,  committing  Ihort  and  long ; 
Thy   worth  and   flcill   exempts    thee  frum    the 
throng. 
With  praife  enough  for  Envy  to  look  wan  ; 
To  after  age  thou  fhalt  be  writ  the  man 
That  with  fmooth  air  could'ft  humour  befl  our 
tongue. 
Thou  honour'Il  verfe,  and  verft  muft  lend  her 
wing 
To  honour  thee,  the  priell;  of  Phcebus'  quire. 
That  run'ft  their  happielj  lines  in  hymn  or  ftory. 
Dante  Ihailgive  Fame  leave  to  let  thee  higher 
Than  his  Cafella,  whom  he  woo'd  to  ling 
Met  in  the  milder  lliadcs  of  Purgatory. 


IV.  On  the  religious  memory  of  Mrs.  Catharine 
Thoinfon,  my  Chrijfian  J'ricnJ,  dcvfujid  1 6i/j  Dec. 
1646. 

vViiEN  faith  and  love,  which  parted  from  thee 
never. 
Had  ripen'd  thy  juft  foul  to  dwell  with  God, 
Meekly  thou  didil  refign  this  earthly  load 
Of  death,  call'd  lii'e  ;  which  us  from  life  doth  fevfr. 
Thy  wurks  and  alms,  and  all  thy  good  endeavour, 
Stay'd  not  behind,  nor  in  the  grave  were  trod, 
But  as  Faith  pointed  with  her  golden  rod, 
FoUow'd  thee  up  to  joy  and  blifs  for  ever. 

Love  led  them  on  and  Faith  who  knew  them 
beft 
Thy  hand-maids, clad  them  o'er  with  purple  beams 

And  azure  wings,  that  up  they  flew  10  drell, 
And  fpake  the  truth  of  thee  on  glorious  themes 
Before   the  Judge,  who  thenceforth  bid  thee 
reft, 
And  drink  thy  fill  of  pure  immortal  ftreams. 

XV.    To  the  Lord  General  Fairfax. 

Fairfax,  whofe  name  in  arms  through  Europe 
rings, 
Filling  each  mouth  with  envy  or  with  praife, 
And  all  her  jealcua  monarchs  with  amaze 


And  rumours  loud,  that  daunt  remoteft  kings 
I'hy  firm  unftiaken  virtue  ever  brings 

Viiilory  thome,  though  new  rebellions  raife 

Their  Hydra  heads,  and  the  falfe  North  difplaya 
Her  brcken  league  to  imp  their  ferpent  wings. 

O  yet  a  nobler  talk  awaits  thy  hand, 
(For  what  can  war,  but  endlefs  war  ftiU  breed  ?) 
Till  truth  and  right  from  violence  be  freed, 

And   public  faith  clear'd  from    the   Ihameful 
brand 
Of  public  fraud.     In  vfin  doth  Valor  bleed. 

While  Avarice  and  Rapine  fhare  the  land. 

XVI.   To  the  Lord  General  Cromivell, 

Cromwell,   our  chief  of  men,  who  through  a 
cloud 
Not  of  war  only,  but  detraftions  rude, 
Guidetl  by  faith,  and  matchlefs  fortitude. 
To    peace    and   truth    thy    glorious    way    haft 

plough'd, 
And  on  the  ntckof  crowned  Fortune  proud 
Haft  rear'd  God's  trophies,  and  his  workpur- 

fucd. 
While  Darwen  ftream  with  blood  of  Scots  im- 
brued. 
And  Dunbar  field  refounds  thy  praifes  loud, 
And  Worcester's  laureat  wreath.  Yetmuch remains 
To  conquer  full ;  Peace  hath  her  vidlories 
No  lefe  renowii'd  than  war  :  new  foes  arife 
Thieat'aing  to  bind  oiu-  fouls  with  fecular  chains ; 
Help  us  us  to  favc  free  confcience  from  the  paw 
Of  hireling  wolves,  whofe  gofpel  is  their  maw. 


XVII.  To  Sir  Henry  F'ane  the  younger. 

Vane,  young  in  years,  but  in  fage  counfel  old. 
Than  whom  a  Ibetter  fenator  ne'er  held 
The  helm  of  Rome,  when  gowns  not  arms  re- 
The  fierce  Epirot  and  the  African  boldj      [pell'd 
Whether  to  fettle  peace,  or  to  unfold 

The  drift  of  hnllow  ftates  hard  to  be  fpcli'd 
Then  to  advife  how  V/ar  may  beft  upheld 
Move  by  her  two  main  nerves,  iron  and  gold. 
In  all  her  equipage  :  befides  to  know 
Both    fpiritual   power  and    civil,    what   each 
means, 
What  fevers  each,  thou'  haft  learn'd,  which  few 
have  done  : 
The  bounds  of  either  fword  to  thee  we  owe; 
Therefore  on  thy  firm  band  Religion  leans 
In  peace,  and  reckons  thee  her  eldeft  fon. 


XVIII.   On  the  late  Mojacre  in  Piemont. 

Avenge,  O  Lord,  thy  flaughter'd  faints,  whofe 
bones 

'     Lie  fcatter'd  on  the  Alpine  mountains  cold  ; 
Ev'n  them  who  kept  thy  truth  fo  pure  of  old, 

Whe"  «11  our  fathers  worfhipt  ftocks  and  ftones. 

Forget  not ;  in  thy  book  record  their  groans 
Who  were  thy  fheep,  and  in  their  ancient  fold 
Slain  by  the  blcody  Pieniontefe  that  roll'i 
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Mother    with    infant   down    the    rocks.     Their 
moans 

The  vales  redoubled  eo  the  hills,  and  they 
To  Heav'n.    Their  martyr'd  blood  and  afhes  fow 

O'er  all  th'  Italian  fields,  where  ftill  doth  fway 
The  triple  Tyrant ;  that  from  thefe  may  grow 

A  hundred  fold,  who  having  learn'd  thy  way, 
Early  may  fly  the  Babylonian  woe. 


XIX.    On  his  blindncfs. 

"When  I  confider  how  my  light  is  fpcnt 

E'er  half  my  days  in  this  dark  world  and  wide, 
And  that  one  talent  which  is  death  to  hide, 

Lodg'd  with  me  ufelefs,  though  my  foul  more 
bent 

To  ferve  therewith  my  Maker,  and  prefent 
My  true  account,  left  he  returning  chi'e  ; 
Doth  God  exadl  day  labour,  light  deny'd, 

1  fondly  afk  ?  but  patience  to  prevent 

That  murmur,  foon  replies,  God  doth  not  need 

Either  man's  work  or  his  own  gifts  ;  who  belt 
Bear  his  mild  yoke,  they  ferve  him  heft  :  his 
Ts  kingly  ;  thoufands  at  his  bidding  fpeed,  [ftate 

And  poft  o'er  land  and  ocean  without  reft  ; 
They  alfo  ferve  who  only  ftand  and  wait. 

XX.  To  Mr.  Laivrencc. 

XiAWRENCE,  of  virtuous  father,  virtuous  fon, 
Now  that  the  fields  are  dank,  and  ways  are 

mire, 
Where  ftiall  we  fometimes  meet,  and  by  the 
Help  wafte  a  fullen  day  what  may  be  won      [fire 
From  the  hard  feafon  gaining  ?  time  will  run 
On  fmoother,  till  Favanious  re-infpire 
The  frozen  earth,  and  cloth  in  frefh  attire 
The  lily'  and  rofe,  that  neither  fow'd  nor  fpun. 
What  neat  repaft  fhall  feaft  us,   light  and 
choice 
Of  Attic  tafce,  with  wine,  whence  we  may  rife 
To  hear    the  lute  well  touch'd,    or    artful 
voice 
Warble  immortal  notes  and  Tufcan  air 
He  who  of  thofe  delights  can  judge,  and  fparc 
To  interpofe  them  oft,  is  not  unwife. 


XXI.   To   Cyriac  Siinner. 

Cyriac,  whofe  grandfirc  on  the  royal  bench 
Of  Britifli  Themis,  with  no  mean  applaufe 
Pronounc'd,  and   in  his  volumes   taught    our 
laws. 


Which  others  at  their  bar  fo  often  wrench  ; 
To  day  deep  thoughts  refolve  with  me  to  drench 
In  mirth,  that  after  no  repenting  draws  ; 
Let  Euclid  reft,  and  Archimedes   paufe. 
And   what   the   Swede   intends,   and    what   the 
French. 
To  meafure  life  learn  thou  betimes,  and  know 
Tow'ard  folid  good  what  leads  the  neareft  way  ; 
For  other  things  mild  Heav'n  a  time  ordains' 
And  difapproves  that   care,    though    wife   in 
ftiew. 
That  with  fuperfluous  burden  loads  the  day, 
And  when  God  fends  a  cheerful  hour  refrains. 


XXII.   To  the  fame. 

Cyriac,   this  three  years   day  thefe  eyes,  tho' 
clear. 
To  outward  view,  of  blemifh  or  of  fpot,  / 

Beieft  of  light,  their  feeing  have  forgot. 
Nor  to  their  idle  orbs  doth  fight  appear 
Of  fun,  or  moon,  or  ftar,  throughout  the  year, 
Or  man,  or  woman.     Yet  I  argue  not 
Againft  Heav'n's  hand  or  will,  nor  bate  a  jot 
Of  hear-  or  hope  ;  but  ftili  bear  up,  and  fteer 
Right  onward.     What  fupports  me  .'  doft  thou 
aflc: 
The  confcience,  Friend,  to'  have  loft  them  over- 
ply'd 
Tn  liberty's  defence,  my  noble  talk. 
Of  which  all  Europe  talks  from  fide  to  fide. 
This  thought  might  lead  me  thro'   the  world's 
vain  malk. 
Content  though  blind,  had  I  no  better  guide. 


XXIII.    On   bis  deceafed  Wife. 

Methought  I  favv  my  late  cfpoufed  faint 
Brought  to  me  like  Alceftis  from  the  grave, 
Whom  Jove's  great  fon  to  her  glad  hiilband  gave 

Refcued  from  death    by  force   though  pale  and 
faint. 

Mine,  as  whom  wafh'd  from  fpot  of   child-bed 
taint, 
Purification   in  the  old  law  did  fave. 
And  fuch,  as  yet  once  more  I  truft  to  have 

Full  fight  of  her  in  Heav'n  without  reftraint. 
Came  vefted  all  in  white,  pure  as  her  mind  : 

Her  face  was  veil'd,  yet  to  my  fancied  fight 
Love,  fweetntfs,  goodnefs,  in  her  perfon  Ihin'd 

So  clear,  as  in  no  face  with  more  delight. 
But  O,  as  to  embrace  me  fhe  inchn'd, 

I  wak'd,    fhe    fled,   and    day  brought  back  my 
night. 
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PJalm  I.     Done  Into  iierfe,  1 65 J. 

Ijlessed  is  the  man  who  hath  not  walk'd  aftray 

Ifl  counfel  of  the  wicked,  and  i'  th'  way 

Of  finners  hath  not  ftood,  and  in  the  feat 

Of  fcorners  hath  not  fat.     But  in  the  great 

Jehovah's  law  is  ever  his  delight. 

And  ifi  his  law  he  ftudies  day  and  night. 

He  fhall  be  as  a  tree  which  planted  grows 

By  watry  flreams,  and  in  the  feafon  knows 

To  yield  his  fruit,  and  his  leaf  fhall  not  fall ; 

And  what  he  takes  in  hand  fhall  profper  all. 

Not  fo  the  wicked,  but  as  chaff  which  fann'd 

The  wind  drives ;  fo  the  wicked  Ihall  not  ftand 

In  judgment,  or  abide  their  trial  then. 

Nor  finners  in  th'  affembly  of  jufl  men. 

For  the  Lord  knows  th'  upright  way  of  the  juft, 

And  the  way  of  bad  men  to  ruin  muft. 

Pfalm  II.      Bone  Aug.   8,  1 65 3.      Tcrzeife. 

^Vhy  do  the  Gentiles  tiimult,  and  the  nations 

Mufe  a  vain  thing,  the  kings  of  th'    earth  up- 
•  Hand     • 
With  power,  and  princes  in  their  congregations 

Lay  deep  their  plots  together  through  each  land 
Againfl  the  l.ord.  and  his  Mefliah  dear  ? 

Let  us  break  off,fay  they,  by  ftrength  of  hand, 
Their  bonds,  and  caft  from  us,  no  more  to  wear 

Their  twilled  cords  :  he  who  in  Heav'n  doth 
dwell 
Shall  laugh,  the  Lord  fhall  fcofF  them,  then  fe- 
vere? 

Speak  to  them  in  his  wrarh,  and  in  his  fell 
And  fierce  ire  trouble  them  ;  but  I,  faith  he, 

Anointed  have  my  King  (though  ye  rebel) 
On  Sion  my  holy  hill.     A  firm  decree 
1  will  deelare ;  the  Lord  to  me  ha:h  faid 
Thou  art  my  fon,  I  have  begotten  thee 

This  day  ;  afk  of  me,  and  the  grant  is  made  ; 
As  thy  pofTefllon  I  on  thee  beftow 

Th'  Heathen,  and  as  thy  conquefl  to  be  fway'd 
Earth's  utmoft  bounds :  them  dale  thou  bring  full 
low 

With  iron  fceptre  bruis'd,  and  them  difpcrfe 
X.ike  to  a  potters  veffel  fhiver'd  fo. 

And  now  be  wife,  at  length,  ye  Kings  averfe, 


Be  taught  ye  Judges  of  the  earth  ;  with  fear 
Jehovah  fejve,  and  let  your  joy  converfe 

With  trembling;  kifs  the  Son,  lefl he  appear 
In  anger,  and  ye  perifh  in  the  way. 

If  once  his  wrath  take  fire  like  Jfuel  fere, 

Happy  all  thofe  who  have  him  in  their  flay. 

Pfalm  III.  Aug.  9,   ids^.      When  be  fed  from 
A'ofalom. 

LioRD  how  many  are  my  foes  .^ 
How  many  thofe 

That  in  arms  againll  me  rife ! 
Many  are  they 
That  of  my  life  diflruflfully  thus  fay. 

No  help  for  him  in  God  their  hes. 
But  thou,  Lord  !  art  my  fliield,  my  glory. 
Thee  through  my  flory 

Th'  exalter  of  my  head  I  count ; 
Aloud  I  cry'd 
Unto  Jehovah,  he  full  foon  reply'd. 

And  heard  me  from  his  holy  mount. 
I  lay  and  flept,  I  wak'd  again. 
For  my  fuftain 

Was  the  Lord.     Of  many  millions 
The  populous  rout 
I  fear  not,  though  encamping  round  about 

They  pitch  againfl  me  their  pavilions. 
Rife,  Lord,  fave  me  my  God,  for  thou 
Hafl  fmote  e'er  now 

On  the  cheek-bone  all  my  foes. 
Of  men  abhorr  d 

Haft  broke  the  teeth.     This  help  was  from  the 
Lord; 

Thy  blefilng  on  thy  people  flows. 

Pfalm  IV.  Atig.\0.  165J. 

Answer  me,  when  I  call, 

God  of  my  righteoufnefs ; 

In  flraits  and  in  diflrefs 
Thou  didft  me  difinthral. 

And  fet  at  large  ;  now  fpare. 

Now  pity  me,  and  hear  my  eameft  pray'r. 
Great  ones,  how  long  will  ye 

My  glory  have  in  fcom. 
How  Igng  be  thws  fpxborn 
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Still  to  love  vanity, 

To  love,  to  feck,  to  prize 

Things  falfe  and  vain,  and  nothing  elfe  but  lies? 
Yet  know  the  Lord  hath  chofe, 

Chofe  to  himfelf  apart, 

The  good  and  meek  of  heart 
(For  whom  to  fhoofe  he  knows) 

Jehovah  from  on  high 

Will  hear  my  voice  what  time  to  him  I  cry. 
Be  aw  d  ;  and  do  not  fin  ; 

Speak  to  your  hi.arts  alone, 

Upon  your  beds,  each  one, 
And  be  at  peace  within. 

Offer  the  oiTcrings  juft. 

Of  righteoufnefs,  and  in  Jehovah  truft. 
Many  there  be  that  fay. 

Who  yet  will  fhew  us  good  ? 

Talking  like  this  world's  brood  ; 
But,  Lord,  thus  let  me  pray. 

On  us  lift  up  the  light, 

Lift  up  the  favour  of  thy  count'nance  bright. 
Into  my  heart  more  joy 

And  gladnefs  thou  haft  put, 

Than  when  a  year  of  glut 
Their  (lores  doth  over-cloy. 

And  from  their  plenteous  grounds 

With    vaft    increale  their   corn  and  wine    a- 
bounds.  ■■• 

In  peace  at  once  u  ill  I 

Both  lay  me  down  and  fleep, 

For  thou  alone  doft  keep 
Me  fafe  where'er  Ilie  ; 

As  in  a  rocky  cell 

Thou,  Lord,  alone,  in  fafcty  mak'ft  mc  dwell. 


Pfalm  V.  Aug.  IZ.  1653. 
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EHOVAH  !  to  my  words  give  ear. 

My  meditation  weigh, 
The  voice  of  my  complaining  hear. 

My  King  and  God;  for  unto  thee  I  pray. 
Jehovah  !  thou  my  early  voice 

Shalt  in  the  morning  hear, 
1'  th'  morning  I  to  thee  with  choice 

Will  rank  my  pray'rs    and  watch  till  thou  ap- 
For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  takes  [pear. 

In  wickednefs  delight. 
Evil  with  thee  no  biding  makes, 

Fools  or  madmen  ftand  not  within  thy  fight. 
All  workers  of  iniquity 

Thou  hat'ft  ;  and  them  unblefk 
Thou  wilt  dcflroy  that  fpeak  a  lie ; 

The  bloody'  and  guileful  man  God  doth  deteft . 
But  I  will  in  thy  mercies  dear, 

Thy  numerous  mercies,  go 
Into  thy  houfc  ;  I  in  thy  fear. 

Will  tow'ards  thy  holy  temple  worihip  low. 
Lord,  lead  me  in  thy  righteoufnefs, 

Lead  mc    becaufe  of  thofe 
That  do  obferve  if  I  tranfgrefs, 

Set  thy  ways  right  before,  where  my  ftep  .goes. 
For  in  his  faltring  mouth  unftable 

No  word  u  firm  or  footh  ; 
Their  infide,  troubles  miferable  ; 


An  open  grave  their  throat,  their  tongtie  they 
God,  find  them  guilty  ;  let  them  fall         [fmooth. 

By  their  own  counfels  quell'd ; 
Pufli  them  in  their  rebellions  all 

Still  on  ;  for  againft  thee  they  have  rebell'd. 
Then  all  who  truft  in  thee  (hall  bring 

Their   joy,  while  thou  from  blame 
Defend'ft  them,  they  ihall  ever  fing 

And  fhall  triumph  in  thee,  who  love  thy  name. 
For  thou,  Jehovah,  wilt  be  found 

'i"o  biefs  the  juft  man  ftiU 
As  with  a  (hield  thou  wilt  furround 

Him  with  thy  lafting  favour  and  good  will. 

F/alm  VI.  Aug.   13,  1653. 

I^oRD  !  in  thine  anger  do  not  reprehend  mc. 

Nor  in  thy  hot  difpleafure  me  corredl ; 

Pity  me,  Lord,  for  1  am  much  dejedl. 
And  very  weak  and  faint ;  heal  and  amend  me  : 
For  all  my  bones,  that  even  with  anguifh  ake. 

Are  troubled,  yea  my  foul  is  troubled  fore. 

And  tliou,  O  Lord,    how  long  ?    turn,  Lord, 
reftore 
My  foul,  O  fave  me  for  thy  goodnefs  fake  : 
For  in  death  no  remembrance   is  of  thee ; 
Who  in  the  grave  can  celebrate  thy  praife  ? 

Wearied  I  am  with  fighing  out  my  days. 
Nightly  my  couch  I  make  a  kind  of  fea  ; 
My  bed  I  water  with  my  tears  ;  mine  eye 

Through  grief  confumes,  is  waxen  old  and  dsrk, 

1'  th'  midft  of  all  mine  enemies  that  mark. 
Depart  all  ye  that  work  iniquity. 
Depart  from  me,  for  the  voice  of  my  weeping 

The  Lord  hath  heard,    the  Lord  hath  heard 
my  pray'r, 

My  fupplication,  with  acceptance  fair 
The  Lord  will  own,  and  have  me  in  his  keeping. 
Mine  enemies  ftiall  all  be  blank,  and  dafh'd 

With  much  confuCon ;  then,  grown  red  with 
fhame. 

They  fliall  return  in  haftc  the  way  they  came, 
And  in  a  moment  fliall  be  quite  abafti'd. 


Ffjlm  VII.  Aug.  14.   T653. 
Uic/i  th:  luorJs  of  Ciijh  the  Benjam'ite  agahj}  hlrr. 

Lord  !  my  God  to  thee  I  fly  ; 

Save  me,  -.ind  fecure  me  under 
Thy  prote«?tion  v.hile  I  cry, 

Left  as  a  lion  (and  no  wonder) 

He  hafte  to  tear  my  foul  afundcr. 
Tearing,  and  no  refcue  nigh. 
Lord  my  God,  if  I  have  thought 

Or  done  this;  if  wickednefs 
Be  in  n.y  hands;  if  I  have  wreught 

111  to  hmi  that  meant  me  peace. 

Or  to  him  have  icnder'd  lefs, 
And  not  frecii  my  foe  for  nought; 
Let  th'  enemy  purfue  my  foul 

A^^d  overtake  it.  let  him  tread 
My  life  down  to  the  earth    and  roll 

In  the  duft  my  glory  dead, 

111  the  duft,  and  thcrc-out  fpread. 
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X.oclge  It  with  diflionour  foul. 
Rife,  Jehovah,  in  thine  ire, 

Roufe  thyl'clf  amidft  the  rage 
Of  my  foes  that  urge  hke  fire  ; 

And  wake  for  me,  their  fury'  aiTwage  ; 

Judgment  here  thou  didft  engage^ 
And  command  which  I  defire. 
So  th'  alTembhes  of  each  nation 

Will  furround  thee,  feeking  right, 
Thence  to  thy  glorious  habitation 

Return  on  high,  and  in  their  fight. 

Jehovah  judgeth  moft  upright 
All  people  from  the  world's  foundation. 
Judge  me,  Lord  ;  be  judge  in  this 

t^cc'irding  to  my  righteoufntfs, 
And  the  innocence  which  is 

Upon  me  :  caufe  at  length  to  ceafe 

Of  evil  men  the  wickednefs 
And  their  pcw'r  that  do  amifs. 
But  the  juft  eflablifli  faft. 

Since  thcu  art  the  juft  God  that  tries 
Hearts  and  reins.     On  God  is  cafl 
My  defence    and  in  him   lies, 

In  h'm  who  both  juft  and  wife 
Saves  th'  upright  of  heart  at  laft. 
God  is  a  juft  judge  and  fevere, 

And  God  is  every  day  offended  ; 
If  the  unjuft  will  not  forbear, 

His  fword  he  whets,  his  bow  hath  bended 

Already,  and  for  him   intended 
The  taols  of  death,  that  waits  him  near. 
(His  airows  purpofely  made  he 

For  them  that  perfecute  )     Behold 
He  travels  big  with  vanity  ; 

Trouble  he  hath  conceiv'd  of  old 

As  in  a  womb,  and  from  that  mould 
Hath  at  length  brouijht  forth  a  lie. 
He  digg'd  a  pit,  and  delv'd  it  deep, 

And  fell  into  the  pit  he  made ; 

His  mifchief  that  due  courfe  doth  keep. 

Turns  on  his  head,  and  his  iii  trade 

Oi  violence  will  undelay'd 
Tall  on  his  crown  with  ruin  fleep. 
Then  will  1  Jehovah's  ptaife, 
According  to  his  juftice  raife, 
And  fing  the  Name  and  Deity 
Of  Jehovah  the  Moit  High. 

P/ulmvni.  Aiig.i/^.  1653, 

O  Jehovah,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

And  glorious  is  thy  name  through  all  the  earth  I 
So  as  above  the  Heav'ns  thy  praife  to  fet 

Out  of  the  tender  mouths  of  lateft  birth. 
Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  and  lucklings  thou 

Haft  founded  ftrengih  becaufe  of  all  thy  foes, 
To  ftint  th'  enemy,  and  flack  th'  avengers'  brow, 

That  bends  his  rage  thy  providence  to'  oppofe. 
When  I  behold  thy  Keav'ns    thy  fingers'  art, 

The  moon  and  ftars  which  thou  fo  bright  haft 
In  the  pure  firmament,  then  faith  my  heart,    [fet 

O  what  is  man  that  thou  remembreft  yet, 
And  think  ft  upou  him  ;  or  of  man  begot. 

That  him  thou  vifi^t'ft,  and  of  him  art  found  ? 
Scarce  to  be  left  than  gods,  thou  mad'ft  his  lot 


With  honour  and  with  ftate   thou  haft  him 
crown'd. 
O'er  the  works  of  thy  hand  thou  mad'ft  him  lord. 

Thou  haft  put  all  under  his  lordly  feet. 
All  flocks,  and  herds,  by  thy  commanding  word. 

All  beails  that  in  the  field  or  foreft  meet. 
Fowls  of  the  Heav'ns,  and  filh  that  through  the 
wet 
See  paths   in   ftioals  do    Hide,,  and  know    no 
dearth. 

0  Jehovah,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 
And  glorious  is  thy  name  through  all  the  earth,. 

Nine  of  the  Pfalms  done  into  metre,  tvherein  all,  hut 
luhat  is  in  a  different  charaHer,  are  the  •very  -a-ord-: 
cf  the  text,  tranjlated from  the  originaL  April  1648^ 
J.  M. 

Pfalm   LXXX. 

1  Thou  Shepherd  that  doft  Ifrael  keep. 
Give  ear  in  time  of  need. 

Who  leadeft  like  a  flock  of  flieep 

Thy  loved  Jofeph's  leed, 
That  fitft  between  the  cherubs  ^r/jiJ* 

Betiveen  their  iviims  uutfpread. 
Shine  forth,  and  from  thy  cloud  giiie  light  ^ 

And  on  our  foes  thy  dread, 
%  In  Ephraim's  view  and  Benjamin's, 

And  in  Manaffe's  fight, 
Awake  thy  ftrength,  come,  and  befeeit 

To  lave  us  by  thy  might. 

3  Turn  us  Zgzin,  thy  grace  di'uine 
To  us,  O  God,  vouehfafe ; 

Caufe  thou  thy  face  on  us  to  ftiine. 
And  then  we  fliall  be  fafe. 

4  Lord  God  of  Hofts,  how  long  wilt  thon. 
How  long  wilt  thou  declare 

Thy  fmoking  wrath,  and  angry  broiv 
Againft  thy  people's  pray'r! 

5  Thou  feedft  them  with  the  bread  of  tears>. 
Their  bread  with  tears  they  eat. 

And  mak'ft  them  largely  drink  the  tears 
IVhereiuith  their  cheeks  are  ivet, 

6  A  ftrife  thou  mak'ft  us,  and  a  prey 
To  every  neighbour  foe. 

Among  themfelves  they  laugh,  they  play. 
And  flouts  at  ns  they  throw. 

7  Return  us,  and  thy  grace  divine 
O  God  of  Hofts,  -uouchfafe  ; 

Caufe  thou  thy  face  on  us  to  fliine. 
And  then  we  ftiall  be  fafe. 

8  A  vine  from  Egypt  thou  haft  brought^ 
Thy  free  lo-ue  made  it  thine. 

And  drov'ft  our  nations,  proud  and  haut^ 
To  plant  this  lovely  vine. 

9  Thou  didft  prepare  for  it  a  place. 
And  root  it  deep  and  faft, 

That  it  began  to  groiu  apace. 
And  fiird  the  land  at  Lft. 

10  With  \\zx  green  ftiade  that  cover'd  all^ 
The  hills  were  overfpread ; 

Her  boughs  as  high  at  cedars  tall 
Advanced  their  lofty  head. 

11  Her  branches  on  the  •weflernfult 
Down  to  the  fea  fhe  fent, 
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And  iipivard  to  that  river  luiJe 

Her  other  branches  ivent. 
1%  Why  haft  thou  laid  her  hedges  low, 

And  broken  down  her  fence, 
That  all  may  pluck  her,  as  they  go. 

With  rudejl  violence  ? 

13  The  tujhed  boar  out  of  the  wood 
Up  turns  it  by  the  roots  ; 

Wild  beafts  there  brouze,  and  make  their  food 
Her  grapes  and  tender  pools. 

14  Return  now,  God  of  Hofts,  look  down 
From  Heav'n,  thy  feat  divine. 

Behold  us,  but  ivithout  a  froivn. 
And  vifit  this  thy  vine. 

15  Vifit  this  vine,  which  thy  right  hand 
Hath  fet,  and  planted  long. 

And  the  young  branch,  that  for  thyfelf 
Thou  haft  made  firm  and  Ilroiig. 

16  Eat  now  it  is  confum'd  with  fire, 
And  cut  luith  axes  dovvn, 

They  perifii  at  thy  dreadful  ire. 
At  thy  rebuke  and  frown. 

1 7  Upon  the  Man  of  thy  right  hand 
Let  thy  good  hand  be  lar,f. 

Upon  the  Son  of  man,  whom  thou 
Strong  for  thyfelf  haft  made. 

18  So  fhall  we  not  go  back  from  thee 
To  -ways  of  fin  and  fhame  ; 

Quicken  us  thou,  then  _o/i7(//v  we 
Shall  call  upon  thy  name. 

19  Return  Ui,  and  thy  grace  divine. 
Lord  God  of  Hofts,  vonclfafe  ; 

Caufe  thou  thy  face  on  us  to  fhinc. 
And  then  we  (hall  be  fafe. 


Pfalm  LXXXI. 

I  To  God  our  ftrength  fing  loud,  and  clear. 

Sing  loud  to  God  our  King, 
To  Jacob's  God,  that  all  may  bear 

Loud  acclamations  ring. 
a  Prepare  a  hymn,  prepare  a  fong. 

The  timbrel  hither  bring, 
The  cheerful  pfultry  bring  along. 

And  harp  ivith  pleafanty??;no-. 

3  Blow,  as  is  ivcnt,  in  the  new  moon 
With  trumpets'  lofty  fo.md, 

Th'  appointed  time,  the  day  whereon 
Our  folemn  feaft  comes  round. 

4  This  was  a  ftatute  ^z'y';j  of  old 
For  Ifrael  to  ohfer-vc, 

A  law  of  Jacob's  God,  to  hold. 

From  ivhence  they  might  not  fiverve. 

5  This  he  a  teftimony'  ordain'd 
In  Jofeph,  not  to  change. 

When  as  he  pafs'd  through  Egypt  land  ; 
The  tongue  I  heard  was  ftrunge. 

6  From  burden,  and  from  fluvijh  toil 
1  fet  his  Ihoulder  free  : 

His  hands  from  pots,  and  miry  foil 

Dcliver'd  were  by  me. 
•J  When  trouble  did  thee  fore  aflall, 

On  nic  then  didft  thou  call. 
And  I  to  free  thee  did  not  fail. 

And  led  thee  out  oftiralJ, 


I  anfwer'd  thee  in  thunder  dcq? 
With  clouds  encompafs'd  round 

I  try'd  thee  at  the  yv&terfeep 

Of  Merbia  renoivnd. 

8  Hear,  O  my  people,  ^ft2r,{f«  wf//, 
I  teftify  to  thee, 

T^huu  ancient  flock  of  Ifrael, 
If  thou  wilt  lift  to  me, 

9  TJiroughout  the  land  of  thy  abode 
No  alien  god  fhall  be. 

Nor  flialt  thou  to  a  foreign  god 
In  honour  bend  thy  knee. 

10  I  am  the  Lord  thy  God  which  brought 
Thee  out  of  Egypt's  land  ; 

Aflc  large  enough,  and  I,  befmght. 
Will  grant  thy  full  demand. 

II  And  yet  my  people  would  not  hear. 
Nor  hearken  to  my  voice ; 

And  Ifrael,  ivhom  I  lovdfo  dear, 
Miflik'd  me  for  his  choice. 

1 2  I'hen  did  I  leave  them  to  their  will. 
And  to  their  wand'ring  mind  ; 

Their  own  conceits  tliey  foUow'd  ftill. 
Their  own  devices  blind. 

13  O  that  my  people  would  be  ivife. 
To  ferve,liie  all  their  days. 

And  O  that  Ifrael  would  advife 
To  walk  my  righteous  ways  ! 

14  Then  would  I  foon  bring  down  their  foes, 

That  noiv  fo  proudly  rife. 
And  turn  my  hand  againft  allthofe 
That  are  their  enemies. 

15  ViHio  hate  the  Lord  ftiould  then  be  fain 
To  bow  to  him  and  bend, 

But  they,  his  people,  fbould  remain. 
Their  time  fliould  have  no  end. 

16  And  he  would  feed  them  from  the  fhod: 
With  flour  of  fineft  wheat. 

And  fatisfy  them  from  the  rock 
With  honey  for  their  meat. 


Pfalm  Lxxxil. 

1  CxoD  in  the  great  afiembly  ftanda 
0/  tings  and  lordly  fates  ; 

Among  the  gods,  on  both  his  hands 
He  judges  and  debates. 

2  How  long  will  ye  pervert  the  right 
With  judgment  falfe  and  wrong. 

Favouring  the  wicked  by  your  tnigbt. 
Who  thence  grew  bold  and  firong  Y 

3  Regard  the  weak  and  fatherlefs, 
Dil'patch  the  poor  man's  caufe. 

And  raife  the  man  in  deep  diftrefs. 
By  juft  and  equal  laws. 

4  Defend  the  poor  and  defolate, 
And  refcue  from  the  liands 

Of  wicked  men  the  low  eftate 
Of  him  that  help  demands. 

5  They  know  not,  nor  will  underftanJ, 
In  darknifs  they  walk  on  ; 

The  earth's  foiindations  all  are  mov'd. 
And  out  of  order  gone, 

6  I  faid  that  ye  were  gods,  yea  all 
The  fons  of  God  moit  high  j 
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7  But  ye  ffiall.dle  lilce  men,  and  full 
As  othi.T  princes  die, 

8  Rife  God,  judge  thou  the  eds\.\\ia  might, 
This  luickcd  eiirth  redrefs, 

For  thou  art  he  who  fhalt  by  right 
The  nutions  all  poffefs.  \ 


Pplm  Lxxxiir. 

I   Be  not  thou  fdent  no-w  at  h'lgtti., 

O  God  hold  not  thy  peace,. 
Sit  thou  not  ftill,  O  God  of  Jircn^h, 

IV e  try,  and  do  not  ceafe, 
a  For  low  \.\vj  furious  foes  »oii;  fwell, 

And  llonii  outrageoully. 
And  they  that  hate  thee  proud  and  fdl 

Exalt  tJicir  heads  full  high. 

3  Againil  thy  people  they  contrive 
Their  plots  and  counfcls  deep. 

Them  to  infnare  they  chiefly  ftrivc 
Whom  thou  dolt  hide  and  keep. 

4  Come  let  us  cut  thtni  off,  fay  they. 
Till  they  no  nation  be, 

Tir.it  Ilraei's  name  for  ever  may 
Be  lo.t  iii  memory. 

5  For  they  confult  with  all  their  might. 
And  all  as  one  in  mind 

Themfelves  againft  thee  they  unite,- 

And  in  firm  union  bind. 
•6  The  tents  of  Edom,  and  the. brood 

Oi  fcoriful  Ifimiael, 
Moab,  with  them  of  Flagar's  blood, 

That  ill  the  defert  divell. 

7  Gebal  and  Ammoii  thdre  corfpire. 
And  hat'ful  Amalec, 

The  f  hiliftines,  and  they  of  Tyre, 
IVi.of  hounds  the  fa  doth  chech. 

8  With  them  great  Afhur  alfo  bands 
And  doth  confirm  the  hiiot  : 

All  thfe  haiw  tent  their  armed  hands 
To  aid  the  fons  of  Tot. 

9  Do  to  them  as  to  Midian  hold. 
That  leafed"  all  the  ccaf. 

To  Sifera,  and,  as  is  told, 

Thou  didfi  to  Jabin's  hnf. 
When  at  the  brook  of  Kifhon  old 

77'.'v  ivere  repuis'd  and  fain, 

10  At  Endor  quite  cut  off,  and  roU'd 
As  dung  upon  the  plain.  ^ 

ir  As  Zeb  and  Orcb  evil  fped. 

So  let  their  princes  fpeed. 
As  Zeba  ard  Zaimunna  bled. 

So  let  th'.ir  princes  (deed. 

12  Forties,  atr.i.ljl  their  pride,  havc  faid, 

By  right  now  Ihall  we  fcize 
Cod's  houfes,  and  ivill  noiv  invade 
'i  heir  {lately  palaces. 

13  Aly  God,  oh  make  them  as  a  wheel, 
I'Jo  quiet  let  them  fiid. 

Giddy  and  rcflefs  let  ihem  reel 
Like  Hubble  from  the  wind, 

J4  As  ivhcn  an  aged  wood  takes  fire, 
IV hick  on  a  fudden  frays, 

Tbe  greedy  flames  run  higher  and  higher, 
"i  (il  all  the  mouptains  bhzc. 


15  So  wi  h  thy  wbij-lwind  them  purfue, 
And  with  thy  temped  eha:e  ; 

16  And  till  they  yield  thee  honour  due. 
Lord,  fill  with  fliame  their  face. 

17  Aiham'd  and  troubled  let  them  be, 
Troubled,  and  alliam'd  for  ever, 

Ever  confounded,  and  fo  die 
With  fliame,  and  feape  it  never, 

18  Then  fliall  they  know  that  thou,  whofe  name 
Jehovah  is  alone. 

Art  the  mofl  High,  and  thou  the  farm 
O'er  all  tlie  earth  art  one. 


If  aim  lxxa:%% 

1  How  lovely  are  thy  dwellings  fair 
O  Lord  of  Hofis,  how  dear 

The  pleafant  tabernacles  are. 
Where  thou  dtfs  divell  fo  near  / 

2  My  foul  doth  long  and  aliuoil  die 
Thy  courts,  O  Lord,  to  fee, 

My  heart  and  flefli  aloud  doth  cry, 
O  living  God,  far  thee. 

3  There  ev'n  the  {^-Jirrow  freed  from  ivrong 
Kuth  found  alhcufe  of  nf; 

The  fwaliov/  there,  to  lay  her  ycung 

Hath  built  her  breading  neil  ; 
Ev'n  by  thy  altars,  Lor<l  of  Hofts, 

Thy  find  their  fife  abode, 
AsiJ  heme  fhe\  fy  from  round  the  coafs 

Tniurd  thee,  my  King,  my  God. 

4  Happy,  who  in  tiiy  houfe  refide, 
Where  thee  they  ever  praife  ; 

5  Happy,  T%'ho  in  thee  doth  bide, 
And  in  their  hearts  thy  wuys. 

6  They  pafs'd  through  Baca's  ihirfy  vale. 
That  dry  and  barren  ground. 

As  through  a  fruitful  wat'ry  dale 
Where  fprings  and  fliov.'ers  abound. 

7  They  journey  on  from  flrength  to  flrength, 
IViihjoy  and  gladitefs  cheer. 

Till  all  before  our  God  at  length 
In  Sion  do  appear. 

8  Lord  God  of  Hofts,  hear  noic  my  pray'r, 
O  Jacob's  God,  give  ear, 

9  Thou  God  our  fliield,  look  on  the  face 
Of  thine  anointed  dear. 

10  For  one  day  in  thy  courts  to  be 
Is  better,  and  ii:ore  ble/l. 

Than  in  the  joys  cf  -vanity 

A  thoufand  days  at  bep. 
I  in  the  temple  of  my  God 

Had  rather  keep  a  door, 
Tlian  dv.eil  in  tents,  and  rich  aboJe-x 

Wi:h  fin  for  e'verworc. 

11  lor  God  the  Lord  both  fun  and  Ihleld 
Gives  grace  and  glory  bright. 

No  good  frcm  them  fliall  be  with-held 
Whofe  way;  are  jufl  and  right. 

12  Lord  God  oi  Hofts, //)«/  rdgnfl  on  higb^ 
That  man  is  truly  bleft. 

Who  only  on  thee  doth  rely, 
And  in  thee  only  reft. 
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Pfalm  LXXX#. 

I  1  MY  land  to  favour  graciouily 
Thou  haft  not,  Lord,  been  flack ; 

Thou  haft  from  bard  cx^tWiVj 

Returned  Jacob  back, 
a  Th'  iniquity  thou  doft:  forgive 

That  ivv ought  thy  people  woe, 
And  all  their  fin,  that  did  thee  grkve, 

I-Iaft  hid  zvhtre  none  pM   k;ioiv. 

3  Thine  a,nger  all  thou  hadft  remov'd, 
And  calmly  didft  return 

Froni  thy  fierce  wrath,  which  we  had  prov'd 
Far  \('orfe  than  fire  to  burn. 

4  God  of  our  faving  health  iind  peace. 
Turn  us,  and  us  reftore, 

Tliine  indignation    caufe  to  ceafe 
'j'c.v'rd  us,  and  chide  no  more. 

5  Wilt  thou  be  angry  without  end, 
For  ever  angry  thiis, 

Wilt  tliou  thy  frowning  ire  extend 
From  age  to  age  on  us .' 

6  Wilt  thou  not  turn,  and  hear  our  voice 
And  us  again  revive, 

I'hat  fo  thy  people  may  rejoice 
Ey  ';hee  preferv'd  alive. 

7  Caui'e  us  to  fee  thy  goodiicfs.  Lord, 
To  us  thy  mercy  Ihew, 

Thy  faving  health  to  us  alTord, 
And  life  in  us  renciv. 

8  And  iiozv  what  God  tlic  Lord  will  fpealc, 
I  'will  gojfrait  and  hea,r  ;  * 

For  to  his  people  he  fpeaks  peace, 

And  to  hi">  faints/////  dear. 
To  his  dear  faints  he  v/i'l  fpcak  peace. 

But  bt  them  never  more 
Return  tq  folly,  butfurceafe 

To  trcfpafs  as  before. 

9  Surely  to  fuch  as  do  him  fear 
Salvation  is  at  hand. 

And  glory  fhall  e'er  long  appear 
To  dwell  within  our  land. 

10  Mercy  and  Truth  that  long  -were  mifs\i' 
Now  'jo-^ft.Uy  are  met; 

S-Lvect  Peace  and  Righteoufncfs  have  kifs'd. 
And  band  in  hand  are  fet, 

I I  Truth  from  the  earth,  like  to  a  fozuer. 
Shall  bud  and  bloffom  them, 

And  Juftice  from  her  heav'nly  how'r 
Look  down  c;  mortal  ?nen. 

12  The  Lord  will  alfo  thcu  beftow 
Whatever  thing  is  good  ; 

Oiir  land  fhall  forth  in  plenty  throw 
Her  fruits  to  be  cur  food. 

13  before  him  Righteoufncfs  fhall  go 
His  royal  harbinger  ; 

Then  will  he  come,  and  not  be  flow. 
His  footfleps  cannot  err. 


Ffalm  Lxx.xvi. 

1     I  KY  gracious  ear,  O  1-ord,  inclincj 

O  hear  me,  7  thee  pray  ; 
For  [  am  poor,  and  almoft  pine 

With  ECed,  and  fad  'J. cay. 


2   Prcfcrve  my  foul ;  fw'  I  have  tiod 

Thy  ways,  and  love  the  juft  ; 
Save  thou  thy  fervant,  O  my  God, 

"Who  llill  'th  thee  doth  truft. 
3.Pi;y  me,  Lord,  for  daily  thee 

I  call;  4.  O  m.Ae  rejoice 
Thy  fervant's  foul ;  for.  Lord,  to  thee 

I  lift  my  foul  and  'voice. 

5  For  thou  art  good  ;  thou.  Lord,  art  prons 
To  pardon  ;  ;hou  to  all 

Art  full  of  mercy  ;  thou  alone, 
'I'o  them  that  on  thee  ri'l. 

6  Unto  my  fupplication,  Lord, 
Give  ear,  and  to  the  ctf 

Of  iwy  incejfdni  pray'rs  afford 
Thy  hearing  gracioufiy. 

7  I  in  the  day  of  my  diftrefs 
Will  call, on  thee,  for  aid ; 

For  thou  wilt  grant  me  free  accep. 
And  anf.ver  ivhat  I  prayed. 

8  Like  thee  among  the  gods  is  none, 

0  Ijcrd,  i:or  any  works 
Of  all  that  other  gods  have'dom 

Like  to  thy  glorioBS  v/orks. 

9  The  natioris  all  whom  thou  haft  made 
Shall  coiTie,  and  all  fhall  frame 

To  bow  thtm  low  before  thee.   Lord, 
And  glorify  thy  name. 

10  For  great  thou  art,  and  wond'rous  great 
By  thy  ftrong  hand  are  done  ; 

Thou  ;'/.'  thy   e^ierlafingfeat 
Remaineft  God  alone. 

11  Teach  me,  O  Lord,  thy  way  tnnfi  right, 

1  in  thy  truth  will  bide  ; 

To  fear  thy  name  my  heart  unite, 

SofiMitne-jerfide. 
IZ  Thee  v/ill  I  praife,  O  Lord  my  God, 

Thee  honour  and  adore 
With  niy  whole  heart,  and  blaze  abroad 

Thy  name  for  evermore. 

13  For  great  thy  mercy  is  tow'rd  me, 
And  thou  haft  free'd  my  ibul, 

Ev'n  from  the  loweft  Hell  fet  free, 
Fro-n  deepejl  darknefs  foul. 

14  O  God,  the  proud  againft  me  rife, 
And  violent  men  arc  met 

To  feck  my  life,  and  in  their  eyes 
No  fear  of  thee  have  fet. 

15  Kut  thou.  Lord,  art  the  God  nioft  mild,, 
Readieft  tliy  grace  to  fhcw. 

Slow  to  be  angry,  and  art fiVd 
jMoil  merciful,  moft  true. 

16  O  turn  to  me  thy  face  at  length. 
And  me  luT,ve  mercy  on ; 

Unto  thy  fervant  give  thy  ftrcngth, 

And  favc  thy  handmaid's  Ion. 
I  7  Some  fign  of  good  to  me  afford. 

And  let  my  iots  then  fee. 
And  be  aflianrd,  becaufc  thou,  Lord, 

Doil  help  and  conifort  me. 

Pfalm  LXXXVII, 

1   Among  the  holy  mountains  i/^i, 


Is  his  foimdatioii  faft  ; 
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SfSi/*  fiaUd  in  his  JanSu jiy, 
His  temple  time  is  plac'J. 

a  Sion'syi/>  gates  the  Lord  oves  more 

Than  all  the  dwellings_/j/V 
Of  Jacob's  laiid^  though  there  beJlorSj  \ 

And  all  ivilhin  his  care. 

3  City  of  God,  mofl  glorious  things 
Of  thee  abroad  are  fpoke  ; 

4  I  mention  Egypt,  ivherc  proud  kings 
Did  our  forefathers   \oic. 

1  mention  Babel  to  my  friends, 

Philiftia  full  of  forn. 
And  Tyre  with  Ethiop's  utmojl  ends, 

Lo  this  man  there  was  born  : 
_5    But  tzviee  that  praife  fhall  in  our    ar 

Be  faid  of  Sion  laj}. 
This,  and  this  man  was  born  in  her, 

High  God  fhall  fix  her  faft. 
6  The  Lord  fhall  write  it  in  a  fcroll 

That  ne'er  ihall  be  out-worn, 
When  hg  the  nations  doth  inrol. 

That  this  man  there  was  born. 
1  Both  they  wjio  fing  and  they  who  dance, 

JVitb  facred fo;!-:rs  are  there, 
In  thee  frefb  brooks^  arJfiftflrcams  glance. 

And  all  my  fountains  dear. 

Pfalm  LXXXVIII. 

I   I..ORD  God  thou  doft  me  fave  and  keep, 

All  day  to  thee  I  cry  ; 
And  all  night  long  before  thee  -weep. 

Before  thee  proflrate  lie. 

5  Into  thy  prefence  let  my  pray'r 
With  Jighs  de-voiit  ofcend. 

And  to  my  cries,  that  ceafelefs  are. 
Thine  ear  with  favour  bend. 

3  For  cloy'd  with  woes  and  trouble  ftore 
Surcharg'd  my  foul  doth  lie, 

Ii.Iy  life  at  Death's  t!n:h:,-rfiil  door 
Unro  the  grave  draws  nigh. 

4  Reckon'd  I  am  with  them  that  pafs 
Down  to  the  dif);:iil  pit  ; 

I  am  a  man,  but  weak,  ak.s  ! 
And  for  that  name  unfit, 

5  From  life  difcharg'd  and  parted  quite 
An-iong  the  dead  to  fe(p, 

And  like  the  flain  in  hlr.odyfght 

That  in  the  grave  lie  d<:tp, 
\Vhom  thou  ronembereft  no  more, 

Doft  never  more  regard, 
Them  from  thy  hand  deliver'd  o'er 
Death  s  hideous  houfe  hath  barrd. 

6  Thou  in  the  loweft  pit  profound 
Haft  fet  me  all  forlorn, 

Whrrc  thickcft  darknefs  hovers  round. 
In  horrid  deeps  to  mourn. 

7  Tliv  wrath,  from  which  no  fhelterfa'ves, 
VvW  fore  doth  prefs  on  mc  ; 

Thou  break'ft  upon  me  all  thy  waves, 
And  all  thy  waves  break  me. 

8  'i  hou  doft  my  friends  from  nic  ellrange. 
And  mak'ft  me  odious  ; 

JMe  to  them  odious;  for  theychanae. 
And  1  here  pent  up  thui. 


9  Through  forrow,  and  afHidions  great, 
Mine  eyes  grow  dim  and  dead  ; 

Lord,  all  the  day  I  thee  intreat, 
My  hands  to  thee  I  fprcad. 

10  Wilt  thou  do  wonders  on  the  dead ; 
Shall  the  deceas'd  arife, 

And  praife  thee  from  their  loathfome  bed 
IVith  pale  and  hollor.v  eyes  ? 

11  Shall  they  thy  lo>;ing  kindnefs  tell 
On  Vv'hom  the  grave  hath  hold. 

Or  they  who  in  perdition  d-weil, 
Thy  faithlulnefs  unfold? 

12  In  darknefs  can  thy  mighty  h.ini 
Or  wond'rous  aifts  be  known. 

Thy  juftice  in  the  gloomy  land 

Of  dark  oblivion  !  l 

13  But  I  to  thee,  O  Lord,  do  cry, 

E'er  yet  my  life  be  f pent. 
And  vp  to  thee  my  pray'r  doth  hie 
Each  morn,  and  thee  prevent, 

14  Why  wilt  thcti,  Lord,  my  foul  forfakcj  j 
And  hide  thy  face  from  me  ? 

15  That  am  already  bruis'd  and  fhake 
With  terror  fent  from  thee  ? 

Bruis'd,  and  afP.i'ited,  andyi  lew 

As  ready  to  expire, 
While  I  thy  terrors  imdergo  •*• 

Afroniftied  with  thine  ire. 

16  Thy  fierce  wrath  over  me  doth  flow 

Thy  threat'njngs  cut  me  through  :  ; 

17  All  day  they  round  about  me  go, 
Like  waves  they  me  purfue. 

18  Lover  and  friend  thou  haft  remov'd, 
And  fever'd  from  me  far  r 

They_/?)i  me  nctu  whom  I  have  lov'd, 
And  as  in  darknefs  are. 

A  Paraphrafe  on  Pfalm  cxiv. 

This  and  the  folhiving  Pfalm  ivere  done  by  the  Author 
at  ff teen  years  old, 

WuEN'  the  bleft  feed  of  Terah's  faithful  fon 
After  long  toil  dieir  liberty  had  won, 
And  paft  from  Pharian  fields  to  Canaan  land, 
l,cd  by  tlie  ftrcn-gth  of  the  Almighty's  hand, 
Jchovali's  wonders  were  in  Ifrael  {hewn. 
His  praifc  and  glory  was  in  Ifrael  known. 
'J "hat  faw  the  troubled  fea,  and  Ihivering  fled. 
And  fought  to  hide  his  froth  beci;rlc<l  head 
Low  in  the  cartli ;  Jordan's  clear  ftreams  reeoiJ, 
As  a  faint  hoft  that  hath  receiv'd  the  foil. 
'1  he  hioh,  Imgc  bellied  mountains  Itip  like  rams 
Amonglt  their  ewes,  the  little  hills  like  lambs. 
Why  fled  the  ocean  ?  and  why   flcipt  the  moun- 
tains 1 
Why  turn'd  Jordan  tow'rd  his  cryftal  fountains  ? 
.shake,  earth,  and  at  the  prefence  be  aghall 
Of  him  that  ever  was,  and  ay  fhall  laft. 
That  glaffy  floods  from  ruggged  rocks  can  crufli, 
And  ntake  f&ft  rills  from  fiery  flint-Hones  gufli 

Pfalm  cxxxvi. 

l-T.r  t!S  with  a  pladfome  mind 
i  I'raifc  the  Lord  ;  for  he  is  kind ; 

Mij 


iSo 

For  his  mercies  ay  ern3ufe, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  fure. 
1-et  us  blaze  his  name  abroad  ; 
For  of  gods  he  is  the  God ; 

For  his,  Isfc 
O  let  us  his  praifcs  tell, 
Who  doth  the  wrathful  tj'rants  quell. 

For  his,  ts'^-. 
Who  with  his  miracles  doth  make 
Amazed  Heav'n  and  earth  to  fhake. 

For  his,  l3'c. 
Who  by  his  wifdom  did  create 
The  painted  Heav'n  fo  full  of  flate. 

For  his,  t^c. 
Who  did  the  folld  Earth  ordain 
To  rife  above  the  w^at'ry  plain. 

For  his,  Is'c 
Who  by  his  all-commanding  miofht 
Did  fill  the  new  made  v^orld  with  light. 

For  his,  Is'c. 
And  caus'd  the  golden-trefied  fun 
All  the  day  long  his  courfe  to  run. 

For  his,  l^fc 
The  horned  moon  to  fliine  by  nightj 
Amongft  her  fpangled  fiflers  bright. 

For  his,  l3'c. 
He  with  his  thunder-clafping  hand 
Smote  the  firft  born  of  Egypt  liind. 

For  his,  iTc. 
And  in  defpite  of  Pharaoh  fell, 
He  brought  from  thence  his  Ifracl. 

For  his,  Is'c  ^ 
The  ruddy  waves  he  cleft  in  twain 
Of  the  Erythraean  main. 

For  his,  'i^c 
The  floods  Hood  flill  like  walls  of  glais. 
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While  the  Hebrew  bands  did  pais. 

For  his,  \Sfc. 
But  full  foon  they  did  devour 
The  tawny  king  with  all  his  power. 

For  his,  ?ijV. 
His  chofcn  people  he  did  blefs 
In  the  wafteful  wildernefs. 

For  his  "isfc. 
In  bloody  battle  he  brought  down 
Kings  of  prowefs  and  renown. 

For  his,  "x^fc. 
He  foil'd  bold  Seon  and  his  hofl. 
That  rul'd  the  Amoireao  coaft. 

For  his,  \:^c. 
And  large  limb'd  Og  he  did  fubdue. 
With  all  his  over-hardy  crew. 

For  his,  yc. 
And  to  his  fervant  Ifrael 
He  gave  their  land  therein  to  dwell. 

For  his,  \^c. 
He  hath  with  a  piteous  eye 
Beheld  us  in  our  mifery. 

For  his,  \sfc. 
And  freed  ut  from  the  flavery 
Of  the  invading  enemy. 

For  his,   'isfc. 
All  living  creatures  hp  doth  feed. 
And  with  full  hand  iupplies  their  need. 

For  his,  iD'c. 
Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
His  mighty  majclly  and  worth. 

For  his,  "i^c. 
That  his  manfion  hath  on  high 
Above  the  reach  of  mortal  eye. 
For  his  mercies  ay  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  fure. 


JOANNI  MILTOM  LONDINENSIS  POEMATJ, 

QUORUM  FLERAQUE    INTRA    ANMJM  AETATIS  VIGESIMUM  CON'SCRIPSIT. 


HJEC  qiicc  feqmintur  di:  AtMore  tcfiimema,  tamelft  ipfi:  intcll'igel'tt  non  tarn  de  fe  quamfuprafe  ejfe  dlBj,  co 
qaod praclaro  iitgenio  ■viri,  7iec  non  amici  ita  fere  fokitt  laudure,  iit  omnia  fiiis  potius  virtuiibus,  quai.-i  v:rit.ifi 
congrumlia  itim/s  cupido  aK/iTunt ;  iwluit  tamen  horum  egrcgiam  in  fe  valuntatem  Hcn  ',effc  notam  ;  cum  alii 
frefertim  ut  id  faceret  magnopere  fuaderunt.  Dmn  enim  nimiis  laiidis  iimidiam  totis  ab  f  •vitibus  ah'^olilur, 
fiiqui  quod  plus  <equo  efl  non  attrihutum  effe  mavult,  judicium  interim  bominum  cordulVriim  atquc  ilhf.rium  quia 
fummo  flit  honori  ducat,  negare  non  potej}. 


Joannes   Biiplifia  Manfus,  Marchio  Villenfis,  Ncopo- 
litanus,  ad  foanncm  MiUcnium  Anglum. 

Ut  mens,  forma,  decor,  fades,  mos,  fi  pietasiic, 
Nuo  anglus,  verum  hercle  Aiigelus  ipfe  fores. 

.Ad  f  oannfm  fVLiltonem  Anglum,  triplici  pocfeos  Liurea 
coronanduvi,  Grceca  nimirtim,  Laiina,  atque  He- 
trufca  epigramma,  foannis  Salfdli  Romani. 

Chde  Meles,  cedat  aeprefTa  Mincius  urna ; 

Sebetus  Taflum  definat  iifque  loqui ; 
At  'i'hamefis  viiflor  cundlis  ferat  altior  undas, 

Nam  per  te,  MiJto,  par  trlbus  unus  erit. 

Ad  Joannes    ATiltonum. 
Gr'ecia  Mseo-iidcm, jacflet  fibi  Romi  Tvlaror.cm 
Anglia  Miltonum  jaftat  utrique  parem. 


Al  Signior   Gio.   Aliltoni  nobile  Inglcfe. 

Ode. 

F-RGiMi  all'Etrao  Clio 

Perche  di  ftcllc  inticccitio  corona 

Non  piu  del  BionJ.o  Dio 
La  Fronde  tierna  m  Pindo,  e  in  Elicona, 

Diciifi  a  merto  magj/ior,  maggiori  i  fregi, 
A'  celefte  virtu  ceitfti  pregi. 
Non  ptio  dtl  tenipo  edacc 
Rimaner  preda,  etcrno  alto  valore 

No  puo  roblio  rapacc 
Furar  dalle  mtniorie  eccelfo  onorc, 

Su  r  arco  di  mia  cetra  un  danln  forte 
Virtu  m'addatti,  e  ftrriio  la  morte. 
Del  Ocean  pr'.fondo 
CJnta  dagli  atnpi  gorghi  Anglia  rcfi>;de 
>:eparata  dal  iuoud<jj 


Fero  cite  il  fuo  valor  Tumana  eccedc  : 
Q^efta  feconda  fa  produrre  Eroi, 
Ch'  hanno  a  ration  del  fovrumun  tra  noi. 
Alia  virtii  ffejn  -ha 
Daniio  lie  i  petti  lor  fido  ricetto, 

Quclla  gii  e  fol  si^radita, 
Percbe  in  lei  fan  trovar  gioia,  e  dilleto  ; 

Ridiilo  til,  Giovanni,  e  moftra  in  tanto 
Con  tua  vera  virtu,  vero  il  inio  Caiuo. 
liUngi  dal  Patrio  lido 
SiJMife  Zeufi  1'  indisftre  ardente  brama; 

Cli'  udic  d'  Helena  il  gr-Jo 
Con  aurea  tromba  rir.bombar  la  fama, 
E  per  poterla  cfiigiare  al  paro 
Dalle  piu  belle  Idee  traffe  il  piu  raro. 
Cofi  I'Ape  Ingegnofa 
Trae  con  indufcria  il  fuo  liquor  pregiato 

Dal  giglio  e  dclla  rofa, 
E  quanti  vaghi  fiori  ornano  il  prato; 

Forniano  un  dolce  fuon  diverfe  Chorde, 
Fan  varie  voci  melodia  Concorde. 
Di  bella  gloria  amenta 
Alilion  dal  Ciel  natio  per  varie  parti 

E,e  peregrine  piante 
Volgelti  a  ricercar  fcienze,  ed  art! ; 

Del  Galii.  rcgnator  vcdefti  i  Regri, 
E  dcir  Italia  ancoi  gl'  Eroi  piu  degiii. 
Fabro  quafi  divino. 
Sol  virtu  rintracciando  il  tuo  penfiero 

Vide  in  ogni  connno 
Ciii  di  nobil  valor  caica  il  fentiero  ; 

E'  ottimo  dal  iniglior  doiio  fceg-liea 
Per  fabbricar  d'  ogni  virtu  1'  Idea, 
Quanri  nacquero  in  Fioia 
On  in  lei  dtl  p/arlar  Tofco  apprefer  1'  arte, 

l.'\  cui  mtmoria  onora 
11  mondo  fatta  ctcrna  in  dotte  carte, 
Volefli  ricercar  par  luo  tilo;o, 
E  parlafti  con  lor  nell'  oprc  loro. 
Neir  altera  Babelle 
Per  tc  il  parlar  ccni'ufe  Glove  in  vano, 
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Che  per  varie  favelle 
Di  fe  ftefla  trofeo  cadde  fu'l  piano  : 

Ch'   Ode  okr'  all   Anglia  il  fuo  piu  degno 

Idioma 
Spagna,  Francia,  Tofcana,  e  Grecia  e  Roma. 
1  piu  profondi  arcani 
Ch'  occulta  la  natura  e  in  cielo  e  in  terra 

Ch'  a  Ingegni  fovrumani 
Troppo  avaro  tal'hor  gli  chiude,  e  ferra, 
Chiaroniente  conofci,  e  giungi  al  fine 
Delia  moral  virtude  all  gran  confine. 
Non  batta  il  Tempq  Tale, 
Fermifi  inimoto,  e  in  un  fcrmin  fi  gl'  anni, 

Che  di  virtu  immortale 
Scorron  di  troppo  ingiuriofi  a  i  danni ; 
Che  s'oprc  degne  di  Potnia  o  ft.o  ria 
Furon  gia,  Thai  prefenti  alia  memoria. 
Dammi  tua  doke  Cetia 
Se  vuoi  ch'  ia  dica  del  tuo  doke  canto, 

Ch'  inalzandoti  all'  Etra 
Di  farti  huomo  celefte  ottiene  il  vanto, 
In  Taniigi  il  dira  che  gl'  e  conceffo 
Per  te  fuo  cigno  parreggiar  Pernieffo, 
I  o  che  in  riva  del  Arno 
Tento  ipiegar  tuo  merto  alto,  e  predaro 

So  che  fatico  indarno, 
E  ad  amirar,  non  a  lodarlo  imparo ; 

Frcno  dunque  la  lingua,  e  afcolto  il  core 
Che  ti  preiide  a  lodar  con  lo  fluporc. 
Del.  Sig.  Antonio  Francini  gentilhuomo 

L  Fiorentino. 


JOANNI   MILTONI  LONDINEN'Sr. 

Juveni  patria,  virtutibus  eximlo. 

ViRo  qui  n.ulta  peregrinatibne,  ftudia  cuncfla  or- 
bis  ttrrarum  loca  perfpexit,  ut  novus  Ulyfles  om- 
nia ubique  ab  omnibus  apprchenderet  : 

Polyglotto,  in  cujus  ore  lingua  jam  deperdits 
fic  revivifcunt,  ut  idiomata  omnia  fint  in  ejus  laii- 
dibus  infacunda  :  et  jure  ea  percallet,  ut  admira- 
iones  et  plafus  populorum  ab  propria  lapientia  ex- 
citatos  mtelligat  : 

IIU,  cujus  animi  dotes  corporifque  fenfus  ad  ad- 
mirationem  commovent,  et  per  ipl'am  motHm  cui- 
que  auferunt ;  cujus  opera  ad  plaufus  hortantur,  fed 
venuftate  vocem  laudatoribus  adimunt. 

Cui  in  memoria  totus  oibis  ;  in  intelledtu  fapi- 
entia  ;  in  voluntate  ardor  gloria  ;  in  ore  eloquen- 
tia  ;  harmonicos  cseleftium  fphararum  lonitus  af- 
tronomia  duce  audiente;  characSeres  mirabilium 
naturs  per  quos  Dei  magnitudo  defcribitur  magif- 
tra  philolbphia  legeiiti ;  antiquitatum  latcbras,  ve- 
tuflatis  excidia,  eruditionis  ambages,  comite  afli- 
dua  antorum  leiflione. 


Illi  in  cujus  virtutibus  evulgandis  ora  Famx  nott 
fufficiant,  nee  hominum  ftupor  in  laudandis  fatis 
eft,  reverentije  et  amoris  ergo  hoc  ejus  meritis  de- 
bitum  admirationis  tributum  oflfert  Carolus  Deo- 
datus  Patricius  Florentinus, 

Tanto  homini  fervus,  tantx  virtutis  ama'°-* 


ELEGIARUM. 


LIBER   PRIMUS. 


Elegia  prima,  ad  Carolum  DeoJaturt. 

Tandem,  chare,  tuae  mihi  pervenere  tabellx, 

Pertulit  et  voces  nur.cia  charta  tuas; 
Pertulit  occidua  Devx  Ceftrenfis  ab  ora 

Vergivium  prono  qua  petit  anme  falum. 
Multum  crede  juvat  terras  alluifTe  remotas 

Pe(5lus  amans  noftri,  tamque  Sdele  caput, 
Quodque  mihi  lepidum  teilus  longinqua  fodalem 

Debet,  at  unde  brevi  reddere  juffa  velit. 
Me  tenet  urbsreflua  quam  Thamefis  alluit  unda, 

Meque  nee  invitum  patria  dulcis  habet. 
Jam  nee  arundiferum  mihi  cura  revifere  Camum, 

Nee  dudum  vetiti  me  laris  angit  amor. 
Nuda  nee  arva  placent  umbrafque  negantia  moUes, 

Quam  male  Phoebicolis  convenit  ille  locus ! 
Nee  duri  libet  ufque  minas  perferre  magiftri 

Czteraque  ingenio  non  fubeunda  meo. 
Si  fit  hoc  exilium  patrios  adiiffe  penates, 

Et  vacuum  curis  otia  grata  fequi, 
Non  ego  vel  profugi  nomen,  fortcmve  recufo, 

Lsetus  et  ex  exilii  conditione  fruor. 
O  utinam  vates  nunquam  graviora  tuliflet 

Hie  Tomitano  flebiiisexul  agro; 
Non  tunc  lonio  quicqiiam  ceciffet  Homero, 

Neve  foret  viflo  laus  tibi  prima  Maro. 
Tempora  nam  licet  hie  placidis  dare  libera  MuGs, 

Et  totum  rapiunt  me  mea  vita  libri. 
Excipit  hinc  felTum  finuofi  pompa  theatri, 

Et  vocat  ad  plaufus  garrula  fcena  fuos. 
Seu  caeus  auditur  fenior,  feu  prodigus  hsref!, 

Seu  procus,  aut  pofita  cafllde  miles  adeft, 
Sive  deeennali  foecundus  lite  patronus 

Detonat  inculto  barbara  verba  foro  ; 
Sspe  vafer  gnato  fuccuirit  ftrvus  anianti, 

£c  nafum  rigidi  fallit  ubique  patris ; 
Sape  novos  illic  virgo  mirata  calores 

Quid  fit  amor  nefcit,  duni  quoque  ncfcit,  amat. 
Slve  cruentatum  furiofa  Tragcedia  fceptrum 

Quaflat,  er  tfFufis  crinibus  ora  rotat, 
Et  dolet,  et  fpedlo,  juvat  et  fpcilafle  dolendo, 

Interdum  et  lacrymis  dulcis  amaro'r  inell ; 
Seu  puer  infelix  indelibata  rcliquic 

Gaudia,  et  abrupto  flendus  amorc  cad 


Seu  ferus  c  tenebrls  iterat  Stj-ga  crimlnis  ultor 

Confcia  funeieo  pedlnra  torre  mnven*, 
Seu  moeret  Pelopeia  domus,  feu  nobilis  li, 

Aut  luit  inccftos  aula  Creontis  avos. 
Sed  neque  fub  tefto  femper  nee  in  urbe  latemus, 

Irrita  nee  nobis  tempora  veris  eunt. 
Nos  quoque  Ulcus  habet  vieina  conftitus  ulmo, 

Atque  fuburbani  nobilis  umbra  oci. 
Sxpius  hie  blandus  fpirantia  fidera  flammas 

Virgineos  videas  preteriifi'e  choros. 
Ah  quoties  digns  flupui  miraeula  forms 

Quae  poffit  lenmm  vel  reparare  Jo  vis ! 
AJi  quoties  vidi  fuperantia  lumina  gemmas, 

Atque  fafces  quotquot  voivit  uterque  polus  ; 
Collaque  bis  vivi  Pelopi;  qux  brachia  vincant, 

Qusqne  fluit  puro  nedare  tindta  via, 
Et  decus  eximium  iroini^,   tremulofquc  capillos, 

Aurca  qure  fallax  retia  tendit  Amor; 
Pellaeefque  genas,  ad  quos  Hyacinthina  fordet 

Purpura,  et  iofe  tui  floris,  .-\doni,  ruber  ! 
Cedite  laudatse  toties  Heroides  dim, 

Er  quajcunque  vagum  cepit  amiea  Jovni. 
Cedite  Aehjemenia  turrita  fronte  pueilx 

Et  quot  Sufa  colunt,  Memnoniamquc  Ninon, 
Vos  etiam  Danase  fafces  fubmitt:te  Nympha:, 

Et  vos  Iliaeae,  Romulesque  nurus. 
Ncc  Pompeianas  Tarpeia  Mufa  columnas 

Jailet,  et  aufoniis  plena  theatra  ftolis. 
Gloria  Virginibus  debetur  prima  Britannis, 

Extera  fat  tibi  fit  foemina  poffe  fequi. 
Tuque  urbs  Dardaniis  Londinum  flrucShi  colonis 

Turrigerum  late  confpicienda  caput, 
Tu  nimium  felix  intra  tua  mcenia  claudis 

Qnicquid  Formofi  pendulus  orbis  habet, 
Non  tibi  tot  ca2lo  fcintillant  aftra  fereno 

Endymionese  turba  miniftra  dea, 
Quot  tibi  confpicux  forrraque  aroque  puellje 

Per  medias  radiant  turba  videnda  vias. 
Creditur  hue  geminis  venifle  inveda  Columbia 

Alma  pharetrigefo  milite  cln6la  Venus, 
Huic  Cnidon,  et  riguas  Sinicentis  flumine  valicj, 

Huic  Paphon,  et  toftam  poft  habitura  Cypron  ; 
Aft  ego,  dum  pucri  finit  indulgentia  csci, 

Mctnia  quam  fubito  linqucro  faulla  paro  i 
M  iiij 
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lii  vitarc  procul  maiefide  infamia  Ciices 

Atria,  divini  P.lolyos  ufiis  ope. 
Star  qroque  ;  juncolas.  Cami  rtmtrare  paludes, 

Atque  iterum  laiicre  murmur  adire  Scholx. 
Interea  fidi  ]iurvum  cape  miunis  amici, 

Paucaque  in  akernos  verba  coaila  modos. 


£/fg/a  SiCu/iJu,  anno  aiaih  17, 
Jn  cbitum  Prttconis   acaitcmLi  CarJabri^/<:njls. 

1  E,  qui  confpiciiup  iiaculo  fulgeii'e  folebas 

Palladium  loticsorc  ciere  grtgem, 
Ultima  pracconum  prxconem  te  quoque  fa;va 

Mors  rapir,  officio  ncc  favet  ij)ia  fun 
Candidiora  licet  fiieri'it  tibe  tempera  plumis 

Sub  quibus  accipimus  delituifTe  J.ivem, 
O  dignus  tamrn  PlEemonlo  juvcnefcere  fucco, 

Dignus  in  ^foriios  vivere  poffe  die?, 
Dignus  quern  Stygii?  medica  revocaret  ab  undis 

Arte  Cororides,  Aepe  rogante  dea. 
Tu  fi  juffus  eras  acics  accire  togatas, 

Et  ctler  a  Phosbo  Muncius  ire  tiio, 
Talis  in  lliaca  ftabat  Cyllenius  aula 

Alipes,  .ttherea  mifTus  ab  arce  Patri<;. 
Talis  et  Eur^-bates  ante  ora  furentis  Achillei 

Rctulit  Atrida  jiiffa  fevera  ducis. 
JMagnui  fcvukliroriim  rcgina,  fateiles  Averni 

^•rcvE  nimis  MuCs,  Palladi  feva  nimi;'., 
Qu  a  ilios  rapias  qui  pondus  in'itile  terr;E, 

'I  vrbi  quidem  ell:  telis  ifta  petenda  tuis. 
Vefdbus  hunc  igitur  puUis  Academia  luge, 

Bt  ri-.adeant  lacliryml?  nigra  fcrctra  tuis. 
fundat  f-t  ipfa  modos  querebunda  KlcgiJia  triHef, 

Perfoiiet  et  totis  nxuiu  mculla  ftholis, 


Elcgla  icylia,  anno  ixtatis  IJ. 
Ill  obttum   Priffulis  V/hitoiuerJa. 

IVI«r?Tus  cram,  et  tacitus  nullo   comitante  fedc- 
bam, 

II;erebantuqe  animo  triftia  plura  meo, 
Protinu*  en  fuhiit  funefta;  cladis  imago 

Fecit 'in  Angliaco  quam  Libitina  folo; 
Dum  procerum  ingreflb  eft  fplendtntcs  marmore 
Uirres, 

Dina  fepulcbrali  mors  mctuerda  face ; 
Pulfavitque  auro  gravidns  et  jafpide  muros, 

Ncc  nietuit  fatrapum  fternere  faice  greges. 
Tunc  numini  clarique  ducis,  fratrifque  vercndi 

IntcnipcRivis  ofTa  cremata  rogis  ; 
Et  riiemini  Hcronni  quos  vidit  ad  itthcra  raptoF,^ 

Flcvjt  ct  amiffos  Belgia  tola  duces. 
At  te  priecipue  luxi  dignillJme  Pr.efiil, 

Wiutoniaquc  olim  gloria  magna  tux  ; 
Dt'irui  fletu,  ct  trifti  fie  ore  qucrcbar, 

Aflors' fera  Tartarco  diva  Sccunda  javis 
JSCTilVti  fati<  quod  fylva  tuas  peiientiat  i:as, 

!lit  <juod  in  herbofos  justibj  deturagros, 
Qiiodqifc  afFiKta  tuo  marcefcant  lilia  tabo, 

Pt  tncus,  et  pulchix  Cyjirida  facra  rofa, 
J.-Icc  fmis  ut  ftniper  fluvio  contciniina  i^ueicus 


Miretur  lapfus  prxtereuntis  aquas  } 
Et  tibi  fucciimbit  liquido  qua;  plurima  coeloi 

Evehitur  pennis  quanilibet  augur  avis, 
Et  quas  mi'le  nigri<  errant  animalia  fylvis, 

Pt  quod  alunt  mutum  Proteos  antra  pecus. 
Invida,  tanii  tibi  cum  fit  conceffa  poteftas  ; 

Quid  juyat  humana  tingere  casde  manus  ? 
Nobileque  in  pe(?"!:us  certas  accuilTe  fagittas, 

Semideamque  animam  fcde  fugaffe  fua  ? 
Talia  dum  Jacrymans  alto  fiib  pedlore  volvo, 

Ri  fcidus  occid'iis  Hcfperus  exit  aquis, 
Et  Tartcfliacc,  fubm.ercerat  squore  currum 

Pha'^us,  ab  Eoo  littore  menfus  iter. 
Nee  mora,  membra  cavo  polui  refovenda  cubili, 

Condiderant  oculos  noxque  foporquc  meos  : 
Cum  mibi  vifus  eram  lato  fpatiaricr  agro, 

Heu  ncqait  ingeniiim  vifa  referxe  nieuni. 
lUic  punicea,rad1abant  omnia  luce, 

Ut  matutino  cum  juga  fole  rubent. 
Ac  vcluti  cum  pandi-t  opes  Thaumautia  proles,, 

Velbitu  nituit  multicolore  folum. 
Non  dea  tam  variis  ornavit  floribus  hortos 

Alcinoi,  Zep.hyro  Chloris  amata  levi. 
Flumina  vernantes  laniliunt  argentea  campcs, 

Ditior  Hefperio  fiavet  arena  Tago. 
Setpit  odorifcras  per  opeslevls  aura  Favoni, 

Aura  fub  innumeris  humida  natarofis, 
Tabs  in  extremis  terra  Gar.getidis  oris 

Luciferi  regis  finguui  cue  domus. 
Ipfe  rac'miferis  duni  denfas  vitibus  umbfHS 

Et  pellucentes  miror  ubique  locos, 
Ecce  mihi  fubito  Prsefal  Wiutonius  aflat, 

Sidereum  nitido  fuifit  in  ore  jubar  ; 
Vellis  ad  aura^)s  defluxit  Candida  talos, 

Ini'uh  divinum  cinxerat  alba  caf'Ut. 
Dumqiie  fenex  tali  incedit  venerandus  amiiSlUf 

Intremuit  Ir^to  florea  terra  fono. 
Agmina  gemmatis  plaudunt  coeicftia  pennis, 

i'uia  triumphal!  perfonat  ;Ethra  tuna.  [tat» 

Quifque  novum  amplexu  comitem  cantuque  iaiuc 

Hufque  aliquis  placido  mifit  ab  ore  fonos  ; 
Nate  vcni,  et  patrii  feJix  cape  gaudia  fegni, 

Semper  ab  hinc  diiro,  nate,  labore  vaca. 
Dixit,  et  aliger.T;  tetigerunt  nablia  turmx. 

At  mihi  cum  tenebri?  aurca  pulfa  quies. 
Flcbain  turbato<  Cephalei.T  pellice  fomnos, 

Talia  contingani  Icmnia  fsepe  mihi. 

Ehgla  quarta,  anno  a:tatis  t8. 

yhi  Thomam   'Junlum  pricceptoremfuum,  apud'  mercof 
tores  Anglices    lla!i:burg<£   agentes,  pajlorh  muiure 

J'ungentaru 

Ci  RUE   per  immenfum    fubito  meo  littcra  pon- 
tuin, 

I,  pctc  Teutonicos  Jxve  per  .tquor  agros; 
iScgnes  rumpe  moras,  tt  nil,  jirecor,  obftet  eutiti, 

Et  feftitiautis  iiil  remcreiur  iter. 
fp(c  ego  Sicanio  fraenantcm  carcere  ventos 

.AT.olon,  ct  virides  foUicitabo  Dcos, 
Caeridcamquefiiis  commitatam  Dofida  Nymphi?, 

Ut  tibi  dent  piacidam  per  fua  regna  viaai. 
At  t'j,  fi  poteris,  celercs  tibi  fume  jugales, 

Vciila  <^iibus  Colcliis  fugit  ub  ore  virij 
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Aut  'qneU  Tript'ilennis  Scythicas  devenit  in  oras 

Gratus  Fleu(in;l  milTiis  ah  iirhe  pucr. 
Attjuf  iibi  Germanas  flaverf  videbi'!  arenas 

Dituad  Hambur^rac  moenia  flccSe  pradum, 
I  Dicitur  pccifc.1  tjuac  ducere  romer  j^'o  Hatna, 

Cimhrica  ou-ni  fcrtur  clava  dedifle  ntci. 
Vivit  il)i  antifjuie  clarup  pieraris  honore 

Prafiul  Chrifticolas  pafccte  doOihie  oves; 
lile  quidcm  e't  animac  plufquam  pars  altera  nof- 
frae, 

Dimidio  vitae  vivere  cofjcr  e^o. 
Hei  mihi  quoi  pclagi,  quot  monies  interje^Si 

Me  faciunt  alia  parte  carcrc  mei  ! 
Clurior  ilie  mihi  quani  tii  dotSifllme  Graium 

Cliniadi,  pronepos  qui  Tclanionis  erar ; 
Qiiamque  Stagirites  gcnernfo  ma;;niis  alunino, 

Quem  pepetit  Lyhico  Chaotiis  alma  Jovi. 
Qua!;";  Amyntorides,  qualis  P!uly;eis  licros 

Mvrinidcnum  rei^i,  taliN  ct  ille  mihi. 
Primi;'?  epo  Aonios  illo  pratunte  receffus 

Luftrabum,  et  bifidi  facra  vircta  jugi, 
Piei'jfque  haufi  laticcf,  Clioque  iavente, 

Caftalio  fparfi  Jaeta  ter  ora  tnero. 
Flammeus  at  figniim  ter  vidcrat  arietis  ^tlion, 

[nduxitqiie  auro  lanta  ttrga  novo, 
Bifque  novo  tcrram  fparfifti  Chlori  fetiilem 

Gramine,  bifqiie  tuas  abftiilit  Aiiftcr  ojes  : 
Necduni  ejus  licuit  mihi  lumina  pafcere  vultu, 

Ami  linguae  dulces  aiire  bibiflc  fonos, 
Vade  igitur,  curfuque  F-urum  pracverte  fonorum, 

Quiin  fit  opus  mofiitis  res  docct,  ipfa  viiits. 
Inve.iies  duki  cum  conjnge  lone  feden'.^m, 

Mulcennim  gremjo  pignora  chara  fuo, 
Fc.rfitan  aut  vctjmni  pratlarga  volnniina  patrum 

\'crfantLin    aut  v»-ri  biblia  facra  Dei, 
•C»leftive  animas  fdturantcm  rore  tenellas, 

'  Grande  faiutifera  religionis  opus. 
Utque  folet,  multam  fit  dicere  cura  falutem, 

Dicerc  qiiam  decuit,  fi  modo  adclTet,  hernm. 
Hic  quoqiie  paulum  otulos  in  humum  defixa  mo- 

Verba  verecundo  fis  memo  ore  loqui  :     [deftos. 
Haec  tibi,  fi  teneris  vacat  inter  prsli  Mufis, 

Mittit  ab  Angliaco  iittore  fida  manus. 
Accipe  fincerani,  quamv^s  fit  feia,  falutem; 

J^iat  et  hoc  ipfo  gratior  ilia  tibi. 
Sera  qu  dem,  fed  vera  liiit,  quam  cafta  rectpit 

Icaris  a  lento  Penelopeia  viro. 
Aft  ceo  quid  volui  manifeftum  toUere  crimen, 

Iplie  quod  ex  omni  parte  levaie  nequit  ? 
Arguitur  tardus  merito,  niixamque  faterur, 

i^.t  pudet  ofiicium  diferuiffe  fuuni. 
Tu  niodo  da  vcniani  falT.i,  veniamque  rogaati, 

Crimina  ciminui,  qux  patuere,  folent. 
Non  fenis  in  pavidos  ricftus  diducit  hiaiites 

Vulnifico  pronos  ncc  rapit  ungue  leo. 
Saepe  farifliferi  cnidelia  pcctora  Thracis 

Supplicis  ad  moellas  delicuere  r.reces, 
Exter.faeque  manus  avcrtunt  fulminis  i<5lus, 

Placat  et  iratos  hoftia  parva  Decs. 
Jamque  diu  fcripfiffe  tibi  fuit  impetus  illi. 

Neve  moras  ultra  ducere  paiTus  Amor, 
Nam  vaga  Fama  reltrt,  heu  nuntia  vera  malo- 

In  tibi  tiniMmis  be'iia  tumere  locis,  [rum  1 

Teque  tuaniqiie  urbem  triiculento  milite  ciiigi, 

F-t  jam  Saxoii'icos  anna  parafle  duces. 
Te  circum  late  campos  popuiatur  Enyo, 


Et  fata  came  virlim  jam  cruor  arva  rigat ; 
Gcrmanifque  fuum  concefii,  Tbracia  Marteni, 

Iliuc  Odryfios  Mars  pater  egir  equos  ; 
Perpetuoqiic  comans  jam  defl<jrcfcit  oliva, 

Fugit  et  jerifonam   Diva  percffa  tubam, 
Fiigir  io  terris,  et  jam  non  ultima  virgo 

Cred  tur  ad  liipcras  julla  volulj'e  domes. 
Tc  tamcii  interta  beiii  circuTifor.at  horror, 

Vivi*;  et  ignoto  folu?  inopfqiie  fo'Io  ; 
Et,  i'ibi  quam  patrii  non  exhibuere  penates, 

Sede  peregrina  quaeris  cgcnus  opem. 
Putrii  dura  parens,  et  fdxis  faevior  albis 

Spumea  quae  pulfat  littoris  undo  tui. 
SiQcine  te  -decet  innocuos  exponere  foetus, 

Siccine  in  externam  feriea  cogis  humum, 
Et  finis  ut  terris  quaerant  alimenta  reniotis 

Quos  tibi  profpiciens  miferat  ipfe  Deus, 
Ft  qui  lai'ta  fcrunt  de  cuelo  nuntia,  quique 

Quae  via  poft  cineres  ducat  ad  aftra,  docent  ? 
Digna  quidem  Stygiis  quae  vivas  claufa  tenebris, 

yiiternaque  animae  digna  perire  fame  ! 
H;uid  aliter  vates  terrae  'I'liefoitidis  olini 

Preflit  inaffjcto  devia  tefqua  pede, 
Defertafque  Arabmm  falcbras,  dum  regis  Achabi 

Eliugit  atque  tuas,  Sidoni  dira,  inanus. 
Talis  et  horrifcno  laccTatus  membra  flagcUo, 

I'aulus  ab  iEmathia  pellitur  urbe  Cilix. 
Pifcoijeque  ipfum  Gergeffae  civis  Icfum 

Finibus  ingratus  juiTit  abirc  fujs. 
At  tu  fume  animos,  nee  fpes  cadat  anxia  curis. 

Nee  tua  concutiat  decolor  <  ifa  mttus. 
Sisetenim  quamvis  fulgemibuB  obfitus  armis, 

hitentcntque  tibi  miiiia  tela  necem. 
At  nuUis  vel  inerme  latusvioiabitur  armis, 

Deque  tuor  cufpis  nulla  cruorr  bibet. 
Namque  eris  ipfe  Dei  radlante  fub  aegide  tutus, 

l!le  tibi  cuftos,  et  pugil  ille  tibi; 
Ille  Sionaeae  qui  tot  fub  moenibiis  arcis 

Aflyrios  fudit  nocfte  filente  viros  ; 
Inque  fugam  vertit  quos  in  Saniaritidas  oras 

Mifit  ab  antjquis  prifca  Daniafcus  agris, 
Teriuit  et  denlas  pavido  cum  rcge  cchorte?. 

Acre  dum  vacuo  biiccina  clara  fonat. 
Cornea. pulvertum  dum  vcrberat  ungular  campum, 

Currus  arenofam  dum  quatit  a<5lus  humum, 
Auditurque  hinnitus  equorum  ad  bella  ruentum, 

Rt  ftrepitus  ferri,  murmuraque  alta  viriim. 
Et  tu  (quod  fupereft  miferis)  fperare  memento, 

Et  tua  magnanimo  peCtore  viuce  mala ; 
Nee  dubites  quandoque  fnii  milioribtis  annis, 

Atque  iterum  patrios  polTc  videre  lares, 

^Ugia  gui/iiJ,  anno  ittallj  20. 

In  ad-jcntum  'ueiis. 

I N  fc  perpetuo  Tempus  revolubik  gyro 

Jam  rcvocat  Zephyros  vere  fepeiitc  novos  ; 
luduiturque  breven  I't-Uus  reparata  juveiitam, 

Jimquc  foluto  gelu  dulce  vircfcit  humus. 
Falior  ?  an  et  nobis  rcdeunt  in  carmina  vire?, 

Ingeniumque  mihi  muncre  verisadeft  ?    ■ 
Muncre  veris  adcil,  i'.crumque  vigcfcit  ab  illo 

(Qnis  putet)  atque  aiiquod  jum  fibi  pofcit  opus. 
Cailaiis  ante  oculos,  bifidumqi'.e  cacumcnobenat, 

Et  nuhi  PyrencD  fomrii:^  nocK'  fiTuiit; 
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Concitaque  arcano  fervent  mihl  poclora  motu, 

Et  furo,  et  fonitus  me  facer  intus  agit. 
Delius  ipfe  venit,  video  Pencide  lauro 

Implicitos  crines,  Delius  ipfe  venit. 
Jam  mihi  mens  liquidi  raptatur  in  ardna  cceli, 

Perque  vagas  nubes  corpore  liber  eo  ; 
Perque  umbras,  perque  antra  feror  penetralia  va- 
tum, 

Et  mihi  fana  patent  interiora  Deum  ; 
Intuitorque  animus  toto  quid  agatur  Olympo, 

Nee  fugiunt  oculos  Tartara  cseca  meos. 
Quid  tarn  grande  fonat  diftento  fpiritus  ore  ? 

Quid  parit  hsc  rabies,  quid  facer  ille  furor  ? 
Vcr  mihi,  quod  dedit  ingenium,  cantabitur  illo  ; 

Profuerint  illo  reddita  donamodo. 
Jam  Philomela  tuos  foliis  adoperta  novellis 

Inftituis  modules,  dum  filet  omne  nemus : 
Urbe  ego,  tu  fylva  fimul  incipiamus  utrique, 

Et  fimul  adventum  veris  uterque  canat. 
Vcris  io  rediere  vices,  celebremus  honores 

Veris,  et  hoc  fubeat  ATufa  perennis  opus. 
Jam  fol  ^thiopas  fugiensTithoniaque  arva, 

Fledtit  ad  Ardtoas  aurea  lora  plagas. 
Eft  breve  nocftis  iter,  brevis  eft  mora  no6lis  opacK, 

Horrida  cum  tenebris  exulat  ilia  fais. 
Jamque  Lycaonlus  piauftrum  coelefte  Bootes 

Non  longa  fequitur  feffus  ut  ante  via  ; 
Nuncetiam  folitas  circum  Jovis  atria  toto 

Excubias  agitant  fidera  rara  polo. 
Nam  dolus,  et  csdes,  et  vis  cum  nodle  recefiit. 

Neve  Gigaiiteum  Dii  timuere  fcelus. 
Forte  aliquis  fcopuli  recubans  in  vertice  paftor, 

Rofcida  cum  primo  fole  rubefcit  humus, 
Hasc,  ait,  hac  certe  caruin:i  noifte  puella 

Phoebe  tua,  celeres  quse  retineret  equos. 
liSSta  fuas  repitit  fylvas,  pharctramque  refumit 

Cynthia,  Luciferas  ut  videt  alta  rotas, 
Et  tenues  ponens  radios  gaudere  videtur 

Officium  fieri  tam  breve  fratris  ope. 
Defere,  Phoebus  ait,  thalamos  Aurora  feniles, 

Quid  juvat  effoeto  procubuille  tore  .' 
Te  manet  iEolides  viridi  venator  in  hcrba, 

Surge,  tuos  ignes  altus  Hymettushabet. 
Flava  verecundo  dea  crimen  in  orefatetur, 

Et  matutinos  ocius  urget  equos. 
Exuit  invifum  Tellus  rediviva  feneiSam, 

Et  cupit  amplexus  Pho:be  fubire  tuos  ; 
Et  cupit,  etdigna eft,  quid  enim  formofiusilla. 

Pandit  ut  omniferos  luxuriofa  finus, 
Atque  Arabum  fpirat  meffes,  et  ab  ore  venufto 

Mitia  cum  Paphiis  fundit  amoma  rofis  ! 
Ecce  coronatur  facro  frons  ardualuco, 

Cingit  ut  Id.xam  pinea  turris  Opim  ; 
Et  vario  madidos  intexit  Hore  capillos, 

rloribus  et  vifa  eft  pofle  placerc  fuis. 
Floribus  effufos  ut  erat  redimita  capillos 

Tenario  placuit  diva  Sicana  Deo. 
Afpice  Phccbe  tibi  faciles  hortantur  amorcs, 

Mellitaique  movent  lliimina  vtrna  preces. 
Cinnamea  Zephyrus  leve  plaudit  odorifer  ala, 

Blanditiafquc  tibi  ferrc  vidcntur  aves. 
Is'ec  fine  dote  tuos  temeraria  qu:crit  amores 

Terra,  ncc  optatos  pofcit  cgena  toros, 
Alma  falituferum  medicos  tibi  gramen  in  iifus 

Pra:bet,  ct  hinc  titulos  adjuvat  ipl'a  tuos. 
<^6d  fj  tc  prctiuiijj  fi  tc  fulgcntia  tanguut 


Munera  (milncrlbus  ftepe  coemptiis  Amor) 
Ilia  tibi  oftentat  quafcunque  fub  jequore  vafto. 

Ft  fuper  injetftis  montibus  abdit  opes. 
Ah  quoties  cum  tu  clivofo  feffus  Olympo 

In  verfpertinas  pr.xcipitaris  aquas, 
Cur  te,  inquit,  curlu  languentem  Phoebe  dlurno 

Hefperiis  recipit  Casrula  mater  aquis  ? 
Quid  tibi  cum  Tethy  !   Quid  cum  'I'artefllde  lym- 

Dia  quid  imundo  perluis  era  falo  .'  [pha, 

Frigora  Phoebe  mca  melius  captabis  in  umbn% 

Hue  ades,  ardentes  imbue  rore  comas. 
MoUior  egelida  veniet  tibi  fomnus  in  herba,  ' 

Hue  ades,  et  gremio  lumina  pone  meo. 
Quaque  jaces  circum  mulcebit  lene  fufurrans 

Aura  per  humentes  corpora  fufa  rofas. 
Nee  me  (crede  mihi)  terrent  Semeliiia  fata. 

Nee  Phxtonteo  fumidus  axis  equo  ; 
Cum  tu  Phffibe  tuo  fapientius  uteris  ignj, 

Hue  ades,  et  gremio  lumina  pone  meo. 
Sic  Tellus  lafciva  fuos  fufpirat  amores ; 

Matris  in  exemplum  cetera  turba  ruunt. 
Nunc  etenim  toto  currit  vagus  orbe  Cupido, 

Languentefque  fovet  foils  ab  igne  faces. 
Infonucre  novis  lethalia  cornua  nervis, 

Trifte  micant  ferro  tela  corufca  novo. 
Jamque  vel  invedlam  tentat  fuperafie  Dianam, 

Qua;que  fedet  facro  Vefta  pudica  foco. 
Ipfa  fcnefcentem  reparat  Venus  annua  formam, 

Atque  iterum  tepido  creditur  orta  mari. 
Marmoreas  juvenes  clamant  Hymenna;e  per  urbes, 

Littus  io  Hymen,  et  cava  faxa  fonant. 
Cultior  ille  venit  tunicaque  decentior  apta, 

Puniceum  redolet  veftis  odora  crocum. 
Egrediturque  frequens  ad  amoeni  gaudia  veris 

Virgineos  auro  cintfta  puella  fmus. 
Votum  eft  cuique  fuum,  votum  eft  tamen  omni- 
bus unum, 

Ut  fibi  quern  cupiat,  det  Cytherea  virum. 
Nunc  quoque  feptena  modulatur  arundine  paftor, 

Et  fua  quae  jungat  carmina  Phyllis  habet. 
Navita  nodurno  placet  fua  fidera  cantu 

Delphinafque  leves  ad  vada  fummavocat. 
Jupiter  ipfe  alto  cum  conjuge  ludit  Olympo, 

Convocat  et  famulos  ad  fua  fefta  Deos. 
Nunc  etiam  Satiri  cum  fera  crepufcula  furgunt, 

Pervolitant  celeri  fiorea  rura  choro, 
Sylvanufque  fua  cyp^irifti  fronde  revinitus, 

Semicaperque  Deus,  femideufque  caper. 
QuKque  fub  arboribus  Dryades  latuerc  vetuftis 

Per  juga,  per  folos  expatiantur  agros. 
Per  Sata  luxuriant  fruticctaque  Ma;nalius  Pan, 

Vix  Cybele  mater,  vix  cibi  tuta  Ceres ; 
Atque  aliquam  cupidus  prxdatur  Oreada  Faunus* 

Confulit  in  trepidos  dum  fibi  nympha  pedes, 
Jamque  latet,  latitanfque  cupit  male  te6la  videri, 

Et  fugit,  et  fugiens  pervelit  ipfa  capi. 
Dii  quoque  non  dubitant  coelo  praponere  fylvas, 

F.t  fua  quifque  fibi  numino  locus  habet. 
Et  fua  quifque  diu  fibi  numina  lucus  habeto, 

Nee  vos  arborca  dii  precor  ite  domo. 
Tc  referant  miferis  te  Jupiter  aurea  terris 

S.-tcla,  quid  ad  nimbos  afpera  tela  redis  .' 
Tu  faltem  lente  rapidos  age  Phosbc  jugales 

Qua  potcs,  et  fenfim  tempera  veris  eant ; 
Brumaquc  produdas  tarde  ferat  hifpida  no(!ite9, 

Ingrua^  et  noftro  ferior  umbra  polo. 
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^ul  rum  1  dibits  Decern,  fcr'ipjijj'etf  et  ftia  carmina  ex- 
cujltii poJiuL-i£'et  fi  folilo  minus  ejfent'bor.a,  qucd  inter 
liiUiiHas  qiiibus  erat  ab  amicis  exceptiis,  baudjut'is 
felkcm  opeijm  Mtifis  darefi  pojje  ajjirmabat,  hoc  ha- 
iuit  refponfum, 

MiTTo  tibi  fanam  non  pleno  ventre  falutcm. 

Qua  tu  diftcnto  forte  carcre  potes. 
At  tua  quid  noftram  prolevflat  Mufa  camoenam, 

Nee  finit  optatas  police  fequi  tcnebras  ? 
Carmini   Icire    vtlis  quam   te    redamemque    co- 
lamque, 

Crede  mihi  vix  hoc  carmine  fcire  queas. 
Nam  neque  nofler  amor  modulis  includitur  artSlis, 

Nee  ver.it  ad  claudos  integer  ipfe  pedes. 
Quam  bene  folennes  epulas,  hilaremque  Decem- 
brim, 

Feftaque  ccelifugam  qu.-E  cokere  Deum, 
Deliciafque  refers,  hyberni  gaudia  ruris, 

Hauftaque  per  lepidos  Gallica  mufta  focos ! 
Quid  qucreris  refugam  vino  dapibui'que  poefin  ? 

Carmen  amat  Bacchiun,  carmina  Uacclius  amat. 
Nee  puduit  Phcebum  verides  geftuffe  corymbos, 

Atque  hederam  lauro  prrepofuiffc  fux. 
Sspius  Aoniis  clamavit  collibus  Euos 

Milta  Thyoneo  turba  novena  choro. 
Nafo  Corallxis  mala  carmina  m.ifit  ab  agris  : 

Non  illic  epula;,  non  fata  vitis  erat. 
Quid  niJl  vina,  rofafque  racemiferumque  Ly^um 

Cantavit  brevibus  'I'eia  Mufa  modis  .' 
Pindaricofque  inflat  numeros  Teumefms  Euan, 

Et  redolet  fumptuni  pagina  qureque  merum  ; 
Dum  gravis  everib  currus  crepat  ase  fupinus, 

Et  volat  Eleo  pulvere  fufcus  eques. 
Quadrimoque  madens  Lyricen  Romamis  laccho 

Dulce  canit  Glyceran,  flavicomamque  Chioen. 
Jam  quoque  lauta  tibi  generofo  menfa  paratu 

Mentis  alit  vires,  ingeniumque  fovet. 
Maflica  foecundam  difpumant  pocula  venam, 

Fundis  et  ex  ipfo  condita  metra  cado. 
Addimus  his  artes,  fufumque  per  intima  Phoebum 

Corda,  favent  uni  Bacchus,  Apollo,  Ceres, 
Scilicet  hand  mirum  tam  dulcia  carmina  per  te 

Numine  compofito  tres  peperiffe  Deos. 
Nunc  quoque  I'hrefia  tibi  Calato  barbitos  auro 
'   Infonat  arguta  molliter  i(fla  manu  ; 
Auditurque  chelys  fufpcnfa  tapetia  circum, 

Virgineos  tremula  quse  regat  arte  pedes. 
Ilia  tuas  faltem  teneant  fpecftacula  Mufas, 

Et  revoccnt,  quantum  crapula  pellit  incrs. 
Crede  mihi  dum  pfallit  ebur,  comitataque  ple(5lrum 

Implet  odoratos  fefta  chorea  tholos, 
Percipies  taciturn  per  pedlora  ferpere  Phoebum, 

Quale  repentinus  permeat  ofla  calor, 
Perque  puellares  oculos  digitumque  fonantem 

Irruet  in  totos  lapfa  Thalia  fmus. 
Namque  Elegia  levis  multorum  cura  Deorum  eft, 

Et  vocat  ad  numeros  quemlibet  ilia  fuo?  ; 
JLiber  adcft  elegis,  Eratoque,  Ccrefque,  Venufquc, 

Et  cum  purperea  matre  tenclius  Amor. 
Talibus  indc  licent  convivia  larga  poecis, 

S»pius  et  vcteri  commaUuiffe  niero. 


At  qui  bella  refert,  et  aduko  fub  J«ve  coelam, 

Heroafque  pios,  femideofque  duces, 
Et  nunc  fandla  canit  fuperum  confulta  deoruvj 

Nunc  lutrata  fero  regna  profunda  cane, 
Ille  quidem  parce  Samii  pro  more  magiftri 

Vivat,  et  innocuos  pr.xbeat  herba  cibos; 
Stet  prope  fagineo  pcllucida  Ijynpha  catillo, 

Sobriaque  e  pura  po..uIa  fonte  bibat. 
Additur  huic  fcclerilque  vacans,  et  calla  juventutj 

Et  rigidi  mores,  et  fine  labc  manus, 
Qualis  vefte  nitens  facra,  et  luftralibus  undis 

Surgis  ad  infcnfos  augur  iture  Deos. 
Hoc  ritu  vixiffe  ferunt  poft  rapta  fagacem 

Lumina  Tirefian,  Ogygiumque  Linon, 
Et  lare  devoto  profugum  Calchanta,  fenemquc 

Orpheon  edomitis  fola  per  antra  feris ; 
Sic  dapis  exiguus,  fie  rivi  potor  Homerus 

Dulichium  vexit  per  freta  longa  virum, 
Et  per  monftrificam  Percis  Phocbados  aulam, 

Et  vada  fosmineis  infidiofa  fonis, 
Perque  tuas  rex  ime  domos,  ubi  fanguine  nigro- 

Uicitur  umbrarum  detinuiffe  grcges. 
Diis  ctenim  facer  eft  vates,  divumque  facerdos. 

Spiral  et  occultum  pedlus,  et  ora  Jovem. 
At  tu  fiquid  agam  fcitabere  (fi  mod6  faltein 

Efle  putas  tanti  nofcere  fiqnid  agam) 
Paciferimi  canimus  coelefti  femine  regem, 

Fauftaque  facrates  fsecula  pada  libris, 
Vagitumque  Dei,  et  ftabulantem  paupere  tetSo 

Qui  fuprema  fuo  cum  parte  regna  colit, 
Stelliparumque  polum,  modulantefque  athere  tur- 

Et  fubito  elifos  ad  fua  fana  Deos.  [mas. 

Dona  quidem  dedimus  Chrifti  natalibus  ilia, 

ilia  liib  auroram  lux  mihi  prima  tulit. 
Te  quoque  preffa  manent  patriis  meditaJa  cicutis, 

Tumihi,  cui  recitem,  judicis  inftar  eris. 


EUgia  feptlma,  anno  aitat'is  19. 

iSoNDUM  blanda  tuas  leges  Amathuila  noram, 

Et  Paphio  vacuum  pectus  ab  ignc  fuit. 
S.xpe  cupidineas,  puerilia  tela,  fagittas, 

Atque  tuum  fprevi  maxima  numen  Amor. 
Tu  puer  imbellesdixi  transfige  columbas, 

Conveniunt  tenero  mollia  bella  duci. 
Aut  de  pall'eribus  tumidos  age,  parve,  friumphos, 

Ha:c  funt  militiae  digna  tropha;a  tunc. 
In  genus  humanum  quid  mania  dirigis  arma  .* 

Non  valet  in  fortes  ifta  pharetra  vires. 
Non  tulit  hoc  Cyprius,  (neque  cnim  Deus  ullus 
ad  iras 

Promptior)  et  dupllci  jam  ferus  igne  ca!et. 
Ver  erat,  et  fumma;  radians  per  culmina  villas 

Attulerat  primum  lux  tibi  Male  diem  : 
At  mihi  adhuc  refugain  qup^rcbant  hmiina  nodlem. 

Nee  matutinum  fuftinucre  jubar. 
Aftat  Amor  ledto,  pidlis  Amor  impiger  alis, 

Prodldit  aftantem  mota  pharetra  Deum  ; 
Prodidit  et  facies,  et  dulce  minantis  ocelli, 

Et  quicquid  puero  dignum  ct  Amore  i'liit. 
Talis  in  eterno  juvenis  bigcius  Olympo 

Mifcet  amatori  pocula  plena  Jovi ; 
Aut  quiformofas  pellixit  ad  ofcula  nyinpl  as 

Thiodamantaius  Naiada  raptUiHyla  , 


iSS 
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Addideratque  Iras,  fed  ct  has  d^cuiffe  piitares, 

Addideratque  truces,  nee  fine  felle  mmas.    . 
Et  mifer  exemplo  fapuiffes  tutius,  inqiiit, 

Nunc  mea  quid  poffit  dextera  teftis  eris. 
Inter  et  expertos  vires  numerabcre  noftras, 

Et  faciam  vera  per  tua  damna  fidc-m. 
Ipfe  ego  fi  nefcis  ftrato  Pythone  fuperlium 

Edomui  Phoebum,  ceflet  et  illi  mihi ; 
Et  quoties  meminit  Peneidos,  ipfe  fatctur 

CcTtius  et  gravius  tela  nocere  mea. 
Me  nequid  addudtum  curvare  peritius  arcum, 

Qui  pod  terga  folet  vincere  Paribus  eques  : 
Cydoniufque  mihi  cedit  venator,  et  ille 

Infcius  uxori  qui  necis  author  erat. 
Eft  etiarn  nobis  ingens  quoque  viiflus  Orion, 

Herculaque  manus,  Herculeufque  comes. 
Jupiter  ipfe  licet  fua  fulmina  torqueat  in  me, 

H.xrebunt  lateri  fpicula  rioftra  Jovis. 
Cstera  qua  dubitas  melius  mea  tela  docebunt, 

Et  tua  non  levitcr  corda  petenda  mihi. 
Net  te  ftulte  tua;  pcterunt  defendert  Mufx, 

Nee  tibi  Phosbanis  porriget  anguis  opem. 
Dixit,  et  aurato  qiutiens  mucrone  fagittam, 

Evolat  in  tcpidos  Cypridos  ille  finiis. 
At  mihi  rifuro  tonuit  ferus  ore  minaci, 

Et  mihi  de  puero  non  mctus  ullus  erat. 
Et  modo  qua  noftri  fpatiantur  in  urhe  Quiritcs, 

Et  mode  villarum  proxima  rura  placent. 
Turba  frequens,  facieque  fimiilinia  turba  dearum 

Splcndioa  per  medias  itque  reditque  vias. 
Au<ftaque  luce  dies  gemiiio  fulgore  coruiVat, 

Pallor  ?  an  et  radios  hinc  quoque  Pho:fbus  habet. 
Hsc  ego  non  fugi  fpeifi-acula  grata  feverus, 

Impetus  et  quo  me  fert  juvenilis,  agor. 
Lumina  lumibus  male  providus  obvia  mifi, 

Neve  oculos  potui  continuiffe  meos. 
Unam  forte  aiiis  fupercminuifTa  notabam, 

Principium  noftri  Irx  erat  ilia  mali. 
Sic  Venus  optaret  mortalibus  ipfa  videri, 

Sic  regina  Deum  confpicienda  fuit. 
Han-c  n-.emoT  objecit  nobis  malus  ille  cupido, 

Solus  et  hos  nobis  texuit  ante  dolos. 
Nee  procul  ipfe  vafe'^  latuit,  mult.-Kque  faggittac, 

Et  facis  a  tergo  grande  pependit  onus. 
Nee  mora,  nunc  cillis  ha'fit,  nunc  virginis  ori, 

Infilit  hinc  labiis,  infidet  inde  genis  ; 
Et  quafcunque  agilis  partes  ji'culator  oberrat, 

Hei  mihi,  mille  locis  pedlus  inenne  ferit. 
Protinus  infoliti  fubierunt  corda  furores, 

Uror  amans  intiis  flammaquc  totus  cram, 
fntcrea  mifero  qu;E  jam  mihi  fola  placehat, 

Ablata  eft  oculis  non  reditura  meis. 
Aft  ego  progrcdior  tacite  querebundus,  et  excors, 

Et  dubius  vohii  fa;pc  rcfcrrc  pedem. 
Finder,  ct  ha;c  rernancnt,  I'equitur  pars  altera  vo- 
tum, 

Raptaquc  tani  fubito  gaudia  flere  juvat. 
Sic  dolet  amifi'um  proles  Junonia  cakim. 

Inter  Eemniacos  prxcipitata  focos. 
Talis  ct  abreptum  folem.  refpexit,  ad  Orcu'm 

VcSlusab  attoritis  Amphiaraus  cquis. 
Qi.id  faciam  infelix,  et  luClu  vicfliis  ?  amorcs 

Nee  licet  inceptos  ponere,  neve  fcqui. 
O  ulinam  fpedlare  fen-.el  mihi  dctur  aniatos 

VuituSj  et  coram  triftia  verba  loqui ; 


Forfitanet  duro  non  eft  adamaiitccreataj 

Forte  nee  ad  noftras  furdeat  ilia  preces. 
Crede  mihi  nullus  fic  infcliciter  arfit, 

Ponar  in  exemplo  primus  et  unus  ego. 
Parce  precor  teneri  cum  lis  Deus  Ales  anions, 

Pugnent  officio  nee  tua  fa6la  tuo. 
Jam  tuusO  certe  eft  mihi  formidabilisarcus, 

Natedea,  jaculis  nee  minus  igne  potens ; 
Et  tua  furnabunt  noftris  altaria  donis. 

Solus  et  in  fuperis  tu  mihi  fummis  eris. 
Deme  meos  tandem,  veriium  nee  deme  furores, 

,N-efcio  cur,  mifer  eft  fuaviteromnis  amans  : 
Tu  modo  da  facilis,  pofthsc  mea  fiqua  futura    eft 

Cufpis  amaturos  figat  ut  una  duos. 
Hasc  ego  mente  olim  Isva,  ftudioque  fupino 

Nequitia;  pofui  vanatrophajamese. 
Scilicet  abreptum  fic  me  malus  impulit  error, 

Indooilifque  stas  prava^magiftra  fuit, 
Donee  Sacraticos  umbrofa  Academia  rivos 

Pr;ebuit,  admifium  dedocuitquc  jugum. 
Protinus  extin<ftis  ex  illo  tempore  fianimis, 

Cin6la  rigent  multo  pedlora  noftra  gelu. 
Unde  fuis  frigus  metuit  puer  ipfe  fagittis, 

EtDiomedeam  vim  timet  ipfa  V'enus. 


J)i prodit'wnani  bomlard'tceOK, 

Cum  ftmul  in  regem  nupcr  fatrapafque  Eritanno? 

Aufus  es  iufandum  perfide  Fauxe  neias, 
Fallor .''  an  et  mitis  voluifti  exparte  videri, 

Et  penfare  mala  cum  pietate  fcelus  ? 
Scilicet  hos  alti  miffurus  ad  atria  cceli, 

Sulphureo  curru  fiammivoiifque  rotis. 
Qufiiiter  ille  feris  caput  inviolabile  Parcis 

Liquit  lordanios  turbine  raptus  agros.  L 


In  eaniem. 

SicciNE  tentafti  ccelo  donaffe  lacobuna 

Qua;  feptemgeniino  Eeiiua  monte  lates  ? 
Ni  mcliora  tuum  poteiit  dare  munera  numen, 

Parce  precor  donis  infidiofa  tuis.  k^  , 

Ille  quidem  fmete  confortia  ferus  adivlt  , 

Aftra,  nee  Liiferni  pulv/ris  ufua  ope.  .  ,^j 

Sic  potius  fa;di!s  in  cuelum  pcUe  cucuilos, 

Et  quot  habet  brutos  Roma  profana  Deos, 
Namquc  hac  aut  alia  nifi  quemque  adjuveris  arte", 

Crede  mihi  ca-li  vix  bene  fcandet  iter. 


In  cjttd.m. 

PiTrtrATonFM  animre  dcrifit  Tacolms  ignrm, 

Et  fine  quo  luperam  non  ad-mvi.i  dnnn:s. 
Frenduit  hoc  trina  monftrum  l,atialc  corona, 

Movit  et  horriiicum  cornua  dena  minax. 
Et  nee  intilnis  ait  temnes  mea  facra  Britanne, 

Supplicium  fprcta  reiigione  dabis. 
Et  fi  rtelligcras  tinquam  penetravcris  arces, 

Non  nifi  pc-  flammas  tnfte  patebit  iter. 
O  quam  iunefto  cerinifti  ]irnxima  vero, 

Verbaque  pondcribc!  vix  caritura  fiiis  ? 
Nam  prope  Tartarea  fublimc  rotaturt  ab  ign 

Ibat  ad  Othcrcas  umbra  pcrufta  plagas. 
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In  eaitdini. 


Qi'EM  modo  Roma  fuis  dcvoverat  impia  diris, 
Et  Styge  damnarat  'I'ainarioque  fvnu, 

liunc  vice  mutata  jam  toUere  j^tllit  ad  aftra, 
Ec  cupit  ad  fupcros  evcherc  iifquc  Dcos. 

Jn  invMtorem  liomhardje. 

Iafetionidem  laudavit  fxca  vetuftas, 
Qui  tulit  jetheream  folis  ab  axe  facem  ; 

At  mihi  major  erit,  qui  lurida  creditur  arma, 
Et  trifidum  fulnicn  furripuiffi  Jovi. 

Ad  Leonoram  Romae  canentem. 


Angelus  unicuique  fuus  (fic  credite  gentes) 

Obtigit  athereii  ales  ab  ordlnibus. 
(Quid  mirum  ?  Leonora  tibi  fi  gloria  major, 

Nam  tua  prasfentem  vox  fonat  ipfa  Deum. 
Aut  Deus,  aut  vacui  certe  mens  tertia  coeli 

Per  tua  fecreto  guttura  ferpit  agens  ; 
Serpit  agens,  facilifque  docet  mortalia  corda 

Senfmi  immortali  affuelcere  polTe  fono. 
Quod  fi  cundta  quidem  Deus  eft,  per  cundtaque 
fufus, 

Inte  una  loquitur,  caetera  mutus  habet. 

Ad  eanditn, 

AiTERA  Torquantum  cepit  I-eonora  poetam, 
Cujus  ab  infano  ceflit  amore  furens. 

Ah  mifer  ille  tuo  quanto  feliciiis  asvo 
Perditus,  et  propter  te  Leonora  forct ! 


j  Et  te  Piorla  fenfilTet  voce  canentem 

Aurea  matern;K  fila  movere  lyrx, 
Quamvis  Dircseo  torliiTet  luaiina  Pentheo 

Sxvior,  aut  totus  defipuiffct  iners, 
Tu  tamen  errantes  CKca  vertigine  fenfus 

Voce  eadem  potcras  compofuiffc  tua  ; 
Et  poteras  aegro  fpirans  fuh  corde  quietem 

i'lexaninio  cantu  reftituiirc  libi. 


Ad  candem, 

Credula  quid  llquldam  Sircna  Ncapoli  jai^lasj 

Claraque  Parthenopes  fana  Acheloiados, 
Littoreamque  tua  defundtam  Naiada  ripa 

Corpora  Chalcidico  facra  dcdiffe  rogo  ? 
Ilia  quidem  vivitque,  et  amoena  Tibridis  unda 

Mutavit  rauci  murmuraPaufflipi. 
Illic  Romulidum  ftudiis  ornata  fecundis, 

Atque  homines  cantu  detinet  atque  Decs. 


ApologKS  de  Riijllco  ct  Hero. 

RusTicus  ex  male  fapidillima  poma  quotannia 

Legit,  et  urbano  le<Sla  dedit  Domino  : 
Hinc  incredibili  fru(5lus  dulcedine  captus 

Malum  ipfam  in  proprias  tranftulit  areoks- 
Hailenus  ille  ferax,  fed  longo  debilis  aevo, 

Mota  folo  affueto,  protenusaret  iners. 
Quod  tandem  ut  patuit  Domino,  fpe  lufus  inanij, 

Damnavit  celeres  in  fua  damna  manus. 
Atque  ait,  heu  quanto  fatius  fuit  ilia  ColonI 

(Parva  licet)  grato  dona  tuliffe  animo  ! 
Poffem  ego  avaritiam  fraenare,  gulamque  vorai 
cem  : 

Nunc  periere  niihi  et  fcetus  et  ipfe  parens. 


SYLVARU M   LIBER. 


Anno  atatis  1 6.  In  ohitum  Procancdlari  mcdke. 

Parere  fati  difcite  legibus, 
Manufque  Parcje  jam.  date  fupplices, 
Qui  pcnduium  tclluris  orbem 
lapcte  collitis  nepotes. 
Vos  fi  reliiH;©  mors  vaga  Tasnaro 
Semel  vocarit  flebilis,  hcu  morx 
Tentantur  incafTum  dolique  ; 

Per  tenebras  Slygls  ire  certum  eft. 
Si  Deftiriatam  pellere  dextera 
Mortem  valeret,  non  ferus  Hercules 
Neffi  venenatus  cruore 
^mathid  jacnifffit  Oeta 
Nee  fraude  turpi  Palladis  invidx 
Vidiflet  occifum  Ilion  Hedora,  aut 
Quern  larva  Pelidis  peremit 
Enfe  Locro,  Jove  lacrymantc. 
Sic  trifle  fatum  verba  Hecateia 
Fugari  poffint,  Telegoni  parens 
Viiiffct  infamis,  potcntique 
^.giali  foror  ufa  virga. 
Numenqite  trinum  fallere  fl  qusant 
Artes  medentam,  ignotaque  gramina, 
Non  griarus  herbarum  Ma:haon, 
Eurypyli  cecideffet  hafta.   ■ 
I.icfiffct  et  ncc  te  Phlyreie 
Sagitta  cchidns  pcrlita  fanguine, 
Ncc  tela  tc  fulmenqiie  avitum 
Cxfc  puer  gcnetricis  alvo. 
Tuque  O  alumno  major  Apollins, 
Gentis  togata;  cui  regimen  datunr, 
Frondofa  queiti  nunc  Cirrha  luget, 
Ft  mediis  Helicon  in  undis, 
Jam  proifuifTcs  Palladio  gregi 
Lstus,  fupcrftes,  nee  fine  gloria, 
Ncc  puppc  luftrafTes  Charontis 
Horribiles  barathri  rccofTus. 
At  Cla  rupit  Perfcphonc  tiia 
Irata,  cum  te  viderit  artibus 
Succoquc  poUcnti  tot  atris 
Faucibus  eripuiffe  mortis. 
Colende  Pr.xfes,  membra  precor  tua 
lyiolli  quiefcant  ccfpite,  et  ex  tuo 
Crcic.'.nt  rofx,  caltli.xque  bufto, 
Purpiircoque  Hyacinthus  ore. 
Sit  mite  de  tc  judicium  iEaci, 
Subl-idcaffjue  ^tnxa  Proftrpina, 


Intcrque  felices  pcrennis 
Elyfio  fpatierc  campo. 


In  qiiintum  Novembris.     Anno  a:\ith  I  J, 

Jam  plus  extrema  veniens  liicobus  ab  art^o 

l'!iucrigenas  populos,  lateque  patentia  rcgna 
Albionum  tenuit,  jamqiie  inviolabile  foedus 
Sceptra  Caledoniis  conjunser;U  Anglica  Scotis  : 
Pacificufque  novo  fclix  divel'que  fedebat 
In  lolio,  occultique  doli  fecunis  et  hoflis  : 
Cum  ferus  ignifluo  regnans  Achcronte  tyrannus,- 
Eunienidum  pater,  a;thcreo  vagus  exul  Olynipo, 
Forte  per  inimcnlum  ten  arum  erraverat  orbeai, 
Dinumcrans  fceleris  focios,  vernafque  fidelca, 
Participis  regni  poll  funcra  mcella  futures  ; 
Hie  tempellates  medio  ciet  afire  diras, 
Illic  unanimes  odium  ftruit  inter  amicos, 
Armat  et  invicflas  in  mutua  vii'cera  gentcs  ; 
Regnaque  olivifera  vertit  florentia  pace. 
Et  quofcunque  videt  pur.x  virtutis  amantes, 
Hos  cupit  adjicere  iipperio,  traudumque  magifler 
Tentat  inaccefium  fceleri  corrumpere  pedlus, 
Inti'.iiafque  locat  tacitas,  caffefque  latentes 
Tcndit,  lit  incautos  rapiat,  leu  Cafpia  Tigris 
Inf-quitur  trepidam  deferta  per  avia  pra;dam 
NoCte  fiib  illuni,  et  fomno  niftantibus-aftris. 
Talihus  ir.;ellat  populos  Summanus  et  urbes 
Cindus  crurulem  fumanti  turbine  flamnix. 
Jamque  fiuentifonis  albentia  rupibus  arva 
Apparent,  et  terra  Deo  dileila  naarino, 
Cui  nomcn  dederat  quondam  Neptunia  proles, 
xVmphitryoniaden  qui  non  dubi'tavit  atroceni 
jT^quore  tranato  furiali  pofcere  bcllo, 
Ante  expugnat.x  crudclia  fascula  Troj.T. 

At  fimul  Iiano  opibulque  et  fella  pace  beataiu 
Afpicit,  et  plngues  donis  Cerealibus  agros, 
Quodque  magis  doluit,  vencrantem  numina  veri 
Saiiiila  Dei  populum,  tandem  fufpiria  rupit 
Tartar eos  ignes  et  luridum  olentia  fuphur  ; 
(!^alia  Trinacria  trux  ab  Jove  claufus  in  jEtna 
hlilat  tabifico  monflrofus  ob  ore  Tipbaus. 
Igncfcunt  oculj,  llridetque  adamantinus  ordo 
Deniib,  ut  armorum  fragor,  itftaque  cufpide  cuf* 

pis 
Atque  pererrato  folum  hoc  lacrymabile  miindo 
Invtiii,  di.\it,  gens  ha;c  mihi  lola  rcbcllis, 
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Contemtrixque  jugi,  noftraque  potentior  arte. 
Ilia  tamen,  nica  fi  quicquam  tentaniina  pofTunt, 
Non  feret  hoc  impune  diu,  non  iblt  inulta. 
Hartcnus  ;  et  piceis  liqiiido  natttt  acre  pennis; 
Qu.i  volat,  adverfi  prxcurlant  ac;niine  vcnti, 
Dcnfantur  nubes,  et  crebra  tonitrua  flilgjent. 

Janique  pruinofas  velox  fuperavcrat  Alpes, 
Et  tenet  Aufoiiix  fines,  a  parte  finiftra 
Nimbifer  Appenniniis  erat,  prifcique  Sabini, 
Dextra  beneficiis  infamis  Hetruri-a,  nee  non 
Te  fiirtiva  Tibris  Thetidi  videt  ofcula  dintem  ; 
Hinc  Mavortigens  coniiftit  in  arce  Quirinl. 
Reddiderant  dubiam  jam  fera  crepufcuia  luccm, 
Cum  circuTigreditur  totam  Tricoronifer  urbem, 
Panificofque  Deos  portat,  fcapulifque  virorum 
Evehitur,  prxeunt  fubmiflb  poplite  reges, 
Et  mendicantum  f'eries  longiffima  fratrum  ; 
Cereaque  in  manibus  gcftant  funalia  c.Tci, 
Cimmeriis  nati  in  tenebris,  vitamque  trahentes. 
Temnla  dein  multis  fubeunt  lucentia  txdis 
(Vcfper  erat  facer  ifte  Petro)  fremitufque  canentum 
Srepe  tholos  implet  vacuos,  et  inane  locoruni. 
Qnaliter  exulat  Bromiiis,  Bromiique  caterva, 
Orgia  cantentes  in  Echionio  Aracyntho, 
Duiii  tremit  attonitus  vitreis  Afopus  in  undis, 
Et  procul  ipfe  cava  refnonfat  n'pe  Cith.tron. 

His  igitur  tandem  folenni  more  peratSis, 
Nox  fenis  amplexus  Erebi  taciturna  reliquit, 
Pr;ecipitefque  inipellit  equos  timulante  flageilo, 
Captamoculis  Typhlonta,  Melanchaitemque  fero- 

cem, 
Atque  Acherontreo  prpgnatam  patre  Siopen 
Torpidam,  et  hirfutis  horrsntem  Phrica  capillis. 
Interea  rcgum  domitor,  Plilegetontius  hreres 
r.i;j;reuitur  thalamos  (nequc  cnim  fecretus  adulter 
Producit  flcriles  molji  fine  pellice  noiTccs) 
At  vi>;  compofitos  fomnus  claudebat  ocellos, 
Cumniger  umbrarum  dominus,  recftorquefilentum, 
Pr.Tidatorque  hominumfalfa  fub  imagine  teAus 
Aftitit,  affumptis  micuerunt  tempora  canis, 
Barba  iinus  promilTa  tegit,  cineracea  longo 
Syrmate  verrit  humuni  veftis,  pendetque  cucullus 
Vertice  de  rafo,  et  ne  quicquam  defit  ad  artes. 
Cannabeo  lumbos  conftrixit  fune  falaces, 
Tarda  fenefiiratis  figens  veftigia  calceis. 
Talis,  uti  fama  eft,  vafta  Francifcus  eremo 
Tctra  vagabatur  folus  per  luftra  ferarum, 
Eylveftrique  tulit  genti  pia  verba  falutis 
Impius,  atque  lupos  domuit,  I.ybicofque  Icones. 

Subdolus  at  tali  Serpens  velatus  amiiftu 
Solvit  in  has  fallax  era  execrantia  voces ; 
IVirniis  nate  ?  Etiamne  tuos  fopor  opprimit  artus  ? 
Immemor  O  fidei,  pecorumquc  oblite  tuorum  ! 
Dum    cathedram    venerande  tuam,  diademaque 

triplex 
Ridet  Hyperboreo  gens  barbara  rata  fub  axe, 
Dumque  pharetrati  fpernunt  tua  jura  Britanui  : 
Surge,   age,  furge   piger,  Latinus   quern    Ca;far 

adorat, 
Cui  referata  patet  convexi  janua  cceli, 
Turgentes  animos,  et  faftus  frangc  procaces, 
Sacrilegique  fciant,  tua  quid  maledidio  poflit, 
Et  quid  Apoftolics  poflit  cuftodia  clavis ; 
Et  memor  Hefperia;  disjeiflam  ulcifcere  claflcm, 
Merfaque  Ibcrorum  Uto  vesilla  profundo. 


Sanftorumqus  cruci  tot  corpora  fixa  probofas, 
Thermodoontea  nuper  regnante  puella. 
At  tu  fi  tcnero  movis  torpefcere  leAo, 
Crefoentefque  negas  hoilt  contundere  vires, 
Tyrriicnum  implcbit  numerofo  millte  pontuiti, 
Signaque  Aventino  ponet  fulgentia  colle  : 
Relliqv.ias  veterum  franget,  flammifque  cremabit, 
Sacraque  calcabit  pedibus  tua  colla  profanis, 
Cujus  gaudebant  foleis  dare  bafia  reges. 
Nee  tamen  hunc  bellis  et  aperto  Marte  lacefles, 
Irritus  ille  labor,  tu  callidus  utert  fraude, 
QU'rlibet  hxretices  difponere  retia  fas  eft  ; 
Jamqiie  ad  confilium  extremis  rex  magnus  ob  oris 
Putricios  vocat,  et  procerum  de  ftirpe  creates, 
Grandxvofque  patres  trabea,  canifque  verendos  ; 
H.06  tu  membratim  poteris  confpergere  in  auras, 
Atque  dare  in  cineres,  nitrati  pulvtris  igne 
iEdibus  injevfto,  qua  convencre,  fub  imis, 
Protinus  ijiie  igitur  quofcunque  haliet  Anglia  fidos 
Propoliti,  fadlique  monc,  quifquamne  tuorum 
Audebit  fummi  non  jufl'a  facelfere  Papa:  ? 
Perculfofque  metu  fubito,  cafuque  ftupentes 
Invadat  vel  Gallus  atrox,  vel  fxvus  Iberus. 
Sxcula  fic  illic  tandem  Mariana  redibunt. 
Tuque  in  b^dligeros  itcruhi  dominaberis  Anglos'. 
Et  nequid  timeas,  divos  divafque  fecundas 
Accipe,  quotque  tuis  celcbrantur  numina  faftis. 
Dixit  et  adfcitos  ponens  malefidus  amidtus 
Fugit  ad  infandam,  regfium  illctabile,  Lethen* 

Jam  rofea  Eoas  pundens  Tithonia  portas 
Veil:it  inauratas  rcrieunti  'umine  terras; 
Alaeftaque  adriuc  nigri  Jeplorans  funera  nati 
Irrigat  ambroiiis  montana  cacumina  guttis  ; 
CunT  foranos  ptpidit  ftellatre  janitor  aulne, 
Nodlurnos  vifus,  et  fomnia  grata  revolvens. 

Eft  locus  reterna  feptus  caligine  nocftis, 
Vafta  ruinofi  quondam  fundamina  teili. 
Nunc  torvi  fpelunca  Phoni,  Prodotreque  bilinguis, 
Effera  quos  uno  peperit  Difcordia  partu. 
Hie  inter  csinenta  jacent  prteruptaque  faxa, 
OfTa  inhuraata  virum,  trajecla  cadavera  ferro  ; 
Hie  Dolus  intortis  femper  fedet  ater  ocellis, 
Jurgiaquc,  et  ftimulis  armata  Calumnia  fauces, 
Et  Furor,  atque  vise  moriendi  mille  videntur, 
Et  Timor,  exanguifque  locum  circumvolat  Horror, 
Perpetuoque  leves  per  muta  filentia  Manes 
Kxuiulant,  tejlus  et  fangulne  confcia  ftagnat. 
lull  etiam  pavidi  latitant  penetralibus  antri 
Et  Plionos,  et  Prodotes,  nulloque  fcquente  per  an- 

.  trum, 
Antrum  horrens,  fcopulofum,  atrum  feralibus  uni« 

bris 
DifTugiunt  fontes,  et  retro  lumina  vortunt ; 
Hos  pugiles  Kom.-e  per  fxcula  longa  fideles 
Evocat  antiftes  Babylonius,  atque  ita  fatur. 
Finibus  occiduis  circumfufum  incolit  xquor 
Gensexofa  mihi,  prudens  natura  negavit 
Indignam  penitus  noftro  conjungere  mundo  : 
lUuc,  fic  jubeo,  celeri  contendite  grelTu, 
Tartareoque  leves  difflentur  pulvere  in  auras 
Et  rex  et  pariter  fatrapas,  fcelerata  propago, 
Et  quotquot  fidei  calr.ere  cupidine  verx 
Confijii  focios  adhibete,  operifque  miniftros. 
Finierat,  rigidi  cupide  parueri  gemclii. 

Interea  lojigo  fledlens  curvamine  cosrlos 
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Defpicit  aetherea  dominus  qui  fulgurat  arce, 
Vanaque  perverfx  ridet  conaniina  turbge, 
Atque  fui  caufani  populi  volet  ipfe  tueri. 

Effe  ferunt  fpatium,  qua  diftat  ab  afide  terra 
Fertilis  Europe,  et  fpedtat  Mareotidasundas^ 
Hie  turris  pofita  eft  Titanidoa  ardua  Faniaj 
JEreHy  lata,  fonans,  rutilis  viciiiior  aftris 
Quini  luperiinpofitum  vol  Athos  vel  Pelion  Ofls. 
Milk  fores  aditufque  patent,  totidenique  fcncftrx, 
Amplaque  per  tenues  traiiflucent  atria  muros  : 
Excitat  hie  varios  plebs  agglomcrata  fufurros  ; 
Qualiter  inftrepitant  circum  mulitraria  bombis 
Agniiiia  mul'carum,  aut  texto  per  oviliajunco, 
Dura  Canis  aeftivum  cceli  petit  adua  culnien. 
IpCi  quidena  fumma  fcdct  ultrix  matris  in  arce, 
Auribus  innumeris  cin6lum  caput  erainet  oili, 
<^eis  fonitutn  exiguum   trahit,    atque   Icviffima 

captat 
Murniura,  ab  extremis  patuli  confinibus  orbis. 
Nee  tot,  Ariftoride  fervator  iniqne  juvencae 
Ifidos,  imniiti  volvebas  iumiiia  vultu, 
Lumina  non  unquam  tacito  nutantia  fomno, 
I.umina  I'ubjccSas  late  fpedlantia  terras, 
lilisilla  folet  loca  luce  carentia  faepe 
I'erluftrare,  etiam  radianti  impervia  foli : 
JMillenifque  loquax  auditaque  vifaque  linguis 
Cuilibet  efTundit  temeraria,  veraque  nieiidax 
Nunc  minuit,  modo  confidtis  fernionibus  aiiget. 
Sed  tainen  a  noftro  meruifti  carmine  laudcs 
Fama,  bonum  quo  non  aliud  veracius  ulliiui, 
Nobis  digna  cani,  nee  te  memoraffe  pigebit 
Carmine  tam  longo,  fervati  fcilicet  Angli 
OHiciis  vaga  diva  tuis,  tibi  reddimus  acqua. 
'J'e  Deus,  aeternos  motu  qui  temperat  ignes, 
Fulmine  praemiflb  alloquitur,  terraqiie  tremente  : 
Fama  fdes  ?  an  te  latet  impia  Papiitarum 
Conjurata  cohors  in  meque  meofque'Britannos, 
Et  novo  fceptiger*  caedes  meditata  lacobo  ? 
Nee  plura,  ilia  ftatim  fenfit  mandata  Tonantis, 
Et  fatis  ante  fugax  ftridentis  induit  alas, 
Induit  et  variis  exilia  corpora  plumis  ; 
Dextra  tubam  geftat  Temefaeo  ex  aere  fonoram. 
Nee  mora  jam  pcnnis  cedent'js  rcmigat  auras, 
Atque  parum  ell  curfu  celeres  praevertcre  nubcs. 
Jam  ventos,  jam  folis  equos  poll  terga  reliquit  : 
Et  primo  Angliacas  folito  de  more  per  urbes 
Ambiguas  voces,  incertaque  murmura  fpargit, 
Mox  arguta  dolos,  et  deteftabilc  vulgat 
Proditionis  opus,  nee  non  fa(fi:a  horrida  didlu, 
A'jtherefquc  addit  fcelcris,  nee  garrula  caecis 
Iniidiis  loca  ftrvidla  iilet  ?  llupuere  relatis, 
Et  pariter  juvenes,  pariter  tremuere  puellac, 
Effoetique  fenes  pariter  tantacque  ruiuae 
Scnfus  ad  aetatem  fubito  penetraverit  omnem. 
Attanien  interea  populi  mifercfcit  ab  alto 
./Ethereus  pater,  et  crcuulibus  obititit  aufis 
Papicoliim;   capti  pcsnas  raptantur  ad  acre^  ; 
At  pia  thura  Deo,  et  grati  folvuntur  holiores  ; 
C'ompita  laeta  focis  gcnialil)Us  omnia  fumant ; 
Turba  choros  juvenilis  agit  :   (luintoque  Novem- 
Nulla  dies  toto  occurrit  cclebratior  anno.         [bris 

Anno  afai'is  1"].  In  chit  urn  Prtpftdis  Elif»fn, 

Adiuic  madentcs  rorc  fquakbant  g'.'nx, 
Et  Iicca  r.cndum  lumliia. 


Adhuc  liquentia  imbre  turgebant  falis. 

Quern  nuper  effudi  pius, 
Dum  moefta  charo  jufla  perfolvi  rogo 

Wintonienfis  Praifulis. 
Cum  centilinguis  Fama  (pro  fcmper  mali 

Ciadifque  vera  nuntia) 
Spargit  per  urbes  divitis  Britanniss, 

Populofque  Neptuno  fatos, 
Ccfiiflc  morti,  et  fereris  fororibus 

Te  generis  humani  decus. 
Qui  rex  fiicroium  ilia  fuifti  in  infula 

Qua;  nomen  Anguilla;  tenet. 
Tunc  inquictum  pectus  ira  protinus 

Ebulliebat  fervida, 
Tumulis  potentem  fa;pc  devolvens  deam  : 

Ncc  vota  Nafo  in  Ibida 
Concepit  alto  dirinra  pedlore, 

Graiufque  vates  parcius 
Turpem  Lycambis  execratus  eft  dolum, 

Sponfamque  Neobolcn  I'uam. 
At  ecce  diras  ipfe  dum  fundo  graves, 

Et  imprecor  neci  necem, 
AudilTe  talcs  videor  attonitus  fonos 

I^eni,  fub  aura,  Hamine  : 
Ca-cos  furores  pone,  pone  vitrcam 

Bilemque  et  irritas  mrnas. 
Quid  temere  violas  non  nocenda  numina, 

Subitoque  ad  iras  percita  ? 
Nou  eft,  ut  arbitraris  elufus  mifer, 

Mors  atra  Nodis  filia, 
Erebove  patre  creta,  five  Erinnye, 

Vaftove  nnta  fub  Cbao  : 
Aft  ilia  ccclo  miffa  ftellato,  Dei 

Meffes  unique  coUigit ; 
Animafque  mole  carnea  reconditas 

In  lucem  et  auras  evocat ; 
Ut  cum  fugaces  excitant  Hora  diem 

Theniidos  Jovifque  fili;-..  ; 
r.*:  fempiterni  ducit  ad  vultuspatris  : 

At  jufla  raptat  inipios 
Sub  regna  furvi  lucfluofa  Tartari, 

Sedcfquc  fubterraneas, 
Hanc  ut  vocantem  Isttis  audivi,  cito 

Foedum  reliqui  carcerem, 
Volatilefque  fauftus  inter  milites 

Ad  aftra  fublimis  i'eror  : 
Vates  ut  dim  raptus  ad  ctelum  fencx 

Aurigo  currus  ignei. 
Non  me  Bootis  terrucre  lucidi 

Si^raca  tarda  frigore,  aut 
Formidololi  fcorpionis  braciiia, 

Non  enfis  Oiion  tuus. 
Pr.ijtervolvavi  fulgidi  foils  globum, 

Longeque  fub  pcdibus  dcam 
Vidi  triformem,  dum  cocrcebat  fuos 

I'r.j.nis  dracones  aureis. 
Erraticorum,  liderum  per  ordines, 

Per  la<9.eas  vehor  plaga.s, 
Velocitatem  fapc  mirntus  novam. 

Donee  nitentes  ad  fores 
Ventum  eft  Olympi,  et  regiam  chryftailynam,  et 

Stratum  fmaragdis  atrium. 
Sed  hie  taccbo,  nam  quis  effarc  qucat 

Oriundus  humane  patre 
Ama-nitates  illius  loci .'  mihi 

Sat  eft  in  ct!.riu:m  i'rui. 


ITaturam  rtcn  pat:  .fenlum. 


IlEti  quam  perpetuis  erroribus  aifla  fatifcit 
Avia  mens  hdminuni,  tenebrifquc  immerfa  pro- 

fundis 
Oedipodioniam  volvit  fiib  peiftore  npdtem  ! 
'Qu;e  vefana  fuismetiri  fadla  deorum 
Audet,  et  incifas  leges  adamante'ptrenni 
Affimilare  fuis,  nulloque  folubile  fiijclo 
Concilium  fati  perituris  alligat  horis. 

Ergone  marcefcet  fulcantibus  obfita  rugis 
Naturae  facies,  et  rerum  publica  mater 
Omniparuni  contradta  uterum  fterilefcet  ab  aevo  ? 
Et  fe  fafla  fenem  male  certis  paflibus  ibit 
Sidereum  tremebunda  caput  ?  num  tetra  vetuftas 
Aniiorumque  a;terna  fames,  fquallorque  fitufque 
Stdera  vexabunt  ?  an  et  infatiabile  Tempus 
F.luriet  Ccelum,  rapietque  in  vifcera  patrem  ? 
Hcu,  potuitne  fuas  imprudens  Jupiter  arces 
Hoc  contra  muniHe  nefas,  et  Temporis  ifto 
Exemiffe  male,  gyrofque  dediffe  perennes  ? 
Ergo  erit  ut  qiiandoque  fono  dilapfa  tremendo 
Convexi  tabulata  ruant,  atque  obvius  idiu 
Stridet  uterque  polus,  fuperaqueut  Olympius  aula 
Decidat,  horribilifque  retefta  Gorgone  Pallas; 
Qiialis  in  ^geam  proles  Junonia  Lemnon 
Deturbato  facro  cecidit  de  limine  coeli  ? 
Tu  quoque  Phcebe  tui  cafus  imitabcre  nati 
Prxcipiti  curru,  fubitaque  ferere  ruina 
Pronus,  et  extinifla  fumabit  lampade  Nereus, 
Et  dabit  attonito  feralia  fibila  ponto. 
Tunc  etiam  acrei  divulfus  fedibus  Hseitii 
DifTultabit  apex,  imoque  allifa  barathro 
Terrebunt  Stygium  deje6ta  Ceraunia  Ditetti, 
In  fuperos  quibus  ufus  erat,  fraternaque  bella. 

At  Pater  omnipotens  fundatis  fortius  aftris 
Confuluit  rerum  fummse,  certoque  peregit 
Pondere  fatorum  lances,  atque  ordine  fummd 
Singula  perpetuum  juffit  cervare  tcnorem. 
Vflvitur  hinc  lapfu  mundi  rota  prima  diurno  ; 
Raptat  et  ambitos  focia  vertigine  coelos. 
Tardior  baud  folito  Saturnus,  et  acer  ut  dim 
Fulmineuni  rutilat  criftata  cafiide  Mavors. 
Floridus  aterniim  Pha-bus  juvenile  corufcat, 
Nee  fovet  efrcetas  loca  per  declivia  terras 
Devcxo  temone  Dcus ;  fed  feniper  arnica 
Luce  potens  eadem  currit  per  figna  rotarum. 
Surgit  odoratis  pariter  formofis  ab  Indis 
jffithercuni  pecus  albenti  qui  cogit  Olympo 
Mane  vocans,  et  ferus  agens  in  pafcua  cceli^ 
Temporis  et  gemino  difpertit  regna  colore. 
Eulgct,  obitque  vices  aletrno  Delia  cornu, 
Carulcumquc  ignem  paribus  complecSlitur  ulnls; 
Nee  variant  eiementa  tidem,  folitooue  fragore 
l.urida  perculfas  jaculantur  fulmina  rupes. 
Ncc  per  inane  fnrit  leviori  murnr,:re  Corus, 
Stringit  et  armiferos  xquali  horrofe  Gclonos 
Trux  aqnilo,  fpiratque  hyemem,  nimbos  que  vo- 

lutat. 
Utque  folet,  Siculi  diverberat  ima  Pelori 
Rex  maris,  et  rauca  circumftrejiit  .-vquora  concha 
Oreani  Tubicen,  nee  vafta  mole  minorem 
wffgeona  ferunt  dorfo  Baleatica  cere. 
Sed  neque  Terra  tibi  icxdi  vigor  ille  vetuftl 
Prifcus  abeft,  fcrvatque  fuum  Narciffus  odoretH, 
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Et  puer  ille  fuum  tenet  et  "plxtt  ille  detfbfem 
Phoebe  tnufque  et  Cypri  tuus,  nee  ditior  olim 
Terra  datum  fceleri  celavit  montibus  aurum 
Confcia,  vel  fub  aqtiis  gemmas.     Sic  denique  ift 

xvum 
Ibit  cundarum  feries  jufliflima  rerum, 
Donee  flamma  orbem  populabitur  ultima,  lat§ 
Circumplexa  polos,  et  vafti  culmina  coeli ; 
Ingentique  rogo  flagrabit  machina  mundi. 


Dc  Idea  Plalonka  quemadmodom  Arljioteles  Ihtcllexiii 

iJiciTK  facrorum  praefides  nemorum  dcse. 

Tuque  O  noveni  perbeata  numinis 

Memoria  mater,  qusequi  in  immenfo  procul 

Antro  recumbis  otiofo  iEternitas, 

Monumenta  fervans,  et  ratas  leges  Jovis, 

Coelique  faftos  atque  ephemeridas  Deumj 

Quis  ille  primus  cujus  ex  imagine 

Natura  folers  finxit  humanum  genus, 

^ternus,  incorruptus,  xquavus  polo, 

Unufque  et  univerfus,  exemplar  Dei  f 

Haud  ille  Palladis  gemellus  innubae 

Interna  proles  infidet  menti  Jovis ; 

Sed  quamlibet  natura  fit  communior, 

Tamen  feorfus  extat  ad  morcm  unius, 

Et,  mira,  certo  flringitur  fpacio  loci  J 

Seu  fempiternus  ille  fiderum  comes 

Coeli  pererrat  ordines  decemplices, 

Citimumve  terris  incolit  luns  globum  ; 

Sive  inter  animas  corpus  adituras  feden$ 

Obliviofas  torpet  ad  Lethes  aquas  : 

Sive  in  remota  forte  terrarum  plaga 

Incedit  ingens  hominis  archetypus  gigaSj 

Et  diis  tremendus  erigit  celfum  caput 

Atlante  major  portitore  fiderum. 

Non  cui  profundum  cxcitas  lumen  dcdit 

Dircsus  augur  vidit  hunc  alto  finu ; 

Non  hunc  Clenti  nodle  Pleiones  nepos 

Vatum  fagaci  prarpes  oflendit  chore  ; 

Non  hunc  facerdos  hovit  Aflyrius,  licet 

Longos  vetufti  commemoret  atavos  NinJ, 

Prifcumque  Belon,  inclytumque  Ofiridem^ 

Non  ille  trino  gloriofus  nomine 

Ter  magnus  Hermes  (ut  fit  arcani  fciens) 

Talem  reliquit  Icidis  cuitoribus. 

At  tu  percnne  ruris  Acadcmi  decus 

(Hrcc  monftra  fi  tu  primus  induxti  fcholisV 

Jam  jam  poetas  urbis  exules  tuse  .; 

Revocabis,  ipfe  fabulator  maximus,  ^ 

Aut  inftitutor  ipfe  migrabis  foras. 

Ad  Patrem, 

Nunc  mea  Pierios  cuplam  per  pedtord  fontO 
Irriguas  torquere  vias,  totumque  per  ora 
V'olvere  laxatum  gemino  de  vertice  rivum  ; 
I't  trnues  obbta  fonos  audacibus  alis, 
Siirgat  in  officium  venerandi  Mufa  parentis. 
Hoc  utcunque  tibi  gratum  pater  optime  carmcij 
Exiguum  meditatur  opus,  nee  novimus  ipfi 
Aptius  a  nobis  qua  pofilnt  munera  donis 
Rcfpondere  tuis,  quamvis  nee  maxima  pofllnt 
P-<  fpondere  tuis,  nedum  ut  par  gratia  donij 
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Effe  qaest,  vacuU  qus  redditur  arlda  verbis. 
Sed  tamen  hasc  noftros  oftendit  pagina  cenfus, 
Et  quod  habemus  opum  tharta  numeravimus  ifti, 
<^se  mihi  funt  nuUre,  nifi  quas  dedit  aurea  Clio, 
Qiias  mihi  femoto  fomni  peperere  fub  antro, 
Et  nemorisiaureta  lacri  Parnaflldes  umbrse. 

Nee  tu  vatis  opus  divinum  defpice  carmen, 
Quo  nihil  athereos  ortus,  et  femina  cceli, 
Nil  magis  humanam  commendat  r.rigine  mentam, 
Sanfia  prometheiT;  retinens  veftigia  flammi^. 
Carmen    amant   fuperi,    tremebundaque  Tartara 

c  armen 
Ima  ciere  valet,  divofqiie  ligare  profundos, 
Et  triplici  duros  Manes  adamante  coercet. 
Carmini  fepofiti  retegunt  arcana  futui-i 
Fhoebades,  et  tremule  pallcntes  ora  Sybillx; 
Carmini  facrificus  foUcnnes  pangit  ad  aras, 
Aurea  feu  fternit  motantem  cornua  taurum  ; 
Scu  cum  fata  fagax  fumantibus  abdita  fibris 
Confulit,  et  tepidis  Parcam.  Icrutatur  in  extis. 
Nos  etiam   patrium  tunc   eum  repetenius  Olyna- 

pum, 
JDternasque  morx  flabunt  immobilis  .-rvi, 
Ibimus  auratis  per  coeli  templa  coronis, 
Dulcia  fuaviloquo  fociantes-  carmina  pledlro, 
Aftra  qiiibus,  geminique  poll  convexa  fonabunt. 
.Spiritus  et  rapidos  qui  circinat  igneus  orbes, 
Nunc  quoque  fidercis  intercinit  ipiJe  choreis 
Immortaie  melos,  et  inenarr«.bile  carmen  ; 
Ton  ida  diim  rutilus  compefcit  fibila  Terpens, 
Demiffoqueferox  gladio  manfuel'cit  Orion  ; 
Stellarum  nee  fentit  ouus  Maurufius  Atlas. 
Carmina  regales  epulas  ornare  folebant. 
Cum  nondum  luxus,  vaftieque  immenfa  vorago 
Nota  gufae,  et  modico  fpumabat  cosna  Lyoac. 
Turn  de  more  fedens  fefta  ad  convivia  vates 
jEfculea  intonfos  redimitus  ab  arbore  crines, 
Heroumque  a6lus,  iraitandaque  gella  caneBat, 
Et  chaos,  et  pofiti  late  fundamina  niundi, 
Reptanteique  deos  et  alentes  numina  glandes, 
Et  nondum  j^tneo  quacfitum  fulmen  ab  antro. 
Denique  quid  vocis  mi)dulamen  inane  juvabit, 
Verborum  fenfufque  vacans,  numcrique  ioquacis  ? 
Silveftres  decet  ifte  choros,  non  Orphea  cantus. 
Qui  tenuit  fluvios  et  qucrcubus  addidit  aures 
Carmine,  non  cithara,  iimulachraque   funcSa  ca- 

nendo 
Compulit  in  lachrymas ;  habet  has  a  carmine  lau- 

dcs. 
Nec:tu  perge  prccor  facras  contemnere  Mufas, 
Nee  vanas  inopefque  puta,  quarum  ipfe  peritus 
Munere,  niille  (bnos  uunieios  coniponis  ad  aptos, 
Miilibus  ct  vocem  modulis  variare  canoram 
Do(flus,  Arionii  merito  lis  nominis  haeres. 
Nunc  tibi  quid  mirum,  fi  mc  genuifle  poi'tam 
Contigerit,  charo  fi  tarn  prope  fanguinae  juntfti 
Cognatas  artcs,  (hidiumque  afllne  r<rquamur  ? 
Ipfe  volens  Phoebus  te  dilponirc  duobiis, 
Alt<  ra  dona  mihi,  deiiit  altera  dona  parenti, 
Dividuumque  Dcum  genitorque  puerquc  tenemus. 

'I'u  tamen  ut  Hmule.s  teneras  odifle  Camanas, 
Non  odiffc  reor  neque  enim,  pater,  ire  jubebas 
Qua  via  lata  patet,  qua  pronior  area  lucri, 
Ccrtaque  condendi  fulget  rpc3aurc"d  nummi : 
Kcc  iMjiig  ad  leges,  miilc  cuUodita^ue  jjcntis 


Jura,  nee  infulfis  darhnas  clamoribas  aures, 
Sed  magis  excultam  cupiens  ditefcere  mentenS; 
Me  procul  urbano  ftrepitu,  feceffibus  altis 
Abducftuni  Aoni*  jucunda  per  otia  ripx 
Phoebaso  lateri  comiteni  finis  ire  beatum. 
Officium  chari  taceo  commune  parentis, 
Me  pofcunt  majora,  tuo  pater  optime  fumptir 
Cimi  mihi  Romulea;  patuit  facundia  linguae, 
Et  Latii  veneres,  et  qux  Jovis  ora  decebant 
Grandia  magniloquis  ^lata  vocabula  Graiis, 
Addere  fuafifte  quos  ja6lat  Gallia  flores, 
Et  quam  dcgeneri  novus  Italus  ore  loquelam 
Fundit,  barbaricos  teftatus  voce  tumultus, 
Qu.Tque  Faleflinus  loquitur  myfteria  vates.] 
Denique  quicquid  habet  coslum,  fubjetftaque  coclo 
Terra  parens,  terrseque  et  ceelo  interfluus  aer, 
Quicquid  et  unda  tegit,   pontique  agitabile  mar- 

mor. 
Per  te  noffe  licet,  per  te,  fi  noffe  libebit. 
Dimotaque  venit  fpeftanda  fcientia  nube, 
Nudaque  confpicuos  inclinat  ad  ofcula  vultus, 
Ni  fugiffe  velim,  ni  fit  libaffe  moleftum. 

I  nunc,  confer  opes  quifquis  malefanus  avitas 
Auftriaci  gazas,  Peruanaque  regna  prseoptas. 
QuT  potuit  majora  pater  tribuifle,  vel  ipfe 
Jupiter,  excepto,  donafiet  ut  omnia,  ccelo  ? 
Non  potiora  dedit,  quamvis  et  tuta  fuifient, 
Publicaqui  juveni  commifit  lumina  nato 
Atque  Hyperionios  currus,  et  friena  diei,  t 
Et  circum  undantem  rediata  luce  tiaram.  .  .' 

Ergo  ego  jam  dodlse  pars  quamlibet  ima  catervjB'   i| 
Victrices  hederas  inter,  laurofque  fcdebo, 
Jamque  nee  obfcurus  populo  mifcebor  inerti, 
Vitabuntque  oculos  veftigia  nollra  profanos. 
Elie  procul  vigiles  eur  r,  procul  elle  querela;, 
Invidiseque  acies  tranfverfo  tortilis  hirquo, 
Sx'va  nee  anguiferos  extende  calumnia  riAus; 
In  me  trifle  nihil  foedillima  turba  poteftis, 
Nee  veftri  fum  juris  ego  ;  fccuraque  tutus 
PeClora,  vipereo  gradiar  fablimis  ab  i6tu. 

At  tibi,  chare  pater,  poftquam  non   aqua  me-' 
renti 
Pofle  referre  datur,  nee  dona  rependere  fa(flis. 
Sit  memorafTe  fatis,  repetitaque  munera  grat»         i 
Percenfere  animo,  fidacqxie  reponere  menti.  •i 

Et  vos,  O  noftri,  juvenilia  carmina,  lufus, 
Si  modo  pcrpetuos  fperare  audebitis  annos, 
Et  domiui  fuperefle  rogo,  lucemque  tueri, 
Nee  fpiffo  rapient  oblivia  nigra  fub  Oreo, 
lorfuan  has  laudes,  dceantatumque  parentis 
Nomcn,  ad  exemplum,  fero  fervabitis  jevo. 


P/jlm  ex  IT. 
1  S^aw*.  ore  iretian,  or  ayXna  ipuX'  'ixxi^S* 

'Kk  di  y-fir  }.ao7ri  fitya  xpsin'v  HctViXtviy^ 
"F.idi  xai  IvrpoTaittv  (puyaS  Vfjianin  :iaXafff» 
Kvyari  tiXuf^tvv po^iu,  cS  ap  i^^tXi'j^in 
Ipog  'lofixyrii  zsori  apyvpetiCid  zsnynv. 
'E«  h'  opia.  (T^ccfSfioirn  a.V.ipi(ria.  xXov!oi!J», 
fts  Kpiti  o(pniyi)a/i^ji(  ivpafipv  It  aXun- 
EtCDTipai  J'  «ua  rrKfat  atatrxiprnrei*  tft^wtu 
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TcT^i  irvy    uiva  daXarra  TiXaip  ipwyah'  iipuwa} 
^uuari  s/A.s?(4Sv»  f^iu  ;  t)  "S  a.p  £s'a^£X.;;g^»IS 
*lfo?  I<!f5av»  VaTi  apyvfDiiSia  zrviytjv  ; 
T**"/  of'.a  (rxrx.ffti.o77iv  cfXetpiffia  xXo\'ii<rh 
ric  xfiiri  <rfpiyoavir,;  tvr&a!p;py  Iv  aXa'ji\ 
hcctoTipat  T4  d    ap    t/^«;>  avn^x-tprnff'aT  IptTrvau 
07u  (fapa)  trvpifyi  ZiXi  I'wa  uvTipi  a.pn;  ; 
"Stno  ya.'tj.  ry^nffx  ©jov  niyy.'/l  ixru-riovrx 
Tx7x  &iov  Tf-Dur   vTsrov  aiS./i  'llTffCCXI^CtO, 
'O;  n  Ku)  SK  ir^ikcrdaiy  zr/>rauv;  ^'u  /^opftupivlai j 


J'hilofophus  ad  regem  quendam,  qui  earn  ignoium  et  In- 
fontem  inter  reos  forte  caftum  infcius  d.imna-uerat^ 
T>iw  SfrJ  ^avarif  zroftvofiivos  iacjldito  m'lftt. 

a  ava  u  eXiffns  p,t  Tov  swB^oy,  sSs  riv'  avSpSv 
^eivev  oXid;  oparayra,  ^dpurxrov  iirh  Kactwov 

K!i--^iiitnS  y  ap   frecra  rioi  apoj  l^ufiov  o^vpti, 
Toiiti  t  IK  ZToXios  ■SKpiiutv/u.ov  aXxap  tXia-fui. 

In  effigie't  ejus  fculptorem. 

Kl^tiiu  yiypa^^eci  x,^P'  "^^^  ^^  /"->'  tixoyet 

Tov  0   zxlu^ojToy  vx  irriyvoTi;  (piXct 
TiXaTi  (fauXn  euiTfiifinpia  ^zsrycdfa. 


Ad  Sal/Hlum  Poelavf  Romanum  agrotantmi. 

SCAZONTES. 

O  MDSA  greflum  quae  volens  trahis  claudum, 
Vulcanioque  tarda  gaudes  inceffu, 
Nee  fentis  illiid  i:i  loco  minus  gratum, 
Qu.ifA  cum  decentes  fiava  Deiope  furas 
Air  iTat  aurexun  ante  Junonis  leiftum, 
Adefdum  et  ha:c  f'ls  verba  pauca  Salfillo 
Refer,  Camoena  noftra  cui  tantura  eft  cordi, 
Qiiimique  iile  magnis  prxtuiit  imnierito  divis, 
H.ec  trgo  alun'ni?  ille  Londiiii  Milto, 
Dicbus  hifce  qui  fuum  linquens  nidum 
Polique  tvaAiim,  (pcflimus  ubi  ventorum, 
In  fanientis  impotenfque  pulmonis 
I'ernix  anhela  fub  Jove  excrcet  fiabra) 
Venet  feraces  Itaii  foli  ad  glebas, 
VifuT:  fuperba  ciigr.it  as  urbes  fama 
Virofque  doAasque  indoleni  juveututis, 
Tibi  optat  idem  hie  faufta  multa  riii'fille, 
Habitumque  fcfib  corpori  penitiis  faiium  ; 
Cui  nunc  prol'unda  bilis  infellat  renes, 
Pracordiifque  fixa  damnofi^m  fpirat. 
Nee  id  pt;percir  imjiia  quod  tu  Romano 
Tara  cultus  ore  Lefbium  con  J  is  melos. 
O  dulce  divuni  munus,  O  falus  Hcbes 
Germana  !  Tuque  Phafbe  morborum  terror 
Pythnne  Ca.f<),  five  tu  magis  Paean 
Libaiter  audis,  hie  tuus  facerdr  >>  i-ft. 
Querccta  t'auni,  vofque  rorc  vi!iofo 
Copies  benigjii,  niitis  Evandri  fedes, 
Si^uid  falubre  vallibus  frondet  veftris, 


Lavemcn  xgro  ferte  fertatim  vat5. 
Sic  ille  charis  redditus  rurluni  Ivlufis 
Vicina  dulci  prata  ir.ulcebic  cantu. 
Iple  inter  atros  emirabitur  lucos 
Nunia,  ubi  beatum  degit  otiuni  xternum, 
Suam  reclivis  icmper  ^i,iriam  fpecSians. 
Tumidufque  et  ipfe  Tibris  liinc  delinitus 
Spei  lavebit  annus  colonorum  : 
Ncc  in  fepulchris  ibit  obfcTum  reges 
Nimilim  liniftro  laxus  irruens  loro  : 
Sed  frscna  melius  temperabit  undarum, 
Adufque  curvi  i'alfa  regna  Portumui. 


jfoannes  BnpttJI/i  Manfus  March'io  VtJenfis,  vir  tnge- 
nil  laudv,  turn  liter  arum  JluJio,  nccnon  et  bellica 
•vhtute  apud  Italos  clarus  in  primis  eji.  Ad  qutm 
Tor  qua  ti  TaJJi  dialogue  extat  de  Amicitia  fcriptus  ; 
crat  enim  Taffi  a>n':c}JJimus  ;  ab  quo  ctiam  inter 
cambaiiie  pri/icipes  cddUratur,  in  illo  poemata  cut 
titulus  Gerufalemme  Conquiftata,  lib.  ao. 

Fra  cavalier  magnanimi,  e  Corteci 
Rifplerde  \\  Mai.fo.- 

Is  authorem  Neapoli  commorantem  fumma  lenevolen- 
tia  projicutus  eJi,  multaque  ei  ddtulit  Ijumanitatis  offi- 
cio. Ad  hunc  itaque  iifpes  ille  antcquam  ab  ea  urbe 
difcederet,  ut  ne  ingiatum  fe  ojlendcrat,  hoc  carmen 
mijif. 

HjEc    quoque   Manfe   tux    meditantur   carmina 

laudi 
Pierides,  tibi  Manie  choro  notiflime  Phcebl, 
Quandoquidem  ille  alium  baud  aequo  eft  dignatus 

honore, 
Port  GalU  cineres,  et  MecEcnatis  Hetrufci 
Tu  quoque,  fi  nollrs  tantum  valet  aura  Camoens, 
Vidrices  hederas  inter,  laurofque  fedebis. 
Te  pridcm  magno  felix  Concordia  Taffo 
Junxit,  et  a.ternis  infcriplit  nomina  chartls. 
Mox  tibi  dulciloquum  non  infcia  Mufa  Marinum 
Tradidit,  ille  tuum  dici  fe  gaudet  aiumnum, 
Dum  canit  Affyrios  diviim  prolixus  aniores ; 
Mollis  et  Aulonias  flupefecit  carmine  nymphas, 
Ille  itidem  moriens  tibi  foli  debita  vates 
PlTa  tibi  foli,  fupremaque  vota  reliquit. 
Nee  manes  pietas  tua  chara  fefellit  amici. 
Vidimus  aridentem  operofa  ex  acre  poetanio 
Nee  fatis  hoc  vifum  eft  in  utrumque,  et  nee  pia . 

ceffant 
Officia  in  tumu  o,  cupis  integros  rapere  Oreo, 
C^ua  potes,  atque  avidas  Parcarum  eludere  leges  ; 
Amhcrum  genus  et  varia  fub  forte  peratftam 
Dcfcribis  vitam,  morefque,  ct  dona  Miuervz  ; 
^mulus  iliius  Mycalen  qui  natus  ad  altam 
Retf.ulit  A.c.\n  viram  lacundus  Homeri, 
Ergo  ego  te  Ciius  et  magni  nomine  Phoebi, 
Maiifc  pater,  jubeo  iongum  falvere  per  aevum . 
Aliilu;;  Hyperboreo  juvenia  ^}evtgrinus  ab  axe. 
Nee  tu  longinquam  bonus  afpernabare  Mufam, 
C^x  nuper  gciida  vix  enutnta  lub  Ardlo 
Imprudent  kalas  aufa  eft  ■volitar'  per  urbes. 
No5  etiam  in  noftro  modulantes  ;  jaiine  cygnoa 
rgdimus  obfcuras  noais  fcnfijic  per  umbras, 

Hi] 


Qua  riiamefis  late  putisargcnteus  wrnls 
Oceani  Glaiicos  perfundit  gurgite  crines. 
Quin  et  in  has  fjuonclani  pervenlt  Tityrus  oras. 
Sed  neque  nos  genu?  incHitum,  nee  inutile  Phctbo, 
Qua  plsga  feptenc  nmndi  fuicata  Trione 
Brumaleni  patilui    longi  fub  nodtc  Booten. 
Nos  etiam  colimus  Phcebum,  nos  munera  Phoebo 
Flaventes  fpiea?,  et  lutca  mala  catilftris, 
Kalantemque  crocum  (perhibit  nifi  vana  vetuilas) 
?/iifimus,  et  leftas  Draidiim  dc  gtiUe  choreas. 
(Gens  Druides  antiqi:a  I'acris  opcrata  deorum 
Her  um  laudes  imitandaque  gefta  canebant) 
Hinc  quoties  fcfla  cingunt  altaria  cantu 
iDelo  in  herbofa  Gi  aia;  de  more  puells 
Carminibus  Ixtis  memorant  Coriiiclda  Loxo, 
Fatadicamque  Upin,  cum  fuivicoma  Kecuerge, 
Nuda  Calcdonio  variutas  pedtora  luco. 
Fortunate  fenex,  ergo  quacunque  per  obem 
Torquati  decus,  et  nomen  celebrabitur  ingens, 
Claraque  pcrpetui  fuccrefcet  fama  Marini, 
Tu  qucque  in  ora  frequens  vcnies  plaufumque  vi- 
Et  parili  carpes  iter  immortale  volatu.  [rorum, 

Dicetur  turn  fponte  tuos  habitaffe  penates 
Cynthius,    et  famulus  vineffe  ad  limina  Mufas : 
At  noi)  fponte  domum  tameii  idem,  et  regis  adivit, 
Rura  Pheretiadx  coeln  fugitivtis  Apoilo; 
Hie  licet  magnum  Aleiden  lufceperat  h'lfpes; 
Tantijni  ubi  clamofos  placuit  vltare  bubdlcos, 
Nobile  manfueti  cellit  Cironis  in  antrum, 
Irriguos  inter  faltus  frondofaque  tedla 
Peneium  prope  rivum  :  ibi  fepe  fub  illce  nigra 
Ad  citharx  (Irt-pitum  blancU  prece  iidus  amici, 
Exilii  duros  leiiibat  voce  labores. 
Turn  neque  ripa  fuo.  barathro  nex  fixa  fub  imo 
Saxa  fietere  loco,  nutat  Trachinia  rupes, 
Nee  fentit  folitas,  immania  pondera,  fiivas, 
r.mcta;quc  fuis  properant  de  coliibus  orni, 
•Mulwnturque  novo  maculofi  carmine  lynces. 
Diis  dtlefte  fenex,  te  Jupiter  aquus  oportet 
Nafcenfem,  et  miti  luftrarit  lumine  Phoebus, 
Atlaritifque  nepos  ;  neque  enim  nifi  charubab  ortu 
iDKs  fuperis  poterit  magno  faviffe  poetx. 
Hinc  iongiva  tibi  lento  fub  fiore  leneiflus 
Vernat,  ct  iHonios  lucratur  vivida  fufos, 
Nondum  dtciduos  fervans  tibi  frontis  honores, 
Ingeniumquu  vigens,  et  adultum  mentis  acumen. 
O  mihi  fi  nica  fors  talem  concedat  amicimi 
Phoebaros  decoraffe  viros  qui  tam  bene  norit, 
Si  qnando  iiidigenas  evocabo  in  carmine  regcs, 
Arrnrumque  etiam  fub  terris  bella  moventem; 
Aut  dicum  invidx  fociali  foedere  meiifas 
Magnanimoi*  Heroas,  ct  (O  niodo  fpiritus  adfit) 
Frangam  Saxonicas  Britonem  fub  Marte  phalanges, 
Tandem  ubi  non  tacitx  pcrmenfus  tempore  vitae 
Annorumque  fatur  cincri  fua  juro  reluiquam. 
Hie  mihi  le^Sto  rradidii.  aftarct  ocellis, 
Aftanti  fat  erat  fi  dicam  fim  tibi  curx ; 
Hie  mens  artusliventi  morte  folutos 
Curaret  parvet  componi  molliter  urna. 
Foriitan  et  noftrop  ducat  de  marmore  vultiis, 
'Ncdens  aut  Paphia  myrti  aut  Parnuflide  lauri 
Fronde  comas,  at  ego  fecura  pace  quieicam. 
Turn  qu«-.que,  ft  qua  fides,  fi  pracmia  certa  bono- 

rum, 
l^fc  ego  cslicolum  fetiiotus  in  asthera  divum,. 
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Quo  labor  et'mens  pura  vcnunt,  atqae  ignes  v.'r- 
Secret!  hxc  aliqua  mundi  de  pane  videbo        [tus, 
(Quantum  fata  fmunt)  et  tola  menta  ferenum 
Ridcns  purpureo  fulFundar  lumine  vul'us, 
Et  fmiul  SEthereo  plaudam  mihi  Ixtus  Olympo. 


EPITAPHIUM  DAMOJJfS. 

ARGU.MENTUM. 

TLyrJit  et  Damon  ej  fJcm  •vic/iiiiS  faf.ores,  eaJmi 
ftud/a  ffcuti  a  pueritia  amict  erant,  ni  qui  pluri- 
mum.  Thyrjis  animi  can/a  profeBus  percgri 
obitu  Damonit  nuncium  accepit.  Dm/iiim  pojUa  up" 
•vcrfus  et  rem  ita  effe  comperto,  Jc,  fuamque  foil' 
tudinem  hoc  cann'ine  deplorat.  Damanis  autem  fuh 
perfoiiu  Lie  tnteUighur  Caroltis  Dcoilstus  ex  urbt 
Hetruria  Luca  paterno  geiiere  oriundus.,  Ctxtefa 
Anglus ;  ingenio,  doSlrina,  clarijjtmifqiie  c^teii* 
•virtutibusy  dum  -viveret,  juvenis  egyfgius, 

UiMERiDES   nymphfE    (dam  vos  et  Daphnin  et 

Hyian 
Et  plorata  diu  memimftis  fata  Bionis) 
Dicite  Sicelicum  Thamefiiia  per  oppida  carmen 
Quas  mifer  effudit  voce?,  qua;   murmura  Thyrlis, 
Et  quibus  afTiIais    xercuit  antra  querelis, 
Flumlnaque,  fontefque  vagos,  nemorumque  recrfi 
fus,  [tarai 

Dum  fibi  pr,Treptum  qneritur  Damona,  Deque  ai» 
Luclibus  exemit  n(-(flem  loca  folo  pcrerrans. 
Et  jam  bis  viride  furgebat  culmus  arilla, 
Kt  totidem  flavas  ^lumerabant  horrea  mefll;?. 
Ex  quo  fumraa  diestulerat  Datnona  fui>  umbra.t. 
Nee  dum  aderat  Thyrfi^;  paftorrm  fcilicct  illunt 
Dulcib  amor  Ivliifs  Tbufca  retinebat  in  urbe. 
Aft  ubi  mens  explcta  clomuni    pecorifque  reiidlt 
Cura  vocat    fmiul  afTucta  feditque  fubulmo, 
T'jm  vero  amiffum  turn  denique  fentit  amicum, 
Ccepit  et  immenfum  fic  exonerare  dolorem. 

Ite  domum  inipafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  3gBr, 
Hei  mihi !  qua;  terris,  qua;  dicam  numina  coelo, 
Poflquam  te  immiti  rapuerunt  funere  Damon 
Siccine  nos  linqu;s,  tua  fic  fii:c  nomine  virtus 
Ibit,  et  obfcuiis  numero  foci;ibirnr  umbris  ? 
At  non  ille,  animas  virga  qui  dividic  aurea, 
Ifta  velit,  dignunique  tui  te  ducat  in  agmen, 
Ignavnmquc  procal  pecus  arceat  omne  filentti 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  iton  vacat,  agni. 
Quicquid  erit,  certe  nifi  me  lupus  ante  vidcbit, 
Indeplorafa  non  comminuere  fepuichro, 
Conllabitque  tuu=i  tibi  honos,  longiimque  vigebit 
Inter  paftores  :   Illi  tibi  vota  lecundo 
Solvere  pofl;  Daphnin,  po(t  D  iphnin  dicere  laudei 
Gaudebunt,  dum  rura  I'alcs,  dum  Taunus  aniabit 
Si  quid  id  eft,  prifcamquo  fidem  cohnffe,  piumqu^ 
PalladiaTquc  artes,  fuciiimquc  habuifl'e  canorum. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni, 
Ha:t  tibi   ccrta  manent,  tibi  crunt  h.i.c  prxmi; 

Damon, 
At  mihi  quid  tandem  fiet  modo  ?  quis  mihi  fi< 
Hxrebit  literi  comes,  ut  tu  fape  folebas 
Frigoribus  durif,  ct  per  loca  fcela  pruinis, 
Aut  rapido  fub  fole,  fit!  moricntibus  herbis  X 


P  0  E  M  A  T  A. 


197 


Sivc  ©pus  in  maninos  fuit  eminus  ire  Iconts, 
Aut  avidos  terrere  lupos  prxfcinbus  altis; 
Qnis  fando  fop  re  diem,  cantuqi:e  folcbit  ? 

Ite  donium  impafli,  doiuino  jam  iion  vacat,agni. 
Pe6lora  cui  credaai  ?  quis  me  Icnire  docebk 
Mordaces  curas,  quis  looj^-am  fallere  no(5lein 
Dulcibus  alloquiis  grato  cum  fibilat  igni 
MoUe  pyrum,  et  nutibiis  ilrepitat  focus  et  malus 

auftcr 
Mifcet  cunda  foris,  et  defuper  intonat  ulmo  ? 

Ite  domum  impafti,  dniiiino  jam  non  vacit,agni. 
Aut  sflate,  dies  medio  dum   vertitur  axe. 
Cum  Pan  afculca  foninum  capit  abditus  umbra, 
Et  repetunt  fub  aquis  fibi  imta  fedilia  r.ympha-, 
Paftorelbue  latent,  llertit  i"ub  fepe  colonus, 
Quis  mihi  blauditialque  tuas,  quis  turn  mibi  rifus, 
Cecropiofque  fales  rcfcret,  cukofque  lepores  ? 

Ite  donium  impafti,damine  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
At  jam  folus  agros,  jam  palcua  folus  oberro, 
Sicubi  raiuof    denfantur  valli'ous  umbra;, 
Hie  ferum  expedlo,  fupra  caput  imocr  et  Eurus 
Trifte  fonant,  fradl    que  agitata  crepufcula  fyivx. 
Ite  domiim  impafli,  domino  jam  rion  vacat,  agni. 
Heu  quam  culta  mihi  prius  arva  procacibus  hcrbis 
Involvuntur,  et  ipfe  firu  feges  alta  fatiicit! 
Innuba  neglecto  niarc.lcitec  iiva  racemo. 
Nee  myrteta  juvant  ;  i'v;um  qucque  tcsdet  at  ill  >■ 
JMoerent,  inqiie  fuum  convertunt  ura  n.agifirum. 
Ite  domum  inipaiti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Tityrus  ad  Corylos  vocat,  Alphefiboeus  ad  oruos. 
Ad  falices  Aegon,  ad  fliimina  pulcher  Amyntas. 
Hie  gelidi  fontes,  hie  illita  gramina  mufco. 
Hie  Zephyri,  hie  placidas  uiterflrepit  arbutus  un- 

das; 
Ifta  canunt  furdo,  frutices  ego  naxftus  abibam. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Mopfus  ad  ha:c,  nam  me  redeuntenx  forte  notarat, 
(Et  callebat  avium  hngus,  et  fidere  Mopfus.) 
'I'hyrfi  quid  hoc  ?  dixit,  qux  te   coquit  iniproba- 

bilis  ? 
Aut  te  perdit  amor,  aut  te  male  frifcinat  aftrum, 
Saturni  grave  f -pe  fuit  paftoribus  aftrum, 
huimaque  obliquo  figit  pra;cordia  piumbo. 

Ite  domum  impafti)  domino  jam  non  vacrt,  agni. 
r.lirantur  nyniphx,  et  quid  te  Tliyrfi  futurum  eft  ? 
(>uid  tlbi  vis  '1  aiunt,  non  hic  folet  cKc  juventx- 
Mubila  frons,  oculique  truces,  vultulque  feveri, 
Ilia  choros,  lufufquc  leves,  et  Lmper  amortm 
Jure  petit,  bis  ille  niiier  qui  ferus  amavit. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  dom  uo  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Venit  Hyas,  Dryopeque,  tt  filia  Baucidis  AegJe 
DoiSa  modos,  cithra;que  fciene,  fed  perdita  faftu, 
Vcnit  Idumonii  Chloris  vicinalluenti  ; 
JJil  me  blanditi^,  nil  me  fclentia  Tcrba, 
Nil  me,  fi  quid  adeft,  movet,  aut  fpes  ulla  futuri. 
Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Hei  milii  quam  fimiles  ludunt  pir  prata  juvenci, 
Omues  unanimi  fecum  fibi  lege  fodales, 
Nee  magis  hunc  alio  quifquam  fecernit  amicum 
De  grege,  fi  denfi  veniunt  ad  pabula  thoes, 
Inque  vicem  hirfuti  paribus  junguntur  onagri ; 
J. ex  eadem  pelegi,  deferto  in  littore  Proteus 
Agmina  phocarum  numerat,  vilifque  volucrum 
Paffer  habet  femper  quicum  fit,  et  omnia  circum 
j^ixxi.  libens  vokct,  jTero  ^ua  tei^a  rcvUcas, 


Quem  fi  fors  letho  objeclt,  fua  milvus  adunco 
Fata  tulit  roftro,  feu  ftravit  arundine  folTor, 
Protinus  ille  alium  focio  petit  inde  volatu. 
Nos  durum  ger.us,  et  dins  excrcita  fatis 
Gc-iis  homines  aliena  animis,  et  pecftore  difcors, 
\ix  fibi  quifque  parem  de  miliibus  invenit  unum 

■  ut  fi  fors  dcderit  tandem  non  afpere  votis, 
Hum  inopina  dies  qua  non  fpcravcris  hora 
Suri-ipit,  ternum  linquens  in  foscula  damnum. 
Ite   domum    impafti,    domino  jam    non  vaca? 
agni. 
Heu  quis  me  ignotas  traxit  vagus  error  in  oras 
Ire  per  aereas  riipes,  Alpemque  nivofam  ! 
Ecquid  erat  tanti  Romam  vidille  fepultam, 
(Quam vis  ilia  forct,  qualem  dum  viferet  olim, 
Tityrus  fpfe  fuos  et  ovts  et  rura  reliquit ;) 
Ut  te  tarn  dulci  poflem  caruiffe  fodale, 
Pofiem  tot  mariaulta,  tot  interponere  monies, 
Tot  fylvas,  tot  faxa  tibi,  fliiviofque  fonantes! 
Ah  ccrte  extrcmiiim  licuiflet  tangcre  dextram, 
Et  bene  compofiros  placide  mcrientis  occlios, 
Et  dixiffe  vulle,  noftri  menur  ibis  ad  aftra. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  dommo  jam  non  vacat,  agni; 
Quamquani  ctiam  veftri  tiunquam  meniniffe  pige-. 
Paftorts  Thr.fci  Mufis  op.erac.i  juven:us,  [bit, 
Hic    Ctiuris,  atque  Lepos ;  et  Thufcus  tu  quoque 

Daiv.cii, 
Antiqu.i  genus  unde  petis  Lucumonis  ab  urbe. 
O  ego  quaiitus  eram,  gelidi  cum  itiatu'  ad  .Irni 
iVlurmiirajpqi.uIeumcue  nemus, qua  moilior  herba, 
Carpere  nu.x  violas,  nunc  iummas  carpeie  myrtos, 
Et  potui  LycidcV  certanteni  audire  Menalcam. 
Ipfe  etiam  tentare  aufus  fam,  nee  puto  multum 
Difplicui,  nani  funt  et  apjd  me  munera  veftri 
Filcell  -•  cathalique,  et  cerea  vincla  ticuiat, 
Quin  et  noftra  fuas  docerunt  domina  fagos 
Et  Carls,  et  Ftancinus,  erant  et  vocibas  ambo, 
Et  ftudiis  noti    Lydorum  fanguiiiis  ambo. 

Ite  doniuniimpafti,  domino  jam  noa  vacat,.agni. 
H  >  c  mihi  tuni  l^to  ditlabat  rofcida  luna, 
Dum  folus  teneros  claudebam  cratibus  hcedos. 
Ah  quoties  dixi,  ciim  tecinis  ater  habebat. 
Nunc  canit,  aut  lepori  nunc  tendit  ratio  Damon, 
\'iniin;i  nunc  texit,  varios  iibi  quod  fit  in  ufus  1 
Et  qu  c  turn  faciii  fperabam  meute  futura 
Ariipui  voto  levis,  et  prsfcntia  finxi, 
Heuc  bone  numquid  agis  nifi  te  quid  forte  retardat, 
lmu>  i  et  arguta  pauliuti  recubanius  in  umbra, 
Aut  ad  aquas  Colni,  aut  ubi  jugera  Cafllbclauni  ? 
Tu  mihe  p^rcurres  medicos,  tua  gramina,  fuccos, 
Helleborumque,  humilefque  crocos,foiiumque  hya- 

cinihi, 
Qnafque  habct  ifta  palus  hcrbas,  artefque  meden-t 

turn. 
Ah  pereaiit  herbse,  pereant  artefque  medentum, 
Gramina,  pcftquam  ipfi  nil  profecere  magillrp. 
Ipfe  etiam,  nam  ntfcio  quid  mihi  grande  lonabat 
Fiftula,  ab  undecima  jam  lux  eft  altere  node, 
Et  tum  forte  novis  admoram  labra  cicutis, 
Difliluere  tamen  rapta  compage,  nee  ultra 
Ferre  graves  potuero  fonos,  dubito  quoque  ne  Cm 
Turgidulus,  tamen  et  referam,  vos  credite  fylyi. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni, 
Ipfe  ego  Dardanias  Rutupina  per  asquora  puppes 
Dicani,  et  Pandrafidos  regnum  vctus  inogenis. 
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Brennumque  Arvigarumque  duces,  prifcumque  Be- 

linum, 
Et  tandem  '\rmo  icos  Britonum  fub  lege  colonos  ; 
Turn  grrijidani  Arturo  fataii  fraude  Togernen, 
JVIendaces  vukue,  affimntaque  Gorlois  arma, 
Merli.'i  dolus.     O  uiihi  iim^.  fi  vita  fuperfit, 
Tu  procul  annofu  ;.:nd''l)is  fiflulap'iiu 
Multum  oblita  mihi,  aut  patr;is  mut^ta  camoenis 
Brit  ton icum  ftndes,  quid  enim  ?  omnia  non  licet 

uni 
Non  fperaffe  uni  licet  omnia,  mi  fatis  ample 
]Vrerces,et  mihi  grande  decus  (fim  it^nofusinjevum 
Turn  licit,  externo  peiiitufque  ingli  rius  orbl) 
Si  me  flava  comas  legat  Ula,  et  p.  tor  Alauni, 
Vorticihufque    frequeua    Abra,    et   nemus   omne 

Treantae, 
Et  Thameiis  meus  ante  omnes,  et  fufca  metallis 
Tamira,  et  extremis  me  dil'cant  Orcades  undis. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Hkc  tibi  fervHlain.  lenta  fub  cortice  lauri, 
Hsec,  et  plura  limul,  turn  qua;  mihi  pocula  Man- 

fus, 
JManfus  Chalcidicx  non  ultima  gloria  ripse, 
Bina  dedit,  mirum  artis  opus,  mirandus  et  ipfa, 
Et  circum  gemino  cselaverat  argumento  : 
In  medio  rubri  maris  unda,  et  odoriferum  ver, 
Littora  ionga  Arabum,  et  fudantesbalfama  fylvs. 
Has  inter  Phcenix  divina  avis,  unica  terris 
Caeruleum  fulgens  diverfitolorilius  alis 
Auroram  vitreis  furgentem  refpicit  undis. 
Parte  alia  polus  omnipatens,  et  magnus  Olympus, 
Quis  putet  I  hie  quoque  Amor  piCtaeque  in  nube 

pharctrK, 
Arma  corufca  faces,  et  fpicula  tirnfta  pyropo  ; 
Nee  tenues  animas,  petftufque  ignobile  vulgi 
Hinc  ferit,  at  circum  flammantia  lumina  torquens 
Semper  in  ereftum  fpargit  fua  tela  per  orbes 
Impigar,  et  pronos  nunquam  collimat  ad  i<Sus 
Hinc  mentes  ardere  facrre,  formaeque  deorum. 
Tu  quoque  in  his,  nee  me  fallit  fpcs  lubrica, 

Damon, 
Tu  quoque  in  his  certe  es,  nam  quo   tua  dulcis 

abiret 
San(ftaque  fimplicitas,nam  quo  tua  Candida  virtus  ? 
Nee  te  Lcthaeo  fas  quxfivifi'e  fub  orco, 
Nee  tibi  convcniunt  lacrymje,  nee  flebimus  ultra, 
Ite  procul  lacrymx,  purum  colit  aethera  Damon, 
.^thera  purus  habet,  pluvium  pede  reppulit  arcum ; 
Heroumque  animas  inter,  diyofque  pcrennes, 
JEthereos  haunt  latices  et  gaudia  potat 
Ore  facro.   Quiu  tu  cali  poli  jura  recepta    ■ 
Dexter  ades,  placidufque  fave  quicunque  vocaris, 
Seu  tu  nofter  eris  Damon,  five  requior  audis 
Diodotus,  quo  te  divino  noiiiine  cundi 
C'xlicolx'  nftriht,  fylvifque  yocabere  Damon. 
Quod  tibi  purpures  pudor,  H  fine  labe  juventus 
Grata  fuit,  quod  nulla  tori  libata  voluptas, 
En  etiam  tibi  virginei  fervantur  honores  ; 
Ipfe  caput  liitidum  cinAus  rutilante  corona, 
Extaque  frondentis  geftaus  umbracula  palmas 
j^ternum  perages  immortales  hymenaos; 
Cantus  ubi,  choreifque  furit  lyra  mifta  beatis, 
F«;fta  Siona;o  bacchaotur  et  Orgia  Thyrfo. 


Jan.  23,  1646.     Ar/  yoannem  Roujium  Oxontenfis  «- 
cademie  Libliotbecarium. 

De  lihro  Poematum  am'ijfo,  quern  tile  fiUi  denuo  mitti 
fojiulahat,  ut  cum  aliis  nojiris  in  hibHothfca  fublica 
reponcretf  Ode. 

Strophe  I. 

Gemelle  cultu  fimplici  gaudens  liber, 

Fronde  licet  gcmina, 

Munditieque  nitens  non  operofa, 

Quam  manus  attulit 

Juvenilis  olim, 

Sedula  tamen  baud  nimii  poets  ; 

Dum  vagus  Aufonias  nunc  per  umbras. 

Nunc  Britannica  per  vireta  lufit 

Infons  populi,  barbitoque  devius 

Indulfit  patrio,  mox  itidcm  pedline  Dauni* 

Lont  inquum  intonurt  melos 

Vicinis,  et  hummum  vix  tetigit  pede ; 

Antijlrcphe. 

Quis  te  parve  liber,  quis  te  fratribus 

Subduxit  reliquis  dolo  ? 

Cum  tu  millus  ab  urbe, 

Do(3:o  jugiter,  obfecrante  amico, 

Illuftre  tendebas  iter 

Thameiis  ad  incunabula 

Cserulei  patris. 

Pontes  ubi  limpidi 

Anoidem,  thyafufque  facer 

Orbi  notus  per  immenfos 

Temporum  lapfus  redeunte  ccelo, 

Ceieberque  futurus  in  xvum ; 

Strophe  2. 

Modo  quis  deus,  aut  editus  deo  ' 

Priltinam  gcntis  miferatus  indolent 

(Si  fatis  noxas  luimus  priores, 

MoUique  luxu  degener  otium) 

Tollat  nefandos  civium  tumultus, 

Almaque  revocet  ftudia  fanilus, 

Et  relegatas  fine  fede  Mufas 

Jam  pede  totis  finibus  Angligcnumj 

Immundafque  volucres 

Unguibus  imminentes 

Figat  Apolinea  pharetra, 

Phineamque  abigat  peftem  procul  amne  Pegafc^ 

Aiitijlropbe. 

Qum  tu,  libelle,  mincii  licet  mala 

Fide,  vcl  ofcitantia 

Si-mel  erraveris  agmine  fratrum, 

Slu  quis  te  tencat  fpecus, 

Sc  ique  te  latebra,  forfan  unde  vill 

Calo  tereris  inftitoris  infulfi, 

Latare  fclix,  en  iterum  tibi  ^j» 

Spes  nova  fulget  pofTe  profundam 

Fugere  Lethen,  vehique  fuperam 

In  Jovis  aulani  rtmige  penna  ; 
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Strophe  3. 

S^^n  te  Roufius  fui 

;  Optat  peculi,  numerdque  jufto  \ 

Sibi  pollifitum  queritur  abeffe, 
I  Rogatque  venias  ille  cujus  inclyta 
I  Sunt  data  virum  monumenta  curs  : 
I ,  Teque  aditis  etiam  facris 

Voluit  reponi,  quibus  et  ipfe  prifidet 

^ternorum  operum  cuftos  fidelis, 

QuJeftorque  g;aza  nobilioris, 

Quam  cui  prjefuit  Ion 

Clarus  Erechtheides 

O  pulenta  dei  per  tetnpla  parentis 

Eulvofque  tripodas,  donaque  Delphica, 

Ion  Adiaea  genitus  Creufa. 

1  Antiflropbe. 

Ergo  tu  vifere  lucos 

Mufarum  ibis  amoenos, 

Diamque  Phoebi  rurfus  ibis  in  domunii 

Oxonia  quam  valle  colit 

Delo  pofthabita, 

Bifidoque  Parnaffi  jugo : 

Ibis  honeAus, 

Poftquam  egregiam  tu  quoque  fortem 

Naftus  abis,  dextri  prece  follicitatus  amici. 

Illic  legeris  inter  alta  nomina 

Authorum,  Graix  fimul  et  Latinae 

Antique  gentis  iumina,  et  verum  decus. 

Epodoj. 

Vos  tandem  hand  vacui  mei  labores, 
Quicquid  hoc  fterile  fudit  Lngenium, 
Jam  fcro  f  lacidajn  fperare  jubet 


Perfundam  invidi.4  requiem,  fedefque  bapas 

Quas  bonus  Hermes 

Et  tutela  dabit  folers  Roiifi, 

Quo  neque  lingua  procax  vulgi  penetrabit,  atquc 

longS 
Turba  legentum  prava  faceflet ; 
At  ultimi  ncpotes, 
Et  cordatior  setas 
Judicia  rebus  aequiora  forfitan 
Adhibebit  integro  finu. 
Turn  livore  fepulto. 
Si  quid  meremur  fana  pofieritas  fciet 
Roiiflo  favente. 

Ode  tribus  conftat  Strophis,  totidemque  Antis- 
trophis,  una  demum  Epodo  claufis,  quas,  tametii 
omnes  nee  verfuum  numero,nec  certis  ubique  colis 
exadle  refpondeant,  ita  tamen  fecuimus,  commode 
legendi  potiis  quam  ad  antiquos  concinendi  modos 
rationem  fpe<5lantes.  Alioquin  hoc  genus  rediiis 
fortaffe  dici  raonoflrophicum  debuerat.  Metra 
partim  funt  xaru,  ffx^riv,  partim,  arroKiXvi/.tm.  Pha- 
leucia  quas  funt  SpondsEum  tertio  loco  bis  admit- 
tunt,  quod  idem  in  fecundo  loco  Catullus  ad  libi- 
tum fecit. 

Ad  Chrifi'tnam  Suecorum  Regtnam  nomine  CromzvelU, 

Bellipotens  Virgo,  feptem  Regina  Trionum, 

Chriftina,  ArcStoi  lucida  ftella  poli, 
Cernis  quas  merui  dura  fub  caflide  rugas, 

Utque  fenex  armis  impiger  ora  tero  ; 
Invia  fatorum  dum  per  veftigia  nitor, 

Exequor  et  populi  fortia  juffa  manu. 
Afl  tibi  fubmittit  frontem  reventior  umbra ; 

Nee  funt  hi  vultus  Regibus  ufque  truces. 
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To  which  is  prefixed, 

rHE  LIFE  OF  THE  AUTHOR. 


Alone  exempted  from  the  common  fate. 

The  force  of  Cowley  held  a  lafling  date  : 

For  Envy's  blaft,  and  pow'rful  Time,  too  (trong, 

He  bloffom'd  early,  and  he  flourifli'd  long : 

In  whom  the  double  miracle  was  feen. 

Ripe  in  his  fpring.and  in  his  autumn  green  ; 

With  us  he  left  his  gen'rous  fruit  behind. 

The  feaft  of  wit,  and  banquet  of  the  mind : 

While  the  fair  tree,  tranfplanted  to  the  fkies, 

In  verdure  with  th'  Elyfian  garden  vies, 

The  pride  of  earth  before,  and  now  of  Paradife. 

ver.  to  mem.  of  COWLEr. 


EDINBURGH: 

tRINTED  BY  MUNDELL  AND  SON^  PARLIAMENT  STAIRS, 
4ttnt  ijpii 


THE   LIFE   OF  COWLEY. 


x\braham  Cowley  was  born  in  London  in  the  year  1618.  His  father,  a  reputable  citizen,  dying 
before  his  birth,  left  him  to  the  care  of  his  mother,  but,  in  circumftances  fo  flraitened,  that  with  dif- 
ficulty could  ftie  procure  for  him  a  literary  education,  which,  from  marking  the  early  bloom  of  his 
infant  understanding,  was  an  objeft  flie  had  much  at  heart :  She  lived  however  to  enjoy  the  reward 
of  her  folicitude,  by  feeing  her  fon  eminent  and  profperous,  and  by  receiving  in  her  turn  from  him, 
the  juft  tribute  of  filial  gratitude. 

Cowley,  at  a  very  early  age,  by  an  accidental  perufal  of  Spencer's  "  Fairy  Queen,"  difcovered  his 
own  propenfity  for  the  mufes.  Such  trivial  occurrences  not  unfrequently  indicate  to  a  man  the  peculiar 
bent  of  his  genius,  and  determine  his  future  deftination  in  life. 

He  was  firfl,  fent  to  Weftijiinfter  fchool,  where  it  is  recorded  of  him,  that,  unable  to  endure  the 
drudgery  of  acquiring  the  rules  of  grammar  in  the  ufual  manner,  he  obtained  a  perfedl  knowledge 
of  the  learned  languages  without  them. 

While  at  fchool,  he  difplayed  a  vernal  maturity  of  intelledtual  powers,  unequalled,  perhaps,  by  any 
author  at  the  fame  period  of  life.  Milton  and  Pope  indeed  gave  early  proofs  of  extraordinary  mental 
vigour  ;  but  their  juvenile  pieces,  it  is  almoft  certain,  received  the  corredtion  of  their  riper  judgments, 
as  they  were  not  publifhed  till  fome  years  after  they  were  compofed.  The  fpecimens  which  Cowley 
gave  of  the  maturity  of  his  genius,  are  unequivocal ;  for,  befides  writing  a  comedy,  called  "  Love's 
Riddle,"  publilhed  af terw  ards  when  he  was  at  college,  he  a(5lually  gave  to  the  world,  in  the  thir- 
teenth year  of  his  age,  a  volume  of  poems,  containing,  among  other  pieces,  his  tragical  hiftory  of 
"  Pyramus  and  Thilbe,"  written  in  his  tenth  year,  and  his  "  Cbnftantia  and  Philetus,"  written  two 
years  after. 

In  1636  he  was  removed  to  Cambridge,  where,  notwithftanding  the  intenfenefs  of  his  fludies,  he 
is  faidto  have  compofed  the  greater  part  of  his  "  Davideis;''  a  work,  the  very  coUedting  of  materi- 
als for  which,  at  fo  early  an  age,  evinced  a  mind  of  uncommon  ardour  and  application ;  but  which, 
from  a  fubjeA  ill  chofen,  and  worfc  conduced,  was  never  in  any  efteero,  and  is  now  utterly  negle<fled- 

The  Prince  of  Wales  palling  through  Cambridge  at  the  breaking  out  of  the  civil  war,  was  enter- 
tained by  the  fcholars  of  the  univerfity,  with  a  play  called  the  "  Guardian,"  Iketched  out  for  the 
occafion  by  Cowley.  This  play,  fome  time  after  the  reftoration,  the  author  brought  on  the  ftage,  under 
the  title  of  "  the  Cutter  of  Coleman-ftreet :"  it  was  however,  to  his  no  fmall  difappointment,  damned, 
and,  flrange  to  add,  for  being  a  fuppofed  fatire  on  the  royalifts  !  The  piece  itfelf,  though  printed  among 
his  works,  is  now  fcarcely  known ;  it  is  very  entertaining,  and  has  fomething  of  the  rough  vigorous 
wit,  and  ftrong-marked  characfter  of  the  comedies  of  Ben  Johnfon. 

From  Cambridge,  he  was  neceflitated,  by  the  prevalence  of  the  parliament  there,  in  1643,  to  re- 
move to  Oxford,  which  was  the  head  quarters  of  the  royalifts,  whofe  good  graces  he  obtained,  by  the 
fuavity  of  his  manners,  and  the  unreferved  warmth  of  his  loyalty  ;  The  virtuous  and  accompliflied 
Lord  Falkland,  in  particular,  honoured  him  with  his  entire  fiiendftiip. 

From  Oxford  he  followed  the  Queen  to  Paris,  as  fecretary  to  the  Earl  of  St.  Albans,  where  he  was 
engaged  in  the  highly  confidential  and  honourable  employment  of  cyphering  and  decyphering  the 
letters  that  pafled  between  the  king  and  queen.  He  was  abfent  from  his  native  country  about  twelve 
years ;  during  which  time  be  had  his  fliare  of  the  diftreffes  of  the  royal  party,  and  performed  feveral 
Journies  to  Holland,  Flanders,  Scotland,  Jcrfey,  and  elftwhere,  as  the  caufe  he  was  engaged  in  rcr 
fuircd:. 
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In  1647,  he  puLlifhed  his  "  Miftrefs,"  an  amorous  effufion  to  an  ideal  Fair-one,  where  rtietaphy- 
fical  fubtlety  and  far-fetched  conceit,  ufurp  the  fentiments  of  paffion  and  of  nature  ;  how  different  from 
tlic  elegant  and  pathetic  fonncts  of  Petrarch,  infpired  by  a  real  objecS  ! 

About  the  year  l6j6,  he  returned  to  his  native  country,  his  prefence  being  judged  more  ncceffary 
in  England,  to  give  occafional  notice  of  the  pofture  of  affairs  in  the  kingdom.  Here,  notwithflanding 
his  caution  to  remain  concealed,  he  was  arrefted,  having  been  miflaken  for  another,  and  after  an  ex- 
amination, was  put  into  confinement ..  from  which  ho'wcvcr  he  was  liberated,  on  finding  fecuriiy  for  it 
thoufand  pounds,  given  by  Do(5lor  Scarborough. 

About  this  time  he  coUedled  and  publifhed  his  poems,  in  the  preface  to  which,  he  declares  his  refo- 
lution  "  to  retire  himfelf  to  fome  of  the  American  plantations,  and  toforfake  this  world  for  ever." 

In  the  viciffitudes  of  human  events,  poets  were  never  remarkable  for  conflancy  or  fortitude ;  and 
Cowley  found  it  expedient  to  temporize  with  the  ruling  powers,  to  be  permitted  to  live  in  peace. 

In  the  following  year,  the  better  to  fcreen  himfelf  from  notice,  he  took  out  a  Degree  of  DoAor  of 
Phyfic  at  Oxford,  in  which  profeffion  it  does  not  appear  that  he  ever  pradifed.  He  retired  however  to 
Kent,  where  he  ftudied  botany,  and  afterwards  publilhed  in  Latin  verfe,  fix  books  on  Plants.  Doctor 
Johnfon  prefers  Cowley's  Latin  performances  to  Milton's,  becaufe  the  latter  was  contented  to  think  as 
the  ancients  might  have  done,  and  to  exprefs  himfelf  in  their  language  ;  whereas  Cowley,  in  language 
equally  claffical,  thinks  for  himfelf;  but  his  conceptions  are  juft  the  fame  in  Latin  as  in  Engliih;  and 
if  thefe  fcem  exotic  and  uncouth  in  their  native  foil,  how  mult  they  appear  in  a  foreign  one  ? 

On  the  death  of  the  protedor,  he  went  again  to  France,  where  he  remained  in  the  kind's  fuite  till 
the  rcftoration,  reinftated  in  his  former  employment. 

At  the  reftoration,  after  his  long  and  faithful  fervices,  he  found  himfelf,  like  many  others  with  equal 
pretenfions  to  favour,  neglesfted;  upon  which  he  retired,  querulou^  and  difappointed,  not  indeed  to 
A.merica,  but  to  Chertfey  in  Surrey,  where,  however,  by  the  exertions  of  his  friends — the  Earl  of  St. 
Albans  and  the  Duke  of  Buckingham — he  foon  obtained  a  plentiful  income  ;  but  he  did  not  long  expe- 
rience the  tranquillity  or  irkfomcnefs  of  folitude  ;  his  conflitution,  previoufly  weakened  by  a  flow  fever, 
taken  on  his  firft  removal  to  the  country,  was  unable  to  rcfift  a  fevere  defluxion  on  his  lungs,  occafioncd 
by. a  neglciSted  cold,  which  hurried  him  off,  after  a  fortnight's  confinement  at  the  Porch  Houfe  in 
Chertfey,  in  the  year  1667,  and  the  49th  of  his  age.  His  funeral  was  fumptuoufly  attended  to  Weft- 
iwinftcr  Abbey,  where  his  remains  were  dcpofited  between  thofc  of  Chaucer  and  Spencer. 

The  countenance  and  deportment  of  Abraham  Cowley  were  fwcct  and  amiable,  a  real  index  of  his 
mind ;  in  his  manners  and  perfon,  there  was  nothing  fmgular  or  affcfted  :  He  had  tlie  modefty  of  a 
man  of  genius,  and  tlte  humility  of  a  chriflian  :  His  wit,  however  great,  never  gave  pain  to  another, 
and  his  learning,  though  profound  and  extenfive,  was  ornamental,  not  cumberfomc  to  his  mind.  la 
iinc,  his  eulogy  pronounced  by  Charles  II,  has  never  been  contradiiited  by  envy  or  fadion,  viz. 
"  That  Mr.  Cowley  had  not  left  a  better  man  behind  him  in  England." 

The  poetry  of  Cowley  has  had  its  full  fliare  of  Praife  during  the  life  of  its  author.  And  the  ramb- 
ling mcafurc  of  his  odes,  which  wa?  called  Pindaric,  inundated  the  regions  of  poetry  for  half  a  century 
after  his  death,  in  violation  of  taflc,  corrcdlnefs,  and  nature.  Though  unable  to  recognize  wit  by  aiij  ■ 
cf  its  definitions,  every  one  readily  perceives  where  it  is  not ;  no  one  therefore  can  ever  miftakc  the 
conceits  of  the  metaphyfical  poets  (as  Dodlor  Johnfon  terms  them)  for  wit;  of  thefe,  Cowley  was  the 
chief;  he  found  their  poetry  the  fafliion  of  his  day;  and  he  preferred  it  to  the  pure  models  of  anti- 
cjuity,  which  he  was  fo  well  acquainted  with.  It  is  to  be  limented,  that  fo  much  learning  and  geniu* 
has  been  lavifhed,  now,  to  fo  little  purpofe ;  for,  thofe  who  read  Cowley,  muft  be  contented  to  ad- 
juirc  rather  than  to  be  pleafed.  From  this  however,  in  his  voluminous  works,  there  are  many  exceptions^ 
His  anacreontics  in  particular,  are  peculiarly  delightful,  perhaps  equal  to  their  ancient  models;  au«l 
t|icir  diaion  is  fo  finely  polilhcd,  that  the  ruft  of  time  has  not  as  yet  been  able  to  tarnifh  thcii  luftr^ 


THE    AUTHOR'S  PREFACE. 


At  my  return  lately  Into  England,  I  met, by  great 
accident,  (Tor  fuch  I  account  it  to  lie,  that  any  copy 
of  it  fhoiild  be  extant  aiy  where  fo  lon^,  unlcfs  at 
his  houlc  -who  printed  it)  a  book  intitled,  The 
Iron  Age,  and  publiflied  under  my  name  during  the 
time  of  my  abfence.  ,  I  wondered  very  much  how 
one  who  could  be  fo  foolifh  to  write  fo  ill  verfes, 
fliovJd  yet  be  fo  wife  to  fct  them  forth  as  another 
man's  rather  than  his  own ;  though  perhaps  he 
might  have  made  a  better  choice,  and  not  father- 
ed the  baftard  upon  fuch  a  perfon,  whofe  ftoclc  of 
reputation  is,  I  fear,  little  enough  for  maintenance 
of  his  own  numerous  legitimate  offspring  of  that 
kind.  It  would  have  been  much  lefs  injurious,  if 
it  had  pleafed  the  author  to  put  forth  fome  of  my 
writings  under  his  own  name,  rather  than  his  own 
tinder  mine  :  he  had  been  in  that  a  more  pardon- 
able plagiary,  and  had  done  lefs  wrong  by  rob- 
bery, than  he  does  by  fuch  a  bounty  ;  for  nobody 
can'be  juftilicd  by  the  imputation  even  of  ano- 
ther's merit ;  and  our  own  coarfe  clotlies  are  like 
to  become  us  better  than  thofe  of  another  man's, 
though  never  fo  rich  :  but  thefe,  to  fay  the  truth 
were  fo  beggarly,  that  I  myfelf  was  afhamed  to 
Wear  them.  It  was  in  vain  for  me-  that  I  avoid- 
f:A.  cenfure  by  the  conceahnent  of  my  own  writ- 
ino-s,  if  my  reputation  could  be  tiuis  executed  in 
eftigy  ;  and  impofliblc  it  is  for  any  good  name  to 
be  in  f;«fe'.y,  if  the  malice  of  witches  have  the 
power  to  confnme  and  deflroy  it  in  an  image  of 
their  own  making.  This  indeed  was  fo  ill  made, 
and  fo  unlike,  that  I  hope  the  charm  took  no  ef- 
feifl ;  fo  that  I  elleem  myfelf  lefs  prejudiced  by  it 
than  by  that  which  has  been  done  to  me  Cnce, 
almoft  in  the  fame  kind,  which  is  the  publication 
of  fome  things  of  mine  without  my  confent  or 
knowledge  ;  and  t'nofe  fo  mangled  and  iniperfed, 
that  I  could  neither  with  honour  acknowledge,  nor 
with  honefty  quite  difavow  them  :  of  which  fort 
■was  a  comedy  called  the  Guardian,  printed  in  the 
year  1650,  but  made  and  aclod  before  the  Prince, 
in  his  paffage  through  Cambridge  towards  York, 
at  the  beginning  of  the  late  unhappy  war ;  or  ra- 
ther neither  made  nor  aAed,  but  rough  drawn 
only,  and  repeated ;  for  the  hafte  was  fo  great, 
that  it  could  neither  be  revifed  nor  perfeded  by 
the  Author,  nor  learned  without  book  by  the  ac- 
tors, nor  fet  forth  in  any  meafure  tolerably  by  the 
officers  of  the  College.  After  the  reprefentation 
(which  I  confefs  was  fomewhat  of  Uie  latefl)  I  be- 


gan to  look  it  over,  and  changed  it  very  much, 
Ilriking  out  fome  whole  parts,  as  that  of  the  Poet 
and  the  Soldier  ;  but  I  have  lofl  the  copy,  and 
dare  not  think  it  deferves  the  pains  to  write  it 
again,  which  makes  me  omit  it  in  this  publication, 
though  there  be  fome  things  in  it  which  I  am  not 
afhamed  of,  taking  the  excufe  of  my  age  and  fmall 
experience  in  human  converfation  when  I  made  it. 
But  as  it  is,  it  is  only  the  hafty  firft  fitting  of  a 
pidhure,  and  therefore  like  to  refcmble  me  accord- 
ingly. From  this  which  has  happened  to  myfelf, 
I  began  to  refledt  on  the  fortune  of  almoft  all 
waiters,  and  efpecialiy  poets,  whofe  works  (com- 
monly printed  after  t'neir  deaths)  we  find  ftafFed 
out  either  with  counterfeit  pieces,  like  falfe  money 
put  in  to  fill  up  the  bag,  though  it  add  nothing  to 
thefum,  or  with  fuch,  which,  though  of  their  own 
coin,  they  would  have  called  in  themfelves  for  the 
bafenefs  of  the  alloy.  Whether  this  proceed  from 
the  indifcretion  of  their  friends,  who  think  a  vafi: 
heap  of  Hones  or  rubbifli  a  better  monument  than 
a  little  tomb  of  marble,  or  by  the  unworthy  ava- 
rice of  fome  flationers,  who  are  content  to  dimi- 
nifh  the  value  of  the  author,  fo  they  may  increafe 
the  price  of  the  book,  and,  like  vintners  with  fo- 
phifticate  mixtures,  fpoil  the  whole  veffels  of  wine 
to  make  it  yield  more  profit.  This  hath  been  the 
cafe  with  Sbakefpeare,  Fletcher,  Johnfon,  and 
many  others,  part  of  whofe  poems  \  fliould  take 
the  boldnefs  to  prune  and  lop  away,  if  the  care  of 
replanting  them  in  print  did  belong  to  me  ;  nei- 
ther would  I  make  any  fcruple  to  cut  off  from 
fome  the  unnecefiary  young  fuclcers,  and  from 
others  the  old  withered  branches  ;  for  a  great  wit 
is  no  more  tied  to  live  in  a  vaft  volume  than  in  a 
gigantic  body  ;  on  the  contrary,  it  is  commonly 
more  vigorous  the  lefs  fpace  it  animates,  and,  as 
Statins  fays  of  little  Tydeus, 


TotO!  infufi  per  artus 

Major  in  cvleuD  regnabat  curporc  virtus. 


Slat.  i.I.7hcb. 


lamnotignorant.thatbyfayingthis  of  Others,  I  ex- 
pofe  myfelf  to  fome  raillery,  for  not  ufing  the  fame 
fevcre  difcrction  in  my  own  cafe,  where  it  con- 
corns  me  nearer  ;  but  though  I  publilh  here  more 
than  in  ftrid  wifdom  I  ought  to  have  done,  yet  I 
have  fuppreffed  and  caft  away  more  than  I  publifh  ; 
and  for  the  eafe  of  myfelf  and  others,  have  lofl,  I 
believe  too,  more  than  both.  And  upon  thefe  con- 
fiderations  I  have  been  perfuaded  to  overcome  all 
tkc  juil  repugnances  of  my  own  modefty,  and  te 
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produce  thefe  Poems  to  the  light  and  view  of  the 
world,  not  as  a  thing  that  I  approved  of  in  itfelf, 
but  as  a  lefs  evil,  which  I  chofe,  rather  than  to 
flay  till  it  were  done  for  me  by  fomehody  elfe, 
either  furreptitioufly  before,  or  avowedly  after  my 
death ;  and  this  will  be  the  more  excufable,  when 
the  reader  fliall  know  in  what  refpedls  he  may  look 
upon  me  as  a  dead,  or  at  leaft,  a  dying  perfonjand 
upon  my  Mufe,  in  this  adlion,  as  appearing  like 
the  Emperor  Charles  V.  and  aflifting  at  her  own 
funeral. 

For,  to  make  myfelf  abfolutely  dead  in  a  poeti- 
al  capacity,  my  refolution  at  prefent  is,  never  to 
exercife  any  more  that  faculty.  It  is,  I  confefs,  but 
feldom  feen  that  the  poet  dies  before  the  man  ;  for 
when  we  once  fall  in  love  with  that  bewitching 
art,  we  do  not  ufe  to  court  it  as  a  miftrefs,  but 
marry  it  as  a  wife,  and  take  it  for  better  or  worfe, 
as  an  infeparable  companion  of  our  whole  life  ; 
but  as  the  marriages  of  infants  do  but  rarely  prof- 
fper,  fo  no  man  ought  to  wonder  at  the  diminu- 
tion or  decay  of  my  affediion  to  poefy,  to  which  I 
had  contracted  myfelf  fo  much  under  age,  and  fo 
much  to  my  own  prejudice,  in  regard  of  thofe 
more  profitable  matches  which  I  might  have  made 
among  the  richer  fciences.  As  for  the  portion 
which  this  brings  of  falne,  it  is  an  eftatc  (if  it  be 
any,  for  men  are   hot  oftener  deceived   in   their 

^opes  of  widows  than  in  their  opinion  of  exegi 
monumentuTTi  are  peycniiws)  that  hardly  ever  comes 
in  whilll  we  are  living  to  enjoy  it,  but  is  a  fantafti- 

.  cal  kind  of  reverfion  to  our  own  felves ;  neither 
ought  any  man  to  envy  poets,  this  polHiumous  and 
imaginary  happinefs,  fince  they  find  commonly 
fo  little  in  prefent,  that  it  may  be  truly  applied  to 
them  which  St.  Paul  fpcaks  of  the  firfl  Chriftians, 
"  If  their  reward  be  in  this  life,  they  are  of  all 
"  men  the  moft  niiferable." 

And  if  in  quiet  and  flourifhing  times  they  meet 
with  fo  fniall  encouragement,  what  are  they  to 
expecfl  in  rough  and  troubled  ones  ?  If  wit  befuch 
a  plant  that  it  fcarcc  receives  heat  enough  to  pre- 
ferve  it  alive  even  in  the  fummer  of  our  cold  cli- 
mate, how  can  it  choofe,  but  wither  in  a  long  and 
fliarp  winter  ?  A  warlike,  various,  and  a  tragical 
age,  is  befl;  to  write  of,  but  worft  to  write  in  :  and 
I  may,  though  in  a  very  unequal  proportion,  af- 
fume  that  to  myfelf  which  was  fpoken  by  Tully 
to  a  much  better  perfon,  upon  occafion  of  the 
civil  wars  and  revolutions  in  his  time,  Sed  in  tc  in- 
tiient,  Brute,  doleo,  cujus  in  adolefcentiam  per  mcdias 
laudis  quaj'i  quadrigis  "vchentcm   tranf'vcrfa  incurrit  mi- 

fera  foriiina  Reipublics.  Cic.  dc  Clar.  Orator. 

Neither  is  the  prefent  conflitution  of  my  mind 
more  proper  tlian  that  of  the  times  for  this  exer- 
cife, or  rather  divertifement ;  there  is  nothing  that 
requires  fo  much  fcrenity  and  chcerfulnefs  of  fpirit ; 
it  mull  not  be  either  overwhelmed  with  the  cares 
of  iife,  or  overcaft  with  the  clouds  of  melancholy 
and  forrow,  or  fliaken  and  diilurbed  with  the  ftorms 
of  injurious  fortune  :  it  niuft,  lilce  the  halcyon,  have 
fair  weather  to  breed  in.  Ihefoidmnftbe  iilledwith 
bright  and  deligiUful  'deas,  when  it  undertakes  to 
communicate  del'ght  to  others,  whidi  is  'the  main 
end  of  poefy.    One  may  fee  through  tkc  fijle  of 


O-vid.ds  7'--//?.thehumbledanddeje(!!^ed condition  c.i 
fpirit  with  which  he  wrote  it ;  .there  fcarce  re- 
mains any  footfteps  of  that  genius. 

Qucm  nee  Jovi,  irs,  iiec  iencs,  &c- 

The  cold  of  the  country  had  flrucken  through  all 
his  faculties,  and  benumbed  the  very  feet  of  his 
verfes.  He  is  himfelf,  methinks,  like  one  of  the 
ftories  of  his  own  Metomorphofes ;  and  though 
there  remains  fdme  weak  referriblances  of  Ovid  at 
Rome,  it  is  but,  as  he  fays  of  Niobe, 

la  vuUu  color  eft  fine  lan^uinc,  lumina  mcEiiis 

Slant  inmota  genis  ;  nihil  ell  in  imagine  vuum, 

Fiet  tamen Ovld.  Mttam.I.  vi 

The  truth  is,  for  a  man  to  write  well,  it  is  necefTary 
to  be  in  good  humour.  Neither  is  wit  lefs  eclipfed 
with  the  unquietnefs  of  mind,  than  beauty  with 
the  indifpofition  of  body  ;  fo  that  it  is  almoft  as 
hard  a  thing  to  be  a  poft  in  defpight  of  Fortune, 
as  it  is  in  defpight  of  Nature.  For  my  own  part, 
neither  my  obligations  to  the  Mufes,  nor  expeda- 
tions  from  them,  are  fo  great,  as  that  I  fhould 
fuffer  myfelf  on  no  confiJerations  to  be  divorced, 
or  that  [  fhould  fay,  like  Horace, 

Quifqi  1^  crit  Vila-,  fcribam,  color  Hor.  Sat.  1-1.  ii.  Ser' 

1  Ihall  rather  ufe  his  words  in  another  place, 

Vixicamsenis  nuper  idoneus, 
Et  mililavi  uo  fine  gloiia. 
Nunc  arma  def  ■  ^^tjmq;  hello 
Barbit  onhic  paritt    '^alicbit. 

i.'.il    Car.  Ode  ifi.ViiitpucIUs,  &c. 

And  this  refolution  of  mine  does  the  more  befit 
me,  becaufe  my  define  has  been  for  fome  years 
pail,  (though  the  execution  has  been  accidentally 
diverted)  and  does  dill  vehemently  continue,  to 
retire  myfelf  to  fome  of  our  American  planta- 
tions, liot  to  feek  for  gold,  or  enrich  myfelf  with 
the  traffic  of  thofe  parts,  i  which  is  the  end  of  moft 
men  that  travel  thither)  fo  that  'if  thcfe  Indies  it 
is  truer  than  it  was  of  the  former, 

lm«roltu«  extremes  currit  mcrcatur  ad  Indos 
Pauixiieni  fu^iens, 

but  te  forfake  this  world  for  ever,  with  all  the  va- 
nities and  vexations  of  it,  and  to  buty  myfelf 
there,  in  fome  obfcure  retreat,  (hut  not  without 
the  confolation  of  letters  and  philrfoj-hy) 

OblUufq;  mcorum,  nhi,  vucei.du'^  et  .llis 

as  my  former  author  fpeaks  too,  who  has  enticed 
me  here,  I  know  not  how,  into  the  pedantry  of 
this  heap  of  Latin  fentences.  And  1  think  Dr. 
Donne's  Sun-dial  in  a  Grave  is  not  more  ufelefs 
and  ridiculous  than  poetry  would  be  in.that  retirCM  ^ 
ment.  As  this,  fherefon,  is  in  a  true  fenfe  a 
kind  of  dearh  to  the  Mufes,  and  a  real  literal 
quitting  of  this  world,  fo,  mcthink.s,  I  may  make 
a  jufl.  ckiim  to  the  undoubt.i.ii.privilege  of  deccafed  ■ 
poets,  which  is  to  be  read  with  more  favour  than 
the  living  ; 

T.-.iui  eft  ut  placcara  tibi,  pcrire.  Mart. 

Having  been  forced,  for  my  own  neceflary  jijf- 
tificaiion,  tii  trouble  the  reiider  with  tin-  ''ng 
Difcpurfe  of  the  reafon?  why  I  t  cubic  Imn  ;jifo 
virh  all  the  reft  of  the  bcox,  I  fhall  only  Jiiil  fomc- 
what  C(  nctrning  the  feveral  parrs  of  it,  ani  !.,me 
other  pieces  which  I  have  thought  fit  to  .cejcel  in 
this  ]iublication  :  /as, firft,  all  thofe  which  I  w.-oce 
at  fchool,  frt  in  tlie  age  c.f  fen  years  till  after  hf-' 
tccn  ;  for  even  fo  far  backward  thcr(,  remain  yefc 
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fcmd  traces  of  me  ift  the  little  footfters  of  a  child  ; 
which,  though  they  were  then  looked  upon  as 
commends ble  extravagances  in  a  boy,  (men  fetting 
a  value  upon  any  kind  of  fruit  before  the  ufual 
fealbn  ot  it)  yet  I  would  be  loath  to  be  bound  now 
to  read  them  all  over  myfelf,  and  fherefore  fliould 
do  ill  to  expecft  that  patience  from  others  Be- 
fides,  they  have  already  paffed  through  feveral  e- 
ditions,  which  is  a  longer  life  than  ufes  to  be  en- 
joyed by  infants  that  are  born  before  the  ordinary 
terms.  They  had  the  good  fortune  then  to  find 
the  world  fo  indulgent  (for,  confidering  the  time 
of  their  produ6tion,  who  could  be  fo  hardhearted 
to  be  fevere  ?)  that  I  fcarce  yei  apprehend  fo  much 
to  be  cenfured  for  them,  as  for  not  having  madt 
advances  afterwards  proportionable  to  the  fpeed  of 
my  fetting  out,  and  am  obliged  too,  in  a  manner 
by  difcrction,to  conceal  and  fupprefs  them,  aspro- 
mifes  and  inftruments  under  my  own  hand,  where- 
by I  flood  engaged  for  more  than  I  have  been  able 
to  perf  rm ;  in  which  truly,  if  I  have  failed,  I 
have  the  real  excufe  of  the  honefleft  fort  of  bank- 
rupts, which  is,  to  have  been  made  infolvable,  not 
■fo  much  by  their  own  negligence  and  ill  hufband- 
ry,  as  by  fonie  notorious  accidents  and  public  dif- 
afters.  In  the  next  place,  I  have  caft  away  ail 
fuch  pieces  as  I  wrote  during  the  time  of  the  late 
troubles,  with  any  relation  to  the  differences  that 
caufed  them;  as.  among  others,  .three  Books  of 
the  Civil  War  itfelf,  reaching  as  far  as  the  firft 
battle  at  Newbury,  where  the  fucceeding  misfor- 
tunes of  the  party  flopped  the  work. 

As  for  the  enfuing  Book,  it  confifts  of  four 
parts.  The  firft  is  a  Mifctllany  of  feveral  fubjedts, 
and  fomc  of  them  made  when  I  was  very  young 
which  it  is  perhaps  fuperfluous  to  tell  the  reader  ; 
I  know  not  by  what  cliance  1  have  kept  copie«  of 
them,  for  they  are  but  a  very  fe.i  in  comparifon 
of  thofe  v.'hich  I  have  lofl,  and  I  think  they  have 
no  extraordinar}'  virtue  in  them  to  deferve  more 
care  in  prefervation  than  was  bellowed  upon  their 
brethren,  for  which  1  am  fo  little  concerned,  that 
i  am  afhamc'i  of  the  arrcgancy  of  the  word,  when 
I  faid,  "  1  had  loft  them." 

The  fecond  is  called,  the  Miflrefs,  or  Love- 
verfes ;  for  fo  it  is,  that  poets  are  fcarce  thought 
fret-men  of  their  company,  without  paying  fome 
duties,  and  obliging  tliemfelves  to  be  true  to  Love. 
Sooner  or  later  they  muft  all  pafs  through  that 
trial,  hke  fome  Mahometan  monks,  that  are  bound 
by  their  order,  once  at  leafl  in  their  life,  to  make 
a  pilgrimage  to  Mecca  ; 

In  lu.  ia£  ign-.mque    uunt  :  amor  ornnibus  idem. 

But  we  muft  not  always  make  a  judgment  of 
their  manners  from  their  writings  of  this  kind,  as 
the  Romaiiifls  uncharitably  do  of  Beza  for  a  few 
iafcivious  fonnets,  compoicd  by  him  in  his  youth. 
it  is  not  in  this  fenfe  that  poefy  is  faid  to  be  a  kind 
cf  painting  ;  it  is  not  the  piftiire  of  the  poet,  but 
of  things  and  perfons  imagined  by  him.  He  may 
be  in  his  own  pratftice  and  d;fpofition  a  pfiilefo- 
pher,  nay,  a  ft'  ic,  and  yet  fpeak  fcmetimes  with 
the  foftncfs  of  an  amorous  Sappho  ; 

Fcret  et  rubus  2lper  unmoamm* 


He  profertes  too  much  the  ufe  of  fables  (though 
without  the  malice  of  deceiving)  to  have  his  tef- 
timony  taken  even  againft  himfelf.  Neither  would 
1  here  be  mifunderftood,  as  if  I  affedied  lb  much 
gravity  as  to  be  afhamed  to  be  thought  really  in 
love ;  on  the  contrary,  I  cannot  have  a  good  opi- 
nion of  any  man  who  is  not  at  leaft  capabk  of  be- 
ing fo;  but  I  fpeak  it  to  excufe  fome  exprcffiins 
if  fuch  there  be)  which  may  happen  to  offend 
the  feverity  of  fupercilious  readers;  for  much  ex- 
ccfs  is  to  be  allowed  in  love,  and  even  more  in 
l-oetry,  fo  we  avoid  the  two  unpardonable  vices 
ill  both,  which  are  obfcenity  and  profanenefs,  of 
which  1  am  fure,  if  my  words  be  ever  guilty,  thej 
have  ill  reprefented  my  thoughts  and  intentions  ; 
and  if,  notwithftanding  all  this,  the  lightnefs  of 
the  matter  here  difpleafe  any  body,  he  may  find 
wherewithal  to  content  his  moreferious  inclinations 
in  the  weight  and  height  of  the  enfuing  argu- 
ments. 

For,  as  for  the  Pindarick  Odes,  (which  is  the 
third  part)  I  am  in  great  doubt  whether  they 
will  be  underftood  by  moft  readers ;  nay,  even  by 
very  many  who  are  well  enough  acquainted  with 
the  common  roads,  and  ordinary  tracks  of  poefy. 
They  either  are,  or  at  leaft  were  meant  to  be,  of 
•hat  kind  of  ftyle  which  Dion.  Halicarnaffeus  calls 
MiyaXo<puss  xeu  iiiu  fiira  ^hottito;,  and  which  he 
attributes  to  Alceus.  The  digreflions  are  many, 
and  fudden,  and  fometimes  long,  according  to  the 
fafhion  of  all  Lyricks,  and  of  Pindar  above  all 
men  living.  The  figures  are  unufual.  and  bold 
even  to  temerity,  and  fuch  as  I  durft  not  have  to 
lio  withal  in  any  other  kind  of  poetry.  The  num- 
bers are  various  and  irregular,  and  fometimes  (e- 
Ipecially  fome  of  the  long  ones)  feem  harfh  and 
uncouth,  if  the  juft  meafures  and  cadences  be  not 
obferved  in  the  pronunciation  :  fo  that  almoft  all 
their  fweetnefs  and  numerofity  (which  is  to  be 
found,  if  I  miftake  not,  in  the  rougheft,  if  rightly 
repeated)  lies  in  a  manner  wholly  at  the  mercy  of 
:he  reader.  I  have  briefly  defcribed  the  nature  of 
tfitfe  verfes  in  the  ode  intitled,  Ihe  Refurrec- 
tion  ;  and  though  the  liberty  of  them  may  incline 
a  man  to  believe  them  eafy  to  be  compofed,  yet 
the  undertaker  will  find  it  otherwife. 

erei  idem,  multum,  fudet  fruilraq;  laboret 
ufus  idem. 

I  come  now  to  the  laft  part,  which  is  Davidcis, 
or  an  Heroical  Poem  of  the  Troubles  of  David 
which  I  dcfigned  into  twelve  books,  not  for  the 
Tribes'  fake,  but  after  the  pattern  of  our  mafter 
Virgil,  and  intended  to  clofe  all  with  that  moft 
poetical  and  excellent  elegy  of  David's  on  the 
death  of  Saul  and  Jonathan ;  for  I  had  no  mind  to 
carry  him  quite  on  to  his  anointing  at  Hebron, 
bccaufe  it  is  the  cuftom  of  heroic  poets  (as  we 
fee  by  the  examples  of  Homer  and  Virgil,  whom 
we  fhould  do  ill  to  forfake  to  imitate  others)  never 
to  come  to  the  full  end  of  their  ftory,  but  only  fo 
near,  that  every  one  may  fee  it,  as  men  commonly 
play  not  out  the  game,  when  it  is  evident  that  they 
can  win  it,but  lay  down  their  cards,  and  takeupwhat 
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-they  have  t7Cti.  This,  I  fiiy,  'Was  the  ■Wiiole  dc- 
fign,  in  wliich  tliere  are  many  noble  and  fertile 
arguments*  beliind  ;  as,  the  barbarous  cruelty  of 
Saul  to  the  priefts  at  Nob  ;  the  fcveral  flights  and 
■c/capes  of  David,  with  the  manner  of  his  living 
.idti  the  wilderncfs ;  the  funeral  of  Samuel ;  the 
Jove  of  Abigail ;  the  facking  of  Ziglag ;  the  lols 
■t^nd  r(3covery  of  David's  wives  from  the  Ama- 
Jekites ;  the  witch  of  Endor  ;  the  war  with  the 
J?hiJill;ines;  and  the  battle  of  Gilboa  :  all  which  I 
•meant  to  interweave,  upon  fcveral  occafions,  with 
jxioft  of  theilluftriousftoriesof  the  Old  Teftament, 
and  to  embelltih  with  the  moft  remarkable  anti- 
■♦juities  of  the  Jews,  and  of  other  nations  beiore  or 
:it  tlnit  age.  But  I  have  had  neither  leuure  hi- 
therto, nor  have  appetite  at  prefent,  to  finiih  the 
work,  or  fo  much  as  to  revife  that  part  whicli  is 
<lonc,  with  that  care  which  I  refolved  to  beflov/ 
.iipon  it,  and  v/hich  the  dignity  of  the  matter  well 
dcferves  ;  for  what  worthier  fubjecl  could  have 
been  c'lofen  among  all  the  treafures  of  paft  times, 
than  the  life  of  this  young  prince,  wlio,  from  fo 
fmall  beginnings,  through  fuch  infinite  troubles 
and  oppohtions,  by  fuch  miraculous  virtues  and  cx- 
cqllences,  and  with  fuch  incomparable  variety  of 
■wonderful  adlions  and  accidents,  became  the  grcat- 
€fl:  monarch  that  ever  fat  on  the  mofl:  famous 
throne  of  the  whole  earth  ?  Whom  iliould  a  poet 
more  j^ftly  feek  to  honour  than  the  higheft  perfon 
who  ever  honoured  his  profefiion  ?  whom  a  Chrif- 
tian  poet,  rather  than  the  man  after  God's  own 
heart,  and  the  man  who  had  that  facred  pre-emi- 
nence above  all  other  princes,  to  be  the  beit  and 
mightieft  of  that  royal  race  from  whence  Chrift 
hinifeif,  according  to  the  ficfii,  difdained  not  to 
dqfcend  ?  When  1  confider  this,  and  how  many 
either  bright  and  magnificent  fubjefls  of  the  like 
nature  the  holy  Scriptures  affords  and  proffers,  as 
it  were  to  poel'y,  in  the  wife  managing  and  illuf- 
trating  whereof  the  glory  of  God  Almiglity  might 
be  joined  with  the  Angular  utility  and  nobleft  de- 
light of  mankind,  it  is  not  without  grief  and  in- 
digfiation  thnt  1  behold  tliat  divine  Science  em- 
ploying all  her  intxhauftible  riches  of  wit  and 
eloquence  either  in  the  wicked  and  beggarly  flat- 
tery of  great  pcrfons,  or  the  unmanly  idohzing  of 
foolifli  women,  or  the  wretched  aiTedlation  of 
fcurril  laugl)U.r,  or,  at  befl,  on  the  confufed  anti- 
quated dreams  of  fenfekfs  fables  and  mcta- 
niorphoH's.  Amongfl;  all  holy  and  confecr^tcd 
things  wiiich  the  devil  ever  flole  and  alienated 
from  the  fervice  of  the  Deity,  as  altars,  templi'«, 
facrifices,  jiraycrs,  and  the  like,  there  is  none  that 
he  fo  univcrfally  and  fo  long  ufurpcd  as  ])oetry. 
It  is  time  to  recover  it  out  of  the  tyrant's  hands, 
and  to  reftore  it  to  the  kingdom  of  God,  who  is 
the  father  of  it.  It  is  time  to  baptize  it  in  Jor- 
dan ;  for  it  will  never  become  clean  by  bathing  in 
the  water  of  Damafcus.  There  wants,  mcthi'nks, 
but  the  converfion  of  that  and  the  Jew  s,  for  the 
accomphfhment  of  the  kingdom  of  Chrift.  And 
as  men,  before  their  receiving  of  the  faith,  do  not 
without  fomc  carnal  relutSlances,  apprehend  the 
bonds  and  fetters  of  it,  but  find  it  afterwrrd^  to 
be  the  trucil  and  grcatcil  liberty,  It  will  fare  X:o 


otherwife  witii  tin?  art,  after  the  regeneration  cf 
it ;  it  will  meet  with  wonderful  variety  of  new, 
jnore  beautiful  and  more  delightful  obje<5ls  ;  nei- 
ther will  it  want  room,  by  being  confined  to  hea- 
ven. There  is  not  fo  great  a  lie  to  be  found  n 
any  poet,  as  the  vulgar  conceit  of  men,  that  ly- 
ing is  efTential  to  good  poetry.  Were  there  never 
fo  wholefome  nouriflament  to  be  had  (but,  alas ! 
it  breeds  nothing  but  difeafes)  out  of  thefe  boaft- 
cd  feafts  of  love  and  fables;  yet,  methinks,  the  un- 
alterable continuance  of  the  diet  fhoukl  make  us 
naufeate  it ;  for  it  is  almoft  impoffible  to  ferve  up 
any  new  difh  of  that  kind  ;  they  are  all  but  cold 
meats  of  the  ancients  new  heated,  and  new  fet 
forth.  I  do  not  at  all  wonder  that  the  old  poets 
made  fome  rich  crops  out  of  thefe  grounds  ;  the 
heart  of  the  foil  was  not  then  wrought  cut  with 
continual  tillage  :  but  what  can  wc  expeifl:  now, 
who  come  a  gleaning  not  after  the  firft  reapers, 
but  after  the  very  beggars  ?  Bcfides,  though  thofe 
mad  fhories  of  the  Gods  and  heroes  feem  in  thcm- 
fclves  fo  ridiculous,  yet  they  were  then  the  whole 
body  (or  rather  chaos)  of  the  theology  of  thofe 
times  :  they  were  believed  by  all  but  a  few  philo- 
fophers,  and  perhaps  fome  Atheifcs,  andferved  to 
good  purpofe  among  the  vulgar,  (as  pitiful  things 
as  they  are)  in  (b-engthening  the  authority  of  law 
with  the  terrors  of  confcience,  and  expedtation  of 
certain  rewards  and  unavoidable  punifhmcnts. 
There  was  no  ot'aer  religion,  and  therefore  that 
was  .better  than  none  at  all  :  but  to  us  who  have 
no  need  of  them, to  us  who  deride  their  foUy,  and 
are  wearied  with  their  impertinences,  they  ought 
to  appear  no  better  argunients  for  vcrfe,  than  thofe 
of  their  worthy  fuccefTors,  the  knights-errant- 
What  can  we  imagine  more  proper  for  the  orna- 
ments of  wit  or  learning  in  the  flory  of  Deuca- 
lion than  in  th:U  of  Noah  ?  Why  will  not  the  ac- 
tions of  Samfon  afford  as  plentifid  matter  as  the 
labours  of  Kercules  .'  why  is  not  Jephtha's  dt^ugh- 
ter  as  good  a  woman  as  Iphigcnia  ?  and  the 
friendlliip  of  David  and  Jonathan  more  worthy 
celebration  than  that  of  Thcfeus  and  Perethous  ? 
Does  nei  the  paiuige  of  Mofes  and  the  Ifraelites 
into  tlie  Holy  J^aud  yield  incomparably  more  po- 
etical variety  than  the  voyages  of  Ui)-lTc-s  or  ^ne- 
as  ?  Are  the  obfolete  threadbare  talcs  of  'I'hebes 
and  Troy  half  fo  ftorcd  with  great,  heroical,  and 
fupcrnatural  aiflions  (fince  verle  will  needs  find  or 
nrakc  fuch)  as  the  wars  of  Jofliua,  of  the  judged, 
of  David,  and  divers  others  ?  Can  all  the  trans- 
formations of  the  Gods  give  fuch  copious  hints  to 
llouriih  and  expatiate  on,  as  the  true  miracles  of 
Chrifi;,  or  of  his  prophets  and  apolUes.''  What  do 
I  inftance  in  thvfc  few  particulars  ?  all  the  bookss 
of  the  Bible  are  either  already  moil  admirable  and 
exalted  piccf  s  of  poefy,  or  arc  the  befl  materials 
in  the  world  for  it.  Yet,  though  they  be  in  theni- 
felves  fo  proper  lo  be  made  ufe  of  for  this  purpofe, 
none  hut  a  good  arlift  will  know  liow  to  do  it  : 
nrither  mud  wc  think  to  cut  and  polifli  diamonds 
with  fo  little  pains  and  (kill  as  we  do  marble  ;  for 
if  any  man  defign  to  compofe  a  facrtd  poem,  by 
only  turiiing  a  llory  of  the  Scripture,  Uke  Mr. 
Qu.irles's,  or  fome  other  godly  ntattcr,  hkc  Mr. 
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Heywood  of  angels,  into  rhyme,  he  is  fo  far  from 
elevating  of  poefy,  that  he  only  abafes  divinity. 
In  brief,  he  who  can  write  a  profane  poem  well, 
may  write  a  divine  one  better  ;  but  he  who  can  do 
that  but  ill,  will  do  this  much  worfe.  The  fame  fer- 
tility of  invention,  the  fame  wifdom  pf  difpofition, 
the  fame  judgment  in  obfervance  of  decencies,  the 
fame  luftre  and  vigour  of  elociuton,  the  fame  mo- 
defty  and  majefty  of  number ;  briefly,  the  fame 
kind  of  habit  is  required  to  both  ;  only  this  latter 
allows  better  ftuiT,  and  therefore  would  look  more 


deformedly  if  ill  dreffed  in  it.  I  am  far  from  af» 
fuming  to  myfelf  to  have  fulfilled  the  duty  of  this 
weighty  undertaking  ;  but  fure  I  am  that  there 
is  nothing  yet  in  our  language  (nor  perhaps  in 
any)  that  is  m  any  degree  anfwerable  to  the  idea 
that  I  conceive  of  it ;  and  I  Ihall  be  ambitious  of 
no  other  fruit  from  this  weak  and  imperfeft  at- 
tempt of  mine,  but  the  opening  of  a  way  to  the 
courage  and  induftry  of  fome  other  perfons,  who 
may  be  better  able  to  perform  it  thoroughly  and 
fuccefsfuUy. 


TO    THE    READER, 


K.eat>f.r!  (I  know  not  yet  wliether  gentle  or  no) 
fome,  r  know,  have  been  angry  (I  dare  not  alTume 
the  honour  of  their  envy)  at  my  poetical  bold- 
nefs,  and  blamed  in  mine  what  commends  other 
fruits,  earhnefs;  others,  who  are  cither  of  a  weak 
faith,  or  ftrong  malice,  have  thought  me  like  a 
pipe,  which  ii>jver  founds  but  when  it  is  blowed 
in,  and  read  me  not  as  Abraham  Gowley,  but 
aitthorem  auonymum.  To  the  firfl  1  anfwer.  That 
it  is  an  envious  froft  that  nips  the  bloffoms,  becaufe 
they  appear  quickly  ;  to  the  latter,  that  he  is  the 
■vvorft  homicide  v,ho  ftrives  to  murder  anotherV 
fame  ;  to  both.  That  it  is  a  ridicijous  folly  to 
condemn  or  laugh  at  the  liars,  becaufe  the  moon 
and  fun  fliine  brighter.  The  fmall  fire  I  have  is 
rather  blown  than  extinguifhed  by  this  wind  ;  for 
the  itch  of  potfy,  by  being  angered,  increafes  ;  by 
rubbing,  fpreads  further;  which  appears  in  that 
1  liave  ventured  on  this  eighth  edition.  "Wliat 
though  it  be  negleded  .'  it  is  not,  I  am  fure,  the 
fir*  book  which  hath  lighted  tobacco,  or  been 
employed  by  cooks  and  grocers.  If  in  all  men's 
judgments  it  fufFers  fliipviTeck,  it  fnall  fomething 
content  me,  that  it  hath  pleafed  myfelf  and  the 
bookfcUer.  In  it  you  fhall  find  one  argument 
(and  I  hope  I  fliall  need  no  more)  to  confute  un- 
believers, which  is,  that  as  mine  age,  and  confe- 
quently,  experience,  (which  is  yet  but  little)  hath 
incre-ifcd,  fo  they  have  not  left  my  poefy  flagging 
behind  them.  I  fhould  not  be  angry  to  fee  any  one 
burn  my  Piramus  and  Thifbe  ;  nay,  1  would  do 
it  myfelf,  but  that  I  hope  a  pardon  may  eafily  be 
gotten  for  the  errors  of  ten  years  of  age.     My 


Conftantia  and  Philetus  confefTes  me  two  jezn 
older  when  I  wrote  it.  The  refl  were  made  fmcc 
upon  feveral  occafions,  and  perhaps  do  not  be- 
lie the  time  of  their  birth.  Such  as  they  are, 
they  were  created  by  me,  but  their  fate  lies 
in  your  hands;  it  is  only  you  can  effect  that  nei- 
ther the  bookfeller  repent  hinifelf  of  his  charge  in 
printing  them,  nor  I  of  my  labours  in  compofing 
them,     f-arewel. 

ABRAH.4M  COWLE.r. 


TO   THE  READER. 


I  call'd  thebufkin'd  Mufe,  Melpomene, 

And  told  her  what  fad  ftory  I  would  write  : 

She  wept  at  hearing  fuch  a  tragedy, 

Tho'  wont  in  mournful  ditties  to  delight. 

If  thou  diflike  thefe  forrowful  lines,  then  know 

My  Mufe  with  tears,  not  with  conceits  did  flow, 

II. 
And  as  fhe  my  unabler  quill  did  guide. 
Her  briny  tears  did  on  the  paper  fall, 
If  then  unequal  numbers  be  efpy'd. 
Oh,  Reader  !  do  not  them  my  error  call, 
But  think  her  tears  defac'd  it ;   and  blame  then 
My  Mufc's  grief,  and  not  my  mifling  pen. 

ABRAHAM    COWLEy. 


To  the  Riglit  Honourable  and  Right  Reverend  Father  in  God, 

JOHN,  LORD  BISHOP  OF  LINCOLN,  AND  DEAN  OF  WESTMINSTER, 


My  Lord, 
I  MIGHT  well  fear^  ,Ieft  thofe  my  rude  and  unpolifhcd  lines  fhould  offend  your  Honourable  Survey, 
but  that  I  hope  y<Ot  Noblcnefs  will  rather  fmile  at  the  faults  committed  by  a  Child  than  cenfurethem. 
Howfoever,  I  defire  your  Lordfiiiji's  Pardon  for  prefenting  things  fo  unwoithy  to  your  view,  and  tV 
accept  the  good-will  of  him^  who  in  yll  duty,  is  bound  to  be 

your  Lordflilp'a 

Moft  humble  Servant, 

ABRAHAM  COWLEY. 


RECOMMENDATORY  POEMS. 


tr«  the  Mc-mcry  ef  the  incctnparahh  Mr.  Cowley  . 

With  artlefs  hand,  and  much  difbrdcr'd  mind, 
Pardon,  illultrious  Man  !)  I  come 
Fo  try  if  worthy  thee  I  ought  can  find. 
That  grovelling  I  might  offer  at  thy  tomb  ; 
?or  yet,  nor  yet  thou  never  hadft  thy  due, 
rho'  courted  by  the  underllanding  few, 
Vnd  they  fometimes  ofificious  too  : 
vTuch  more  is  ovi'ing  to  thy  mighty  name 
Than  was  perform'd  by  noble  Buckingham  ; 
ic  chofe  a  place  thy  facred  bones  to  keep, 
4car  that  where  poets  and  where  inonarchsfleep. 

Well  did  thy  kind  Mecaenas  mean 
'o  thee  and  to  himfelf,  and  may  that  tomb 
onvcy  your  mutual  praife  to  ages  yet  to  come  S 
Jnt  monumehts  may  betray  their  truft, 
ind  like  their  founders  crumble  into  dufl. 
Vere  I  to  advile  pofterity 
i'hat  fhould  at  all  times  acceptable  be, 
^ickly  to  comprehend  their  great  concern, 
ilowley  fliould  be  the  firfl  v/ord  all  their  fons 
fliould  learn. 

That  charming  name  would  ever  gijace  infpirc, 
pfiame  their  fouls  with  fiipernatural  fire, 
tod  make  them  nothing  but  what's  truly  good  ad- 
mire, 
arly  their  tender  minds  would  be  pofTefs'd 
k''ith  glorious  images,  and  every  brcaft 
[nbib'j  an  happinefs  not  to  be  exprefs'd 
(f  thefe  (blefs'd  ihade!)  when  thou  were  here 
kn  unregarded  fojourner, 
^hou  hadft  fo  large  a  part, 
'hat  thou  doff  hardly  more  appear 
Iccomplifh'd  where  thou  art ; 
iut  that  thy  radiant  brow, 
ncircl'd  with  an  everlafting  wreath, 
bews  thee  triumphant  now  ■  .         , 

I'er  difappointments  and  o'er  death. 
IHien  with  aflonifhment  we  caff  an  eye 
tn  thine  amazing  infancy, 
Ve  envy  Nature's  prodigality 
^o  thee,  and  only  thee, 
a  whom  (as  in  old  Eden)  ftill  were  feen 

11  things  florid,  frefh,  and  green, 
Uoffoms  and  fruit  at  once  on  one  immortal  tree. 

Jlcrcukaii  vigour  hadft  thou  when  but  young,- 


In  riper  years  more  than  Alcides  ffrong  ; 

Then  whv)  Ihall  fine  thy  wond'rous  fong  ? 

For  he  that  worthily  would  mention  thee 

Sliould  be  diverted  of  mortality  : 

No  meaner  off' ring  fhould  he  bring, 

Than  what  a  faint  might  'pon  an  angel  fing  j 

Such  as  with  cheerfulncfs  thyfelf  hadfl  done. 

If  in  thy  lifetime  thou  hadft  known 

So  bright  a  theme  to  write  upon  : 

Though  thou  haft  fung  of  heroes  and  of  kingSj 

In  mighty  numbers  mighty  things, 

Enjoy  (inimitable  Bard  !) 

Of  all  thy  pleafant  toil  the  fweet  retvard. 

And  ever  venerable  be, 

Till  the  unthinking  world  fhall  once  more  lift    '  f 

Immers'd  in  her  firfl  chaos  of  barbarity  : 

A  curfe  now  to  be  dreaded,  for  with  thee 

Dy'd  all  the  lovely  decencies  of  poetry. 

THO.    FI.AT>H^l»; 


To  the  memory  of  the  Author, 

10  fertile  wits  and  plants  of  fruitful  kind 
Impartial  Nature  the  fame  laws  affign'd;       .  ■  ■  ^ 
Bothhave  their  fpringbefore  they  reach  their  pntn^/ 
A  time  to  bloffom,  and  a  bearing  time  : 
An  early  bloom  to  both  has  fatal  been  ; 
Thofe  fooncft  fade,  whofe  verdure  firfl  was  feen. 
Alone  exempted  from  the  common  fate. 
The  forward  Cowley  held  a  lafting  date  : 
For  envy's  blaft,  and  pow'rful  time  too  ftrong, 
He  blofibm'd  early,  and  he  flourifh'd  long  : 
In  whom  the  double  miracle  was  feen, 
Ripe  in  his  fpring,  and  in  his  autumn  green. 
With  us  he  left  his  gen'rous  fruit  behind. 
The  feaft  of  wit,  and  banquet  of  the  mind  : 
While  the  fair  tree,  tranfplanted  to  the  fkies, 
In  verdure  with  th'  Elyfian  garden  vies, 
The  pride  of  Earth  before,  and  now  of  Paradife. 
Thus  faint  bur  flrongeft  metaphors  mnfl  be. 
Thus  unproportion'd  to  thy  Mufe  and  thee. 
Thofe  flowers,  that  did  in  thy  rich  garden  fmilc, 
Whither,  tranfplanted  to  another  foil  ; 
Thus  Orpheus'  harp  that  did  wild  beafls  conuuW^J 
Had  iofl  its  force  io  any  other  hand. 
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Saul's  frantic  rage  harmonious  founds  obey'd. 
His  race   v/as  charni'd,  but   'twas  when  David 

play'd. 
The  artlefs  fince  have  touch'd  thy  facred  lyre ; 
We  have  thy  numbers,  but  we  want  thy  fire. 
Horace  and  Virgil,  where  they  brightefl  fhin'd, 
Prov'd  but  thy  ore,  and  were  by  thee  refin'd  : 
The  conquerors  that  from  the  general  flame 
Sav'd  Pindar's  roof,  deferv'd  a  lafting  name  ; 
A  greater  thou,  that  didfl  preferve  his  fame. 
A  dark  and  huddled  chaos  long  he  lay, 
Till  thy  diviner  genius'  pow'rful  ray 
Difperf'd  the  mifts  of  night,  and  gave  him  day 
No  mills  of  time  can  make  thy  verfe  lefs  bright, 
Thou  fliin'fl  like  Phoebus  with  unborrow'd  light 
Henceforth  no  Plia-bus  we'll  invoke,  but  thee  ; 
Aufpicious  to  thy  poor  furvivers  be  ! 
Who,  unrewarded,  plow  the  Mufes'  foil, 
Our  labour  all  the  harveft  of  our  toil ; 
^'^nd  in  excufe  of  fancies  flag'd  and  tir'dj 
Can  only  fay,  Augufius  is  cxpir'd. 


On  Mr.  Coii:lcy's  Jiivrr.Uc  Poems,  and  the  TfaiiJIation 
of  his  Fluntarum. 

A  PINDARICK, 
1. 

WrfEN  young  Alcides  in  his  cradle  lay, 

And  grafp'd  in  both  his  infant  hands, 

Broke  from  the  nurfe's  feeble  bands. 

The  bloody  gafping  prey. 
^lok  he  thofe  firft  trophies  bore. 

And  fqueezes  out  their  poif'nous  gore  ; 

The  women  fliriek'd  with  wild  amaze, 

The  men  as  much  affrighted  gaze ; 

But  had  the  w  ife  Tirefias  come 

Into  the  crowded  room, 

With  diiep  prophetic  joy 

He'd  heard  the  conquefls  of  the  godlike  boy,] 
_And  fung  in  facred  rage. 

What  ravenous  men,  and  beafls  engage  : 

Hence  he'd  propitious  omens  take,|^ 

And  from  the  triumphs  of  his  infancy 

Portend  his  future  vidtory 

O'er  the  foul  forpcnt  wclt'ring  wide  in  Lerna's 
dreadful  lake. 

II 
Alcides  Pindar,  Pindar  Cowley  fings. 
And  while  they  ftrike  the  vocal  llrin^s, 
To  either  both  new  honour  brings.    '^  ' 

But  wJio  fhall  now  the  mighty  tiilk  fuftain  f 
And  now  our  Hercules  is  there, 
What  Atlas  can  Olympus  bear  > 
What  mortal  undergo  th'  unequal  pain  ?, 
But  *t  is  a  glorious  tate 
To  fall  with  fuch  a  weight, 
7,'ho"  with  unhallowed  fingers,  I 
Will  touch  the  ark,  although  l'  die. 
forgive  me,  O  thou  (hining  Shade' ! 
J"orgive  a  fault  which  Love  has  maic. 
Thus  I  my  faucy  kindnefs  mourn. 
Which  yet  I  can't  (.epAnt, 


Before  thy  facred  monument, 

And  moilten  with  my  tears  thy  wondrous  urn, 

III. 
Begin,  begin,  my  Mufe  !  thy  noble  choir. 
And  aim  at  fomething  worthy  Pindar's  lyre  ; 
Wiiiiin  thy  bread:  excite  the  kindhng  fire, 
And  fan  it  with  thy  voice ! 
Cowley  does  to  Jove  belong, 
Jove  and  Bowley  claim  my  fong. 
Thefe  fair  firfl-fruits  of  wit  young  Cowley  bore^ 
Which  promis'd,  if  the  happy  tree 
Should  ever  reach  maturity. 
To  blefs  the  world  with  better  and  with  more. 
Thus  in  the  kernel  of  the  largeft  fruit 
Is  ail  the  tree  in  little  drawn. 
The  trunk,  the  branches,  and  the  root ; 
Thus  a  fair  day  is  pitSlur'd  in  a  lovely  dawn. 

IV. 

TafTo,  a  poet  in  his  infancy. 

Did  hardly  earlier  rife  than  thee. 

Nor  did  he  fhoot  fo  far,  or  fhine  fo  bright. 

Or  in  his  dawning  beams  or  noonday  light. 

The  Mufes  did  young  Cowley  raife  ; 

They  flole  thee  from  thy  nurfe's  arms. 

Fed  thee  with  facred  love  of  praife, 

And  taught  thee  all  their  charms  : 

As  if  Apollo's  felf  had  been  thy  fire, 

They  daily  rock'd  thee  on  his  lyre  : 

Hence  feeds  of  numbers  in  thy  foul  were  fix'd. 

Deep  as  the  very  reafon  there. 

No  force  from  thence  could  numbers  tear. 

Even  with  thy  being  mix'd  : 

And  there  they  lurk'd,  till  Spenfer's  facred  flam*. 

Leap'dup  and  kindled  thine, 

Thy  thoughts  as  regular  and  fine, 

Thy  foul  the  fame, 

Like  his  to  honour,  and  to  love  inclin'd. 

As  foft  thy  foul,  as  great  thy  mind. 


Whatever  Cowley  writes  mufl:  pleafe ; 

Sure,  Uke  the  gods,  he  fpeaks  all  languages. 

Whatever  theme  by  Cowley's  mufe  is  drefs'd. 

Whatever  he'll  elTay, 

Or  in  the  fofter  or  the  nobler  way, 

He  ftiU  wrhes  bell. 

If  he  ever  flretch  his  firings 

To  mighty  numbers,  migiity  things  : 

So  did  Virgil's  heroes  fight ; 

Such  glories  wore,  thc^'  not  fo  bright. 

If  he'll  paint  his  noble  fire. 

Ah  !  what  thoughts  his  fongs  infpire  ! 

Vigorous  love  and  gay  defire. 

Who  would  not,  Cow  ley  !  ruin'd  be  f 

Who  would  not  love  that  reads,  that  thinks  o 

thee  I 
Whether  thou  in  th'  old  Roman  doft  delight. 
Or  Englifh,  full  as  flrong,  to  write, 
Thy  mafter-flrokes  in  both  are  fliewn,^ 
Cowley  in  both  excels  alone, 
Virgil  of  tlieirs,  and  Waller  of  our  own. 

VI. 

But  why  fbould  the  foft  lex  be  robb'd  of  thee  I 

Why  fhould  not  England  know 

How  much  flic  docs  to  Cowley  owe  ? 

How  much  fair  Bofcobel's  for-cvei-facred  tree  I 
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The  hills,  the  groves,  the  plains,  the  woods, 

The  fields,  the  meadow  s,  and  the  floods, 

The  flow'ry  world,  where  gods  and  poets  ufc 

To  court  a  mortal  or  a  mufe  ? 

It  fhall  be  done.  But  who,  ah  !  who  fhall  dare 

So  vaft  a  toil  to  undergo, 

And  all  the  worlds  juft  cenfure  bear. 

Thy  ftrength  and  their  own  weaknefs  fhew  ? 

Soft  Afra,  who  had  led  our  fhepherds  long. 

Who  long  the  nymphs  and  fwains  did  guide, 

Our  envy,  her  own  fex's  pride. 

When   all  her  force  on  this  great  theme  fhe'd 

try'd. 
She  ftrain'd  a  while  to  reach  th'  inimitable  fong, 
She  ftrain'd  a  while  and  wifely  dy'd. 
Thofe  who  furvive  unhappier  be. 
Yet  thus,  great  God  of  Poefy  ! 
With  joy  they  facrifice  their  fame  to  thee, 

S.    WESLEY. 


On  the  death  of  Mr.  Abraham  Coivhy^  and  his  burial 
in  IViiJlminp.cr- Abbey . 

Our  wit,  till  Cowley  did  its  luftre  ralfe, 
May  be  refembled  to  the  firft  three  days. 
In  which  did  fhine  only  fuch  ftreaks  of  light 
As  ferv'd  but  to  diftinguilh  day  from  night ; 
But  wit  breaks  forth  in  all  that  he  has  done, 
Like  light  when  't  was  united  in  the  fun. 

The  poets  formerly  did  lie  in  wait 
To  rifle  thofe  whom  they  wolild  imitate  : 
We  watch'd  to  rob  all  ftrangers  when  they  WTit, 
And  learn'd  their  language  but  tofleal  their  wit  : 
He  from  that  need  his  country  does  redeem, 
Since  thofe  who  want  may  be  fupply'd  from  him  ; 
And  foreign  nations  now  may  borrow  more 
From  Cowley,  than  we  could  from  them  before  : 
Who,  though  he  condefcended  to  admit. 
The  Greeks  and  Romans  for  his  guides  in  wit, 
Yet  he  thofe  ancient  poets  does  purfue 
But  as  the  Spaniards  great  Columbus  do  : 
He  taught  them  lirft  to  the  New  World  to  fleer, 
But  they  polTefs  all  that  is  precious  there. 

When  firll  his  fpring  of  wit  began  to  flow. 
It  raif'd  in  fome  wonder  and  forrow  too, 
That  God  had  fo  much  wit  and  knowledge  lent. 
And  that  they  were  not  in  his  praifes  fpent. 

But  thofe  who  in  lus  Davideis  look, 
Find  they  his  bloffoms  for  his  fruit  miftook  : 
In  difT'ring  ages  djff'rent  Mufei  fliin'd. 
His  green  did  charm  the  fenfe3,iils  ripe  the  mind. 
Writing  for  Heav'n,  he  was  infpir'd  from  thence. 
And  from  liis  tlicmc  deriv'd  liis  iailuence. 
The  fcripture  will  no  more  the  wicked  fright  ; 
His  Mufe  docs  make  rchgion  a  delight. 

O  how  fevercly  man  is  uf'd  by  Fate  ! 
The  covetous  toil  long  for  an  eftate. 
And  having  got  more  than  their  life  can  fpend, 
They  may  bequeath  it  to  a  fon  or  friend ; 
But  learning  (in  which  none  can  have  a  fnare, 
Unlefs  they  climb  to  it  by  time  and  care  ; 
Learning  the  trueft  wealth  w  hicli  man  can  have) 
Poci,  with  his  body,  perifli  in  his  grave  ; 
To  tenements  ©f  clay  it  is  ccnfin'd, 


Though  't  is  the  nobleft  purchafc  of  the  mind  : 
O  why  can  we  thus  leave  our  friends  poffefs'd 
Of  all  our  acquifitions  but  the  bell  .' 

Still  when  we  (lucy  Cowley,  we  lament 
That  to  the  world  he  was  no  longer  lent, 
Who  like  a  lightning  to  our  eyes  was  Ihewn, 
So  bright  he  fhin'd,  and  was  fo  quickly  gone. 
Sure  he  rejoic'd  to  fee  his  flame  expire. 
Since  he  himfelf  could  not  have  raif'd  it  higher  ; 
For  when  wife  poets  can  no  higher  fiy, 
They  would,  like  faints,  in  their  perfedlioh  die.     . 

Though  Beauty  fome  affeifuon  in  him  bred. 
Yet  only  facred  llearning  he  would  wed. 
By  which  th'  illuftrious  offspring  of  his  brain 
Shall  over  Wit's  great  empire  ever  reign  : 
His  Works  Ihall  live  when  pyramids  of  pridtj 
Shrink  to  fuch  aflies  as  they  long  did  hide. 

That  facrilegious  fire  (which  did  lail  year 
Level  thofe  piles  which  Piety  did  rear) 
Dreaded  near  that  majeftic  church  to  fiy. 
Where  Englilh  kings  and  Englifn  poets  lie  ; 
It  at  an  awful  diftance  did  expire  ; 
Such  power  had  facred  aflies  o'er  that  fire ; 
Such,  as  it  durft  not  near  that  flrudlure  come. 
Which  Fate  had  order'd  to  be  Cowley's  tomb; 
And  't  will  be  ftill  preferv'd  by  being  fo, 
From  what  the  rage  of  future  flames  can  do. 
Material  fire  dares  not  that  place  infeft 
\^'here  he  who  had  immortal  flame  does  reft. 
There  let  his  urn  remain,  for  it  was  fit 
Among  our  kings  to  lay  the  King  of  Wit ; 
By  whicli  the  llrudlure  more  renown'd  will  prove 
For  that  part  bury'd,  than  for  all  above. 


Ode  upon  the  death  of  Mr,  Coivley, 


He  who  would  worthily  adorn  his  hearfe, 
Should  write  in  his  own  way,  in  his  immortal 

vcrfe ; 
But  who  can  fuch  majeftic  numbers  write. 
With  fuch  inimitable  light  ? 
Flis  high  and  noble  flights  to  reach, 
"I'is  not  the  art  of  precept  that  can  teach: 
'Fhe  world's  grown  old  fince  Pindar,  and  to  breed 
Another  fuch  did  twenty  ages  need. 

U. 
At  laft  another  Pindar  came. 
Great  as  the  firft  in  genius  and  in  fame  ; 
But  that  the  firft  in  Greek,  a  conqu'ring  language, 

fung. 
And  the  laft  wrote  but  in  an  ifland  tongue. 
Wit,  thought,  invention,  in  them  both  do  flow. 
As  torrents  tumbling  from  the  mountains  go. 
Though  the  great  Roman  lyrick  do  maintain 
Tliat  none  can  equal  Pindar's  ftrain. 
t;<_iwley  with  words  as  full  and  thoughts  as  high 
As  ever  Pindar  did,  does  fly  ; 
Of  kings  and  heroes  he  as  boldly  fings, 
And  flies  above  the  clouds,  yet  never  wets  hi« 

wings. 

in. 
As  fire  afpiring,  as  the  fea  profound, 
i  Np'hinjj  in  Nature  can  his  fancy  bound  ^ 
O  3 
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As  fwift  as  lightnings  in  its  courfe. 

And  as  refiftlefs  in  his  force. 

Whilft  other  poets,  like  bees  who  range  the  field 

To  gather  wlmt  the  flow'rs  will  yield, 

Glean  matter  with  mnch  toil  and  pain, 

To  bring  forth  verfcs  in  an  humble  ftraln, 

He  Ices  about  him  round, 

PofT^fs'd  at  once  of  all  that  can  be  found  : 

To  his  illuminated  eye 

All  things  creacrd  open  lie  ; 

That  all  his  thoughts fo  clear  and  fo  perfpicuous  be, 

That  whatfoevcr  he  defcribes  we  fee  ; 

Our  fouls  are  with  his  paflions  fir'd. 

And  he  who  does  but  read  him  is  infplr'd. 

IV. 

Pindai  to  Thebes,  where  firft  he  drew  his  breath, 
Though  for  his  fake  his  race  was  fav'd  from  death 
By  th'  Macedonian  youth,  did  not  more  honour  do 
Than  Cowley  does  his  friends  and  country  too. 
Had  Horace  liv'd  his  wit  to  underftand, 
He  ne'er  had  England  thought  a  rude  inhofpitable 

land; 
Rome   might   have    bhifh'd    and    Athens    been 
To  hear  a  remote  Britain  nam'd,  [alham'd, 

Who  for  his  parts  dots  match,  if  not  exceed, 
The  grcatefl  men  that  they  did  either  breed. 

V.  ' 
If  he  had  flourifh'd  when  Augiiftus  fway'd, 
"Whofe  peaceful  fceptre  the  whole  world  obey'd, 
Accnimt  of  him  Mec:rnas  would  have  made. 
And  from  the  country  fhade 
Him  into  the  cabinet  have  ta'en 
To  divert  C.xfar's  carts  and  charm  his  pain  : 
For  nothing  can  fuch  balm  infufe 
Into  a  wearied  mind,  as  does  a  noble  Mufe. 
J  •■    ■  VI. 

It  is  not  now  as  't  was  in  former  days. 
When  all  tjfie  flreets  of  Rome  were  flrow'd 

bays. 
To  receive  Petrarch,  who  through  arches  rode, 
Triumphal  arches  !   honour'd  as  a  demigod, 
Not  for  towns  conquer'd,  or  for  battles  won. 
But  vift'rics  which  were  more  his  own  ; 
Tor  viiilorics  of  Wit,  and  vi<5lories  of  Art, 
la  which  blind  urdifcerning  Fortune  had  no  part. 

VII. 

Though  Cowley  ne'er  fuch  honours  did  attain. 
As  long  as  Petrarch's  Cowley's  name  fliall  reign  : 
'Tis  but  his  drofs  that's  in  the  grave, 
His  nuni'ry  Hame  from  tlcath  fnall  fave  ; 
His  bays  Ihall  flourilh  and  be  ever  green. 
When  thole  of  conq'rors  are  not  to  be  feen. 

Ncc  tibi  moria  I  la  igpciilcs  crit. 

THOMAS    niGGONS. 


On  Mr.  Abraham  Coit:lcy\s  death  and  burial  among 
the  ancient pottu  By  the  Ivnourable  Sir  John  Ben- 
ham. 

Old  Chaucer,  like  the  morning  liar 
Tr,  U1  dinr.v.  rs  day  frcnl  far  ; 
His  li|Ll.t  thofe  mifls  and  clouds  dilTolv'dj 
Whi'  h  01 1-  dark  nation  l(;ng  inv  olv'd  j 
iut  he  delti'in  ing  tr.  the  fl'.ddes, 
Darkncfs  a^ain  the  age  invades 


Next  (like  Aurora)  Spenfer  rofe, 

Whofe  purple  blulli  the  day  foreflievr8i| 

The  other  three,  with  his  own  fires, 

Phoebus,  the  poets'  god,  infpires ; 

By  Shakefpeare,  Johnfon,  Fletcher's  line*, 

Our  ftage's  luftre  Rome's  outfhines  : 

'Fhefe  poets  near  our  princes  fleep. 

And  in  one  grave  their  manfion  keep  ; 

They  liv'd  to  fee  fo  many  days. 

Till  time  had  blafted  all  their  bay^  : 

But  curfed  be  the  fatal  hour 

That  pluck'd  the  faireft,  fv/eeteft,  flow'r, 

That  in  the  Mules'  garden  grew, 

And  amongft  wither'd  laurels  threw. 

Time,  which  made  their  fame  outlive, 

To  Cowley  fcarce  did  ripenefs  give; 

Old  mother  Wit  and  Nature  gave 

Shakefpeare  and  Fletcher  all  they  have  ; 

In  Spenfer  and  in  Johnlon,  Art 

Of  flower  Nature  got  the  ftart ; 

But  both  in  him  fo  equal  are. 

None  knows  which  bears  the  happieft  fharc. 

To  him  no  author  was  unknown. 

Yet  what  he  wrote  was  all  his  own  ; 

He  melted  not  the  ancient  gold. 

Nor,  with  Ben.  Johnfon,  did  make  bold 

To  plunder  all  the  Roman  flores 

Of  poets  and  of  orators; 

Horace's  wit  and  Virgil's  ftate 

He  did  not  Ileal,  but  emulate, 

And   when  he  would  like  them  appear. 

Their  garb,  but  not  their  clothes,  did  wear  % 

He  not  from  Rome  alone,  but  Greece, 

Like  Jafon,  brought  the  Golden  Fleece  : 

To  him  that  language  (though  to  none 

Of  th'  others)  as  his  own  was  known. 

on  a  ftiffgale  (as  Flaccus  fings) 

The  Thcban  fwan  extends  his  wings. 

When  through  th'  ethereal  clouds  he  files  : 

To  the  fame  pitch  our  fwan  doth  rife  ; 

Old  Pindar's  flights  by  him  are  reach'd. 

When  oil  that  gale  his  wings  are  flrctch'd  j 

His  fancy  and  hisjudgment  fuch. 

Each  to  the  other  i'eeni'd  too  much. 

His  fevere  judgment  (giving  law) 

His  modeft  fancy  kept  in  awe  ; 

As  rigid  hulbands  jealous  are. 

When  they  believe  their  wives  too  fair. 

His  Englilb  flream  fo  pure  did  flow, 

As  all  that  faw  and  tailed  know  ; 

But  for  his  Latin  vein,  fo  clear. 

Strong,  full,  and  high,  it  doth  appear, 

That  were  immortal  Virgil  here, 

Flim  for  his  judge  he  would  not  fear  : 

Of  that  great  portraiture,  fo  true 

A  copy  pencil  never  drew. 

My  Mufc  her  fong  had  ended  here, 

But  both  her  fienii  llraight  appear  ; 

Joy  and  amazement  lier  did  Itrike, 

'i'wo  twins  fhe  never  faw  fo  like ; 

Such  a  rcfcmblance  of  all  parts, 

Life,  death,  age,  fortune,  nature,  artj, 

'1  hen  lights  lier  torch  at  theirs,  to  tell, 

And  fiiew  the  world  this  paraiiel :       ' 

Fi,\'d  and  contemplative  their  looks^ 
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Still  turning  over  Nature's  books, 

Their  works  chaile,  moral,  and  divine, 

Where  profit  and  delight  combine  ; 

They  gilding  dirt,  in  noble  verfe 

Rullic  philolbphy  rehearfe  : 

Nor  did  their  aiibions  fall  behind     *" 

Their  words,  but  with  like  candour  fhin'd  : 

■Both  by  two  gen'rous  princes  lov'd. 

Who  knew,  and  judg'd  what  they  approv'd  ; 

Yet  having  each  the  fame  defire. 

Both  from  the  bufy  throng  retire  : 

Their  bodids  to  their  minds  refign'd, 

Car'd  not  to  propagate  their  kind  : 

Yet  though  both  fell  before  their  hour, 

Time  on  their  offspring  hath  no  pow'r  : 

Nor  fire  nor  fate  their  bays  ihall  blafl, 

Nor  death's  dark  veil  their  day  o'ercafi. 


£legia  didkatoria,  ad  Uhif.rijfimcm  academiam  Canta- 
brigienftm. 

■Hoc  tlbi  de  nato  ditiflima  Mater  egeno 

Exiguum  immenfi  pignus  Amoris  habe. 

Heu  meliora  tibi  depromere  dona  volentes 

Aftringit  gatas  parcior  area  manus, 

Tiine  tui  poteris  vocem  hit  agnofcere  Nati 

Tarn  male  formatam,  diflimilemq.  tUi-  ? 

Tilne  hic  materni  velligia  facra  decoris, 

Tu  Speculum  poteris  hic  reperire  tuum  ? 

Poll  kmgum,  dices,  Cowlei,  fie  mihi  tempus  ? 

Sic  mihi  feperanti,  perfide,  multa  redis  ? 

<^    ,  dices.iSagH.  Lemurefq.  Deasq.  nocentes 

Hunc  mihi  in  infantis  fuppofuere 

At  Tu,  fantfta  Parens,  crudelis  tu  queque  Nati 

Ne  tracfles  dextra  vulnera  cruda  rudi. 

Hei  mihi  quid  fato  Genetrix  accecis  iniquo  ? 

Sit  fbrs,  fed  non  fis  Ipfa  Noverca  mihi. 

Si  mihi  natali  Mufarum  adolefcere  in  arvo, 

•Si  bene  diledlo  luxuriare  folo. 

Si  mihi  de  do»5la  licuifTet  pleniijs  unda 

Haurire,  ingentem  fi  fatiare  fitim, 

Non  ego  degeneri  dubitabilis  ore  redirem, 

Nee  legeres  Nomen  fufa  rubore  meum 

Scis  bene,  fcis  qae  me  Tempeftas  publica  Mundi 

Raptatrix  veftro  fuftulit  e  gremio, 

Nee  pede  adhuc  firmo,  nee  firmo  dente,  negati 

Pofcentem  querulo  murmure  Lacftis  opem. 

Sic  quondam  erium  Vento  bellante  per  squor, 

Cum  gravidum  Autumnum  fxva  flagellat  Hyems, 

Immatura  fua  velluntur  ab  arbore  ponia, 

£t  vi  vicla  cadunt ;   Arbor  et  ipfa  gemit. 

Nondum  fuccus  inefl  tcrr.«  gtnerofus  avitar, 

Nondum,  Sol  rofeo  reddiiur  ore  Pater. 

O  mihi  jucundum  Grantx  fuper  omnia  Nomen  ! 

O  penitiis  toto  corde  receptus  Amor  ! 

<3  pulchrs  fine  Luxu  .ffildes,  vit.  q.  beatr, 

Splejidida  Paupertas,  irgenuiiiq-  decor ! 
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O  ciiara  ante  alias,  magnorum  nomine  Regum 

JDigna  Domus  !  Trini  nomine  digna  Dei! 

O  nimium  Cereris  cumulati  munere  Campi, 

Pofthabitis  Mnn  :  quos  colir  ilia  jugis  ! 

O  facri  fontes!  et  facr .   Vatibus  Umbrr, 
Quas  recreant  Avium  Pieridumque  chori ! 

O  Camus  !   Phoebo  iiullus  quo  gratior  aninis4. 

Amnions  auriferis  invidiofus  inojis  1 

Ah  mihi  fi  veltrx  reddat  bona  gaudia  fedis, 

Di-'tque  Deus  doifta  pof['e  quietc  frui  ; 

Qualis  eram  cum  me  tranquilla  mcnte  fedenten* 

Vidifti  in  ripa,  came  I'crene,  tua  ; 

Mulcentum  audifli  puerile  flumina  cantu  ; 

lUe  quideni  immerito,  fed  tibi  gratus  erat. 

Nam,  mcmini  ripa  cum  tu  dignatus  utraque 

Dignatum  eft  totum  verba  referre  nemus. 

Tunc  liquidis  tacitifque  fimul  mea  vita  dicbus, 

Et  fimilis  veih'se  Candida  fluxit  aqua:. 

At  nunc  cfnof-E  luces,  atque  obice  multo 

Rumpitur  xtatis  turbidus  ordo  mei. 

Quid  mihi  Sequana  opus,  TameCfve  aut  Tybrldls 
unda  ? 

Tu  potis  es  noftrum  tollere,  Came,  fitim. 

Felix  cui  nunquam  plus  uno  viderit  amne  J 

Quidque  eadem  Salicis  littora  more  colit ! 

Foslix  cui  non  tentatus  fordefcere  Mundus, 

Et  cui  Pauperies  nota  nitere  poteft  ! 

Tempore  cui  nullo  mifera  experientia  confiat, 

Ut  res  humanas  lentiat  effe  Nihil ! 

At  nos  exciiiplis  Fortuna  inftruxit  opimis, 

F-t  documencorum  fatque  fuperqiie  dedit. 

Cum  capite  avulfumDiadema,  iiifradlaque  Sceptr* 

Contufaique  Hominiim  Sorte  minante  ndnas, 

Parcaruni  ludos,  et  nontracftabile  Fatuni, 
Et  verfas  fundo  vidimus  orbis  opes. 

Quispoterit  fragilem  poft  tajia  credere  puppim 
Infami  fcopulis  naufragiifquc  Mari  ? 
Tu  quoque  in  hoc   I'em   tremuifti,  Academia, 
Motu, 
I  (Nee  fruftra)  atqure  edes  contremuere  tm. 
Contremucre  ipf .  pacati  Palladis  arces  ; 
Et  tunuit  Fulmen  Laurea  fanda  novum. 
Ah  quanquam  iratum,  peftem  hanc  avertere  Nu- 

men. 
Nee  falteni  Bellis  ifla  licere,  velit ! 
Nos,  tua  progenies,  pereamus ;  et  ecce,  perimus ! 
In  nos  jus  habeat :  jus  habet  omne  malum. 
Tu  flabilis  brevium  genus  immortale  nepotum 
Fundes  ;  nee  tibi  Mars  ipfa  fuperftis  erit. 
Semper  plena  manens  uteri  de  fonte  perenni 
Formofas  mittes  ad  mare  Mortis  aquas. 
Sic  Venus  humana  quondam,  Dea  faucia  dextr^ 
(Namque  folent  ipfis  bella  nocere  Deis) 
Imploravit  opem  luperbum,  queflufve  cievit, 
Tinxit  adorandus  Candida  membra  cruor. 
Quid  quereris  ?  contemne  breves  fecura  doloress 
Nam  tibi  fcrre  Necem  vulnera  nulla  valent. 
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CONSTANTIA  AND  PHILETUS. 


I  SING  two  conftant  lovers'  various  fate, 
The  hopes  and  fears  that  equally  attend 
Their  loves,  their  rivals'  envy,  parents'  hate ; 
I  fing  their  woful  life  and  tragic  end  ; 
Aid  me,  ye  gods !  this  ftory  to  rehearfe. 
This  mournful  tale,  and  favour  every  verfe. 

II. 
In  Florence,  for  her  (lately  buildings  fam'd, 
And  lofty  roofs  that  emulate  the  Iky, 
There  dvyelt  a  lovely  maid,  Conftantia  nam'd, 
¥am'd  for  the  beauty  of  all  Italy ; 
Her  lavifti  Nature  did  at  firft  adorn 
With  Pallas'  foul  in  Cytherea's  form. 

Jii, 
And  framing  her  attraAive  eyes  fo  bright, 
Spent  all  her  wit  In  ftudy,  that  they  might 
Keep  earth  from  Chaos  and  eternal  Night ; 
But  envious  Death  deftroy'd  their  glorious  light, 
Expe(5l  not  beauty,  then,  fince  fhe  did  part. 
For  in  her  Nature  wafted  all  her  art. 

IV. 

Her  hair  was  brighter  than  the  beams  which  are 
A  crown  to  Phcebus,  and  her  breath  fo  fweet, 
It  did  tranfcend  Arabian  odours  far, 
Or  fmelHng  flow'rs,  wherewith  the  Spring  doe? 

greet 
Approaching  Summer  ;  teeth  like  falling  fnow 
For  white,  were  placed  in  a  double  row. 

V. 
Her  wit  excelling  praife,  ev'n  all  admire  ; 
Her  fpeech  was  fo  attraiftive,  it  might  be 
A  caufc  to  raife  the  mighty  Pallas'  ire. 
And  ftir  up  envy  from  that  deity. 
The  maiden-lilies  at  her  fight 
Wax'd  pale  with  envy,  and  from  thence  grew 

white. 

VI. 

She  was  in  birth  «ind  parentag?  as  high 
As  in  her  fortune  great  or  beauty  rare. 
And  to  her  virtuous  niind's'^iobility 
The  gifts  of  Fate  and  Nature  doubled  were  ; 
That  in  her  fpotlcfs  foul  and  lovely  face 
You  might  have  fetn  each  deity  and  grace. 


A  fcornful  boy,  Adonis,  viewing  her. 
Would  Venus  flill  defpife,  yet  her  defire  ; 
Each  who  but  faw  was  a  competitor 
And  rival,  fcorch'd  alike  with  Cupid's  fire. 
The  glorious  beams  of  her  fair  eyes  did  move 
And  light  beholders  on  their  way  to  love. 

via. 
Among  her  many  fuitors  a  young  knight, 
'Bove  others  wounded  with  the  majefty' 
Of  her  fair  prefence,  preffeth  moft  in  fight ; 
Yet  feldomhis  defire  can  fatisfy 
With  that  blefs'd  objcift,  or  her  rarenefs  fee ; 
For  Beauty's  guard  is  watchful  Jealoufy. 

IX. 

Oft  times,  that  he  might  fee  his  deareft  fai*^' 
Upon  his  ftately  jennet  he  in  th'  way 
Rides  by  her  houfe,  who  neighs,  as  if  he  were 
Proud  to  be  view'd  by  bright  Conftantia  : 
But  his  poor  mafter,  tho'  he  fee  her  move 
His  joy,  dares  fhew  no  look  betraying  love. 

X. 

Poon  as  the  morning  left  her  rofy  bed. 

And  all  Heav'n's  fmaller  lights  were  driv'n  away. 

She,  by  her  friends,  and  near  acquaintance  led, 

like  other  maids  would  walk  at  break  of  day  : 

Aurora  blufh'd  to  fee  a  fight  unluiown. 

To  behold  cheeks  more  beauteous  than  her  own. 

KI. 

Th'  obfequious  lover  follows  ftill  her  train. 
And  where  they  go,  that  way  his  journey  feigns  : 
Should  they  turn  back,  he  would  turn  back  again  ; 
For  with  his  love  his  bufinefs  ftill  remains. 
;  Nor  is  it  ftrange  he  fliould  be  loath  to  part 
For  her,  whofe  eyes  had  ftole  away  his  heart. 

XII. 

Philetus  he  was  call'd,  fprung  from  a  race 
Of  noble  anceftors  ;  but  greedy  Time 
And  envious  Fate  had  labour'd  to  deface 
The  glory  which  in  his  great  ftock  did  Ihinc  : 
Small  I'-is  eft:ite,  unfitting  her  degree  : 
But  blinded  love  could  not  I'uch  difV'rence  fee. 

XIII. 

Yet  he  by  chance  had  hit  this  heart  aright 
And  dipt  his  arrow  in  Conftantia's  eyes, 
Blowing  a  fire  that  would  deftroy  him  quite 
Uolefs  fuch  flames  within  her  heart  ftiould  rife : 
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JJut  yet  he  fears,  becaufe  he  blinded  is, 

*rho'  he  have  (hot  him  right,  her  heart  he'll  tnifs. 

XIV. 

Unto  Love's  altar,  therefore,  he  repairs, 
And  offers  up  a  pleafing  facrifice. 
Entreating  Cupid,  with  inducing  pray'rs. 
To  look  upon,  and  eafe  his  miferies  ; 
Where  having  pray'd,  recov'ring  breath  again. 
Thus  to  immortal  Love  he  did  complain  : 

XV, 

"  Oh  !  mighty  Cupid  !  whofe  unbounded  fway 
"  Hath  often  rul'd  th'  Olympian  Thunderer, 
"  Whom  all  celeftial  deities  obey, 
"  Whom  men  and  gods  both  reverence  and  fear ! 
"  O  force  Conftantia's  heart  to  yield  to  love; 
"  Of  all  thy  works  the  mafterpiece  't  will  prove, 

XVI. 

"  And  let  me  not  affedlion  vainly  fpend, 
*'  But  kindle  flames  in  her  like  thole  in  me  ; 
"  Yet  if  that  gift  my  fortune  doth  tranfcend, 
"  Grant  that  her  charming  beauty  I  may  fee  ; 
^'  For  ever  view  thofe  eyes,  whofe  charming  light 
•'  More  than  the  world  befides  does  pleafe  my 

"  fight. 

XVII. 
"  Thofe  who  contemn  thy  facred  deity, 
"  Laugh  at  thy  pow'r,  make  them  thine  anger 

"  know ; 
"  I  faultlefs  am ;  what  honour  can  it  be 
"  Only  to  wound  your  flave,  and  fpare  your  foe?" 
Here  tpars  and  fighs  fpeak  his  imperfedl  moan, 
In  language  far  more  moving  than  his  own. 

XVIII. 

Home  he  retir'd  ;  his  foul  he  brought  not  home ; 
Jufl  like  a  fhip,  while  ev'ry  mounting  wave, 
Tofs'd  by  enrag'd  Boreas  up  and  down, 
Theatens  the  mariner  with  a  gaping  grave  : 
Such  did  his  cafe,  fuch  did  his  ftate  appear, 
AHke  diflra^^led  between  hope  and  fear. 

XIX. 

Thinking  her  love  he  never  fhall  obtain, 
One  morn  he  haunts  the  woods,  and  doth  com- 
plain 
Of  his  unhappy  fate  ;  but  all  in  vain  ; 
And  thus  fond  Echo  anfwers  him  again. 
It  mov'd  Aurora,  and  fhe  wept  to  hear, 
Ecwing  the  verdant  grafs  with  many  a  tear. 


"  Oh  !  what  hath  caus'd  my  tilling  miferies  ?" 
'♦  Eyes/'   Echo   faid.     «  What  has  detain'd  my 

"eafe?" 
^'  Eafe,"  ftraight  the  reafonable  nymph  replies ; 
"  That  nothing  can  my  troubled  mind  appeafe." 
"  Peace,"  Echo  anfwers.    "  What,  is  any  nigh  ?" 
Philetus  faid  ;  fhe  quickly  utters,  "  Aye." 

XXI. 

**  Is  *t  Echo  anfwers  ?  tell  me  then  thy  will :" 
"  I  will,"  fhe  faid,  «  What  fhall  I  get,"  fays  he, 
'*  By  loving  (till  ?"  to  which  fhe  anfwers,  "  111," 
'[  llii  Ihall  I  void  of  wifh'd-for pleafurc  die? 


"  Aye."  "  Shall  not  I  who  toil  in  c^afelefs  pain, 
"  Some  pleafure  know  ?"    "  No,"   fhe  returnt 
"  again. 

XXII. 

"  Falfe  and  inconftant  Nymph  !  thou  ly'ft,"  faid 

«  he, 
"  Thou  ly'fl,"  flie  faid:  "and  Ideferv'd  her  hate, 
"  If  I  fhould  thee  believe."  "  Believe,"  faid  fhe. 
"  For  why  ?  thy  words  are  of  no  weight." 
"  Weight."  fhe  anfwers.  "  Therefore  I'll  depart." 
To  which  refounding  Echo  anfwers.  "  Part." 

XXIII. 

Then  from  the  woods  with  wounded  heart  he  goes. 
Filling  with  legions  of  frefh  thoughts  his  mind  : 
He  quarrels  with  himfelf,  becaufe  his  woes 
Spring  from  himfelf,  yet  can  no  med'cine  find  ;' 
He  weeps  to  quench  thofe  fires  that  burn  in  him, 
But  tears  do  fall  to  th'  earth,  flames  are  within. 

XXIV. 

No  morning  banifh'd  darkncfs,  nor  black  Night, 

By  her  alternate  courfe,  expell'd  the  day 

In  which  Philetus,  by  a  conflant  rite 

At  Cupid's  altars  did  not  weep  and  pray  ; 

And  yet  he  nothing  reap'd  for  all  his  pain. 

But  care  and  forrow  was  his  only  gain. 

XXV. 

But  now,  at  lafl,  the  pitying  god,  o'ercomc 

By  conftant  votes  and  tears,  fix'd  in  her  heart 

A  golden  fhaft :  and  fhe  is  now  become 

A  fuppliant  to  Love,  that  with  like  dart 

He  'd  wound  Philetus;  does  with  tears  implore 

Aid  from  that  pow'r  fhe  fo  much  fcorn'd  before. 

XXVI. 

Little  fhe  thinks  fhe  kept  Philetus'  heart 

In  her  fcorch'dbreaft,  becaufe  her  own  fhe  gave 

To  him.     Since  either  fufFers  equal  fmart. 

And  a  like  meafure  in  their  torments  have. 

His  foul,  his  griefs,  his  fires,  now  her's  are  grown 

Her  heart,  her  mind,  her  love,  is  his  alone. 

XXVIl. 

Whilfl  thoughts  'gainfl  thoughts  rife  up  in  mu- 
tiny. 
She  took  a  lute  (being  far  from  any  ears) 
And  tun'd  her  fong,  pofing  that  harmony 
Which  poets  attribute  to  heav'nly  fpheres. 
Thus  had  fhe  lung,  when  her  dear  love  was  llain, ' 
She  'd  fiirely  call'd  him  back  from  Styx  again. 


"  To  whom  Ihall  I  my  forrows  fhew  ? 

Not  to  love  ;  for  he  is  blind. 
And  my  Philetus  doth  not  know 
The  inward  torment  of  my  mind  ; 
And  all  the  fenfelefs  walls  which  are 
Now  round  about  me  cannot  hear. 

xxix.;; 
For  if  they  could,  they  fure  would  weep,' 
And  with  my  griefs  relent  ;J 
Unlefs  their  willing  tears  they  keep   ^ 
Till  I  from  earth  am  fent  : 
Then  I  believe  they'll  all  deplore 
My  fate,  Cnce  I  taught  them  before. 
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I  willingly  would  keep  my  ftore, 
if  the  flood  would  land  thy  love. 
My  dear  Phiietus !  on  the  fliore 
Of  my  heart ;  but  fhouldft  thou  prove 
Afraid  of  flames,  know  the  fires  are 
But  bonfires  for  thy  coming  there." 


Then  tears,  in  envy  of  her  fpeech,  did  flow, 
From  her  fair  eyes,  as  if  it  fecni'd  that  there 
Her  burning  flame  had  melted  hills  of  fnow. 
And  fo  diflblv'd  them  into  many  a  tear  ; 
Which,  Nilus-like,  did  quickly  overflow, 
And  quickly  caus'd  new  ferpent-griefs  to  grow. 

XXXII. 

«       Here  fi:ay,  my  Mufe !  for  if  I  fliould  recite 

Her  mournful  language,  I  fliould  make  you  weep, 
l^Uke  her,  a  flood,  and  fo  not  fee  to  write 
Such  lines  as  1  and  th'  age  requires  to  keep 
Me  from  fliern  Death,  or  with  vitftorious  rhyme 
Revenge  their  mailer's  death  and  conquer  Time, 

XXXIII. 

By  this  time  Chance,  and  his  own  indufl:ry 
Had  help'd  Phiietus  forward,  that  he  grew 
Acquainted  with  her  brother,  fo  that  he 
Might,  by  this  means,  his  bright  Conftantia  view, 
And,  as  time  ferv'd,  fliew  her  his  mifcry  : 
This  was  the  firft  adt  in  his  tragedy. 

xxxiv. 
Thus  to  himfelf,  footh'd  by  his  flattering  fliate, 
He  faid  .*  "  How  fliall  I  thank  thee  for  this  gain, 
"  O  Cupid  !  or  reward  my  helping  Fate, 
"  Which  fweetensall  my  forrows,  all  my  pain? 
•"  What  hufbandman  would  any  pains  refufe, 
*'  To  reap  at  laft;  fiich  fruit  as  labours  ufe  ?" 

XXXV. 

But  when  he  wifely  weigh'd  his  doubtful  ftate, 
Seeing  his  griefs  link'd,  like  an  endlefs  chain, 
To  following  woes,  he  would,  when   'twas  too 

late, 
Quench  his  hot  flames,  and  idle  love  difdain  : 
But  Cupid,  when  his  heart  was  fet  on  fire. 
Had  burn'd  his  wings,  v^dio  could  not  then  retire. 

xxxvi. 
The  wounded  youth  and  kind  Philocrates 
fSo  was  her  brother  call'd)  grew  foon  fo  dear, 
So  true  and  conftant  in  their  amities. 
And  in  that  league  fo  ftricftly  joined  were. 
That  death  itfclf  could  not  their  friendlhip  fever ; 
But  as  they  liv'd  in  love,  they  dy'd  together. 

xxxvii. 
If  one  be  melancholy,  th'  other's  fad ; 
If  one  be  fick,  the  other's  furely  ill ; 
And  if  Phiietus  any  forrow  had, 
Philocrates.  was  partner  in  it  ftill; 
Pylades'  foul  and  mad  Oreftes'  was 
In  thefe,  if  we  believe  Pythagoras. 

xxxvm. 
Oft'  in  the  woods  Phiietus  walks,  and  there 
llsclaims  againli:  his  fate,  fate  too  unkind  ; 
"With  fpeakhig  tears  his  griefs  he  doth  declare, 
And  with  fud  fighs  inllnidls  the  angry  wind 
To  figh,  and  did  even  upon  that  prevail ; 
It  grouo'd  to  hear  Phiietus'  mournful  talc. 


XXXTX. 

The  cryftal  brooks,  which  gently  run  between 
The  fliadowing  trees,  and  as  they  through  them 

pafs 
Water  the  earth,  and  keep  the  meadows  green. 
Giving  a  colour  to  the  verdant  g'^afs, 
Hearing  Phiietus  tell  his  woeful  ftate, 
In  fliew  of  grief  ran  m'lrm'ring  at  his  fate. 

XL. 

Philomel  anfwers  him  again,  and  fiiews, 

In  her  beft  language,  her  fad  hiftory. 

And  in  a  mournful  fweetnefs  tells  her  woes, 

Denying  to  be  pos'd  in  mifery : 

Conftantia  he,  flie  Tereus,  Terens  cries, 

With  him  both  grief,  and  grief's  exprelfion,  vies. 

XLI. 

Philocrates  muft  needs  his  fadnefs  know, 
Willing  in  ills,  as  well  as  joys,  to  fliare ; 
Nor  will  on  them  the  name  of  friends  beftow. 
Who  in  light  fport,  not  forrow,  partners  are  : 
Who  leaves  to  guide  the  ftiip  when  ftorms  arifc. 
Is  guilty  both  of  fin  and  cowardice. 

XLII. 

But  when  his  noble  friend  perceiv'd  that  he 
Yielded  to  tyrant  PalTion  mere  and  more, 
Deiirous  to  partake  his  malady. 
He  watches  him  in  hope  to  cure  his  fore 
By  council,  and  recal  tloc  pois'nous  dart. 
When  it,  alas  !  was  fixed  in  his  heart. 

XLIII. 

When  in  the  woods,  places  beft  fit  for  care,  "^ 

He  to  himfelf  did  his  paft  griefs  recite, 

Th'  obfequious  friend  ilraight  follows  him,  and 

there 
Doth  hide  himfelf  from  fad  Phiietus'  fight ; 
Who  thus  exclaims ;  for  a   fwoU'n  heart  would 

break, 
If  it  for  vent  of  forrow  might  not  fpeak. 

XLIV. 

"  Oh  !  I  am  loft,  not  in  this  defert  wood, 

"  But  in  Love's  pathlefs  labyrinth,  there  I 

"  My  health,  each  joy  and  pleafure  counted  good, 

"  Have  loft,  and,  which  is  more,  my  liberty, 

"  And  now  am  forc'd  to  let  him  lacrifice 

"  My  heart,  for  ralh  believing  of  my  eyes. 

XLV. 

"  Long  have  I  ftaid,  but  yet  have  no  relief, 

"  Long  have  I  lov'd,  yet  have  no  favour  fliewn, 

"  Becaufe  flie  knows  not  of  my  killing  grief, 

"  And  1  have  fear'd  to  make  my  forrows  known. 

"  For  why  ?  alas !  if  ftie  fliould  once  but  dart 

"  Difdainful  looks,   'twould  break   my  captiv'd 
*'  heart. 

XLVI. 

"  But  how  fliould  flic,  e'er  I  Impart  my  love, 

"  Reward  my  ardent  flame  with  like  defire  ? 

"  But  when  1  fpeak,  if  flie  fliould  angry  prove, 

"  Laugh  at  my  flowing  tears,  and  fcorn  my  fire  ; 

"  Why,  he  who  hath  all  forrows  borne  before, 

"  Needeth  not  fear  to  be  opprcfs'd  with  more." 

XLVII. 

Philocrates  no  longer  can  forbear. 
Runs  to  his  friend,  and  fighing,  "  Oh  !"  faid  he, 
"  My  dear  Phiietus  !  be  thyiVlf,  and  fwear 
"  To  ruk  that  paflion  v.hich  now  maftcrs  thee^ 
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ff  And  all  thy  reafon  ;  but  if  it  cannot  be, 
V  Give  to  thy  love  but  eyes,  that  it  may  fee." 

XLVIII. 

Amazement  ftrikes  him  dumb  ;  what  fhall  he  do? 
Should  he  reveal  his  love,  he  fears  't  would  prove 
A  hind'rance  ;  and  ftiould  he  deny  to  Ihew, 
It  might  perhaps  his  dear  friend'?  anger  move  : 
Thefe  doubts,  Ukc  Scylla  and  Charybdis    ftaad, 
While  Cupid,  a  biiud  pilot,  doth  command. 

XLIX.  '' 

At  laft  refolv'd ;  "  How  fhall  1  feek,"  laid  he, 

"  T"  excufe  myfelf,  dearefl:  Philocrates  ! 

"  That  1  from  thee  have  hid  tliis  fecrecy  ? 

"  Yet  cenfure  not,  give  me  iirft  leave  to  eafe 

*'  My  eafe  with  words ;  my  grief  you  fliould  have 

"  known 
"  E'er  this,  if  that  my  heart  had  been  my  ovk-n, 

L. 

"  I  am  all  love  ;  my  heart  was  burnt  with  fire 
"   From  two  bright  funs,  which  do  all  light  dif- 

"  clofe  ; 
"  Firft  kindling  in  my  breaft  the  flame  defire; 
"  But,  like  the  rare  Arabian  bird,  there  rofe 
"  From  my  heart's  afhes  nexer-qiienched  love, 
"  Which  now  this  torment  in  my  liiul  doth  move. 

LI. 

•*  Oh  !  let  not  then  my  paflion  caufe  your  hate, 

"  Nor  let  my  choice  offend  you,  or  detain 

*'  Your  ancient  friendfhip  ;  'tis,  alas  !  too  late 

"  To  call  my  firm  affecftion  back  again  : 

"  No  phyfic  can  recure  my  weaken'd  ftate  ; 

"  The  wound  is  grown  too  great,  too  defperate." 

Lll. 

*'  But  counfel,"  faid  his  friend,  "  a  remedy 

"  Which  never  fails  the  patient,  may  at  leaft, 

"  If  not  quite  heal  your  mind's  infirmity, 

"  Affuage  your  torment,  and  procure  fome  refl ; 

"  But  there  is  no  phyfician  can  apply 

"  A  med'cine    'er  he  know  the  malady." 

•  LIII. 

"  Then    hear  me,"  faid   Philetus,  "  But  why  ? 

"  ftay, 
*'  I  will  not  toil  thee  with  my  hiflory ; 
"  For  to  remember  forrows  paft  away, 
"  Is  to  renew  an  olA  calamity. 
"  He  who  acquainteth  others  with  his  moan, 
"  Adds  to  his  friend's  grief,  but  not  cures  his 

"■  own." 

LIV, 

"  But,"  faid  Philocrates,  "  'tis  beft  in  wo 
"  To  have  a  faithful  partner  of  their  care  ; 
"  That  burden  may  be  undergone  by  two, 
"  Which  is  perhaps  too  great  for  one  to  bear. 
"  I  fhould  miftrull  your  love,  to  hide  from  me 
"  Your  thoughts,  and  tax  you  with  inconllaiicy." 

LV. 

What  fliall  he  do  ?  or  with  what  language  frame 

Excufe  ?  he  muft  refolve  not  to  deny. 

But  open  his  clofe  thought  and  inward  flame. 

With  that,  as  prologue  to  his  tragedy, 

He  figh'd,  as  if  they'd  cool  his  torment's  ire. 

When  they,  alas  !  did  blow  the  raging  fire. 

LVI. 

"  When  years  firft  ftyl'd  me  twenty,  I  began 
^  To  fport  with  catching  fnares,  that  Love  had  fet, 


"  Like  birds  that  flutter  round  the  gin  till  ta'en, 
"  Or  the  poor  fly  caught  in  Arachne's  net ; 
"  Ev'n  fo  I  fported  with  her  beauties  light, 
"  Till  1  at  laft  grew  blind  with  too  much  fight. 

LVII. 

"  Firft  it  came  ftealing  on  me,  whllft  I  thought 

"  'Twas  eafy  to  repel  it ;  but  as  fire, 

"  Tho'  but  a  fpark,foon  into  flames  is  brought, 

"  So   mine   grew   great,   and   quickly    mounted 

"  high'r ; 

"  Which  fo  has  fcorch'd  my  love-ftruck  foul,  that  I 

"  Still  live  in  torment,  yet  each  minute  die." 

J-XVIIl. 

"  Who  is  it,"  faid  Philocrates,  "  can  move 

"  With  charming  eyes  fuch  deep  affeAion  i 

"  I  may  perhaps  afilft  you  in  your  love  ; 

"  Two  can  affecl  more  than  yourfelf  alone. 

"  My  counfel  this  thy  error  may  reclaim, 

"  Or  my  fait  tears  quench  thy  deftrudtive  flame." 

LIX. 

"  Nay,"  faid  Philetus  "  oft'  my  eyes  do  flow 

"  Like  Nilus,  when  it  fcorns  the  oppos'd  fhorc; 

"  Yet  all  the  wat'ry  plenty  I  beftow 

"  Is  to  my  flame  an  oil  that  feeds  it  more : 

"  So  fame  reports  of  the  Dodonean  fpring, 

"  That  lightens  all  thofe  which  are  put  therein, 

LX. 

"  But  being  yon  defire  to  know  her,  fhe 

"  Is  call'd  (with  that  his  eyes  let  fall  a  Ihower, 

"  As  if  they  fain  would  drown  die  memory 

"  Of  his  life-keeper's  name)  Conftantia!"  Mor« 

Grief  would  not  let  him  utter ;  tears,  the  beft 

Expreffers  of  true  forrows,  fpoke  the  reft. 

LXI. 

To  which  his  noble  friend  did  thus  reply  : 

"  And  was  this  all  ?  whate'er  your  grief  would 

eafe, 
"  Tho'  a  far  greater  taflc,  believe,  't  for  thee 
"  It  fhould  be  foon  done  by  Philocrates  : 
"  Think  all  you  wifli  perform'd  ;  but  fee,  the  day, 
"  Tir'd  with  its  heat,  is  haft'ning  now  away." 

LXII. 

Home  from  the  filent  woods  Night  bids  them 

go. 
But  fad  Philetus  can  no  comfort  find ; 
What  in  the  day  he  fears  of  future  wo. 
At   night    in    dreams,  hke    truth,    affrights   his 

mind. 
Why  doft  thou  vex  him.    Love,  could'ft  thou  but 

fee. 
Thou  wouldft  thyfelf  Philetus'  rival  be. 

Lxni. 
Philocrates,  pitying  his  doleful  moan. 
And  wounded  with  the  forrows  of  his  friend. 
Bring  him  to  fair  Conftantia,  where  alone 
He  might  impart  his  love,  and  eitlier  end 
His  fruitlefs  hopes,  nipp'd  by  her  coy  difdain. 
Or  by  her  hking  his  wilh'd  joys  attain. 

LXIV. 

"  Faireft !' '  faid  he,  "  whom  the  bright  heav'nt 

"  do  cover, 
''  Do  not  thefe  tears,  thefe  fpeaking  tears !  defpife, 
"  Thefe  heaving  fighs  of  a  fubmiflive  lover, 
"  Thus  ftruck  to  th'  eaith  by  your  all-dazzling 
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•*  And  do  nat  you  condemn  that  ardent  flame 
"  Which  from   yourfclf  your  own   fair  beauty 
"  came. 

txv. 
*<  Truft  me,  I  long  have  hid  my  Inve,  but  now' 
•'  Am  forc'd  to  fhew  't,  fuch  is  my  inward  fmart ; 
"  And  you  alone,  fair  Saint !  the  means  do  know 
"  To  heal  the  wound  of  my  confuming  heart : 
*•  Then  fmce  it  only  in  your  pow'r  doth  lie 
"  To  kill  or  fave,  oh !  help ;  or  elfe  I  die." 

LXVl. 

His  gently  cruel  love  did  thus  reply  : 

"  I  for  your  pain  am  grie"ed,  and  would  do, 

"  Without  impeachment  of  my  chaftity 

*'  And  honour,  any  thing  might  pleafure  you  ; 

*  But  if  beyond  thofe  limits  you  demand, 

*•  I  mufl  not  anfwer,  Sir,  nor  underftand." 

Lxvn. 
"  Believe  me,  virtuous  Maiden  !  my  defire 
"  Is  clialle  and  pious  as  thy  virgin-thought, 
*'  No  flafli  of  lull,  'tis  no  dilhonefl  fire, 
"  Which  goes  as  foon  as  it  was  quickly  brought ; 
"  But  35  thy  beauty  pure,  which  let  not  be 
•'  Eclipfed  by  difdain  and  cruelty." 

Lxvin. 
■"  Oh!  Ifowfiiall  I  reply?"  fhe  cry'd ;  "  thou'ft 

won 
"  My  foul,  and  therefore  take  thy  vidlory  : 
"  Thy  eyes  and  fpecchcs  have  my  heart  o'erconic, 
*♦   And  if  T  Ihould  deny  thee  love,  then  I 
«'  Should  be  a  tyrant  to  mylelf ;  that  fire 
"  Which  is  kept  clofe  burns  with  the  greatefl  ire. 

LXIX. 

"  Yet  do  not  count  my  yielding  lightnefs  now ; 
"  Impute  it  rather  to  my  ardent  love  ; 
"  Thy  pleafing  carriage  won  me  long  ago, 
'•  And  pleading  Beauty  did  my  liking  move  : 
"  Thy  eyes,  which  draw  like  loadftones  with  their 

"  might 
*'  The  hardeft  hearts,   won  mine  to  leave  me 

"  quite." 

LIX. 

••  Oh  !  I  am  rapt  above  the  reach,"  faid  he, 

«  Of  thought ;  my  foul  already  feels  the  blefs 

"  Of  hcav'n.     When,  Sweet !   my  thoughts  once 

"  tax  but  thee 

"  With  any  crime,  may  I  lofs  all  happinefs 

"  It  wifh'd  for  ;  both  your  favour  here,  and  dead  ; 

*•  May  thejuft  gods  pour  vengeance  on  my  head." 

LXXI. 

Whilfl  he  was  fpcaking  this  (behold  their  fate  !) 
Conftantia's  father  entered  in  the  room  : 
When  glad  Philctus,  ignorant  of  his  ftatc, 
Kiflcs  her  checks,  more  red  than  fetting  fun. 
Or  elfc  the  Morn,  blufhing  thro'  clouds  of  water, 
To  fee  afccnding  Sol  congratulate  her. 

LXXll. 

Jnft  as  the  guilty  prifoner  fearful  ftand?, 
Reading  his  fatal  Theta  in  the  brows 
■Of  him  who  both  hit  life  and  death  commands, 
E'er  from  his  mouth  he  the  fad  fcntcnce  knows; 
Such  vas  his  flate  to  fee  her  father  come, 
Woi  wilh'd  for,  nor  cxpedlcd  in  the  room. 

L  LXXIII. 

Th'  cnrag'd  old  man  bids  him  no  more  to  dare 
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Such  bold  intrufio/.  in  that  houfe,  nor  be 

At  any  time  with  his  lov'd  daughter  there, 

Till  he  had  given  him  fuch  authority  : 

But  to  depart,  fince  fhe  her  love  did  rtiew  him, 

Was  living  death,  with  ling'ring  torments,  to  him. 

LXXIV. 

This  being  known  to  kind  Philocrafes, 
He  cheers  his  friend,  bidding  him  banifli  fear. 
And  by  fome  letter  his  gnev'd  mind  appeafe. 
And  ihew  her  that  which  to  her  friendly  ear 
Time  gave  no  leave  to  tell,  and  thus  his  quill 
Declares  to  her  the  abfent  lover's  will. 

LETTER,    PHILETUS  TO  CSNSTANTIA. 

•'  I  TRUST,  dear  Soul!  my  abfence  cannot  move 

"  You  to  forget,  or  doubt  my  ardent  love  ! 

"   For  were  there  any  means  to  fee  you,  I 

"  Would  run  thro'  death,  and  all  the  mifery 

"  Fate  could  inflicft,  that  to  the  world  might  fay, 

"  In  life  and  death  I  lov'd  Conftantia. 

"   Then  let  not,  deareft  Sweet !  our  abfence  part 

"  Our    loves,  but   each   breaft  keep   the  other's 

"  heart ; 
"  Give  warmth  to  one  another,  till  there  rife 
"   From  all  our  labours  and  our  induftries 
''  The    long-expedled    fruits.      Have    patience, 

"  Sweet! 
"  There's  no  man  whom  the  fummer.pleafures 

"  greet 
"  Before  he  tafte  the  winter  ;  none  can  fay, 
"  E'er  night  was  gone,  he  faw  the  rifing  day. 
"  So  when  we  once  have  tailed  Sorrow's  night, 
"  The  fun  of  comfort  then  fball  give  us  light." 

riilLETUS. 


LXXV. 

This  when  Conftantia  read,  Ihe  thought  her  flatc 

Moft  happy  by  Fhiletus'  conftancy 

And  pel  fed  love  :  flie  thanks  her  flatt'ring  fate, 

Kiffes  the  paper,  till  with  kifling  flie 

The  welcome  characlers  doth  dull  and  ftain. 

Then  thus  with  ink  and  tears  writes  back  again. 


CONSTANTIA  TO   PHILETUS, 

Your  abfence,  Sir,  tho'  it  be  long,  yet  I 
Neither  forget  nor  doubt  your  conilancy  ; 
Nor  need  you  fear  that  I  fliould  yield  unto 
Another  what  to  your  true  love  is  due. 
Aly  heart  is  your's;  it  is  not  in  my  claim. 
Nor  have  I  pow'r  to  take  it  back  again. 
There's  nought  but  death  can  part  our  fouls';  no 

"  time, 
Or  angry  friends  fhall  make  my  love  decline  : 
But  for  the  harveft  of  our  hopes  I'll  flay, 
Unlcfs  Death  cut  it,  e'er  'tis  ripe,  away." 

CONSTANTIA. 


LXXVI. 

Oh  !  how  this  letter  fecm'd  to  raifc  his  pride  ! 
Prouder  was  he  of  this  tlian  Pliaeton, 
When  he  did  Phoebus'  ll.uiiing  chariot  guide. 
Unknowing  of  the  danger  was  to  come  : 


MISCELLANIES. 


Prouder  than  Jafon,  when  from  Calchohes 
Returned  with  the  Fleece's  vidtory. 

LXVII. 

But  e'er  the  autumn,  which  fair  Ceres  crowu'd, 
Had   paid   the   fweating   ploughman's  greedieft 
pray'r, 
'-  And  by  the  fall  difrob'd  the  gaudy  ground 
Of  all  thofe  ornaments  it  ul'cd  to  wear  ; 
Them  kind  Phil'crates  to  each  other  brought, 
Where  they  this  means  t'  enjoy  their  freedom 
wrought. 

LXXVIII 

"  Sweet  fair  one  !  '  faid  Philetus,  "  fince  the  time 

^<  Favours  our  wifh,  and  does  afford  us  leave 

"  T'  enjoy  our  loves,  oh  !  let  us  not  refign 

"  This  long*d-for  favour,  nor  ourfelves  bereave 

"  Of  what  we  wifh'd  for,  opportunity, 

"  That  may  too  f  jon  the  wings  of  Leve  outfly  : 

LXXIX. 

'*  Foi  when  your  father,  as  his  cuftom  is, 
*'  For  pleafurc  doth  purfue  the  tim'rons  hare, 
"  If  you'll  refort  but  thither,  I'll  net  mifs 
•'  Ta  be  in  thofe  woods  ready  for  you,  where 
*'  We  may  depart  in  fafety,  and  no  more 
"  With  dreams  of  pleafure  only  heal  our  lore." 

LXXX. 

To  this  the  happy  levers  foon  agree ; 

But  e'er  they  part  Philetus  begs  to  hear. 

From  her  incbantiiig  voice's  melody, 

One  fong  to  fatisfy  his  longing  ear  : 

She  yields ;  and,  finging,  added  to  defire  : 

The  liil'niug  youth,  increas'd  his  am'rous  fire. 


"  Time  :  fly  with  greater  fpeed  away, 
Add  feathers  to  thy  wings, 
Till  thy  hafle  in  flying  brings 
That  wifli'd-for  and  expeded  day^ 

2. 
Conif6rts,  Sun  !  we  then  fliall  fee, 
Tho'  at  firft  it  darken'd  be 
With  dangers,  yet  thofe  cloudj  but  gone. 
Our  Day  will  put  his  luftre  on. 

3- 
Then  tho*  Death's  fad  night  appear. 
And  we  in  lonely  filence  refl, 
Our  ravifh'd  fouls  no  more  fliall  fe3r. 
But  with  lafl;ing  day  be  bleft. 

4. 
And  then  no  friends  can  part  uf  more, 
Nor  no  new  death  extend  its  power. 
Thus  there's  nothing  can  di^ever 
Hearts  which  Love  hath  Om'd  together." 

iXXXI, 

Fear  of  being  feen  p.^iletus  homeward  drove ; 
But  e'er  they 'part,  jbe  willingly  doth  give 
(As  faithful  pledges  cf  her  confl;ant  love) 
Many  a  foft  kiC ;  then  they  each  other  leave, 
Rapt  vp  with'Ccret  joy  that  they  have  found 
A  way  to  h-^l  the  torment  of  their  wound. 

LXXII. 

Bui  e'er  «e  fun  thro'  many  days  had  run, 
CoBja'tJ'^charming  beauty  had  o'ercome 


Guifardo's  heart,  and  fcorn'd  afffeftion  won  : 
Her  eyes  foon  conquer'd  all  they  (hone  upon. 
Shot  thro'  his  wounded  heart  fuch  hot  defite. 
As  nothing  but  her  love  could  quench  the  fire, 

LXXXIII. 

In  roofs  which  gold  and  Parian  ftone  adorn 
(Proud  as  the  owner's  mind)  he  did  abound; 
In  fields  fo  fertile  for  their  yearly  corn, 
As    might     contend    with     fcorch'd    Qalaljria'* 

ground  ; 
But  in  his  foul,  that  fliould  contain  the  ftorc 
Of  fureft  riches,  he  was  bafc  and  poor. 

LXXXIV. 

Him  was  Conftantia  urg'd  continually, 

By  her  friends,  to  love  :  fometimes  th«y  did  en- 

With  gentle  fpeeches,  and  mild  courtefy,    [treat, 

Which  when  they  fee  defpifed  by  her,  they  threat* 

But  love  too  deep  was  feated  in  her  heart, 

To  be  worn  out  with  tliought  of  any  fmart. 

LXXXV. 

Soon  did  her  father  to  the  woods  repair. 

To  fcek  for  fport,  and  hunt  the  ftarted  game ; 

Guifardo  and  Philocrates  were  there. 

With  many  friends,  too  tedious  here  to  name  : 

With  them  Conflantia  went,  but  not  to  find 

The  bear  or  wolf,  but  Love,  all  mild  and  kind. 

LXXXVI. 

Being  enter'd  in  the  pathlefs  woods,  while  they 
Purfue  their  game,  Philetus,  who  was  late 
Hid  in  a  thicket,  carries  ftraight  away 
His  love,  and  haftens  his  own  hafty  fate. 
That  came  too  foon  upon  him,  and  his  fun 
Was  quite  eclips'd  before  it  fully  flione. 

LXXXVII. 

Conftantia  mifs'd,  the  hunters  in  amaze 
Take  each  a  fev'ral  courfe,  and  by  curs'd  Fate 
Guifardo  runs,  with  a  love-carried  pace, 
Tow'rds  them,  who  little  knew  their  wofulflate  ; 
Philetus,  like  bold  Icarus,  foaring  high 
To  honours,  found  the  depth  of  mifery  : 

i.3(;xxviii. 
For  when  Guifardo  fees  his  rival  there, 
Swelling  with  envious  rage,  he  comes  behind 
Philetus,  who  fuch  fortune  did  not  fear. 
And  with  his  fword  a  way  to's  heart  does  find  : 
But  e'er  his  fpirits  were  poffefs'd  of  death. 
In  thefe  few  words  he  fpent  his  lateft  breath. 

LXXXIX. 

"  O  fee,  Conftantia  !  my  fliort  race  is  run  ; 
*'  See  how  my  blood  the  thirfty  ground  doth  dye  ; 
"  But  live  thou  happier  than  thy  love  hath  done, 
"  And  whem  I'm  dead,  think  fometimes  up»n 

"  me. 
"  More  my  fliort  time  permits  me  not  to  tell, 
"  For  now  Death  ftizes  me.     My  Dear !   fare* 
«  well." 

xc. 
As  foon  as  he  had  fpoke  thefe  words,  life  fled 
From  his  pierc'd  body,  whilft  Conftantia  Ibe 
KilTes  his  cheeks,  that  lofe  their  lively  red. 
And  become  pale  and  wan  :  and  now  each  eye 
Which  was  fo  bright,  is  like,  when  life  vva*  done, 
A  ftar  that's  fall'n,  or  an  echpfed  fun. 

xci. 
Thither  Philocrates  was  driv'n  by  Fate, 
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And  faw  his  friend  He  bleeJInj^  or.  the  earth  ; 

Ntar  his  pale  corpfc  his  wcepiiijj  filter  I'at, 

Her  eyes  Ihed  tears,  Iier  heart  to  figiis  gave  birth. 

Philocrates,  when  he  faw  this,  did  cry, 

"  Friend,  I'll  revenge,  or  bear  thee  company. 

"  Juil  Jove  hath  ferit  nie  to  revenge  this  late 

"  Nay,  ftay,  Guifardo  !  think  not  Heav'n  in  jcft  ; 

"  "risvain  to  licpe  flight  can  focure  thy  fturc  :" 

Then  thmft  his  fword  into  the  villain'^  breail. 

"  Here,"  faid  Philocrates,  "  thy  life  I  fend 

*'  A  facrifice  t'  appeafe  my  flaughtcr'd  friend." 

XCllI. 

But  as  he  fell,  "  Take  this  reward,"  faid  he, 

"  For  thy  new  vitftory.  '     With  that  he  flung 

His  darted  rapier  at  his  enemy. 

Which  hit  his  head,  and  in  his  brain-pan  hung. 

"With  that  he  falls,  but  lifting  up  his  eyes, 

"  Farewell,  Conftantia  I"  that  word  faid,  he  dies. 

xciv. 
What  fliall  (he  do  ?  fhe  to  her  brother  runs, 
His  cold  ani-liFelefs  body  docs  embrace  ; 
She  calls  to  him  that  cannot  hear  her  moans, 
And  with  her  kilfes  warms  his  clammy  face. 
"  My  dear  Philocrates !"  fhe  weeping  ciies, 
"  Speak  to  thy  fifter  ;"  but  no  voice  replies. 

xcv. 
Then  running  to  her  love,  with  many  a  tear 
Thus  her  mind's  fervent  paflion  fhe  cxprefs'd ; 
"  O  flay,  blefs'd  Soul !  flay  but  a  little  here, 
**  And  take  me  with  you  to  a  lafliiig  reft  ; 
"  Then  to  Elyfium's  manfi  ms  both  fhall  fly, 
"  Be  married  there,  and  never  more  to  die. ' 

xcvi. 
But  feeing  'em  hath  dead,  fhe  cry'd,  "  Ah,  me  ! 
"  Ah,  my  Philetus  !  for  thy  fake  will  I 
"  Make  up  a  full  and  perfedl  tragedy. 
"  Since  'twas  for  me.  Dear  Love  !  that  thou  didfl 

"  die, 
"  I'll  follow  thee,  and  not  thv  lofs  deplore; 
"  Thefe   eyes  that  faw  thee  kill'd  fhall  fee  no 

"  more, 

xcvir. 
"  It  fhall  not,  fure,  be  faid  that  thou  diafl  die, 
"   And  thy  Conftantia  live  when  th<  u  wall;  fliin  : 
"   No,  no,  dear  Soul  !   1  will  'ot  flay  from  thee, 
"  That  will  rcflcd:  upon  my  valu'd  fame." 
Then  piercing  her  fad  breali,  "  I  come,"  fhe  cries  ; 
And  death  for  ever  clos'd  her  weeping  eyts. 

xcvni. 
Her  foul  being  fled  to  its  eternal  refl. 
Her  father  comes,  and  feeing  this,  he  falls 
To  th'  earth,  with  grief  too  great  to  be  exprcfs'd, 
Whole  doleful  words  my  tired  Mule  me  calls 
T'  o'erpafs,  which  I  moll  glaxfly  do,  for  fear 
That  I  fhouldtoil  too  much  the  reader's  car. 


To  the  RIf.ht  Worfhlpful,  my  very  loving  Madcr, 

MR.  LAMBERT  OSBOLrOI^, 
CHiEt  Master  or  Westminster  school. 

S  I   R, 
IyIT'  cbiUiJh   Mufc  !t  In  her  spring,  and  \tt 
Ciin  tnij  JLew  Jm$  bmlJing  of  bcr  vnt;  • 


One  froti'i upon  her  tvtri,  fejrii'J  Sir  !  frm  ytUf 

Like  fame  unkinder  Jiorm  Jhui  from  your  broiu. 

Would  turn  her   Spring  to  -wUh'ring  Autumn  s  timti 

And  mahe  her  bl;ffoms  perijb  e'er  their  prime  : 

But  if  you  f mile,  if  in  your  gracious-  eye 

She  an  a-.fpiciow.    alpha  can  defery, 

HoiL' fooh  ivilt  they groio  fruit  I   hoiu  fiejh   appear^ 

That  had  fuch  heams  th.ir  infancy  to  cheer  ! 

Which  being  fpruiig  to  ripencfs,  expeS  then 

The  earlieji  offering  of-  her  grateful  pen. 

Tour  mojl  dutiful fcholar , 

ABR.   COWLEYo 


PYRAMUS  AND  THISBE. 


Taailcm  fit  furculus  arbor. 

When  Babylon's  high  walls  erected  were 

By  mighty  Ninu's  wife,  two  houfesjoin'd  : 

One  Thifbe  liv'd  in,  Pyramus  the  fair 

In  th'  other  ;  earth  ne'er  boafled  fuch  a  pair. 

The  very  walls  themfelves  combiu'd 

And  grew  in  one,  juil  like  their  mafler's  mind. 

II. 
Thifbe  all  other  women  did  excel, 
The  Queen  of  Love  lefs  lovely  was  than  fhe  ; 
And  Pyramusniore  fweet  than  tongue  can  tell. 
Nature  grew  proud  in  framing  them  fo  well: 
But  Venus  envying  theyfo  lair  flioald  be, 
Bids  her  Ion  Cupid  fhew  h  s  cruelty. 

III. 
The  all-fubdtiing  god  his  bow  doth  bend. 
Whets  and  prcpa.-es  his  molt  remorlekfs  dart, 
Which  he  uiileen  into  their  hearts  did  fend. 
And  fo  was  Love  the  caufe  of  Beauty's  end  :. 
But  could  he  fee,  he  had  not  wrought  their  fmart';" 
For  pity  fure  would  have  o'erconie  his  heart. 

IV. 

I^ike  as  a  bird  which  in  the  net  is  ta'en. 
By  ftrugghng  more  entangles  in  the  gin. 
So  they  who  in  Love's  labyrinth  remain. 
With  llriving  never, can  a  freedom  gain  : 
The  way  lo  enter's  broad;  but  being  in. 
No  art,  no  la\iour,  can  an  exit  win. 

v. 
Thefe  lovers,  the'  their  parents  did  reprove 
Their  fires,  and  wii.ch'd  their  deed  \^ith  jcalouff^ 
Tho'  in  thefe  flormsno  comfort  can  remctve 
The  various  doubts  ani  fears  that  cool  hot  Love  ;' 
Tho'  he  not  her's,  nor  lie  his  face  could  fee, 
Yet  this  cannot  ubolilh  l-o-e'*  decree. 

VI. 

For  age  had  crack'd  the  wall  vhjch  them  did  part;( 
This  th'  unanimous  couple  foondid  fpy, 
And  here  their  inwatd  forr<»ws  d.l  impart. 
Unlading  the  (ad  burden  of  their  livart. 
I'ho'  Love  be  blind,  this  fhews  he  c^  defcrr 
A  way  to  IcfTen  his  own  mifery. 

VII. 

Oft  to  the  friendly  cranny  they  refort, 
And  fe(<dtlKmi'eivc»  with  Uic  eeleftial  ait 


M  I  S  C  E  L  L  A  N  I  E  Sr> 


325 


Ot  odoriferous  breath  :  no  other  fport 

Tliey  could  enjoy,  yet  think  the  time  but  fliort, 

And  wifli  that  it  again  renewed  were, 

To  fuck  each  other's  breaths  for  ever  there, 

_  VIII. 

Sometimes  they  did  exclaim  again  (I  their  fate, 

And  iomctimes  they  accusd  imperial  Jove; 

Sometimes  repent  their  flames ;  but  all  coo  late ; 

The  arrow  could  not  be  recail'd ;  their  ftate 
i  Was  &fl  ordain'd  by  Jupiter  above, 
[   And  Cupid  had  appointed  they  fliould  love. 

i  IX. 

They  curs'd  the  waJl  that  did  their  kiffes  part, 
■    And  to  the  ftones  their  mournful  words  they  fent, 
!    As  if  they  faw  the  forrow  of  their  hearti, 
]    And  by  their  tears  could  underlland  their  fmart  ; 
i    But  it  was  hard    and  knew  not  what  they  meant, 

Nor  with  their  ftghs,  alas !  would  it  relent. 

X. 

This  in  efFeA  they  faid  ;  "  Curs'd  Wall !   O  why 
*'  Wilt  thou  our  bodies  fever,  whofe  true  love 
j   •'  Breaks  thorough  all  thy  flinty  cruelty; 
"  For  both  our  fouls  fo  clofely  joined  lie, 
"  That  nought  but  angry  Death  can  them  remove  ; 
'*  And  tho'  he  part  them,  yet  they'll  raeetabove." 

XI. 

Abortive  tears  from  their  fair  eyes  eutflow'd. 
And  damm'd  the  lovely  fplendour  of  their  fight. 
Which  feem'd  like  Titan,  whilfl  fbme  wat'ry  cloud 
O'erfpreads  his  face,  and  his.  bright  beams  doth 

fhroud  J 
Till  Vefper  chafe  away  the  conquer'd  light, 
And  forceth  them,  tho'  loath,  to  bid  good  night. 

XII. 

But  e'er  Aurora,  ufher  to  the  day, 
Began  with  welcome  luflre  to  appear. 
The  lovers  rife,  and  at  the  cranny  they 
Thus  to  each  other  their  thoughts  open  lay, 
W'ith  many  a  figh  and  uiany  afpeaking  tear, 
WhoJe  grief  the  pitying  Morning  blu&'d  to  hear. 

XIII. 

"  Dear  love  !"  faid  Pyramus, "  how  long  fhall  we, 
'*  Like  faircfl  fiow'r=,  not  gather'd  in  their  prime, 
"  Wafte  precious  youth,  and  let  advantage  flee, 
*'  Till  we  bevail  at  lafl  our  cruelty 
**  Upon  ourfelves  ?  for  beauty,  tho'  it  fhine 
"  Like  day,  will  quickly  find  an  ev'ning-time. 

XIX. 

"  Therefore,  fweet  Thiibe  !  let  us  meet  this  night 
*'  At  Ninus'  tomb,  without  the  city  wall, 
•'  Under  the  mulberry-tree,  with  berries  white 
"  Abounding,  there  t'  enjoy  our  wifh'd  delight : 
*'  For  mounting  love  flopp'd  in  itscourfe  dotlifall, 
*'  And  long'd  for,  yet  untalled  joy  kills  all. 

XV. 

"  What  tho'  our  cruel  parents  angry  be  ? 

"  What  tho'  our  friends,  alas  !  are,  too,  unkind  ? 

"  Time,  that  now  offers,  quickly  may  deny, 

*•  And  focn  hold  back  fit  opportunity. 

"  Who  lets  flip  Fortune,  he  fhall  never  find; 

"  -Occafion  once  pafl  by  is  bald  behind." 

xvr. 
She  foon  agreed  to  that  which  he  requir'd. 
For  Httle  wooing  needs  where  both  confent; 
What  he  h  loag  had  pleaded  ihe  dcfu'di 


Which  Venus  feeing,  with  blind  Chance  confpir'd. 
And  many  a  charming  accent  to  her  fent. 
That  flie  at  iaft  would  fruftrate  their  intent. 

xvn. 
Thus  beauty  is  by  Beauty's  means  undone. 
Striving  to  dole  thofe  eyes  that  make  her  bright} 
Juftlike  the  moon,  which  feeks  t'  eelipfe  the  fun. 
Whence  all  her  fplendour,  all  her  beams  do  comcj 
So;  fhe  who  fetches  luftre  from  their  fight. 
Doth  purpofe  todeitroy.heir  glorious  light. 

xviii. 
Unto  the  mulberry-tree  fair  Thifbe  came. 
Where  having  refted  long,  at  lafl:  fhe  'gan 
Againft  her  deareft  Pyramus  t'  exclaim, 
Whilil  various  thoughts  turmoil  her  troubledbraaiL. 
And  imitating  thus  the  filver  i'wan, 
A  little  while  before  her  death,  fhe  fang. 


Come,  Love  !  why  ftay'ft  thou?  the  nig^ 
Will  vanifh  e'er  we  tafce  del'ght : 
The  moon  obfcures  herfelf  from  fight. 
Thou  abfent,  whofe  eyes  give  her  light. 

a. 
Come  quickly,  Dear  I  be  brief  as  Time, 
Or  we  by  Morn  Ihall  be  o'erta'en 
Lwve's  joys  thine  owfi  as  well  as  mine  ; 
Spend  not,  therefore,  the  time  in  vain.'* 


Here  doubtful  thoughts  broke  ofTher  pTeafant  fang». 
And  for  her  lover's  ftay  fent  many  a  figh. 
Her  Pyramus  flie  thought  did  tarry  long, 
And  that  his  abfence  did  her  too  much  wrong  5 
Then,  betwixt  longing  hope  and  jealoufy 
She  fears,  yet  's  loath  to  tax  his  loyalty. 

XX. 

Sometimes  (he  thinks  that  he  hath  her  forfaken  j 
Sometimes  that  danger  hath  befallen  liim  ; 
She  fears  that  he  another  love  hath  taken  ; 
Whidi  being  but  imagin'd  foon  doth  waken 
Numberlefs  thoughts,  which  on  her  heart  did  flinj* 
Fears,  that  her  future  fate  too  truly  fing. 

XXI. 

While  (he  thus  mufing  fat,  ran  from  the  wood 
An  angry  lion  to  the  cryftal  fprings 
Near  to  that  place,  who  coming  from  his  food. 
His  chaps  were  all  belmear'd  with  crimfon  blood  t 
Swifter  than  thought  fweet  Thiibe  ftraight  begimi 
To  fly  from  him  }  fear  gave  her  fwallows'.wing*. 

XXII. 

As  fhe  avoids  the  lion,  her  defire 
Bids  her  to  ftay,  lefl:  Pyramus  fhonld  come 
And  be  devour'd  by  the  ftern  lion's  ire. 
So  fhe  for  ever  burn  in  unquench'd  fire  ; 
But  fear  expels  all  reafons ;  Ihe  doth  run 
Into  a  darkfome  cave  ne'er  feen  by  fun. 

xxui. 
With  hafle  fhe  let  her  loofcr  mantle  fall  j 
Whidj  when  th'  ema^ed  lion  did  efpy. 


ai4 
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With  bloody  teeth  he  tore  in  pieces  fmall, 
^Vhilft  Thilbc  ran  and  look'd  not  back  at  all  : 
For  could  the  fenftlcls  beaft  her  face  dckry, 
It  had  not  done  her  fuch  an  injury. 

XXIV. 

The  night  half  wafted,  Pyrnmus  ('.id  come  ; 

Wo  feeing  printed  in  the  yielding  fand 

The  lion's  paw,  and  by  the  fountain  feme 

Of  Thilbe's  garment,  forrow  ftruck  him  dumb  : 

Juft  like  a  marble  ftatutc  did  he  iland, 

Cut  by  fomc  (killful  graver's  artful  hand. 

XXV. 
Recov'ring  breath,  at  Fate  he  did  exclaim, 
Wafhing  with  tears  the  torn  and  bloody  weed  : 
^  I  may,"  faid  he,  "  myfclf  for  her  death  blame, 
"  Therefore  my  blood  Ihall  wafh  away  that  ftiame ; 
••  Since  fhc  is  dead  vvhofc  beauty  doth  exceed 
•*  All  that  frail  man  can  either  hear  or  read." 

XXVI. 

This  fpoke,  he  drew  his  fatal  fword,  and  faid, 
"  Receive  my  crimfon  blood,  as  a  due  debt 
•*  Ur»to  thy  conftant  love,  to  which  'tis  paid  : 
"  I  ftraight  will  meet  thee  in  the  pleafant  fhade 
•'  Of  cool  Elyfium,  where  we  being  met, 
"  (hall  tafle  thofe  joys  that  here  wc  could  not  get." 

xxvii. 
Then  through  his  bread  thrufting  his  fword,  life 

hies 
From  him,  and  he  makes  hafte  to  feck  his  fair ; 
And  as  upon  the  colour'd  ground  he  lies. 
His  blood  had  dropt  upon  the  mulberries. 
With  which  th'  unfpotted  berries  ftaincd  were, 
And  ever  fince  with  red  they  colour'd  are. 

xxvnj. 
At  laft  fair  Thlfbe  left  th.-  den,  for  fear 
Of  difappointing  Pyramus,  fiiice  fhe 
Was  bound  by  promifc  for  to  meet  him  there  ; 
But  when  (he  faw  the  berries  changed  were 
From  white  to  black,  (he  knew  not  certainly 
It  was  the  place  where  they  agreed  to  be. 

XX   X. 

With  what  delight,  through  the  dark  cave  fhc 

came, 
Thjnkini^  to  tell  how  Ihe  efcap'd  the  bcaft ; 
But  when  fhc  faw  her  Pyrumus  lie  flain, 
Ah  !  how  perplcx'd  did  her  fud  foul  remain  ! 
5he  tears  her  golden  hair,  and  beats  her  breaft, 
And  every  Cgn  of  raging  grief  cxprels'J. 

XXX. 

She  blames  all-powerful  Jove,  and  drives  to  take 
His  bleeding  body  from  the  moiften'd  ground  ; 
ShekifTcs  his  pale  face,  till  fho  doth  make 
It  red  with  kifling,  and  then  fecks  to  wake 
His  partinj:  foul  with  mournful  words;  his  wound 
Waihcs  with  tears,  that  her  Iwcct  fpceth  confound. 

XXXI. 

But  afterwards  recov'ring  breath,  fiiid  Ihc, 

"  Alas  1  what  chance  hath  parted  thee  and  me  ? 

"  O  tell  what  evil  hath  befall'n  to  thee, 

"  That  of  thy  death  I  may  a  partner  be  ; 

*'  Tell  Tliilbc  what  h.ithcaus'd  this  tragedy." 

He,  hearing  Thilbc'i  name,  lift*  up  his  eyes, 

XXXII. 

And  on  hji  lore  he  rai»'d  hit  dying  head, 
Where,  driving  long  for  breath,  at  lad,  faid  he, 


"  O  Thifbe  !  I  am  hading  to  the  dead, 
"  And  cannot  heal  that  wound  my  fear  hath  made. 
"  Farcwel,  fweet  Thifbe !  we  mud  parted  be, 
«'  For  angr)'  Death  will  force  me  foon  from  thee.* 

XXXIII. 

Life  did  from  him,  he  from  his  midrefs,  part, 
Leaving  his  love  to  languilh  here  in  woe. 
What  Ihall  die  do  .'  how  diall  fhe  eafe  her  heart  ? 
Or  with  what  language  fpeak  her  inward  foiart  i 
Ufurping  paflion  reafou  doth  o'erflow  ; 
ijhe  vows  that  with  her  Pyramus  die'll  go. 

xxxiv. 
Then  takes  the  fword  wherewith  her  love  wa« 

flain, 
With  Pyramus  his  crimfon  blood  warm  dill. 
And  faid  "  O  day  blefs'd  Soul !  a  while  refrain, 
"  That  we  may  go  together,  and  remain 
"  In  endlefs  joy,  and  never  fear  the  ill 
"  Of  grudging  friends."     Then  die  herfelf  did 

XXXV.        "  [kill. 

To  tell  what  frief  their  parents  did  fudain, 
Were  more  than  my  rude  quill  can  overcome ; 
Much  they  did  weep  and  grieve,  but  all  in  vain  ; 
For  weepmg  calls  not  back  the  dead  again. 
Both  in  one  grave  were  laid,  when  life  was  done, 
And  thcfe  few  words  were  writ  upon  the  tombj 


Underneath  this  marble  done 
l^ie  two  beauties  join'd  in  one  : 
Two  whofe  love  death  could  not  fever. 
For  both  liv'd,  both  dy'd  together. 

2. 
Two  whofe  fouls  b'ing  too  divine 
For  earth,  in  their  own  fphere  now  (hine  ' 
Who  have  left  their  loves  to  fame. 
And  their  earth  to  earth  again. 


A  Dream  of  El^ium- 

Puornus,  cxpell'd  by  th'  approachinc;  night, 
Blufh'd,  and  for  ftiamc  clos'd  in  hishafhful  ligh^ 
While  I,  with  leaden  Morpheus  overcome. 
The  Mule  whom  I  adore  enter'd  the  room. 
Her  hair  with  lobfer  curiolity, 
Did  on  her  comely  back  diflievell'd  lie  ; 
Her  eyes  with  fuch  attradivc  beauty  (hone. 
As  might  have  wak'd  flcepiug  Endymion. 
She  bade  mc  rife,  and  promis'd  I  diouldfcc 
Thofe  fields,  thofe  manfions  of  felicity. 
We  mortals  fo  admire  at  :  fpeaking  thus, 
She  lifts  me  up  upon  wing'd  Pegafus, 
On  whom  I  rode,  knowing  wherever  fhe 
Did  go,  that  place  mud  needs  a  temple  be. 

No  fooncr  was  my  flying  courfcr  come 
To  the  blefs'd  dwellings  of  Elylium, 
When  draight  a  thoufaud  unknown  joys  refort, 
And  hemni'd  mc  round,  chadc  Love's  finnocuous 

fport  > 
A  thoufand  fwcets,  bought  with  no  foll'wing  galK 
Joys,  not  like  ours,  Ihort,  but  perpetual. 
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How  many  o'bje6ls  charm  my  wand'ring  eye, 
And  bid  my  foul  gaze  there  eternally  ? 
Here,  in  full  ftreams,  Bacchus !  thy  llciiior  flows, 
Nor  knows  to  ebb  :  here   Jove's  broad  trees  be- 
llows 
Diftilling  honey  :  here  doth  nedar  pafs 
With  copious  cuiTent  through  the  verdant  grafs : 
Here  Hy.icinth,   his  fate  writ  in  his  looks, 
And  thou,  Narciffus,  lovinc;  ilill  the  brooks, 
Once  lovely  boys,  and  Acis,  now  a  Uovver, 
Are  nourifh'd,  with  that  rarer  herb,  whofc  power 
Created  theC;  War's  potent  God  :  here  grows 
The  fpotlefs  lily  and  the  blufliing  rofc  ; 
And  all  thcfe  diverfe  ornaments  abound. 
That  viriouily  may  paint  the  gaudy  ground. 
No  willow,  Sorrow's  garland,  there  hath  room. 
Nor  cyprers,fad  attendant  of  a  tomb  : 
None  but  Apollo's  tree,  and  th'  ivy  twine, 
Embracing  the  ftout  oak,  the  fruitful  vine, 
And  trees  with  golden  apples  loaded  down, 
On  whofe  fair  tops  fweec  Philomel  alone. 
Unmindful  of  her  former  miliary, 
*runes  with  her  voice  a  ravifhiag  harmony, 
Whilil  all  the  murm'ring  brooks  that  glide  along. 
Make  up  a  burden  to  her  pleafing  fong. 
No  fcreech-owl,  fad  companion  of  the  night, 
No  hideous  raven,  with  prodigious  flight, 
Prefaging future  ill:  nor,  Progne!  thee 
Yet  fpotted  with  young  Itys'  tragedy, 
Thofe  facred  bow'rs  receive.      There's  nothing 
That  is  not  pure,  all  innocent,  and  rare.        [there 
Tun;ing  my  greedy  fight  another  way, 
Under  a  row  of  ftorm-contemniiig  bay, 
I  fav/  the  Thracian  finger  with  his  lyre 
Teach  the  deaf  flones  to  hear  him  and  admire  : 
Him  the  whole  poet's  chorus  compats'd  round, 
All  whom  the  oak,  all  whom  the  laurel,  crown'd. 
There  banilh'd  Ovid  had  a  lafting  home. 
Better  than  thou  couldfc  give,  ungrateful  Rome  ! 
And  Lucan  (fpight  of  Nero)  in  each  vein 
Fad  ev'ty  drop  of  his  fpilt  blood  again. 
Homer,  Sol's  firft-born,  was  not  poor  or  blind. 
Bat  faw  as  well  in  body  as  in  mind. 
Tully,  grave  Cato,  Solon,  and  the  reft 
Of  Greece's  admir'd  v/ife  men,  here  noffefs'd 
A  large  reward  for  their  pafb  deeds,  and  gaiii 
A  life  as  everlafting  as  tJieir  fame. 

By  thefe  the  valiant  heroes  take  their  place. 
All  who  flern  Death  and  perils  did  embrace 
For  Virtue's  caufe.     Great  Alexander  there 
Laughs  at  the  earth's  fmall  empire,  and  docs  v/ear 
A  nobler  crown  than  the  whole  world  could  give. 
There  did  Horatius,  Codes,  Sceva,  live. 
And  valiant  Decius,  who  now-  freely  ceafe 
From  war,  and  purchafe  an  eternal  peace. 

Next  them,  beneath  a  myrtle  bow'r,  where  doves 
And  gallefs  pigeons  build  thc-ir  nelts,  all  Love's 
True  faithful  fervants,  with  an  am'rous  kifs,; 
And  foft  embrace,  enjoy  their  greedieft  wilh. 
Leander  with  his  beauteous  hero  play^. 
Nor  are  they  parted  with  dividing  feas. 
Portia  enjoys  her  Erutus  ;  Death  no  more 
Can  now  divorce  their  wedding  as  before. 
Thifbe  her  Pyramas  kifs'd,  his  Thilbe  lie 
Enibrac'd,  e2(ch  blefs'd  \vidi  th'  other's  company : 


And  every  couple,  alwa^'S  dancing;,  Cng 
Eternal  pieafures  to  Elyfium's  king. 
But  fee  how  foou  thefc  plcafures  fade  away, 
How  near  to  ev'ning  is  Delight's  fliort  day  ! 
The  watching  bird,  true  nam  lus  of  the  light, 
Straight  crowd,  and  all  then  vanilh'd  from  my 
My  very  Mufe  herfelf  forfook  me  too  ;        [fight  :' 
Me  grief  and  wonder  wak'd,  what  fnould  I  do  ? 
Oh  !  let  me  follow  thee,  faid  I,  and  go 
From  life,  that  I  may  dream  for  ever  fo. 
With  that  m.y  flying  Mufe  I  thouj';ht  to  dafp 
Within  my  arms,  but  did  a  Ihadow  grafp. 
Thus  chiefeft  joys  glide  with  the  fwiftcft  ftrcam, 
And  all  our  greatell  pleafure's  but  a  dream. 


On  his  JVLajefys  Return  out  of  Scotland. 

Great  Charles!   (there  ftqp,  ye  Trumpeters  ol 

Fame, 
For  he  who  fpeaks  his  titles,  his  great  name, 
Mufl:  have  a  breathing  time)  our  King  :  flay  there, 
Speak  by  degrees,  let  th'  inquifitive  ear 
Be  held  in  doubt,  and  e'er  you  fay,  "  Is  come," 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  fpacious  room 
For  ample  joys  ;  then  16  fing  as  loud 
As  thunder  {hot  from  the  divided  cloud. 

Let  Cygnus  pluck  from  the  Arabian  waves 
The  ru'oy  of  the  rock,  the  pearl  that  paves 
Great  Neptune's  court ;  let  every  fparrow  bear 
From  the  three  Sifters'  weeping  bark,  a  tear : 
Let  fpotted  lynxes  their  fliarp  talons  fill 
With  cryftal,  fetch'd  from  the  Promethean  hill : 
Let  Cytherea's  birds  frefh  wreaths  compofe, 
Knitting  the  pale-fac'd  hly  with  the  rofe  : 
Let  the  felfgotten  phosnix  rob  his  neft. 
Spoil  his  own  fun'ral  pile,  and  all  his  bcft 
Of  myrrh,  of  frankinceufe,  of  Caflia,  bring. 
To  ftrev/  the  way  for  our  returned  King. 

Let  every  poft  a  panegyric  wear. 
Each  v^all,  each  pillar,  gratulations  bear  ; 
And  yet  let  no  man  invocate  a  Mufe; 
The  very  matter  will  itfelf  infufe 
A  facred  fury.  Let  the  merry  bells 
(For  unknown  joys  work  unknown  miracles) 
PJng  without  help  of  f-xtor.,  and  prefage 
A  new-made  holiday  for  future  age. 

And  if  the  Ancients  us'd  to  dedicate 
A  golden  temple  to  propitious  Fate, 
At  the  return  of  any  noblemen, 
Of  heroes,  or  of  emp'rors,  we  muil  then 
Raife  up  a  double  trophy ;  for  their  fame 
Was  but  the  ftiadov/  of  our  Charles's  nariic. 
Who  is  there  wliere  all  virtues  mingled  flow  ? 
V/here  no  defedls  or  imperfeilions  grow  ? 
Whofe  head  is  always  crown'd  with  vi6lory 
Snatch'd  from  Eellona's  hand;  him  Luxury 
In  peace  debilitates;  whofe  tongue  can  win 
Tully's  own  garland.  Pride  to  hmi  creeps  in  : 
On  whom,  like  Atlas*  fnoulders,  the  propt  ftate 
(Ao  he  vitrt  primian  mcbih  of  Fate) 
S'l?Iy  relies;  him  blind  Ambition  moves, 
Kis  tyranny  the  bridled  fubjecft  proves. 
But  all  thofe  virtues  which  they  all  poffefs''} 
Divided,  are  col'.sdcd  in  thy  breaft, 


i6 


MISCELLANIES. 


Great  Charles!  Let  Csfar  boaft  Pharfalia's  fight ; 
Honorioub  praifc  the  Tarthians'  unfeign'd  flight ; 
Let  Alfxamkr  call  hiinftll' Jove's  peer, 
y\nd  place  his  imapc  ncur  the  'i'hunJerer  ; 
Yet  while  our  Charii-s  with  ccjuai  balance  reigns 
'Twixt  Mercy  and  Allrea, and  maintains 
A  nohle  p^acc,  'tis  he,  'tis  only  he 
\Vho  I>  uioll  ucar,  moll  like,  the  Deity. 


A  Son^  on  the  fame. 

Hencf,  clouded  looks  1  hence,  briny  tears  ! 
•  Hence,  eye  that  Sorrow's  liv'ry  wears! 
Wliat  tho'  a  while  Apollo  plealc 
To  vifit  the  Antipodes  ? 
Yet  he  returns,  and  with  his  light 
Jxpels  what  he  hath  caus'd,  the  night. 
Vhat  tho'  tlie  Spiing  vaniHi  away, 
And  with  it  the  euth's  ("utm  decay  I 
Yet  his  new  birth  will  foon  reftore 
'What  its  departure  took  'jcfore. 
What  tho'  we  mifs'd  oi^r  ablent  King 
A  while  ?  great  Charles  is  come  again, 
Ar.d  with  his  prefence  makes  us  know 
The  gratitude  to  H   iv'n  we  owe. 
So  doth  a  cruel  Rorm  impart 
AnJ  teach  i;s  Palinurus'  art : 
So  from  fait  floods,  wept  by  our  eye?, 
A  joyful  Venus  doth  arifc. 


I. 
I-ILST  the  misjudging  world  fhould  chance  to  fay 
I  durO  not  but  in  fccrct  murmurs  pray, 
To  whilper  in  Jove'h  ear    • 
How  much  I  with  that  funeral, 
Or  gape  at  fuch  a  great  one's  fall  ; 
This  let  all  ag^i  hear, 
And  future  timts  i.i  my  foul's  piilure  fee 
What  I  abhor,  what  1  dcfirc  to  be. 

II. 
I  would  not  be  a  Puritan,  tho'  he 
Can  preach  two  hours,  and  yet  his  fcrmon  be 
But  half  a  quarter  long  , 
Tho'  from  his  old  mechanic  trade 
By  vifion  he's  a  pallor  made. 
His  faith  was  grown  fo  (lron>'; 
Nay,  tho'  he  think  to  gain  falvatinn 
By  calling  the  Pope  the  Whore  of  Babylon, 

III. 
I  w6uld  not  be  a  fchoolmaftcr,  tho'  to  hitn 
His  rods  no  lefnthan  Cnnfuls'  fafccs  feem  ; 
Tho'  he  in  many  a  place, 
Turns  l.ily  oft'ncr  than  his  gnwn». 
Till  at  the  lafl  he  makes  the  nouns 
Fight  with  the  verbs  apace  ; 
Nay,  tho'  h«  can,  in  a  poetic  heat. 
Figures,  born  fmcc,  out  of  poor  Virgil  beat] 

IV. 

1  would  not  be  a  Jnftice  of  Peace,  thu'  he 
Can  with  equality  divide  the  fee, 
And  (lAci  wKh  Ills  dcrk  draw^ 


Nay,  tho'  he  fits  upon  the  placff 

Of  judgment,  with  a  learned  face 

Intricate  as  the  law; 

And  whilft  he  mulcts  enormities  demurely. 

Breaks  Prifcian's  head  with  fentences  fecurefy. 

V. 

I  would  not  be  a  Courtier,  tho'  he 

Makes  Ids  whole  life  the  trueft  comedy  ; 

Aliho'  he  be  a  man 

In  whom  the  tailor's  forming  art, 

And  nimble  barber,  claim  more  part 

Than  Nature  herfelf  can  ; 

Tlio',as  he  ufes  men,  'tis  his  intent. 

To  put  off  Death  too  with  a  compliment. 

VI. 

From  lawyers'  tongues,  tho'  they  can  fpin  with  eaf« 

'I'he  (liorteft  caufe  into  a-  paraphrafe, 

From  ufurers'  confcience 

(For  fwHllowing  up  young  heirs  fo  fall. 

Without  all  doubt  they'll  choke  at  laft) 

Make  me  all  innocence, 

Good  Heav'n!  and  from  thy  eyes,  OJuftice!  kcep^ 

For  tho'  they  be  not  blind,  they're  oft  afleep. 

VII. 

From  finging-men's  religion,  who  are 

Always  at  church,  juft  like  the  crows,  'caufe  there 

They  build  themfeives  a  neft  ; 

From  too  much  poetry,  which  fhines 

With  gold  in  nothing  but  its  lines, 

Free,  O  you  Pow  'rs  !  my  bread  ; 

And  from  aftjonomy,  which  in  the  Ikies 

Finds  ftfli  and  bulls,  yet  doth  but  tantalize. 

viii. 
From   your  Court-madam's  beauty,  which  dotk 
At  morning  May,  at  night  a  January ;  [carry 

From  the  grave  City-brow 
(For  tho'  it  want  an  R,  it  has 
The  letter  of  Pythagoras) 
Keep  me,  O  Fortune  !  now. 
And  chines  of  beef  innumerable  fend  me. 
Or  from  the  llomach  of  the  guard  defend  mc. 

IX. 

This  only  grant  me,  that  my  means  may  lie 

Too  low  for  envy,  for  contempt  too  high. 

Some  honour  I  would  have. 

Not  from  great  deeds,  but  good  alone  : 

'I'h'  unknown  are  better  than  ill  known  : 

Rumour  can  ope  the  grave. 

Acquaintance  I  would  have,  but  ■when  't  depend* 

Not  from  the  number,  but  the  choice  of  friends. 

X. 

Books  fliould,  not  bus'ncfs,  entertain  the  light, 

,\ml  llecp,  as  undillurb'd  as  death,  the  night. 

My  houfe  a  cottage  more 

Than  palace,  and  Ihould  fitting  be 

For  all  my  ufe,  not  luxury  ; 

My  garden,  painted  o'er 

With  Nature's  hand,  not  Art's,  that  plcafure  yield 

Horace  might  envy  in  his  Sabine  field. 

XI. 

Thus  would  I  double  my  life's  fading  fpacc ; 
For  he  that  runs  it  well  twice  runs  his  race  ; 
And  in  this  true  delight, 
Thefe  unbought  fports,  and  happy  flate, 
I  would  notlcAT,  nor  wiJh  my  fate, 
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But  boldly  fay  each  night, 

To-morro  vv  let  my  fun  his  beams  difplay, 

Or  in  clouds  hide  them,  I  have  liv'd  to-day. 


A  Poetical  Reviiige. 
>Vestminster-hall  a  friend  and  I  agreed 
To  meet  in.  He  (fome  bufinefs  'twas  did  breed 
His  abfence)  came  not  there.  I  up  did  go 
'I'o  the  next  court ;  for  tho'  I  could  not  know 
]\Turh  what  they  meant,  yet  I  might  fee  and  hear 
(As  moll  fpedlators  do  at  theatre) 
Things  very  ftrange.  Fortune  did  feem  to  grace 
My  coming  there,  and  help'd  me  to  a  place  : 
Eut  being  newly  fettled  at  the  fport, 
A  femi-gentleman  of  the  Inns  of  Court, 
In  fatin  fuit,  redeem'd  but  yefterday, 
One  who  is  ravifh'd  with  a  cockpit  play, 
Who  prays  God  to  deliver  him  from  no  evil 
Befides  a  tailor's  bill,  and  fears  no  devil 
Befides  a  ferjeant,  thruft  me  from  my  feat ; 
At  which  I  'gan  to  quarrel,  till  a  neat 
Man  in  a  ruff  (whom  therefore  I  did  take 
For  barriftcr)  open'd  his  mouth  and  fpake  : 
"  Boy!  get  you  gone;  this  is  no  fchool."  "  Oh,  no; 
"  For  if  it  were,  all  you  gown'd  men  would  go 
"  Up  for  falfe  Latin."  They  grew  ftraight  to  be 
Incens'd  ;  I  fear'd  they  would  have  brought  on  me 
An  adiion  of  trefpafs,  till  the  young  man 
Aforefaid,  in  the  fatin  fuit,  began 
To  ftrike  me.  Doubtlefs  there  had  been  a  fray, 
Had  not  I  providently  Ikipp'd  away 
Without  replying;  for  to  fcold  is  ill. 
Where  ev'ry  tongue's  the  clapper  of  a  mill, 
And  can  outfonnd  Homer's  Gradivus ;  fo 
Away  got  I  f  but  e'er  I  far  did  go, 
I  flung  (the  darts  of  wounding  poetry) 
Thefe  two  or  three  fliarp  curies  back :   May  he 
Be  by  his  father  in  his  ftudy  took 
At  Shakefpeare's  Plays,  inftead  of  my  Lord  Coke. 
May  he  (the'  all  his  writings  grow  as  foon 
As  Butter's  out  of  eftimation) 
Get  him  a  poet's  name,  and  fo  ne'er  come 
Into  a  ferjeant's  or  dead  judge's  room  : 
May  he  become  fome  poor  phyfician's  prey, 
Who  keeps  men  with  that  confcience  in  delay 
As  he  his  client  doth,  till  his  health  be 
As  far  fetch'd  as  a  Greek  noun's  pedigree  ; 
Kay,  for  all  that,  may  the  difeafe  be  gone 
Never  but  in  the- long  vacation  : 
May  neighbours  ufe  all  quarrels  to  decide ; 
But  if  for  law  any  to  London  ride. 
Of  all  thofe  clients  may  not  one  be  his, 
Unlefs  he  come  in  forma  pauperis. 
Grant  this,  ye  Gods  that  favour  poetry! 
That  all  thefe  never-ceaGng  tongues  may  be 
Brought  into  reformation,  and  not  dare 
To  quarrel  with  a  threadbare  black;  but  fpare 
Them  who  bear  fcholars'  names,  left  fome  one  take 
Spleen,  and  another  Ignoramus  make. 


Upon  the  Shortnefs  of  Man  i  Life. 
I. 

IVIark  that/wift  arrow,  how  it  cuts  the  air, 
How  it  outruns  thy  following  eye! 


Ufe  all  perfuafions  now,  arid  try 
If  thou  canft  call  it  back,  or  flay  it  there. 
That  way  it  went,  but  thou  fhalt  find 
No  track  is  left  behind. 

II. 
Fool!  'tis  thy  life,  and  the  fond  archer  thou. 
Of  all  the  time  thou'f);  Ihot  aw  ty, 
I'll  bid  thee  fetch  but  yeiterday. 
And  it  fliall  be  too  hard  a  talk  to  do. 
Befides  repentance,  what  canfi:  find 
That  it  hath  left  behind  ? 

III. 
Our  life  is  carry'd  with  too  flrong  a  tide, 
A  doubtful  cloud  our  fubftance  bears. 
And  is  the  horfe  of  all  our  years  : 
Each  day  doth  on  a  winged  whirlwind  ridc^ 
We  and  our  glafs  run  out,  and  mult 
Both  render  up  our  dufl:. 

IV, 

But  his  paft  life,  who  without  grief  can  feCj 
Wh'o  never  thinks  his  end  too  near. 
But  fays  to  Fanle,  Thou  art  mine  heir;- 
That  man  extends  lifers  nat'ral  brevity — • 
This  is,  this  is  the  only  v/ay 
To  outlive  Ncftor  in  a  day. 


On  the  Queens  repairing  Somcrfet- Houfe, 

When  God  (the  caufe  to  me  and  men  unknown) 
Forfook  the  royal  houfes  and  his  own. 
And  both  abandon'd  to  the  common  foe, 
How  near  to  ruin  did  my  glories  go! 
Nothing  remain'd  t'  adorn  this  princely  place. 
Which  cov'tous  hands  could  take,  or  rude  deface.' 
In  all  my  rooms  and  galleries  I  found 
The  richeft;  figures  torn,  and  all  around 
Difmember'd  fiatues  of  great  heroes  lay  ; 
Such  Nafeby's  field  feem'd  on  the  fatal  day. 
And  me,  when  nought  for  robbery  was  left, 
They  ftarv'd  to  death ;  the  gafping  walls  were 
The  pillars  funk,  the  roofs  above  me  wept,    [cleft. 
No  fign  of  fpring,  or  joy,  my  garden  kept ; 
Nothing  was  fecn  which  could  content  the  eye. 
Till  dead  the  impious  tyrant  here  did  lie. 

See  how  my  face  is  chaiig'd,and  what  I  am,     , 
Since  my  true  Mifl;refs,  and  novv  foundrefs,  caiiie  ! 
It  does  not  fill  her  bounty  to  rcftore 
Me  as  I  was  (nor  was  I  fmall)  before  : 
She  imitates  the  kindnefs  to  her  fliewn  ; 
She  does,  like  Heav'n,  (which  the  dejecSed  thronS 
At  once  refl;ores,  fixes,  and  higher  rears) 
Strengthen,  enlarge,  exalt,  what  ftie  repairs. 
And  now  1  dare,  (tho'  proud  I  mull  not  be,  ' 
Whilll  my  great  Mifrefs  Ifo  humble  fee 
In  all  her  various  glories)  nov»r  I  dare 
Ev'n  with  the  proudefl;  palices  compare: 
My  beauty  and  convenience  will,  I'm  fure, 
So  juft  a  boaft  v.'ith  mode'lly  endure  ; , 
And  ail  mufl:  to  me  yield,  when  I  fiiall  tell 
How  I  am  plac'd,  and  ^^ho  does  in  me  dwell. 

Before  my  gate  a  fir;-jt's  broad  channel  goes. 
Which  {lill  with  wi.vcs  of  crowding  people  flows. 
And  ev'ry  day  there  paffes  by  my  fide. 
Up  to  its  weflern  reach,  the  London  tide,  '* 


The  fpringtidcs  of  the  Krm :  my  front  looks  down 

On  all  the  pride  and  bu^'ncfi  of  the  'Iowa : 

My  other  front,  (for  as  in  kings  wc  fee 

The  livelicft  imajijc  of  the  Deity, 

We  in  their  houfts  fliould  Htav'n's  liltenefs  find, 

W'hcrr  nothing  can  be  iaid  to  be  behind) 

My  other  fair  and  mere  majeftic  face, 

(Who  can  the  fair  to  niori:  advantage  place  ?) 

For  ever  gazes  on  itfelF  below. 

In  the  beft  mirror  that  the  world  can  (hew. 

And  hers  behold,  in  a  long  bending  row. 
How  two  joint  cities  make  or.e  glurious  bow  ; 
The  midfl,  the  nobltft  place,  poAdVd  by  me, 
Beft  to  be  fecn  by  all,  and  all  o'erfee. 
Which  way  foe'tr  I  turn  ny  joyful  eye, 
Here  the  great  Court, there  the  ri.h  Town,!  fvy; 
On  eithtr  lide  dwells  Safety  and  Deiinht, 
Wcahh  on  the  left,  and  Pow'r  upon  the  right. 
T'  alfure  yet  my  defence,  on  either  hand. 
Like  niighty  forts,  in  eijual  dillance  ftand 
Two  of  the  beft  and  ftatelieft  piles  which  e'er 
Man's  lib'ral  piety  of  old  did  rear, 
Where  the  two  prince-^  of  tli'  apoftle's  band. 
My  neighbours  and  my  guards,  watch  and  com- 
mand. 

My  warlike  guard  of  ftiips,  which  farther  lie. 
Might  be  my  objed  too,  were  not  the  eye 
Stuop'd  by  the  hoiifes  of  that  wondrous  ftrcct. 
Which  rides  o'er  the  broad  river  like  a  fleet. 
The  ftrcam's  eternal  fiege  tluy  fix'd  abide. 
And  the  fwoln  ftream's  au.vili-iry  tide, 
'I'hough  both  their  ruin  with  joint  pow'r  confpire. 
Both  to  outbrave,  they  nothing  dread  but  fire. 
And  here  my  Thames,  thoug:h  it  more  gentle  be 
Than  any  flood  fo  ftrengthcn'd  by  the  lea, 
Finding  hy  art  his  nat'ral  forces  broke. 
And  bearing,  captive-like,  the  arched  yoke. 
Docs  roar,  and  foam,  and  rage,  at  the  dilgracc, 
But  recompofes  ftraight,  and  calms  his  face. 
Is  into  reverence  and  fubmifTion  flrook, 
As  foon  as  from  afar  he  docs  but  look 
Torw'rds  the  White  Palace,  where  th*t  king  does 

reign. 
Who  lays  hi»  laws  and  bridges  o'er  the  main. 

Amidft  thefe  louder  honours  of  my  feat, 
Ai:tl  two  vaft  cities,  troublefomefy  great, 
In  a  larijc  various  plain,  the  country,  too. 
Opens  her  gentler  bleflings  to  my  view  ; 
In  me  the  active  and  the  quiet  mind. 
By  different  ways,  equal  content  may  find. 
If  any  prouder  virtuofo's  fenfe 
At  that  part  of  my  profjied  take  ofTence, 
By  which  the  meaner  cabins  arc  defcry'd 
Of  my  imperial  river's  humbler  lide; 
If  thiy  tall  that  a  hlimifli,  let  them  know 
God,  and  my  godlike  Miitrefs,  think  not  fo; 
1-or  the  diftrefs'd  and  tlie  afliiJfed  lie 
Mod  in  their  rare, and  always  in  their  eye. 

And  thou,  f.iir  River !  who  ftill  pay'ft  to  mc 
Juft  homage  in  thy  paflage  to  the  fea, 
'fake  here  this  one  inftrudion  as  thou  goeft  : 
When  thy  niix'd  waves  ftiall  vifit  ev'ry  coaft. 
When  round  the  world  their  voyage  they  (hall 

make, 
^iul  back  to  thcc  fomc  fccret  chanocU  take. 
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A(k  them  what  nobler  fight  they  e'er  cb'J  mfet» 
Except  thy  mighty  Mailer's  iov'reign  fleet, 
Which  now  triumphant  o'er  the  main  does  ride. 
The  terror  of  all  lands,  the  ocean's  pride. 

From  hence  his  kingdoms,  happy  now  at  laft  ! 
(Happy,  if  wife  by  their  misfortunes  paft) 
From  hence  may  omens  take  of  that  fuccels 
Which    both  their  future  wars  and   jxace   fhall 

blels  : 
The  peaceful  mother  on  m-.ld  Thames  does  build^ 
With  her  fon's  fabrics  the  roagh  fea  is  fill'd 


Oil  Ij'u  Mjjif-j's  return  out  cf  SjcflanJ. 

i. 

Welcome,  great  Sir!  with  all  the  joy  that's  due 

To  the  return  of  peace  and  you  : 

Two  greateft  bleflings  which  this  age  can  know  ; 

For  that  to  diee,  for  thee  to  Heav'n,  we  owe. 

Others  by  war  their  conqucT^s  gain. 

You,  like  a  god,  your  ends  obtain  ; 

Who,  when  rude  Chaos  for  his  help  did  call. 

Spoke  but  the  word,  and  fweetly  erder'd  all, 

Ji. 
This  happy  concord  in  no  blood  is  writ. 
None  can  grudge  Heav'n  full  thanks  for  it. 
No  mothers  here  lament  their  children's  fate. 
And  hl:e  the  peace,  but  think  it  comes  too  Ute. 
No  widows  hear  the  jocund  bells. 
And  take  them  for  their  hufband's  knelk  j 
No  drop  of  blood  is  fpilt,  which  might  be  did 
To  mark  our  joyful  holy  day  with  ted. 

111. 
'Twas  only  Heav'n  could  work  ttis  wondrous 

thing. 
And  only  work't  by  fuch  a  king. 
Again  the  Northern  hinds  may  fing  and  plow. 
And  fear  no  harm  but  from  the  weather  now. 
Again  may  tradefmen  love  their  pain. 
By  know  ing  now  for  whom  they  gain. 
The  armour  now  m.ay  be  hung  up  to  fight, 
Aj:d  only  in  tlicir  halls  the  cliildren  fright. 

IV. 

The  gain  of  civil  wars  will  not  allow 

Bay  to  the  conq'ror'sbrow. 

At  fuch  a  game  what  fool  would  venture  in. 

Where  one  nuift  lofe,  yet  n-ithtr  fide  can  win  ? 

How  juiUy  would  our  neighbours  fniiie 

At  thelV  mad  qu;irrels  of  our  ifle  ; 

Swell'd   with   proud  hopes  to  fnatch  the  whole 

away, 
Whilft  we  bet  all,  and  yet  for  nothing  play  i 

V. 

Hnw  was  the  filver  Tyne  frighted  before. 

And  durll  not  kifs  the  armed  fhoie  * 

His  waters  ran  more  fwiftly  than  they  ufe, 

And  halted  to  the  fea  to  tell  the  ucv\s. 

Thj  fea  iifelf,  how  rough  foe'cr. 

Could  fcarce  believe  fuc'i  fury  here. 

How  could  the  Scots  and  wc  be  enemies  grown  ? 

That,  and  its  maftcr  Charles,  had  mads  us  one. 

VI. 

No  blood  fo  loud  as  that  of  Civil  war  ^ 
It  t.alls  fw  danger  from  afar. 
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I-ct's  ratlier  go  and  feck  out  them  and  Fame  ; 
Thus  our  forefathers  got,  thus  left  a  name. 
All  their  rich  blood  was  fpent  with  gains. 
But  that  which  fwells  their  children's  veins. 
Why  fit  we  ftill,  our  fp'rits  wrapt  up  in  lead  ? 
Not  like  them  whilft  they  liv'd,  but  now  they're 
dead. 

VII. 

This  noife  at  home  was  but  Fate's  policy 

To  raife  our  fp'rits  more  high. 

So  a  bold  lion,  e'er  he  feeks  his  prey, 

Lafhes  his  fides,  and  roars,  and  then  away. 

How  would  the  German  Eagle  fear. 

To  fee  a  new  Guftavus  there  ? 

How  would  it  fliake,  tho'  as 't  was  wont  to  do 

For  Jove  of  old,  it  now  bore  thunder  too  1 

VJII. 

Sure  there  are  acflions  of  this  height  and  praife 

Deftin'd  to  Charles's  days. 

What  will  the  triumphs  of  his  battles  be, 

"Whofe  very  peace  itfelf  is  vidory  ? 

V\'hen  Heav'n  beftows  the  beft  of  kings, 

It  bids  us  think  of  mighty  things. 

His  valour,  wifdom,  offspring,  fpeak  no  lefs. 

And  we,  the  prophet's  fons,  write  not  by  guefs. 


htan  the  Chair  made  out  of  Sir  Francis  Drake's  fi'pi 
frefented  to  the  Ur.i-verjity  Library  in  Oxford,  by 
John  Da-vis  of  DeJ>tford,  £fj. 

To  this  great  flilp,  which  round  the  globe  has 

run, 
And  match'd  in  race  the  chariot  of  the  fun, 
This  Pythagorean  fliip  (for  it  may  claim, 
"Without  prefumption,  fo  deferv'd  a  name. 
By  knowledge  once,  and  transformation  now) 
In  her  new  fiiape  this  facred  port  allow. 
Drake  and  his  ftiip  could  not  have  wifli'd  from  Fate 
A  mors  blefs'd  ilation,  or  more  blefs'd  eftate 
For,  lo  !  a  feat  of  endlefs  reft  is  giv'n 
I'o  loer  in  Oxford,  and  to  him  in  heav'n. 


0/t  the  f  raife  of  Poetry. 

lis  not  a  pyramid  of  marble  flone, 
Though  high  as  our  ambition  ; 
'Tis  not  a  tomb  cut  out  in  brafs,  which  can 
Give  life  to  th'  afhes  of  a  man. 
But  vcrfes  only  ;  they  fliall  frefh  appear, 
Whilft  there  are  men  to  read  or  hear. 
When  time  fliall  make  the  laftmg  brafs  decay, 
And  eat  the  pj-ramid  away. 
Turning  that  monument  wherein  men  trufl: 
Their  names,  to  what  it  keeps,  poor  duft  ; 
Then  rtiall  the  epitaph  remain,  and  be 
New  graven  in  eternity. 
Poets  by  death  are  conquer'd,  but  the  wit 
Of  poets  triumph  over  it. 
What  cannot   verfe  ?   When  Thracian  Orpheus 

took 
His  lyre,  and  gently  on  it  flrook. 
The  learned  flones  came  dancing  all  along, 
>lad  kept  time  to  the  charming  fong. 


With  artificial  pace  the  warlike  pine, 

The  elm  and  his  wife  the  ivy  twine, 

With  all  the  better  trees  which  erft  had  flood 

Unmov'd,  forfook  their  native  wood. 

The  laurel  to  the  poet's  hand  did  bow. 

Craving  the  honour  of  his  brow  ; 

And  ev'ry  loving  arm  embrac'd,  and  madfi^ 

With  their  officious  leaves  a  fhade. 

The  bcafts,  too,  ftrove  his  auditors  to  be. 

Forgetting  their  old  tyranny. 

The  fearful  hart  next  to  the  lion  came. 

And  wolf  was  fhephcrd  to  the  lamb.  i 

Nightingales,  harmlefs  Syrens  of  the  air. 

And  Mufes  of  the  place,  were  there  ; 

Who,  when  their  little  windpipes  they  had  found 

Unequal  to  fo  flrange  a  found, 

O'ercome  by  art  and  grief,  they  did  expire. 

And  fell  upon  the  conqu'ring  lyre. 

Happy,  O  happy  they  !  whofe  tomb  might  be, 

Maufolus  !  envied  by  thee  ! 

THE    MOTTO. 

Tcntanila  via  eft,  &c. 


VV  HAT  fhall  I  do  to  be  for  ever  known. 

And  make  the  age  to  come  my  own  ? 

I  fhall  like  beads  or  common  people  die, 

Unlefe  you  write  my  elegy ; 

Whilfl  others  great  by  being  born  are  grown. 

Their  mother's  labour,  not  their  own. 

In  this  fcak  gold,  in  th'  other  fame  does  lie ; 

The  weight  of  that  mounts  this  fo  high. 

Thefe  men  are  Fortune's  jewels,  moulded  bright, 

Brought  forth  with  their  own  fire  and  light. 

If  I,  her  vulgar  flone,  for  either  look. 

Out  of  myfelf  it  mull  be  flrook. 

Yet  I  muft  on  :  What  found  is  't  flrikes  mine  ear  ? 

Sure  I  Fame's  trumpet  hear  : 

It  founds  like  the  lall  trumpet,  for  it  can 

Raife  up  the  bury'd  man. 

Unpafs'd  Alps  flop  me,  but  I'll  cut  through  all. 

And  march,  the  Mufe's  Hannibal. 

Hence,  all  the  flatt'ring  vanities  that  lay 

Nets  of  rofes  in  the  w-ay ; 

Hence,  the  defire  of  honours  or  eflate. 

And  all  that  is  not  above  Fate ; 

Hence,  I^ove  himfelf,  that  tyrant  of  my  days. 

Which  intercepts  my  coming  praife. 

Come,  my  befl  Friends !  my  books  I  and  lead  me 

'Tis  time  that  I  were  gone.  [on. 

Welcome,  great  Stagirite  !  and  teach  me  now 

All  I  was  born  to  know  : 

Thy  fcholar's  vidl'ries  thou  dofl  far  out-do  ; 

He  conquer'd  the  earth,  the  whole  world  you. 

Welcome  learn'd  Cicero  !    whofe  blefs'd  tongue 

and  wit 
Preferves  Rome's  grcatnefs  yet : 
Thou  art  the  firfl  of  orators  ;  only  he 
Who  befl  can  praife  thee  next  mufl  be. 
Welcome  the  Mantuan  fwan  !  Virgil  the  wlfe^ 
Whofe  verfe  walks  highefl,  but  not  flies ; 
Piij 


»3«? 
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Who  brought  green  Pocfy  to  her  perfed  age, 

And  made  that  an  v  l'i>:h  was  a  rage. 

Tell  mc,  ye  mighty  Tlircc  '.  what  fliall  I  dp 

To  be  likf  one  of  you  i 

But  you  have  climb'd  the  mountain's  top,  there  fit 

On  tlie  calm  flourilliiiig  head  of  it, 

And  whiUt,  with  wearied  lleps,  we  upward  go, 

See  us  and  clouds  below. 


Tie  Cbrenule.     A  Ballad. 


Margarita  firft  poncfiM, 

If  I  remember  well  my  breaft, 

^largarita  firfl  of  all ; 

B)it  when  a  whi!;  the  wanton  maid 

With  my  rclliefs  heart  bad  play'd, 

Martha  took  the  flying  ball. 

11. 
Martha  foon  did  it  rcf  gu 
To  the  I-eauteous  Catiiarine  : 
Beauteous  Catharine  gav^;  place 
(T^cmgh  loth  :ind  angry  fhc  to  part 
"With  the  pofTeflion  of  my  heart) 
To  Eliza's  conquering  face. 

III. 
Eli7a  till  this  hour  might  reign, 
Hai;  (he  not  evil  counljli  ta'en  : 
FundEjnental  lawi  fhc  broke. 
And  ftili  new  favourite:  (he  chofe. 
Till  u)>  in  arms  my  palTions  role, 
And  caft  away  lier  yoke. 

IV. 

Mary  then,  and  gentle  Anne, 

Both  to  reign  at  once  began  ;. 

Alternately  they  fway'd. 

And  fonici^ncs  Mary  was  the  fair. 

Anil  fdnietimcs  Anne  the  crown  did  wear, 

And  fonietimcs  both  1  obey'd. 

V. 

Another  Mar)'  then  arofe. 
And  did  rigorous  laws  impofe  ; 
A  mighty  tyrant  fhc  1 
Long,  aUis !  fhould  I  have  been 
Under  tliat  iron-iccptred  queen, 
Had  not  Rebecca  fet  mc  free. 

VI. 

VHicn  fair  Rebecca  fct  me  free, 
"I'was  then  a  golden  tiftic  with  mc  ; 
But  foon  thofc  pleafurcs  fled  ; 
for  the  gracious  princefs  dy'J 
111  her  youth  and  b;-auty's  pridr. 
And  Judith  reigned  in  her  Head. 

VII. 

One  month,  three  days,  and  half-an-hour, 
Judith  htld  the  fov'reign  pow'r  . 
WondroUH  btautiful  her  (are, 
But  ft!  weak  and  «'ninll  her  wit 
That  flic  to  govern  was  unfit. 
And  fo  Sufanna  took  her  place. 

Vill. 

But  when  Ifabtlla  came- 
Arm'd  with  a  rtfiftiefn  flame  ; 
^nd  th'  artillery  of  Iicr  eye 


Whilft  flie  proudly  march'd  about, 
Greater  conquefts  to  find  out, 
She  beat  out  Sufan  by  the  bye. 

IX. 

But  in  her  place  T  then  obey'd 
Black-ey'd  Befs,  her  viceroy  maid. 
To  whom  cnl'u'd  a  vacancy. 
Thoufand  word  paOions  then  pofTefs'd 
Th.  interegnum  of  my  brcall. 
Blefs  mc  from  fuch  an  anarchy  I 

X. 

C'cinlf  Henrietta  then, 
And  a  third  Mary,  next  began  : 
Then  Joan,  and  Jane,  and  Audiia  ; 
And  then  a  pretty  Thoniafine, 
And  then  another  Catiiarine, 
And  then  a  long  et  i:atcr,i. 

XI. 

But  fhould  1  now  to  you  relate 
'The  ftrength  and  riches  of  their  (late. 
The  powder,  patches,  and  the  pins, 
The  ribands,  jewels,  and  the  rinjjs, 
■fhc  iacc,  the  paint,  and  warlike  things, 
'1  hat  make  up  all  their  magazines  : 

XII. 

If  I  (liould  tell  the  politic  arts 
To  take  and  keep  men's  hearts. 
The  letters,  cmbaflies,  and  fpies. 
The  frowns,  and  fniilcs,  and  flatteries. 
The  quarrelSj  teats,  and  perjuries, 
NuniberlelV,  namclcfs  myfteries ! 

xni. 
And  all  the  little  lime-twigs  laid 
iiy  Mach'avel  the  waitingmaid  ; 
I  more  voluminous  fliould  grow 
(Chiefly  if  I  like  them  fliould  tell, 
v  11  chan<.;e  of  weathers  that  befel) 
Than  liollingfhed  or  Stow. 

XIV. 

But  I  will  briefer  with  them  be, 
Since  few  of  them  were  long  with  me. 
An  high  r  and  a  nobler  firain 
My  prefent  enipercf's  docs  claim, 
Helconora  !  firJl  o'  the  name. 
Whom  God  jirant  lonjj  to  reign. 


Toe  inc  of  Knrtvkdge.      Tlat  t'lere  h  no  InowhJ^e, 
Againji  the  JJogmatifit, 

I. 

Thf.  facrcd  tree  'midft  the  fair  orchard  grew, 

The  Pha'iiix  'I'l  uth  did  on  it  refl. 

And  built  his  pcrlum'd  nefl. 

That  right  Forphyrian  tree  which  did  true  logic 

fliew. 
Each  leaf  did  learned  notions  give. 
And  th'  apples  were  demonftrativc  : 
So  clear  their  colour,  and  divine, 
The  very  (hade   they  c.ifl  did  other  lights  out 

ihina 

II. 
Tafte  not,  fald  God  :  'tis  mine  and  angels'  meat: 
A  certain  death  does  fit, 
Like  an  ill-worm,  i*  the  core  of  itf 


MISCEL 

Ve  cannot  know  and  live,  nor  live  or  know,  and 

eat. 
.'Thus  fpoke  God,  yet  man  did  go 
Ignorantly  on  to  know  ; 
Crew  fo  more  blind,  and  flie 
Who  tempted  him  to  this  grew  yet  more  blind 

than  he, 

III. 
The  only  fcience  man  by  this  did  get, 
Was  but  to  know  he  nothing  knew  : 
He  flraight  his  nakcdnel's  did  view, 
His  ign'rant  poor  eftate,  and  was  afliam'd  of  it : 
Yet  fearches  probabil'ties. 
And  rhetoric  and  fallacies. 
And  feeks,  by  ufelefs  pride. 
With  flight  and  with'ring  leaves  that  nakednefs 

to  hide. 

IV. 

Henceforth,  faid  God,  the  wretched  fons  of  earth 

Shall  fweat  for  food  in  vain, 

That  will  not  long  fuflain. 

And  bring  with  labour  forth  each  fond  abortive 

birth. 
That  ferpent,  too,  their  pride, 
Which  aims  at  things  deny'd. 
That  learn'd  and  eloquent  lull, 
Juftead  of  mounting  high,  iliall  creep  upon  the 

dull. 


The  Complaint. 
U 

In  a  deep  vifion"'s  intelledtual  fcene, 
Beneath  a  bow'r  for  forrow  made, 
Th'  uncomfortable  fliade 
Of  the  black  ewe's  unlucky  green, 
Mix'd  with  the  mourning  willow's  careful  gray, 
W'here  rev'rend  Cam  cuts  out  his  famous  way. 
The  melancholy  Cowley  lay  ; 
And,  lo  !  a  mufe  appear'd  to  bus  clos'd  fight, 
('l\he  Mufes  oft'  in  lands  of  vifion  play) 
Body'd,  array'd,  and  feen  by  rm  iniernal  light : 
A  golden  harp  with  filver  flrinj^s  fhc-  bore, 
A  wondrous  Jaieroglyphic  robe  fhe  wore. 
In  which  all  colours  and  all  figures  were, 
That  Nature  or  that  Fancy  can  create. 
That  Art  can  iie-vfer  urdtate. 
And  with  loofe  pride  it  warrton'd  in  the  air. 
In  fuch  a  drefs,  fai  fuch  a  well-cluth'd  dream. 
She  us'd  of  old  near  fair  Ilhrcnus'  ilream 
Pindar,  her  I'heban  favourite,  to  meet ; 
A  crown  was  on  her  head,  and  wings  were  on 
her  feet. 

II. 
She  touch'd  him  with  her  harp   and  raif'd  him 

from  the  ground  ; 
The  fhakeu  firings  melodioufly  refoimd, 
*'  Art  thou  return'd  at  lufl,"  luid  fne, 
"  To  this  forfaken  place  and  me  ? 
•  Thou  Prodigal !  who  didft  fo  loofely  wafte, 
Ot  all  thy  youthful  years  the  good  eifate  ; 
Art  thou  return'd,here  to  repent  too  late  ? 
And  gather  bulks  of  learning  up  at  lalt, 
y.ow  the  rich  harvefl-time  of  life  is  paft. 
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And  Winter  marches  on  fo  faft  ? 

But  when  I  meant  t'  adopt  thee  for  my  fon, 

And  did  as  learn'd  a  portion  aflign 

As  ever  any  of  the  mighty  Nine 

Had  to  their  dearefl:  children  done  ; 

When  I  refolv'd  t'  exalt  thy  anointed  name, 

Among  the  fpiritual  lords  of  peaceful  fame  ; 

I'hou  Changeling  !  thou,bewitch'd  with  noife  and 

fhew, 
Wouldfl  mto  courts  and  cities  from  me  go ; 
Wouldft  fee  the  world  abroad,  and  have  a  fhare 
In  all  the  follies  and  the  tumults  there  ; 
Thou  would'll,  forfootli  !  be  fomcthing  in  a  flate, 
And   bus'nefs  thou   wouldft   find,  and  would'it 

create  :  ' 

Bufinefs  !  the  frivolous  pretence 
Of  human  lufls,  to  fhake  off  innocence  ; 
Bufmefs  !  the  grave  impertinence  ; 
Bufinefs  !  the  thing  which  I  of  all  things  hate, 
Bufmefs!  the  contradiiilioii  of  thy  fate. 

lit. 
Go,  Renegado  !  call  up  th]'  account, 
And  fee  to  what  amount 
Thy  foolifli  gains  by  quitting  me  : 
The  fale  of  knowledge,  fam*,  and  liberty. 
The  fruits  of  thy  unlearn'd  apoitafy. 
1  hou  thought'il,  if  dice  the  public  ilorm  were 

paft, 
All  thy  remaining  life  fliould  funfnhie  be  : 
Behold  the  public  florm  is  fpent  at  kill, 
The  Sovereign  is  tofs'd  at  fea  no  more. 
And  tliou,  wjth  all  the  noble  company, 
Art  got  at  lall  to  fliore : 
But  whilfl  thy  fellow-voyagers  I  fee, 
All  march'd  up  to  pofiefi  liic  promis  d  land, 
'i'iiou  full  alone,  alas  !  deft  gaping  flund, 
Upon  the  naked  beach,  upon  the  barren  faud. 

iv. 
As  a  fair  morning  of  the  bleiTed  fjiring. 
After  a  tedious  ilormy  night. 
Such  was  the  glorious  entry  of  our  King  ; 
Enriching  moifture  riropp'd  on  ever)'  thing  : 
Plenty  he  fow'd  below,  and  call  about  him  light, 
But  then,  alas!   to  thee  alone, 
One  of  Old  Gielet-n's  miracles  was  {hewn, 
For  cv'ry  tree,  and  ev'ry  hand  around. 
With  peariy  dew  was  crown'd. 
And  upon  all  the  quickcn'd  ground 
The  fruitful  feed  of  heav'n  did  brooding  lie. 
And  nothing  hut  die  Alufe's  fleece  Vv^as  dry. 
It  did  all  other  threats  furpafs. 
When  God  to  his  own  people  faid, 
('I'he  men  whom  rluo'  long  wand'rings  he  had 

led) 
That  he  v/ould  give  them  ev'n  a  heav'n  of  brafs  : 
I'hey  look'd  up  to  that  heav'n  in  vain, 
'i  liat  bounteous  heav'n  !  which  God  did  not  re- 

ftrain 
ITpon  the  mofl  unjufl  to  fhine  and  rain. 

V. 

The   Rachel,  for  which   twice  feven  years,  and 

more, 
Ihou  didil  with  faith  and  labour  ferve, 
^-^  nd  didfl  (if  faith  and  labour  can)  deferve^ 
'1  ho'  fhe  contraded  was  to  thee, 
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Giv'n  to  another,  thou  dtdft  fee, 

Giv'n  to  another,  who  had  (lore 

Of  fairer  and  of  richer  wives  hefore, 

And  not  a  Leah  left,  thy  recompcnfe  to  be. 

Go  on,  twice  fev'n  years  more,  thy  fortune  try, 

Twice  fcv'n  years  more  God  inhisbouuty  may 

Give  thee  to  fling  away 

Into  the  Court's  deceitful  lottery  : 

But  think  how  likely  'tis  that  thou, 

With  the  dull  work  of  thy  unwieldy  plough 

Shouldfl  in  a  hard  and  barren  feafon  thrive, 

Shouldft  even  able  be  to  live  ; 

Thou  !  to  whofe  (hare  fo  little  bread  did  fall 

In  the  miraculous  year,  when  manna  rain'd  on  all." 

VI. 

Thus  fpake  the  mufe,  and  fpake  it  with  a  fmile, 
That  feem'd  at  once  to  pity  and  revile  : 
And  to  her  thus,  raifing  his  thoughtful  head. 
The  melancholy  Cowley  faid  ; 
•'  Ah  !  wanton  Foe  !  doll  thou  upbraid 
The  ills  which  thou  thyfelf  hafl  made  ? 
When  in  the  cradle  innocent  I  lay. 
Thou,  wicked  Spirit!  flolcH  me  away, 
And  my  abufed  foul  didd  bear 
Into  thy  new-found  worlds,  I  know  not  where, 
I'hy  golden  Indies  in  the  air  ; 
And  ever  fmce  I  ftnve  in  vain 
My  ravilh'd  freedom  to  regain; 
Still  I  rebel,  dill  thou  doll  reign  ; 
I-o,  dill  in  verfe,  againft  thee  I  complain. 
There  is  a  fort  of  dubborn  weeds. 
Which,  if  the  earth  but  once  it  ever  breeds. 
No  wholefome  herb  can  near  them  thrive, 
No  uftful  plant  can  keep  alive  : 
The  foclifli  fports  I  did  on  thee  beftow 
Make  all  my  art  and  labour  fruitlcfs  now; 
Where  once  fuch  fairies  dance,  no  grafs  doth  ever 
grow. 

VII. 

When  my  new  mind  had  no  infufion  known, 

Thou  gav'ft  fo  deep  a  tindlure  of  thmc  own, 

That  ever  fincc  I  vainly  try 

To  wafli  away  th'  inherent  dye: 

Long  work,  perhaps,  may  fpoil  thy  colours  quite, 

Hut  never  will  reduce  the  native  white. 

To  all  the  ports  of  honour  and  of  gain, 

I  often  deer  my  courlc  in  vain  ; 

Thy  gale  comes  crofs,  and  drives  me  back  again. 

Thou  (latken'd  all  my  nerves  of  indudry. 

By  making  them  fo  oft'  to  be 

The  tinkling  drings  of  thy  loofe  mindrclfy. 

Whoever  this  world's  happinefs  would  fee, 

Mud  as  entirely  cad  off  thee, 

As  they  who  only  heav'n  defirc 

Do  from  the  world  retire. 

This  was  my  error,  this  my  grofsmidake, 

Myfi-lf  a  (leTui-votary  to  make. 

Thus  \\ith  .Sapphira  and  her  hufband's  fate, 

(A  fault  which  I,  like  them,  am  taipght  too  late) 

For  all  that  1  gave  up,  I  nothing  gain, 

And  pciidi'for  the  part  which  1  retain. 

VIII. 

Teach  mc  not  thrn,  O  thou  fallacious  Mufc  ! 
'i  he  court  and  better  king  t'  accufc  ; 


The  heav'n  under  which  I  live  is  fair. 

The  fertile  foil  will  a  full  harved  bear : 

Thine,  thine  is  all  the  barrennefs,  if  thou 

Mak'fi  me  fit  dill  and  fing  when  I  fliould  plough. 

When  1  but  think  how  many  a  tedious  year 

Our  patient  Sovereign  did  attend 

His  long  mi'^fortunes'  fatal  end  ; 

How  cheerfully,  and  how  exempt  from  fear. 

On  the  Great  Sovereign's  will  he  did  depend, 

I  ought  to  be  accurs'd  if  I  refufe 

To  wait  on  his,  O  thou  fallacious  Mufe  ! 

Kings  have  long  hands,  they  fay,  and  tho'  I  be 

So  didant,  they  may  reach  at  length  to  me. 

However,  of  all  princes  thou  [flow  ; 

Shouldd  not  reproach  rewards  for  being  fmall  or 

Thou  !  who  rewarded  but  with  pop'lar  breath. 

And  that,  too,  after  death ! 


The  Ad-ventures  of  Five  Hours. 

As  when  our  kings  (lords  of  the  fpacious  main) 

Take  in  juft  wars  a  rich  Plate-fleet  of  Spain, 

The  rude  unfhapen  ingots  they  reduce 

Into  a  form  of  beauty  and  of  ufe. 

On  which  the  conqu'ror's  image  now  does  Ibine, 

Not  his  whi>m  it  belong'd  to  in  the  mine  ; 

So  in  the  mild  contentions  of  the  Mufe 

(The  war  which  Peace  itfcif  loves  and  purfues) 

So  have  you  home  to  us  in  triumph  brought 

This  cargazon  of  Spain  with  treafures  fraught. 

You  have  not  bafely  gotten  it  by  dealth, 

Nor  by  tranflation  borrow'd  all  its  wealth  ; 

But  by  a  pow'rful  fp'rit  made  it  your  ownj 

Metal  before,  money  by  you  'tis  grown  : 

'Tis  current  now,  by  your  adorning  it 

With  the  fair  damp  of  your  vitflorious  wit. 

But  tho'  we  praife  this  voyage  of  your  mind, 
And  tho"  ourfelves  enrich'd  by  it  we  find. 
We're  not  contented  yet,  becaufe  we  know 
What  greater  dores  at  home  withm  it  grow  : 
We  'ave  fecn  how  well  you  foreign  ores  refine. 
Produce  the  gold  of  your  own  nobler  mine  ; 
The  world  (hall  then  our  native  plenty  view. 
And  fetch  materials  for  their  wit  from  you  ; 
I'hey  all  diall  watch  the  travails  of  your  pen. 
And  Spain  on  you  (hall  make  reprifals  then. 


A    TrarJIat'wn   of  Verfes  upon  the  Bleffed  Virgin  ; 
Written  in  Latin  hy  the  Right  Worfbtpful  Dr.  A. 

AVE  MARIA. 

Once  thou  rejoicedd,  and  rejoice  for  ever. 
Whole  time  of  joy  fhal!  be  expired  never  ; 
Who  in  her  womb  the  hive  of  comfort  bears. 
Let  her  drin'ic  comfort's  honey  with  her  cars. 
You  brought  the  word  of  joy  in  which  was  born 
An  hail  to  all;  let  us  an  hail  return. 
From  you,  God  favc,  into  the  world  there  came; 
Our  echo  hail  is  but  an  empty  name. 
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GRATIA  PLENA, 


How  loaded  hives  are  with  their  honey  fill'd, 
From  divers  flovv'rs  by  chemic  bees  diftiil'd  ! 
How  full  the  collet  with  his  jewel  is, 
Which,  that  it  cannot  take,  by  love,  doth  klfs  : 
How  full  the  moon  is  with  her  brother's  ray, 
When  Ihe  drinks  up  vnth  thirfly  orb  the  day  I 
How  full  of  grace  the  Grace's  dances  are  ! 
So  full  doth  Mary  of  God's  light  appear. 
It  is  no  wonder  if  with  graces  Ihe 
^e  full,  who  was  full  with  the  Deity. 

D0MINU3  TECUM, 

The  fall  of  mankind  under  Death's  extent 
The  choir  of  bleffed  angels  did  lament, 
And  wiih'd  a  reparation  to  fee 
By  hini  who  manhood  join'd  with  Deity. 
How  grateful  Ihould  man's  fafety  then  appear 
T'  himfelf,  whofe  fafety  can  the  angels  cheer  ? 

BENEDICTA  TU  IN  MUHERIBUS. 

Death  came,  and  troops  of  fad  difeafes  led 

To  th'  earth,  by  woman's  hand  folicited. 

Life  came  fo  too,  and  troops  of  Graces  led 

To  th'  earth,  by  woman's  faith  folicited. 

As  our  life's  fpring  came  from  thy  blefTed  womb, 

So  from  our  mouths,  fprings  of  thy  praife  fliall 

come. 
Who  did  life's  bleffing  give,  'tis  fit  that  Ihe 
Above  all  women  fliould  thrice  bleffed  be. 

ET  BENEDICTUS  FRUCTUS  VENTKIS  TUX. 

With  mouth  divine  the  Father  doth  protefl:. 
He  a  good  Word  fent  from  his  ftored  breafl ; 
*Twas  Chrift,  which  Mary  without  carnal  thought, 
From  the  unfathom'd  depth  of  goodnefs  brought ; 
The  Word  of  Bleffmg  a  juft  caufe  afFords 
To  be  oft'  bleffed  with  redoubled  words. 

SriRITHS  SANCTOS    SUPERVENIET  IN  TE. 

As  when  foft  wefc-winds  fan  the  garden-rofe, 

A  fhower  of  fweeter  air  falutes  the  nofe ; 

The  breath  gives  fparing  kiffes,  nor  with  power 

Unlocks  the  virgin  bofom  of  the  flower ; 

So  th'  Holy  Spirit  upon  Mary  blow'd, 

And  from  her  facred  box  whole  rivers  flow'd ; 

Yet  loos'd  not  thine  eternal  chaftity, 

Thy  rofes'  folds  do  ftill  entangled  lie. 

Believe  Chrilt  born  from  an  unbruifed  womb, 

So  from  unbruifed  bark  the  odours  come. 

ET  VIRTUS  ALTISSIMI  OBUMBRABIT  TIEI, 

God  his  great  Son  begot  e'er  time  begun, 
Mary  in  time  brought  forth  her  little  Son  : 
Of  double  fubftance  One  :  life  he  began, 
God  without  mother,  without  father  man. 
Great  is  the  birth,  and  'tis  a  ftranger  deed 
That  fhe  no  man,  than  God  no  wife,  fhould  need. 
A  Ihade  delighted  the  childbearing  maid. 
And  God  himfelf  became  to  her  a  fhade. 


O  ftrange  defcent!  who  is  light's  author,  he 
Will  to  his  creature  thus  a  fliadow  be.  ^ 

As  unfeen  light  did  from  the  Father  flow. 
So  did  feen  light  from  Virgin  Mary  grow. 
When  Mofes  fought  God  in  a  (hade  to  fee. 
The  Father's  Ihade  was  Chrift  the  Deity. 
Let's  feek  for  day,  flee  darknefs,  whilfl  our  fight 
In  light  finds  darknefs,  and  in  darknefs  light. 


On  fie  uncertainty  »f  Fortune.     A  Tranjlatltn,. 

1. 

-Leave  off  unfit  complaints,  and  clear 

From  fighs  your  breafl,  and  from  black  clouds 

your  brow, 
When  the  fun  fhincs  not  with  his  wonted  cheer. 
And  Fortune  throws  an  adverfe  caft  for  you. 
That  fea  which  vex'd  with  Notus  is. 
The  merry  Weft- winds  will  to-morrow  kils. 

II. 
The  fun  to-day  rides  drowfily. 
To-morrow  'twill  put  on  a  look  more  fair; 
Laughter  and  groaning  do  alternately 
Return,  and  tears  fport's  neareft  neighbours  are. 
'Tis  by  the  gods  appointed  fo. 
That  good  fare  fhould  with  mingled  dangers  flow, 

III. 
Who  drave  his  oxen  yefterday. 
Doth  now  over  the  nobleft  Romans  reign. 
And  on  the  Gabii  and  the  Cures  lay 
The  yoke  which  from  his  oxen  he  had  ta'en. 
Whom  Hefperus  faw  poor  and  low, 
The  Morning's  eye  beholds  him  greateft  now, 

IV. 

If  Fortune  knit  amongft  her  play 

But  ferioufnefs,  he  fhall  again  go  home 

To  his  old  country-farm  of  yefterday. 

To  fcoffing  people  no  mean  jeft  become  ; 

And  with  the  crowned  axe,  which  he 

Had  rul'd  the  world, go  back  and  prune  fome  tree^i 

Nay,  if  he  want  the  fuel  cold  requires. 

With  his  own  fafces  he  fhall  make  him  fires. 


Tiiat  a  TUafant  Poverty  is  to  Be  preferred  before  Dif- 
contented  Riches, 


Why,  O  !  doth  gaudy  Tagus  ravilh  thee, 
Tho'  Neptime's  treafurehoufe  it  be  ? 
Why  doth  Pa6lolus  thee  bewitch, 
Infeifted  yet  with  Midas'  glorious  itch  ? 

II. 
Their  dull  and  fleepy  ftreams  are  not  at  all. 
Like  other  floods,  poetical ; 
They  have  no  dance,  no  wanton  fport. 
No  gentle  murmur,  the  lov'd  fhore  to  court. 

III. 
No  fifli  inhabit  the  adulterate  flood. 
Nor  can  it  feed  the  neighb'ring  wood : 
No  flow'r  or  herb  is  near  it  found. 
But  a  perpetual  winter  ftarves  the  ground. 
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IT. 


Give  me  a  river  which  doth  fcorn  to  (hew 

An  added  beauty,  whofc  clear  brow 

May  be  my  looking-glaf»,  to  fee 

What  my  face  is,  and  what  my  mind  fljould  be. 

V. 

HcTC  wave*  call  waves,  and  glide  along  in  rank, 

And  prattle  to  the  fmiling  ba  'k  : 

Here  f;id  kingfifliers  tell  their  tales, 

And  fifli  enrich  the  brook  with  filver  fcales. 

VI. 

DaiCcs,  the  firft-bom  of  the  teeming  Spring, 
On  each  fide  their  embroidery  bring, 
Here  lilies  waftj,  and  grow  more  white. 
And  daffodils  to  fee  themfelves  delight. 

vn. 
Here  a  frcdi  arbour  gives  her  am'rous  fliade, 
Which  Nature,  the  beft  gard'ncr,  made  ; 
Here  I  would  fit  and  fing  rude  lays. 
Such  as  the  Nymphs,  and  me  myfclf  would  pleafe, 

vui. 
Thus  would  I  wade,  thus  end,  my  carelcfs  days, 
And  Robin-red-breafts,  whom  men  praife 
For  pious  birds,  ftiould,  when  I  die, 
Make  both  my  monument  and  elegy. 


fn  ccmmendation  of  the  time  ice  live  in,  under  the 
Reign  of  our  Gracious  King  Charles  II. 

I. 

Ct'Rs'n  be  that  wretch  (Death's  faftor  furo)  who 

brought 
Dire  fwords  into  the  peaceful  world,  and  taught 
Smiths,  who  before  could  only  make 
The  fpade,  the  plougiifliare,  and  the  rake. 
Arts,  in  moft  cruel  wife 
Man's  life  t'  cpitomi2e. 

II. 
Then  men  (fond  men,  alas !)  ride  poll:  to  th'  grave. 
And  cut  thofe  threads  which  yet  the  Fates  would 
Then  Charon  fweafcd  at  his  trade,  [fave  : 

And  had  a  larger  ferry  made. 
'I'hen  't  was  the  filvcr  hair. 
Frequent  before,  grew  rare. 

III. 
Then  Revenge,  married  to  Ambition, 
Begat  bbck  War;  then  Avarice  crept  on; 
Then  limiti  to  each  field  were  ftrain'd. 
And  Terminus  a  godhead  gain'd  : 
To  men  before  was  found, 
Bcfides  the  fea,  no  bound. 

IV. 

In  what  plain  or  what  river  hath  not  been 
War's  ftory,  writ  in  blood  (fad  (lory I)  fcen  ? 
This  tnith  too  well  our  F.ii;rlaiid  knows ; 
* Twaj  Civil  flaughtcr  dy'd  her  Rofe  ; 
Nay,  then  her  1-ily,  too. 
With  blood'it  lofb  paler  grew. 

V. 

Such  griefs,  nay  worfc  than  thcfe,  we  now  fliould 

feel. 
Did  net  jull  Charles  filence  the  nijje  of  Ilccl ; 
He  to  our  land  birft'd  peace  doth  brin^j, 
AU  Dcigbbour-countrict  cov)'iog. 


Happy  who  did  remain 
Unborn  till  Charles's  reign ! 

VI. 

Where,  dreaming  Chymics,  is  your  pain  and  coft  \ 
How  is  your  toil,  how  is  your  labour,  loft  ? 
Our  Charles,  blcft  alchymift!  (tho'  ftrange. 
Believe  it,  future  Times!)  did  change 
The  Iron  Age  of  old, 
nto  an  Age  of  Gold. 


An  Anf-wer  to  an  Invitation  to  CamlrUge. 
I. 
IViicHOLs!  my  better  felf,  forbear; 
For  if  thou  tell'ft  what  Cambridge  pleafures  are, 
The  fchoolboy's  fin  will  light  on  me, 
I  fhall,  in  mind  at  leaft,  a  truant  be. 
Tell  me  not  how  you  feed  your  naind 
With  dainties  of  pliilofophy  ; 
In  Ovid's  Nut  I  fnall  not  find 
The  tafte  once  pleafed  me. 

0  tell  me  not  of  logic's  diverfe  cheer, 

1  fhall  begin  to  loath  our  crambo  here- 

II. 
Tell  me  not  how  the  waves  appear 
Of  Ciini,  or  how  it  cuts  the  learned  fhire  ; 
I  fhall  contemn  the  troubled  Thames, 
On  her  chief  holyday,  even  when  l.cr  ftrcams 
Are  with  rich  folly  gilded,  when 
The  quondam  dung-boat  is  made  gay, 
Juft  like  the  brav'ry  of  the  men. 
And  graces  with  frelh  paint  that  day, 
When  til'  City  ihines  with  flags  and  pageants  tliere, 
And  fatin  doublets  feen  not  twice  a-ycar. 

III. 
Why  do  I  flay,  then  ?  1  would  meet 
Thee  there,  but  plummets  hang  upon  my  feet : 
'Tis  my  chief  wifli  to  live  with  thee,    • 
But  not  till  I  deferve  thy  company  : 
Till  then  we'll  fcorn  to  let  that  toy 
.Some  forty  miles  divide  our  hearts  : 
VA'rite  to  me,  and  I  fhall  enjoy 
Frieiidfhip  and  wit,  thy  better  parts. 
Tho'  envious  Fortune  larger  liind'rance  bring?, 
We'll  eas'ly  fee  each  other;  Love  hath  wings. 


An  Anfiver  to  a  Copy  of  I'erfeSyfent  me  to  ftrfey. 

As  to  a  Northern  people  (whom  the  fun 
Ufes  juft  as  the  Romifli  Church  has  done 
1-ier  profane  laity,  and  docs  afllgn 
Bnua  only  both  to  ferve  for  bread  and  wine) 
A  rich  Canar)'  fleet  welcome  arrives ; 
Such  comfoit  to  us  here  your  letter  gives. 
Fraught  with  brilk  Racy  verfos,  in  which  we 
The  foil  from  whence  tliey  came,talfe,  linell,  and 

fee  : 
Such  is  your  prcfent  t'  us ;  for  you  muft  know. 
Sir,  tliat  verfe  does  not  in  this  illaiui  grow. 
No  more  than  lack:  one  lately  did  not  fear 
(Without  the  Mufe'j.  leave)  to  plant  it  here; 
Iiut  it  produc'il  fuch  bale,  rough,  crabbed,  hedgc- 
Riijniv?,  at  even  let  the  hearer*'  cars  on  edge, 
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Written  by- 


-Efqulre,  the 


Year  of  our  Lord  fix  hundred  thirty-three. 
Brave  Jerfey  Mufe !  and  he's  for  this  high  flyle 
Call'd  to  this  day  the  Homer  of  the  Ifle. 
Alas  !  to  men  here  no  words  lefs  hard  he 
To  rhyme  with  than  Mount  Orguiel  *  is  to  me. 
Mount  Orguiel!  which  in  Icorn  o'  th'  Mules'  law 
With  no  yokefellow  word  will  deign  to  draw. 
Stuhborn  Mount  Orgueil!  'tis  a  work  to  make  it 
Come  into  rhyme,  morehard  than 't  were  to  take  it. 
Alas  !  to  bring  your  tropes  and  figures  here, 
Strange  as  to  bring  camels  and  el'phants  were ; 
And  metaphor  is  fo  unknown  a  thing, 
'Twould  need  the  preface  of,  God  fave  the  King. 
Yet  this  I'll  fay,  for  th'  honour  of  the  place, 
That  by  God's  extraordinai-y  grace, 
(Which  ftiews  the  people  have  judgment,  if  not 

wit) 
The  land  is  undefil'd  witli  clinches  yet ; 
Which  in  my  poor  opinion  I  confels. 
Is  a  mofi:  fmg'lar  bleffing,  and  no  leis 
Than  Ireland's  wanting  Ipidcrs  :  and  fo  far 
From  th'  adlual  fin  of  bnmbalt  too  they  are, 
(That  other  crying  fin  o'  th'  Engiilh  Mufe) 
That  even  Satan  himfelf  can  accufe 
None  here,  (no  not,  fo  much  as  the  divines) 
For  th'  7notus  prima  -prbni  to  ftrong  lines. 
Well,  fince  the  foil,  then,  does  not  nat'rally  bear 
Verfc,  who  (a-devil)  would  import  it  here  I 
For  that  to  me  would  feem  as  ftraiige  a  thing 
As  who  did  firfl  wild  beaftsinto'  ifliinds  bring : 
Unlefj  you  think  that  it  might  taken  be 
As  Green  did  Gondibert,  in  a  prize  atfea. 
But  that's  a  fortune  falls  not  evc-y  day  ; 
'Tis  true  Green  was  made  by  it ;  for  they  fay 
The  Parl'ament  did  a  noble  bounty  do. 
And  gave  him  the  whole  prize,  their  tenths  and 
fifteenths  too. 


Prometheus  ill  painted. 

How  wretched  does  Prometheus'  ftate  appear, 
Whllft  he  his  fecond  mis'ry  fuffers  here ! 
Draw  him  no  more,  left,  as  he  tortur  d  flands, 
He  blame  great  Jove's  lefsthan  the  painter's  hands. 
It  would  the  vulture's  cruelty  outgo. 
If  erice  again  his  liver  this  fhould  grow. 
Pity'  him,  Jove  !  and  his  bold  thef c  allow  ; 
Theflames  he  once  Hole  from  thee,  grant  him  now. 


Friendfmp  in  Abfcnce, 
1. 
W^HEN  chance  or  cruel  bus'nefs  parts  us  two. 
What  do  our  fouls,  I  wonder,  do 
Whllft  fleep  does  our  dull  bodies  tie, 
Methinks  at  home  they  fhould  not  flay, 
Content  with  dreams,  but  boldly  fly- 
Abroad,  and  meet  each  other  half  the  way. 

Sure  they  do  meet,  enjoy  each  other  there, 
And  mix,  I  know  not  how,  or  where  : 
'f  l.cir  friendly  lights  together  twine, 

«  1  Ue  name  of  one  of  the  cif.les  in  Jerfey. 


Tho'  we  pereeive  't  not  tft  be  fo. 

Like  loving  ftars  which  oft'  combine. 

Yet  not  themfelves  their  own  conjunAIons  know ' 

III. 
'Twere  an  ill  world,  I'll  fwear,  for  ev'ry  friend. 
If  diftance  could  their  union  end  : 
But  love  itfelf  does  far  advance 
Above  the  pow'r  of  time  and  fpace ; 
It  fcorns  fuch  outward  circuniflance. 
His  time's  for  ever,  ev'ry  where  his  place. 

I'm  there  with  thee,  yet  here  with  me  thou  art, 

Lndg'd  in  each  other's  heart. 

Miiacles  ceale  not  yet  in  Love, 

When  he  his  mighty  pow'r  will  try, 

AbJ'eiice  itfelf  does  bounteous  prove, 

And  ftiangely  ev'n  our  f.refence  multiply. 

V. 

Pure  is  the  flame  of  friendfliip,  and  divine, 

Like  that  which  in  heav'n's  fun  does  fliine; 

Like  he  in  th'  up;)er  air  and  fky. 

Does  no  effefis  of  heat  beftow. 

But  a,-,  his  beams  the  fartb.er  fly. 

He  begets  warmth,  life,  beauty,  here  below. 

Friendfliip  is  lefs  apparent  when  too  nigh, 

Like  ebjeifls,  if  they  touch  the  eye. 

Lefs  mentnrioas  then  is  love  ; 

For  when  we  friends  together  fee 

So  much,  fo  much  both  one  do  prove. 

That  their  love  then  feems  but  lelf-love  to  be. 

VII. 

Each  day  think  on  me,  and  each  day  I  fliall 

For  thee  make  hours  canonical. 

By  ev'ry  wind  that  comes  this  way, 

Send  me  at  leaft  a  figh  or  two  ; 

Such  and  fo  many  I'ii  repay, 

.  -  s  Ihall  themfelves  make  winds  to  get  to  you. 

VIII. 

A  thoufand  pretty  ways  we'll  think  upon 
To  mock  our  feparation. 
Alas  !  ten  thoufand  will  not  do  ; 
My  heart  will  thus  no  longer  flay, 
0  longer  'twill  be  kept  from  you, 
i>ut  knocks  agaiaft  the  breaft  to  get  away, 

IX. 

And  when  no  art  affords  me  help  or  eafe, 

I  feek  with  verfe  my  griefs  t'  appeafe  : 

Juft  as  a  bird  that  flies  about. 

And  beats  itfelf  againft  the  cage. 

Finding  at  laft  no  paflage  out. 

It  fits  and  fings,  and  fo  o'ercomes  its  rage. 


Rgafon^  the  tife  of  it  in  divine  matters, 
I. 

Dome  blind  themfelves,  'caufe  poflibly  they  may 
>3e  led  by  others  a  right  way  ; 

rhey  build  on  fands,  which  if  unmov'dthey  find, 

Tis  but  becaufe  there  was  no  wind, 
.uefs  hard  'tis  not  to  err  ourfelves,  than  knovr 
If  our  forefathers  err'd  or  no. 
When  we  truft  men  concerning  God,  we  then 

I'rult  not  God  concerning  men, 
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Vifions  and  infplrations  fomc  crpedl. 

Their  courfc  here  to  «'ir  -ft  : 

Like  fcnfclefs  chemift^  their  own  wealth  deftroy, 

Imaginary  gold  t*  enjoy. 

So  ftars  appear  to  drop  to  us  from  Iky 

A  nd  pild  the  pafTage  as  they  fly  ; 

Bat  when  they  fall,  and  meet  th'  oppoGng  ground, 

Wha:  but  alordid  flL-ne  is  found  ? 

in. 
Soifetimes  their  fancies  they 'bove  rcafon  fet, 
And  faft,  that  they  may  dream  of  meat. 
Sometmic;  ill  fp'rits  their  fickly  fouls  delude. 
And  ballard  forms  obtrude. 
So  Kndor's  wretched  forcerefs,  altho' 
She  Said  through  his  difguife  did  kuow, 
Yet  when  the  devil  comcsup  difguis'd,  flic  cries. 
Behold  ;  the  gods  arife. 

IV. 

In  vain,  alas  \  thefe  outward  hopes  arc  try'd  ; 

Rcafon  wi.hin's  our  only  guide. 

ReafonI  which  (God  be  prais'dl)  flill  walks,  for  all 

Its  old  orig'nal  fall. 

And  fince  itfelf  the  boundlefs  Godhead  join'd 

With  a  reafonable  mind, 

It  plainly  fhews  that  niyfteries  divine 

May  with  our  rcafon  join. 

V. 

The  holy  Book,  like  the  eighth  fphere,  does  fhlne 

With  thouland  lights  of  truth  divine. 

So  niimbcrlcfs  the  flars,  that  to  the  eye 

It  make»  but  all  one  Galaxy 

Yet  reafon  muft  afTift  too ;  for  in  feas 

So  vafl  and  dangerous  as  thefe. 

Our  courfe  by  ftars  above  we  canriot  know, 

Without  the  compafs  too  below. 

VI. 

Tho'  rcafnn  cannot  through  faith's  myft'rics  fee, 
It  fees  that  there,  and  fuch,  they  be ; 
Leads  to  heav'n'sdoor,  and  there  dues  humbly  keep, 
And  there  through  chinks  and  keyholes  peep. 
Tho'  it,  like  Mofes,  by  a  fad  command, 
Muft  not  come  into  th'  holy  Land, 
Yet  thitJier  it  infallibly  docs  g;uidc, 
And  from  afar  'tis  bU  delcry  d. 


Hymn  to  Light, 
I. 
K is^T-FORN  of  Chaos,  who  fo  fair  didfl  come 
Irom  the  old  Negro's  darkfome  wcmb  1 
Which     when  it  faw  the  lovely  child, 
The  melancholy  mafs  put  on  kind  looks  and  fmil'd. 

II. 
Thon  fide  of  glory,  which  no  reft  doft  know, 
But  ever  ebb  and  ever  flow  '. 
Thou  golden  fhow'r  of  a  tiuc  Jove  I 
Who  docs  in  thcc  defccnd,  and  hcavn  to  earth 
III.  [make  love  I 

Hail!  adlivc  Natuie's  watchful  life  and  health  ! 
Her  jny,  her  ornament,  and  wealth 
Hail  U)  thy  hiifband    Heat,  and  thee  1 
Thou  the  world's  beauteous  bride,  the  lufty  bride- 
groom be : 


Sav,  from  what  golden  qu  vers  of  the  fky 
l)i,  all  thy  wingcrl  ariows  Cy  ? 
S'vifrncfs  ind  Power  by  b  t'\\  are  thine  ; 
From  thy  great  Sire  they  came,  thy  Sire,  the  Word 
V.  [Divine. 

'Ti<,  I  be'ieve;  this  archery  to  fhew, 
Thar  fo  much  coft  'v>  colours  thou, 
And  fkiil  in  oainting  doft  boftow 
Upon  thy  ancient  arms,   the  gaudy  heaw'nly  bow. 

-     VI. 

Swift  as  lighi  thoughts  their  empty  career  run. 

Thy  race  is  finifh'd  whei'  begun  ; 

Let  a  poft-atigel  ftart  with  thee. 

And  thou  the  goal  of  earth  fhak.  reach  as  foon  as  he. 

Vll. 

Thou  in  the  moon's  bright  chariot,  proud  and  gay, 
Di<ft  thy  bright  wooa  (if  fiars  jutvcy, 
And  ail  the  year  doft  wi;h  liiee  i)ring 
Of  thoufand  fl;w'ry  lights  thine  own  nocturnal 
fpring. 

via. 
Thou,  Scythian-li'<r,  d<'ft  round  thy  lands  above 
The  Sun's  gilt  tent  f.>r  tvr  move. 
And  iiill  as  tliou  in  pomp  d  .ft  go. 
The  fhjning  pageants  of  the  world  attend  thy  ihow. 

IX. 

Nor  aniMft  ail  thefe  triumphs  doft  thou  fcorn 
Ihe  humble  glow-wortn'  to  adorn, 
nd  with  thoic  hving  Panglcs  gild, 
(O  greatntis  without  pride!)  the  bufhes  of  the  field. 

X. 

Night  and  her  ugly  fubjc<S:«  thou  doft  fright. 
And  bleep,  the  lazy  owl  ot  N  ght, 
Afham'd  and  fearful  to  appi:ar. 
They  fcrcen  their  horrid  fhapes  with  the  black 
hemifphere. 

XJ. 

With  the  mtherc  haftes,  and  wildly  takes  th'alarm. 

Of  painted  dreams  a  bufy  fwarm  ; 

At  the  firft  op'ning  of  thine  eye 

The  various  clufters  break,  the  antic  atoms  fly. 

XII. 

The  guilty  ferjients,  and  obfcener  beafts, 

Creep  confcious  to  their  fccrct  refts  : 

Nature  to  thee  dnesrev'rence  pay, 

111  omens  and  ill  fights  removes  out  of  thy  way. 

XIII. 

At  thy  appearance,  Grief  itfolf  is  faid 

To  fluke  his  wings,  and  roufe  his  head  ; 

And  cloudy  Care  has  often  took 

A  gentle  beamy  fmile  refleiflcd  from  thy  look. 

XIV. 
t<t  thy  appearance,  Fear  itfelf  grows  bold; 
Thy  funlhine  melts  away  his  cold  : 
F.ncourag'd  at  the  fight  of  thcc, 
Tothe  cheek  colour  comes, and  firmnefstothc  knee. 

XV. 

Ev'n  Luft,  the  mafter  of  a  hanleii'd  face, 

Bluflics  if  thou  be'ft  in  the  place  ; 

To  Dark'ncfs' curtains  he  letiiCs, 

In  fympathizing  night  lie  rolls  his  fmoky  fires. 

XVI. 
When,  Goddefsl  thou  lift'ft  up  thy  waken'd  hcaij 
Out  of  the  morning's  purple  bed, 
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Thy  choir  of  tirds  about  thee  play, 

And  all  the  joyful  world  falutes  the  riling  day. 

XVII. 

The  ghofts,  and  monfter  fp'rits,  that  did  prefiuue 

A  b-;Jy  s  priv'lege  to  aflume, 

Vanilh  agau;  liivifibly, 

And  nodies  gain  again  their  vifibility. 

XVIll. 

All  the  world's  brav'ry,  that  delights  our  eyes. 
Is  but  thy  fcv'ral  liveries; 
Thou  the  rich  dye  on  them  beftow'ft. 
Thy  nimble  pencil  paints  this  landfcape  as  thou 
go'ft. 

XIX. 

A  crimfon  garment  in  the  rofe  thou  vear'ft ; 

A  crcvvn  vi  fiudded  gold  thou  bear'ft; 

The  virgin  lilies,  in  their  white, 

Are  clad  but  with  the  lawn  of  almoft  naked  light. 

XX. 
The  violet.  Spring's  little  infant,  ftands 
Girt  in  thy  purple  Twaddling  bands  : 
On  the  fair  tulip  thou  doft  dote  ; 
Thou  cloth'ft.  it  m  a  gay  and  party-colour'd  coat. 

XXI. 
With  flame  condens'd  thou  doft  the  jewels  fix, 
And  folid  colours  i:.  it  mix  : 
Flora  heifelt  envies  to  fee 
Flow'rs  fairer  than  her  own,  and  durable  as  flic. 

XXII. 

Ah  !  Goddefs!  would  thou  cauldft  thy  hand  with- 

And  be  lefs  liberal  to  gold  ;  [hold, 

Didft  thou  leis  value  to  it  give, 

Of  how  much  care,  alas  !  might'ft  thou  poor  man 
relieve ! 

xxin. 

To  me  the  fun  is  more  delightful  far, 

And  all  fair  days  much  iairer  are  ; 

But  few,  ah  '.  wondrous  few  there  be 

Who  do  not  gold  prefer,  O  Goddefs !  ev'n  to  thee. 
xx:v. 

Thro  ugh  the  foft  -ways  of  heav'n  and  air,  and  fea. 

Which  open  ail  their  pores  to  thee, 

Like  a  clear  river  thou  doft  glide, 

And  with  thy  living  ftream  through  the  clofe  chan- 
nels Aide. 

XXV. 

But  where  firm  bodies  thy  free  courfe  oppofe. 

Gently  chy  fource  the  land  o'erflows  ; 

Takes  there  poflelfion,  and  does  niiihe. 

Of  colours  mingled  light,  a  thick  and  ftanding  lake. 

XXV 1. 

But  the  vaft  ocean  of  I'nbounded  day 
In  th'  eniiiyean  czav'n  does  ftay  ; 
Thy  rivers,  lakes,  ain-  fprings  below. 
From  thence  took  firft  their  rife,  thither  at  laft  muft 
flow. 


T^e   Country  Motife.      A  paraph?  afe  upon   Horace , 
Book  II.  Sat.  vi. 

At  the  large  foot  of  a  fair  hollow  tree, 
Clofe  to  plow'd  ground,  feated  commodioufly. 
His  ancient  and  hereditary  houfe, 
There  dwelt  a  good  fubltantial  Country  Moufe  : 


Frugal,  and  grave,  and  careful  of  the  main. 

Yet  otiC  who  oi5ce  did  nobly  entertain 

A  City  Mouft,  well  coated,  fleek,  and  gay, 

A  Moule  of  high  degree,  which  loft  his  way. 

Wantonly  walking  forth  to  take  the  air, 

And  airiv'd  early,  and  belighted  there 

For  a  day's  lodging.     The  gLJod  hearty  hofl: 

(The  ancient  plenty  of  his  hall  to  boaft) 

Did  all  the  ftores  produce  that  might  excite. 

With  various  taftes,  the  courtier's  apnetite  : 

Fitches  and  beans,  peafon,  and  oats,  and  wheat. 

And  a  large  cheinut,  the  delicious  meat 

Which  Jove  himfelf,werehe  a  Moufe,  would  eat. 

And  for  a  hautgoui,  there  was  mix'd  with  thefe 

The  fwerd  of  bacon  and  the  coat  of  cheefe. 

The  j.recious  relics  which  at  harveft  he 

Had  gather'd  from  the  reapers'  luxury. 

Freely  (laid  he)  fall  on,  and  never  fpare. 

The  bnunieous  gods  will  fur  to-morrow  care. 

And  thus  at  eafe  on  bed^  of  ftraw  they  lay, 

And  to  their  genius  facrific'd  the  day  : 

Yet  the  nice  gueft's  Epicurean  mind 

(Though  breeding  made  him  civil  feem  and  kind) 

Defpis'd  this  country  feaft,  and  ftill  hi?  thought 

bpo!-  the  cakes  and  pies  of  Londoti  wrought. 

Y<ui  bounty  and  civility  (faid  he) 

Which  I'm  furpris'd  in  thcferude  parts  to  fee. 

Shews  that  the  god-,  have  given  you  a  mind 

Too  noble  for  the  fate  which  here  you  find. 

Why  Ihculd  a  foul  fo  virtuous  and  fo  great 

I.ofe  itfelf  thus  in  an  obfcure  retreat 

Let  favage  beifts  lodge  in  a  country  den. 

You  fhou'd  fee  towns,  and  manners  know,  and 

men; 
And  tafte  the  gen'rous  lux'ry  of  the  court. 
Where  ail  the  mice  of  quality  refort ; 
W  ere  iht'ufcir.d  bciuteou^  flitc-  about  you  move. 
And  by  high  fare  are  pliatit  made  to  love. 
We  all  e'er  long  muft  render  up  our  breath. 
No  cave  or  bole  can  IheLer  us  from  Death. 

Since  life  is  fo  uncertain  and  fo  fliort. 
Let's  fpend  it  all  in  feaftin^-  and  i:i  fport. 
Come,  worthy  Sir  !  come  with  me,  and  partake 
All  the  great  things  that  mortals  htjj;r.y  make. 

Alas  !  what  virtue  hath  lufficient  arms 
T*   cppofe   bright   Honour    and  foft    Fleafiu-e'» 

charms. 
Wh.tt  wifdom  can  their  magic  force  repel  ? 
It  draws  this  rev'rend  hermit  from  his  cell. 
It  wa:  the  time,  when  witty  poets  tell, 
"  That  Phoebus  into  Thetis'  bofoir  fell ; 
"  She  bhjfli'd  at  firft,  and  then  put  out  the  Hgbt, 
"  And  drew  the  modeft  curtain^  of  the  night." 
Plainly,  the  troth  to  tell,  the  fun  was  fet. 
When  to  the  town  our  weaiy  d  trav'Uers  get. 
To  a  lord's  houfe,  as  1'  rdly  as  tan  be. 
Made  for  the  ufe  of  pride  and  luxury. 
They  come;   the  gentle  courtier  at  the  door 
Stups,  and  will  haidly  enter  in  before  ; 
But  'tis    ."ir,  your  cemniand,  and  being  fo. 
Fin  fworn  t'  obedience ;  and  fo  in  they  go. 
Behind  a  hanc-.ng  iii  a  fpacious  room, 
(The  richeft  wi rk  of  Mortlalic's  noble  loom) 
They  wait  i.whi!e,  their  wcary'd  limbs  to  reli 
Till  fileuce  ftiould  invite  them  to  theif  fcr.ft. 


138 


MISCELLANIES. 


«'  About  the  hour  that  Cynthia's  filver  lijjiu 
•'  Had  touch'd  the  pale  nicridics  of  the  night," 
At  laft  the  various  I'upiJcr  bfinjj  done. 
It  happeti'd  that  the  coinpany  was  gone 
Into  a  room  rcniotc,  fervants  and  all. 
To  plcale  their  lublc  fancies  with  a  ball. 
Our  hoft  leads  f.Tth  his  ftraiigtr,  and  docs  find 
All  fitted  to  tbe  bounties  of  his  mind. 
Still  on  the  table,  half-fill'd  dilhcs  ftoo<1. 
And  with  delicious  bits  the  fl  -or  was  llrow'd. 
The  courteous  Moufc  prefents  him  with  the  befl, 
And  both  with  f:it  varieties  arc  biefs  d  : 
Th'  induftrious  peafant  cv'ry  where  does  range, 
And  thanks  the  gods  for  his  life's  happy  change. 
Lo !  in  the  midft  of  a  w  ell-freighteu  pie 
They  bo'h  at  laft,  glutted  and  wanton  lie  : 
"When,  fee  the  lad  revcrfe  of  profp'rous  fate. 
And  what  fierce  ftomis  on  niorcal  glories  wait ; 
With  hideous  noife  dow  n  the  rude  fervants  come, 
Six  dogs  before  run  barking  into  the  room  ; 
The  wretched  gluttons  fly  with  wild  affright, 
And  hate  the  fulnefs  which  retards  their  flight. 
Our  trembling  Peafant  wilhca  now,  in  vain. 
That  rocks  and  mountain!  cover'd  him  again. 
Oh  how  the  change  of  his  poor  lite  he  curs'd! 
'ihis  ol  all  lives,  faid  he,  is  fure  the  worft. 
Oivc  me  a^ain,  ye  Gods  1   my  cave  and  wood  ; 
With  peace,  let  tares  and  accrus  be  my  food. 


DoflilTimo,  CravilTmioquc  Vito 
DOMINO  D.  C«.MBI:R, 

Decano  CarUolertfi  coUndiJJimo,  et  Collegii  SS,  et  Tndlvi- 
Juic  Tnnilatif  Mag^Jito  •v'gdani'ijfima. 

J^isTE  gradum  :  quonam  tcmcraria  pagina  tendis, 

Aurata  nimium  fa(!;la  fuperba  toga  ? 

^jubdilu  Virgiferi>  tc  volvat  tiirba  Tyranno; 

Lt  tamen,  ah,  nucibuo  ludere  pluris  erit. 

I,  pete  foUicitoi  quos  ta:dia  docla  Scholarum, 

Jit  Logici  pugiio  caimiiia  fcripta  tcnent. 

I'ofl  ca,  vil  Hip.  Ciuahb?  ne.  vcl, af.  un.  Quanta? 

]>ar.  inlin. 
Deftruit  lidiiilum,  deftruit  Ique  niodum. 
'i'um  tu  grata  aderis,  luni  bl.mitius  ore  fonabit ; 
Setunus,  dicent,  quid  velit  ifte  libi  ? 
I,  pete  Caufiilicos  :  pottris  fic  culta  vidcri, 
Et  bene  R(inr.uiib  fiiiidcre  verba  niddi.s. 
lall.T  ;  poll  Ignorannim  gens  cautior  ilia  cfl ; 
lit  diiiicit  Mufas,  Graiit.i,  tiniere  tuas. 
1,  pete  l.ctiliaeni  nullum  ;  fic  l..iv.i  latebis; 
It  poterib  Crilicas  fpernere  tiita  maiuis. 
IJniint  ub  hue  caveas  :   i'locul  o,  piocul  ito  pro- 

faua. 
Dinimilc  hie  Domini  nil  dccet  efTe  fuo. 
lile  fdciicilamo  rtfcrat  mylK-ria  verbi. 
Nun  alia  illius  latida  Uiceriia  vidct. 
'Iali«  in  Altai i  trtpiiiat  Fax  pane  tiir.cnda, 
It  Maviini  .itt..lit  lie  vtiicriiiida  caput. 
At  fcin,  quid  dices:   Nolims  Acadeniia  lufus 
t>lH;Clavii ,  ijugx  turn  placuerc  niea:. 
l'4giiu  nulla  nimit!  Graiitacft  Hie  altera  folus ; 
Vcl  Gfiu-.K  ipfiu*  uen  Caf  ut,  ut  Certbium. 


Std  fi  aurhciretuo,  pergas,  audacior,  ire: 

(  Audacem  quemvis  candidus  ille  facit.) 

Accedas  tanquuni  aJ  numen  formidine  blanda 

Trift:-,  ethsc  ilb  paucula  metra  refer. 

Sub  veftro  aufpicio  natum  bonus  accipe  carmen, 

Vivenri  aufpicium  quod  fibi  vellet  idem. 

Non  peto  ut  ifla  probes  :  tantim,  Puerilia,  dicaf, 

Sunt,  faceor  ;   Pucrum  fed  fatis  ilia  decent. 

CoMegii  r.am  qui  noftri  dedit  ifta  Scholaris,      ' 

Si  Socius,  tandem  fit,  meliora  dabit. 


Ii:ter  Mufus  Cantahrig\e"Ji:s  extant  Carmina  fequentia 
ah  AuSiore  A.  Coivley  confcripta,  qua  lie  deperdan- 
tur  dum  in  Chartulis  latituiit,  bis  adiieiicre  vfum  eji, 

Dc  fclici  partu  Regins  Marix. 

DuM  moreantiquo  jejunia  ftfla  colunior, 

Et  pupuium  palcit  relligiofa  fames; 

Quuua  bea:  iiollrum  foholes  formofa  Mariam  ; 

Pene  iterum  nobis,  Ixte  December,  ades. 

lie,    quibua   lufuni   Bacchufque    Cercfquc    mini- 

Itr.iut, 
Et  rifum  vitis  lachryma  rubra  movet. 
Nos  fine  Ijutiti.c  Iheoitu,  fine  murniure  laeti : 
Ipfa  dies  novit  vix  fibi  verba  dari. 
Cum  corda  arcana  laltant  veftiva  chorea, 
Cur  pedc  vel  tellus  trita  frequentc  fonet  ? 
Quidvc  bibat  Rcgi,  quam  perdit  turba,  falutem? 
Sint  mea  pro  tanto  lobria  vota  viro. 
Crede  mihi,  non  funt,  non  funt  ea  gaudia  vera, 
Qua;  fiiiin  pompa  gaiidia  vera  liia. 
Vicitli  tandem,  vicifii,  cafta  Maria ; 
Cedit  de  leiu  Carolus  i[  fe  I'uo. 
A  te  fic  vmci  magiius  qu.im  gaudeat  ille '. 
Vix  hdllca  tanti  vel  I'lipeifiiVe  fuit. 
Jam  tua  plus  vivit  piiiiura  ;  at  proxima  fiet 
Regis,  et  in  mcthodo  te  perperifl'e  juvat. 
O  bona  conjugii  concors  difcordia  veftri ! 
O  i'aniila  liaic  inter  jurgia  verus  amor  1 
Non  Caroli  paro  refpirans  vultus  in  auro 
Tarn  populo  (et  notum  efl  quam  placet  ille)  placet. 
Da  veniam,  hic  oniiies  nimiiim  quod  fimus  avari; 
Da  veniam,  hic  animos  quod  fatiare  nequis. 
Cumqee  (fed  6  nollris  fiat  lux  ferior  anuis) 
In  curriini  afcendas  Ia;t3  per  ailra  tuum, 
Natoiv:m  in  facie  tua  viva  ct  mollis  imago 
Nuu  miniii  in  terris  quam  tua  Iculpta,  regat. 


Obpac'feium  SerenlJJi mi  Regit  Car  alt  e  Scotia  teditum. 

tnco  rcdis,  niulta  frontem  rcdimitus  Oliva, 

Captiv:eque  ingens  laurea  pacisadeft. 

Vieerunt  alii  bclliset  Marte  cnu'iito  ; 

Carole,  Tu  folus  vinccre  bella  potes, 

Te  ftquitur  volucti  mitis  ViOlona  penna, 

Et  Fanix  peiuuis  pr;ivenit  ipfe  fu:e. 

Te  voluere  fcqui  couvulfis  Oreadts  undis, 

Scd  retineiit  fixos  Ingora  fa-va  pedes. 

Tc  propc  viderunt,  6  ten  is  major  Apollo,. 

Nafcentcni,  oc  Dclu  plus  licuiUc  dulco« 


MISCELLANIES. 


Tanta  decent  Carolura  rerum  miracula  ?  Tecum, 
Si  pelago  redeas,  Infula  navis  eat, 
Si  terra,  veftri  comitenrur  plauftra  Boots  ; 
Sed  rota  tarda  gelu,  fed  nimis  ipfe  piger. 
Compofitam  placide  jam  Isetus  defpicit  Ardon, 
Horrentefque  novo  lumine  adornat  equos. 
Ah  !  nunquam  rubeat  civili  fanguine  Tueda, 
Nee  petat  attonitum  decolor  unda  mare  ! 
Callillo  in  vetitum  potius  defcenderet  JEquor, 
Quam  vellet  tantum  niafta  videre  nefas. 
Convenifle  feris  inter  fe  noverat  Urfis, 
£t  generi  iiigenium  mitius  elTe  fuo. 
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Nos  gens  una  fumus ;  De  Scoti  Homine  ct  Angli 

Grammatici  foli  prselia  rauca  gerant. 

Tarn  bene  cognatos  compefcit  Carolus  enfes, 

Et  pacem  populis  fundit  ab  ore  fuis. 

Haec  illi  laudem  virtus  immenfa  minorem 

Eripuit :  nunquam  bella  videre  poteft. 

Sic  gladios  folvit  vaginis  fuigur  in  ipfis ; 

Effedtuque  poteft  vix  prius  ire  fuo. 

Sic  vigil  jEtemo  regnator  Phoebus  Olympo 

Circumfert  fubitam,  qua  volat  ipfe,  diem. 

Nil  illi  prodeft  ftellarum  exercitus  ingens; 

Ut  poflic  tenebras  pellere,  folus  adeft. 


EPISTLES, 


7*  the  Duke  of  Buclingham,  upon  hh  marriage  'with 
tie  Lord  Fairfax  his  daughter , 


Beauty  and  flrength  together  came, 

JBv'n  from  the  birth,  with  Buckingham  ; 

The  little  adive  feeds  which  fince  are  grown 

So  fair,  fo  large,  and  high, 

With  life  itfclf  were  in  him  fown  : 

Honour  and  Wealth  flood  like  the  midwives  by, 

To  take  the  birth  into  their  happy  hands. 

And  wrapt   him  warm  in  their  rich  fwaddling 

bands 
To  the  great  ftock  the  thriving  infant  foon 
Made  greater  acquiCtions  of  his  own  : 
With  beauty  gen'rous  goodnefs  be  combin'd, 
Courage  to  ftrrngth,  judgment  to  wit  he  join'd  : 
He  pair'd  and  match'd  his  native  virtues  right, 
Both  to  improve  their  ufe  and  their  delight. 
II. 

0  bkfs'd  conjundion  of  the  fairefl  ftars 
That  fhine  in  human  nature's  fphere  1 

But,  O    what  envious  cloud  your  influence  bars  ! 

Ill  Fortune  1  what  doft  thou  do  there  ? 

Hadfl  thou  the  lead  of  modcfty, 

Thou'dft  be  afham'd  that  we  fhould  fee 

Thy  dcform'd  looks,  and  drefs,  in  fuch  a  company. 

Thou  Wirt  dccciv'd,  rufli  Goddcfs  !  in  thy  hate, 

If  thou  didft  fooliftily  believe 

That  thou  couldlt  him  of  ought  deprive 

But,  what  men  hold  of  thee,  a  great  cftate. 

And  here  indeed  thou  to  the  full  didfl  Ihew 

All  that  thy  tyrant  deity  could  do  : 

His  virtues  never  did  thy  pow'r  obey  : 

In  difTipating  ftorms  and  routed  battles  they 

Did  dole  and  conftant  with  their  captain  flay; 

They  with  him  into  exile  went. 

And  kept  their  home  in  baniflimcnt. 

1  he  noble  youth  was  often  forc'd  to  flee 
From  the  infatiatc  rage  of  thee, 
Difguiled  and  unknown. 

In  all  Ku  (hapes  they  always  kept  their  own  ; 
Nay,  with  the  foil  of  darknefs  brighter  (hone, 
And  might  unwillingly  have  done, 
But  that  juft  Hcav'n  thy  wicked  will  abhorr'd, 
What  virtues  mod  deleft,  might  have  bctray'd 
their  JLord. 


Ah  !  flothful  I^ove  I  couldfl  thou  with  patience  fe6 
Fortune  ufurp  that  fiow'ry  fpring  from  thee, 
And  nip  thy  rofy  feafon  with  a  cold, 
That  comes  too  foon  when  life's  fliort  ear  grows 

old: 
Love  his  grofs  error  faw  at  laft. 
And  promis'd  large  amends  for  what  was  pafl ; 
He  promisid,  and  has  done  it,  which  is  more 
Than  I,  who  knew  him  long,  e'er  knew  liim  do 

before. 
He  'as  done  it  nobly,  and  we  mufl  confefs 
Could  do  no  more,  tho'  he  ought  to  do  no  lefs. 
What  has  he  done  ?  he  has  repaid 
The  ruins  which  a  lucklefs  war  did  make : 
And  added  to  it  a  reward 
Greater  than  Conqueft  for  its  fhare  could  take : 
His  whole  ellate  could  not  fuch  gain  producer- 
Had  it  lain  out  a  hundred  years  at  ufe. 

IV. 

Now  bleffings  to  thy  noble  choice  betide, 

Happy,  and  happy-making  Bride  ! 

Tho'  thou  art  born  of  a  vidlorious  race, 

And  all  their  rougher  viilory  doft  grace 

With  gentle  triumphs  of  thy  face. 

Permit  us,  in  this  milder  war,  to  prize 

No  Id's  thy  yielding  heart  than  thy  vidlorious  eyes; 

Kor  doubt  the  honour  of  that  field 

Where  thou  didft   firft  o'ercome  e'er  thou  didfl 

yield. 
And  tho'  thy  Father's  martial  name 
Has  fiU'd  the  trumpets  and  the  drums  of  Fame, 
■f'hy  bufband  triumphs  now  no  lefs  than  he, 
/\iid  it  may  juftly  queftion'd  be 
Which  was  the  happieft  conq'ror  of  the  three. 

V. 

There  is  in  Fate,  (which  none  hut  poets  fee) 

There  \%  in  Fate  the  nobleft  poetry. 

And  fhe  has  (hewn,  great  Dufce  I  her  utinoft  art 

in  thee  ; 
For  after  all  the  troubles  of  thy  fccnc, 
Which  fo  confus'd  and  intricate  have  been, 
She  'as  ended  with  this  match  thy  tragi-comcdy  ; 
We  all  admire  it,  for,  the  truth  to  tell. 
Our  poet,  I'ate,  ends  not  all  plays  fo  well ; 
But  this  (he  as  her  mafter-piecc  docs  t)oaft, 
And  To  indeed  ihc  may  j 


EPISTLES. 


Ut 


For  in  the  middle  aifis  and  turnings  of  the  play, 

Alas  1  we  gave  our  hero  up  for  loft, 

All  men  I  fee  this  with  applaufe  receive  ; 

And  now  let  me  have  leave, 

A  fervant  of  the  perfon  and  the  art, 

To  fpeak  this  prologue  to  the  fecond  part. 


To  the  Duchefs  of  Biich'iiigham, 

If  I  Ihould  fay  that  In  your  face  were  feen 
Nature's  befl  pidlure  of  the  Cyprian  queen  ; 
If  I  ihould  fwear,  under  Minerva's  name, 
Poets  (who  prophets  are)  foretold  your  fame; 
The  future  age  would  think  it  flattery, 
flut  to  the  prefent,  which  can  witnefs  be, 
'Twould  feem  beneath  your  high  deferts  as  far 
As  you  above  the  reft  of  women  are. 

When  Manners'  name  with  Villers'  join'd  I  fee, 
How  I  do  rev'rence  your  nobility  1 
But  when  the  virtues  of  your  llock  T  view, 
(Envy'd  in  your  dead  lord,  admir'd  in  you) 
I  half  adore  them  :  for  what  woman  can, 
Befides  yourfelf,  (nay,  I  might  fay,  what  man) 
By  fex,  and  birth,  and  fate,  and  years,  excel 
In  mind,  in  fame,  in  worth,  in  Uving  well  I 

Oh  :  how  had  this  begot  idolatry, 
If  you  had  liv'd  in  the  world's  infancy. 
When  man's;  too-much  religion  made  the  beft 
Or  deities,  or  femi-gods  at  leaft  ? 
But  we,  forbidden  this  by  piety, 
Or  if  we  were  not,  by  your  modefty, 
Will  make  our  hearts  an  altar,  and  tliere  pray 
Not  to,  but  for,  you  ;  nor  that  England  may 
JEnjoy  your  equal,  when  you  once  are  gone. 
But,  what's  more  poffible,  t'  enjoy  you  long. 


Tu  Lis  very  much  honoured  godfather,  Mr,  A.  B, 


T  LOVE  (for  that  upon  the  wings  of  Fame 

Shall  perhaps  mock  Death,  or  Time's  dart)  my 

name ; 
3  love  it  more,  becaufe  't  was  giv'n  by  you  ; 
I  love  it  moft,  becaufe  it  was  your  name  too  : 
Tor  if  I  chance  to  flip,  a  confcious  fiiame 
Plucks  me,  and  bids  me  not  defile  your  name. 

II. 
I'm  glad  that  city  t'  whom  I  ow'd  before 
(But,  ah  me  '.  Fate  hath  crofs'd  that  wilUng  fcore) 
A  father,  gave  me  a  godfather  too, 
And  I'm  more  glad  becaufe  it  gave  reie  you, 
Whom  I  may  rightly  think,  and  term  to  be, 
Of  the  whole  city  an  epitom^. 

III.  .     . 

I  thank  my  careful  Fate,  which  found  out  one 
(When  Nature  ha<i  -not  licenfed  my  tongue 
Farther  then  cries)  who  fhould  my  ofhce  do, 
1  thank  her  more  becaufe  Ihe  found  out  yon. 
In  whofe  each  Ipok  I  may  a  fentence  fee  ; 
pi  whofe  each  deed  a  teaching  homily.' 


How  fliall  I  pay  this  debt  to  you  ?  my  Fate 
Denies  me  Indian  pearl  or  Perfian  plate  ; 
Which  though  it  did  not,  to  requite  you  thus, 
Were  to  fend  apples  to  Alcinous, 
And  fell  the  cunning'ft  way  :  no,  when  I  can 
In  ev'ry  leaf,  in  ev'ry  verfc,  write  Man  : 

V. 

'When  my  quill  relilheth  a  fchool  no  more, 
When  my  pen-feather'd  Mufe  hath  learn'd  to  foar 
And  gotten  wings  as  well  as  feet,  look  then 
For  equal  thanks  from  my  unweai-y'd  pen  ; 
Till  future  ages  fay,  't  was  you  did  give 
A  name  to  me,  and  I  made  your's  to  live 


To  hh  Mijlref, 


TyRiAN  dye  why  do  you  wear,        , 
You  whofe  cheeks  beft  fcarlet  are  ? 
Why  do  you  fo  fondly  pin 
Pure  linen  o'er  your  fkin, 
(Your  Ikin,  that's  whiter  far) 
Calling  a  dufky  cloud  before  a  ftar  ? 

II. 
Why  hears  your  neck  a  golden  chain  ? 
Did  Nature  make  your  hair  in  vain  ? 
Of  gold  moft  pure  and  fine. 
With  geriis  why  do  you  fhine  ? 
They,  neighbours  to  your  eyes, 
Shew  but  "like  phofphor  when  the  fun  doth  rife. 

III.    ■ 
I  would  have  all  my  Miftrefs'  parts 
Owe  more  to  Nature  than  to  arts; 
I  would  not  woo  the  drefs. 
Or  one  whofe  nights  give  lefs 
Contentment  than  the  day . 
She  's  fair  whofe  beauty  only  makes  her  gay. 

IV. 

For  'tis  not  buildings  make  a  court, 

Or  pomp,  but  't  is  the  king's  refort. 

If  Jupiter  down  pour 

Himfelf,  and  in  a  fliow'r 

Hide  fuch  bright  majefty, 

Lefs  than  a  golden  one  it  cannot  b;. 


To  a  lady  -who   defired  a  fong  of   Mr.   Co-wley,    be 
prefmted  this  following. 

I. 

Come,  Poetry  1  and  with  you  bring  along 

A  rich  and  painted  throng 

Of  nobleft  words  into  my  fong  : 

Into  my  numbers  let  them  gently  flow. 

Soft  and  pure,  and  thick  as  fnow. 

And  turn  thy  numbers  ftiU  to  prove 

Smooth  as  the  fmootheft  fphere  above. 

And  like  a  fphere  harmonioufly  move. 

II. 
Little  doft  thou,  vain  Song  !  thySfortune  know^ 
What  thou  art  deftin'd  tOjj 
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And  what  tlic  (l-'.r*  int-^nd  to  do. 
Among  a  t>.oulanci  longs  but  few  can  be 
Bom  to  the  honour  promis'd  thee  ; 
Eliza's  felt  fhail  thee  receive, 
And  a  blcfi'd  being  to  t!iec  £;ive  : 
Thou  on  her  fwcet  and  tuneful  voice  fhalt  live. 

III. 
Her  warbling  tongue  (hall  freely  with  thee  play, 
Thou  on  her  lips  ihalt  flray. 
And  dance  up  m  tlie  rofy-way  : 
No  prince  alive  that  woidd  not  envy  thee. 
And  count  tli.e  happier  far  than  he  : 
And  hiiw  fhult  thou  thy  author  crown  ! 
WTicn  fair  Eiiza  (hall  be  known 
To  fing  thy  praife,  when  fhc  but  fpeaks  her  own. 


I  P  I  S  T  L  E  S. 


To  the  Lcrd  Falkland,  far  his  fife    return  frsm  the 
nortixm  expedition  againji  the  Scots. 

Great  is  thy  charge,©  North  !  be  wife  andjuft, 
i;n"land  commits  her  Falkland  to  thy  truft  : 
Return  him  fafe  :  Learning  would  rather  choofe 
Her  Bodly  or  her  Vatican  to  lofc. 
All  things  that  are  but  writ  or  printed  there, 
_ln  hii  unbounded  bread  engraven  are  : 
There  all  the  Sciences  together  meet, 
And  ev'ry  art  does  all  her  kindred  greet. 
Yet  joftle  not,  nor  quarrel ,  but  as  well 
Agree  as  in  fome  common  principle. 
So  in  an  army,  govtrn'd  right,  ue  fee 
(Though  out  of  fcv'ral  countries  rais'd  it  be) 
T  hat  all  their  order,  and  their  place  maintain, 
The  Englifh,  Dutch,  the  Frenchmen,  and  the  Dane, 
So  thouiand  divers  fpccies  fill  the  air, 
Yet  neither  crowd  nor  mix  confus'dly  there  ; 
Ecafts,  houfes,  trees,  and  men  together  lie, 
Yet  enter  undifturb'd  into  the  eye. 

And  this  great  prince  of  knowledge  is  by  Fate 
Thruft  into  th'  noife  and  bus'nefs  of  a  flatc. 
All  virtues,  and  fome  cufloms,  of  the  court, 
Other  men's  labour  arc  at  lead  his  fport. 
Whilft  we  who  can  no  ae'^.ion  undertake, 
Whom  Idlenefs  itfclf  might  learned  make, 
"Who  hear  of  nothing,  and  as  yet  fcarcc  knov/ 
Whether  the  Scots  in  England  be  or  no, 
Pace  dully  on,  oft'  tire,  and  often  flay. 
Yet  fee  his  nimble  Pegafu';  fly  away. 
*Tis  Nature's  fault,  who  did  thus  partial  grow. 
And  her  cflatc  of  wit  on  one  bcftow  : 
WT)illl  we,  like  younger  brothers,  get  at  bcft 
Hut  a  fmall  (lock, and  muft  work  out  the  rell. 
How  cmild  he  anfwer  't,  flunild  the  ftatc  think  fit 
To  qurftion  a  monoply  of  wit  ? 

Such  is  the  mail  whom  wc  reqtiire,  the  fame 
Wc  lent  the  North,  untouch'd  as  i^  his  fame. 
He  is  too  good  for  -war,  and  ought  to  be 
Ai  far  from  danger,  a-!  from  fear  he's  free. 
T  hofc  men  alone  (and  thc.fc  arc  ufefiil  too) 
Whofc  valour  istheonly  art  they  know. 
Were  for  fad  war  and  bloody  battles  hoi  n  ; 
Let  thctn  the  (late  defend,  nud  he  aUoro. 


To  ilt  B'fiap  of  Lii::oln,  upo^.  his  eniargetpeni  out  of 
the  jTo-fer. 

Par  DOM,  my  Lord  !  that  1  am  come  fo  late 
T'  exprels  my  joy  for  your  return  of  Fate. 
So  when  injurious  Chance  did  you  deprive 
Oi  liberty,  at  firft  1  could  not  grieve  ; 
Aiy  thoughts  a  while,  like  you,  imprifon'd  lay  ; 
Great  joys,  as  well  as  forrows,  make  a  flay  ; 
Th'-y  hinder  one  anotI:cr  in  the  crowd. 
And  none  are  heard,  whilft  all  would  fpeak  aloud. 
Should  ev'ry  man's  officious  gladnefs  hafte, 
And  be  afniid  to  fliew  itfelf  the  laft, 
Tlie  throng  of  griitulations  now  would  be 
Another  lofs  to  you  of  liberty. 
When  of  your  freedom  men  the  news  did  hear. 
Where  it  v^'as  wifh'd  for,  that  is  every  where, 
'Twas  like  the  fpeech  which  from  your  lips  doe« 
As  foon  as  it  was  heard  it  ra  vifh'd  all.  [fall. 

So  eloquent  Tully  did  from  exile  come  ; 
Thus  lon^'d-for  he  return'd,  and  cherilh'd  Rome, 
Which  could  no  more  his  tongue  and  counfels  mifs : 
Rome,  the  world's  head  !  was  nothing  without  his. 
U'^rong  to  tliis  ficred  afiies  I  fhould  Ao, 
Should  I  compare  any  to  him  but  you  ; 
You  to  whom  Art  and  Nature  <Hd  difpcnfe 
The  confuifnip  of  wit  and  eloquence. 
Nor  did  your  fate  differ  from  his  at  all, 
Bccaufe  the  doom  of  exile  was  his  fall ; 
For  the  whole  world  without  a  native  home, 
li  nothing  but  a  prif'n  of  larger  room  : 
But  like  a  melting  woman  fuffer'd  he. 
He,  who  before  outdid  humanlt}'  : 
Nor  could  his  fp'rit  conftant  and  fledfaft  prove, 
Whofc  art  it  had  been,  and  greateft  end,  to  move. 
You  put  ill  Fortune  in  fo  good  a  drefs. 
That  it  outlhone  other  men's  happinefs. 
Had  your  profper'ty  always  clearly  gone 
As  your  high  merits  would  have  led  it  on, 
Vcu  "ad  half  been  loft,  and  an  example  then 
But  for  the  happy,  the  Icafl  part  of  men. 
Your  very  fuff'rings  did  fo  graceful  (hew. 
That  fome  llrait  envy'd  your  afHidlion  too  : 
For  a  clear  confcience  and  heroic  mind 
In  ills  their  bui  'nefs  and  their  glory  find. 
So  though  lefs  worthy  flones  are  drown'd  in  night, 
riic  faithful  di'mond  keeps  his  native  light. 
And  is  oblig'd  to  darknefs  for  a  ray 
That  would  b''  more  opprefs'd  than  help  by  day. 
Your    foul   then   moft   fhew'd   her   UDConquer'd 

pow'r. 
Was  llronger  and  more  armed  than  the  Tow'r. 
Sure  unkind  Fate  will  tempt  yonr  fp'rit  no  more  ; 
She  'as  try'd  her  wcaknefs  and  your  ftrength  be- 
fore. 
T'  oppofc  him  ftill  who  once  has  conquer'd  fo. 
Were  now  to  be  your  rebel,  not  your  foe. 
Fortune,  henceforth,  will  more  of  Prov'dcncc  have 
And  rather  be  your  friend  than  be  your  flavc« 


7*9  a  litdy  -wfo  made  Piftes  fi^r  ringt, 
I. 
1  LITTLE  tliought  tJie  time  would  evrt  be 
That  I  flioglJ  wit  in  dwarfifh  pofics  fee. 
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As 'all  vrords  in  Tew  letters  live, 
I'hou  to  few  words  all  fcnfe  doft  give. 
*7^was  Nature  taught  you  this  rare  art 
In  fuch  a  little  much  to  (hev/, 
Who  all  the  good  fiie  did  impart 
To  womankind  epitomiz'd  in  you. 

II. 
If,  as  the  ancients  did  not  doubt  to  fing, 
The  turning  j'ears  be  well  compar'd  t'  a  ring, 
We'll  write  whate'er  from  you  we  hear. 
For  that  's  the  pofy  of  the  year : 
This  diff' fence  only  will  remain. 
That  Time  his  former  face  does  fhew. 
Winding  into  himfelf  again, 
But  your  unweary'd  wit  is  always  new. 

in. 
'Tis  faid  that  conj'rers  have  an  art  found  out 
To  carry  fp'rits  confin'd  in  rings  about : 
Tiie  wonder  now  will  Icfs  appear, 
When  ^ve  behold  your  magic  here. 
You  by  your  rings  do  prif  *ncrs  take. 
And  chain  them  with  your  rnyftic  fpells, 
And  the  flrong  witchcraft  full  to  make, 
i.ove,  the  great  devil,  charm'd  to  tliofe  circles 
dwells. 

IV. 

They  who  above  do  va4-ioi;s  circles  find, 
Say  like  a  ring  th'  equator  heav'n  does  bind. 
When  heav'n  Ifeall  be  adorn'd  by  thee 
(\Miich  then  more  heaven  tlian  't  is  will  be) 
"l"is  thou  mufl  write  the  pofy  there. 
For  it  wanteth  one  as  yet, 
Though  the  fun  pafs  through  it  twice  a-year. 
The  fun  who  is  efteem'd  tht  god  of  wit. 

V. 

Happy  the  hands  which  wear  thy  facred  rings  ; 
T'hey'll   teach  thofe  hands    to  write   myfterious 

things. 
I.ct  other  rings,  with  jewels  bright. 
Cult  around  their  colUy  light, 
Let  them  want  no  noble  ftone 
hy  Nature  rich,  and  Art  refin'd, 
"^'et  fhall  thy  rings  give  place  to  none, 
Eut  only  that  which  mull  thy  marriage  bind. 


^0  Sh-  TViUiam  D^  Avsnanty  it^n  his  iiuo _prjl  looks  of 
GoiiuiLcrtjJiti'ijLsd  bcjovs  bis  'joyagc  to  ^meiijj. 

rvlETHiNKG  heroic  poefy  till  now 
J-ike  fome  fantaftie  Fairy-land  did  (hew^ 
Oods,  devils,  nymphs,  witches,  and  giants'  race, 
And  all  but  man,  in  man's  thief  work  had  place. 
Fhou,  like  fome  worthy  knight,  with  facred  arms, 
Doft  drive  the  monfters  thence,  and  end  the  cliarms : 
Infteu/l  of  thofe  doft  men  and  manners  plant, 
The  things  which  that  rich  foil  did  chiefly  want  : 
Yet  ev'n  thy  mortals  do  their  gods  excel, 
Taught  by  their  mufe  to  fight  and  love  fo  well. 

By  fatal  hands  whilft  prefent  empires  fall. 
Thine  trom  the  grave  paft  monarchies  recal. 
So  much  more  thanks  from  humankind  does  merit 
The  poet's  fury  than  the  zealot's  fpirit. : 


And  from  tTie  grave  thou  mak'ft  this  empire  rife. 
Not  Uke  fome  dreadful  ghoft  t'  aff-ight  our  eyes. 
But  wicli  more  luftre  and  triumphant  ftate 
Than  when  it  crown  d  at  proud  Verona  fat. 
So  will  our  God  rebuild  man's  perrlh'd  frame,   '  ^ 
And  raife  him  up  much  better,  yet  the  fame  :    '^^ 
So  godlike  poet?  do  paft  things  rehearfe, 
Not  change,  but  heighten  Nature  by  their  verfe. 

With  Ihame,  methinks,  great  Italy  muft  fee 
Her  conqu'rors  rais'd  to  life  again  by  thee ; 
R.ais'd  by  fuch  pow  rful  verfe,  that  ancient  Rome 
May  blufh  no  lefs  to  fee  her  wit  o'ercome. 
Some  jnen  their  fancies  like  their  faith  derive. 
And  think  all  ill  but  that  which  Rome  does  give ; 
The  marks  of  old  and  Catholick  would  find, 
To  the  fame  chair  would  Truth  and  Fidion  bind. 
Thou  in  thofe  beaten  paths  difdain'ft  to  tread, 
And  icorn'ft  to  live  by  robbing  of  the  dead. 
Since  Time  does  all  things  change,  thou  think'ft 

not  fit. 
This  latter  age  ftiould  fee  all  new  but  wit. 
Thy  fancy  like  a  flame  its  way  does  make, 
And  leaves  bright  tracks  for  following  pens  to 

take. 
Snre  't  was  this  noble  boldnefs  of  the  Mufe 
Did  thy  dcQre  to  feek  new  vv'orlds  infufe, 
And  ne'er  did  Heav'n  fo  much  a  voyage  blefs. 
If  tliou  canft  plant  but  there  with  like  fucceis. '■"-.■' 
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rniLosoPHT  !  the  great  and  only  heir 

Of  all  that  human  knowledge  which  h»s  been 

Unforfeited  by  man'-s  rebellious  fin, 

Though  full  of  years  he  do  appear, 

(Philofophy !  I  fay,  and  call  it  he. 

For  whaifoe'er  the  painter's  fancy  be. 

It  a  male  virtue  feems  to  irve)  '    •  ' 

Has  ftill  been  kept  in  nonage  till  of  late, 

Nor  manag'd  or  e-njoy'd  bis  vaft  eilate. 

Three  or  four  thoufand   years,  one  would  have 

thought. 
To  ripensfs  aiid  perfedion  might  have  brought 
A  fcience  fo  well  bred  and  nurs'd. 
And  of  fuch  hoptful  parts,  too,  at  the  firft  ; 
But,  oh  1   the  guardians  and  the  tutors  then, 
(Some  negligent,  and  fome  ambitious  men) 
Would  ne'er  confent  to  fet  him  free,  '* 

Or  Jiis  own  nat'ral  pow'rs  to  let  him  fee, 
'L.e.&L  that  fliould  put  an  end  to  their  authority. 

II. 
That  his  own  buf'nefs  he  might  quite  forget, 
I'hcy'  amus'd  him  with  the  fports  of  wanton  Wit  ; 
With  the  deferts  of  poetry  they  fed  him, 
Iniicad  of  foiid  meats  t'  increafe  his  force  ; 
lultead  of  vig'rous  exercife  they  led  him 
Into  die  pleafant  labyrinths  of  ever-frefli  difcourfc: 
Inftead  of  carrying  him  to  fee 
1  he  riches  which  do  hoarded  for  him  lie 
In  Nature's  endlefs  treafury. 
They  chofe  his  eye,  to  entertain 
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(His  curious,  but  not  cov'toun,  eye) 

With  painted  fcenes  and  pageants  of  the  brain. 

Somt  lew  exalted  Ip'rits  this  latter  age  has  Ihcwn, 

That  labour'd  to  allert  the  liberty 

(From  guardians  who  were  now  ufurpers  grown) 

Of  this  old  minor  ftill,  captiv'd  Philofophy  ; 

But    t  was  rebellion  call'd,  to  fight 

For  fuch  a  long-opprefs'd  right. 

Bacon,  at  laft,  a  nighty  man  !  arofc, 

Whom  a  wife  King  and  Nature  chofe 

Xiord  Chancellor  of  both  their  laws, 

iVnd  boldly  undertook  the  injur'd  pupils  caufe. 

III. 
Authority,  which  did  a  body  boaft. 
Though  "twas  but  air  condens'd,  and  ftalk'd  about 
Like  fonie  old  giant's  more  gigantic  giioft. 
To  terrify  the  learned  rout 
With  the  plain  magic  of  true  reafon's  light. 
He  chas'd  out  of  our  fight, 
!Nor  fufTer'd  living  men  to  be  milled 
By  the  vain  fhadows  of  the  dead  : 
To  graves,  from  whence  it   rofe,  the  conquer'd 

phantom  fled  : 
He  broke  that  monftrous  god  which  ftood. 
In  midfl  of  th'  orchard,  and  the  whole  did  claim, 
Which  with  a  ufelcfs  fcythc  of  wood. 
And  fomcthing  elfe  not  worth  a  name, 
(Both  vaft  for  fhew,  yet  neither  fit 
Or  to  defend  or  to  beget, 
Rtdiculoos  and  fenfck-fs  terrors  I)  made 
Children  and  fupcrftitious  men  afraid. 
The  orchard's  open  now,  and  free  ; 
Bacon  has  broke  that  fcarecrow  deity  : 
Come,  enter  all  that  will,  [filll  I 

Behold  the  ripen'd  fruit,  come,  gather  now  your 
Yet  ftill,  methinks,  we  fain  would  be 
Catching  at  the  forbidden  tree  ; 
We  would  be  like  the  Deity ; 
When  truth  ami  falfehood,  good  and  evil,  we 
Without  the  fenfes'  aid  within  ourlclvcb  would  fee ; 
For  't  is  God  only  who  can  find  , 

All  nature  in  hit  mind. 

IV. 

From    words,  which    are    but    piiflures  of  the 

thought, 
(Though  we  our  thoughts  from  th(:m  pervcrfely 

drew) 
To  things,  the  mind's  right  objeft,  he  it  brought ; 
I- ike  fooliOi  birds  to  painted  grapes  we  flew. 
He  fought  anci  g.ithcr'd  for  our  ufc  the  true  ; 
And  when  on  heaps  the  chofen  bunches  lay, 
•He  prcfs'd  them  wifely  the  mechanic  way, 
Till  all  their  juice  did  in  one  vcfTil  join, 
Ferment  into  a  nourjfhnient  divine, 
The  thirfty  fnul's  rcfrcfliing  wine. 
Who  to  the  life  an  txa»il  piece  would  make, 
Muft  not  from  other's  work  a  copy  take  ; 
No,  not  from  Ruben*  or  Vandyck  ; 
Much  lcf»  content  hiiiifelf  to  make  it  like 
'I'h'  ideas  and  the  images  which  lie 
Id  hi»  own  fancy  or  his  inemory  : 
No,  he  before  hi*  I'ij.ht  niull  place 
The  natural  and  living  fact; 
The  real  objrvft  muft  command 
E«ih  judgment  of  !u»  eye  and  motion  of  his  hand. 


From  thefe,  and  all  long  errors  of  the  way, 

In  which  our  vvand'ring  predeceffors  went, 

And,  like  th'  old  Hebrews,  many  years  did  ftray 

In  deferts,  but  of  fmall  extent. 

Bacon  !  like  Mofes,  led  us  forth  at  laft  ; 

The  barren  wildernefs  he  pafs'd, 

Did  on  the  very  border  ftand 

Of  the  blefs'd  Promis'd  land. 

And  from  the  mountain's  top  of  his  exalted  wit. 

Saw  it  himfelf,  and  fhew'd  us  it. 

But  life  did  never  to  one  man  allow 

Time  to  difcover  worlds,  and  conquer  too  ; 

Nor  can  fo  fhort  a  line  fufficient  be 

To  fathom  the  vaft  deeps  of  Nature's  fea  ; 

The  work  he  did  we  ought  t'  admire. 

And  yvere  unjuft  if  we  fhould  more  require 

From  his  few  years,  divided  'twixt  th'  excef^ 

Of  low  afHiiSlion  and  high  happinefs  : 

For  who  on  things  remote  can  fix  his  fight, 

That's  always  in  a  triumph  or  a  fight  1 

VI. 

From  you,  great  champions  !  we  expeifl  to  get 

Thefe  fpacious  countries  but  difcoycr'd  yet ; 

Countries  where  yet,  inftcad  of  Nature,  we 

Her  image  and  her  idols  worfliip'd  iee  : 

Thefe  large  and  wealthy  regions  to  fubdue, 

Tho'  Learning  has  whole  armies  at  command, 

Quarter'd  about  in  every  land, 

A  better  troop  flie  ne'er  together  drew. 

Methinks,  like  Gideon's  little  band, 

God  with  defign  has  pick'd  out  you. 

To  do  thefe  noble  wonders  by  a  few. 

When  the  whole  hoft  he  faw,  They  are,  faid  he; 

Too  many  to  o'ercome  for  me  : 

And  now  he  choofcs  out  his  men, 

Much  in  the  way  that  he  did  then  : 

Not  thofe  many,  whom  he  found 

Iilly  extended  on  the  ground 

To  drink,  with  their  dejedled  head. 

The  ftreani,  juft  fo  as  by  their  mouths  it  fled  : 

No  ;  but  thofe  fe\v  who  took  the  waters  up. 

And  made  of  their  laborious  hands  the  cup. 

VII. 

Thus  you  prcpar'd,  and  in  the  glorious  fight 

Their  wondrous  pattern  too,  you  take  : 

Their  old  and  empty  pitchers  firft  tluy  brake. 

And  with  their  hands  then  lifted  up  the  light. 

lo  !  found  too  the  trumpets  here  1 

Already  your  vi<florious  lights  appear  ; 

New  fceties  of  heav'n  already  we  efpy. 

Arid  crowds  of  golden  worlds  on  high. 

Which  from  the  fpacious  plains  of  earth  and  fca 

Could  never  yet  difcovcr'd  be 

By  failor's  or  Chaldean's  watchful  eye. 

Nature's  great  works  no  diftance  can  obfcure. 

No  linallnefs  her  near  objeiits  can  fecurc  : 

Ye  'ave  taught  the  curious  fight  to  prefs 

Into  the  privateft  reccfs 

Of  her  imperceptible  littlenefs  : 

Yo  *ave  learn'd  to  read  her  fmalU  ft  hand. 

And  well  begun  her  dccpeft  fenfe  to  underftand. 

Vlll. 

Mifchicf  and  true  diftionour  fall  on  thofe 
Who  would  to  Jaughter  or  to  fcorn  expofc 
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So  virtuous  and  fo  noble  a  deCgn, 

So  human  for  its  ufe,  for  knowledge  fo  divine. 

The  things  which  thefe  proud  men  defpife,  and 

call 
Impertinent,  and  vain,  and  fmall, 
Thofe  fmalleft  things  of  nature  let  me  know, 
Rather  than  all  their  greateft  adlions  do. 
Whoever  would  depofed  Truth  advance 
Into  the  throne  ufurp'd  from  it, 
Muft  feel  at  firfl  the  blows  of  ignorance. 
And  the  fharp  points  of  envious  Wit. 
So  when,  by  various  turns  of  the  celeftial  dance. 
In  many  thoufand  yeais 
A  ftar,  fo  long  unknown,  appears, 
Though  heav'n  itfelf  more  beauteous  by  it  grow, 
It  troubles  and  alarms  the  world  below, 
Does  to  the  wife  a  ftar,  to  fools  a  meteor,  fliew. 

IX. 

With  courage  and  fuccefs  you  the  bold  work  be- 
Your  cradle  has  not  idle  beei; ;  [gin  ; 


None  e'er  but  Hercules  and  you  could  be 

At  five  years'  age  worthy  a  hiftory ; 

And  ne'er  did  Fortune  better  yet 

Th'  hiftorian  to  the  ftory  fit. 

As  you  from  all  old  errors  free 

And  purge  the  body  of  Philofophy, 

So  from  all  modern  follies  he 

Has  vindicated  eloquence  and  wit  : 

His  candid  ftyle  like  a  clean  ftream  does  Aide, 

And  his  bright  fancy  all  the  way 

Does,  like  the  funfhine,  in  it  play  ; 

It  does  like  Thames,  the  beft  of  rivers,  glide. 

Where  the  god  does  not  rudely  overturn, 

But  gently  pour,  the  cryftal  urn. 

And  with  judicious  hands  does  the  whole  curreht 

guide. 
It  has  all  the  beauties  Nature  can  impart, 
And  all  the  comely  drefs,  without  the  paint,  of 

Art- 
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An  elegy  on  the  dei2lb  of  Jchii  LillUton,  Efq.  fon  and 
bclr  U  Sir  Thomas  Littleton,  -wbo  "was  Jio-uined 
leaping'intt  the  tvater  to  fave  his'younger  l/rotber, 

Anr  nmft  thefe  waters  fmile  again,  and  pjay 

About  the  fhore,  as  they  did  yeflerday  ? 

Will  the  fun  court  them  rtill  ?  and  ftiall  they  (hew 

No  confcious  wrinkle  furrow'd  on  their  brow. 

That  to  the  thii-:iy. traveller  may  fay, 

I  am  accurs'd,  go  turn  fonie  other  way  ? 

It  is  unjiift  ;  lilack  Flood  !  thy  guilt  is  more, 
Sprung  fniii  his  lofs,  than  all  tliy  wat'ry  ftorc 
Can  <»-ive  tl^ee  tcaxi  to  mourn  for  :  birds  fhall  be, 
Aud    btafts,    henceforth,    afraid   to    drink    with 
thee. 

What  have  I  faid  '.  my  pious  rage  hath  been 
Too  hfit,  and  ..ds  whillt  it  accufeth  fin. 
Thou'rt  innocei.t,  I  know,  ftiil  clear  and  bright, 
Fit  whence  fo  pure  a  fo'd  (hould  take  its  flight. 
How  is  our  angry  zeal  confin'd  !  for  he 
Muft  quarrel  with  his  love  and  piety, 
That  would  i-  vmge  his  death.     Oh  \  I  fliall  fin, 
Ai:-   wi'h  liiion  he  had  lefs  virtuous  been  : 
For  \vJ.?ii  his  brother  (tears  for  him  I'd  i'pill. 
But  they're  all  chulleng'd  by  the  greater  ill)  , 
Struggled  for  life  with  the  rude  waves,  he,  too. 
Leapt  in  :  and  when  hope  no  faint  beam  could 

(hew. 
His  charity  (hone  moft  :  "  Thou  (halt,"  fiid  he, 
'*   Live  with  mc,  Unther!  or  I'll  die  with  thee  ;" 
And  fo  he  did.     H.id  lie  been  thine,  {)  Rome  1 
Thou  wonl'it  liave  call'd  his  death  a  Martyrdom, 
And  fainted  him  :  my  Confcicnce  !  give  mc  leave, 
I'll  do  fo  too.     If  f.itc  \v\\\  us  bereave 
Of  him  we  honour'd  living,  tlKre  muft  be 
A  kind  of  rcv'rence  to  his  memory 
Affer  his  death  ;   and  where  more  juft  than  here,- 
Whcte  life  and  end  were  both  fo  lingular  ? 
He  that  had  only  t.ilk'd  with  hiiu  might  find 
A  :ittle  iirademy  in  his  mind  ; 
Where  Wifdom  marter  was,  and  fellows  all 
Which  wc  can  good,  which  we  can  virtuous,  call.' 
Kcafon  and  holy  In-ar  the  Prodors  were. 
To  apprehend  ihofe  word- ,  tl-.ofe  thoughts  that  err. 
His  learning  had  outrun  the  reft  of  heirs, 
Stol'ii  beard  from  'lime,  and  leapt  to  twenty  years. 
And  ;i«  tSir  fun,  though  in  full  gloty  bright,' 
Shinct  upon  all  men  with  impartial  light, 
And  a  good-niorrovv  to  the  betrgar  brings 
^^'i(h  an  full  layt  ui  lu  tiic  ini^hiicll  kin^^b : 


So  he,  although  his  worth  juft  ftate  might  claim, 

And  give  to  Pride  an  honourable  name, 

With  courtcfy  to  ail,  cloath'd  virtue  fo. 

That  't  was  not  higher  than  his  thoughts  were 

low. 
In  's  body,  too,  no  critic  eye  could  find 
The  Imalicfi;  blemilh  to  belie  his  mind  : 
He  was  all  purenefs,  and  his  out^.  ard  part 
But  reprefcnts  the  pifture  of  his  heart. 
When  waters  fwallow'd  mankind,  and  did  cheat 
The  hungry  worm    of  its  expeAed  meat;. 
When  gems,  pluck'd   from    the   fliore   by  ruder 

hands, 
Return'u  again  unto  their  native  fands ; 
'Mongft  ali  thufe  fpoils  there  was  not  any  prey 
Could  equal  what  this  brook  hath  ftol'n  away. 
■VVtep  then,  fad  Flood  !  and  though  thou'rt  inno- 
cent. 
Weep,  becaufe  Fate  made  thee  her  iaftrument  : 
And  when  long  grief  have  drunk  up  all  thy  tlore, 
Come  to  our  eyes,  and  we  will  lend  thee  mere. 


On  the  death  of  the  RiRht  Hon. 

Dudh-y  Lord  Carlcton,    Vifcovnt  Dorcbeflrr,  latefecrt- 
iary  ofjiute. 

Tn'  itifernal  fifters  did  a  council  call 
Of  all  the  fiends,  to  the  black  Stygian-hall  : 
The  dire  Tartarean  monfters,  hating  light, 
Begot  by  difmal  Erebus  and  Night, 
Where'er  difpers'd  abroad,  hearing  the  fame 
Of  thtir  accurs'd  meeting,  thither  came. 
Revenge,  whofe  greedy  mind  no  blood  can  fill, 
And  l.iivy,  never  falisfy'd  with  ill. 
Thither  blind  Doldnefs  and  impatient  Rage 
Rcforted,  with  Death's  neighbour,  envious  Age  : 
Thefe  to  oppnl's  the  earth  the  Furies  fcnt, 
Til  fpare  the  gidlty,  ve.K  the  innocent. 
'I'he  council  thus  dilTolv'd,  an  angry  fever, 
Whole  qiRU'-hlefs  third  by  blood  was  fated  never, 
lun'jing  the  riches,  honour,  greatnefs,  love. 
And  virtue,  (loadftone  that  all  thefe  did  move) 
Of  noble  Carltton  I  him  flie  took  away. 
And  like  a  j^rei  ly  vulture  feiz'd  her  prey. 
Weep  with  me  each,  who  either  reads  or  hears. 
And  know  hi»  lofc  dcferves  lii*  couutrj's  tears. 
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The  Mufes  loft  a  patron  by  his  fate, 
Virtue  a  hufband,  and  a  prop  the  ftate. 
Sol's  chorus  weeps,  and  to  adorn  his  hearfe 
Calliope  would  dug  a  tragic  verfe  : 
And  had  there  been  before  no  fpring-  of  theirs, 
They  would  have  made  a  Helicon  with  tears. 


On  the  Death  of  my  loving  Friend  and   Coiijln,   Mr, 
Richard  Clarke,  late  of  Lincoln  s- Inn,  Cc/it. 

It  was  decreed  by  ftedfaft  Defliny, 
(The  world  from  chaos  turn'd)  that  all  Ihould  die. 
He  who  durft  fcarlefs  pafs  black  Acheron, 
And  dangers  of  th'  infernal  region, 
Leading  Hell's  triple  porter  captivate. 
Was  overcome  himfelf  by  conqu'ring  Fate. 
The  Roman  TuUy's  pleallng  eloquence, 
Which  in  the  ears  did  lock  up  every  fenfe 
Of  the  rapt  hearer  ;  his  mellitiuous  breath 
Could  not  at  all  charm  ftill  remorfelefs  Death ; 
Nor  Solon,  fo  by  Greece  admir'd,  could  lave 
Himfelf,  v;ith  all  his  wifdom,  from  the  grave. 
Stern  Fate  brought  Maro  to  his  fun'ral  flame. 
And  would  have  ended  in  that  fire  his  fame  ; 
Burning  thofe  lofty  Imes,  which  now  fliall  be 
Time's  conqu'rors,  and  outlaft  eternity. 
Ev'n  fo  lov'd  Clarke  from  death  no  'fcape  could 

find, 
Tho'  arm'd  with  great  Alcides'  valiant  mind. 
He  was  adorn'd  in  years,  tho'  far  more  young. 
With  learned  Cicero's,  or  a  fweeter  tongue  ; 
And  could  dead  Virgil  hear  his  lofty  {train, 
He  would  condemn  his  own  to  fire  again. 
His  youth  a  Solon's  wifdom  did  prefage. 
Had  envious  Time  but  giv'n  him  Solon's  age  : 
Who   would  not,   therefore,  now,  if  Learning's 

friend. 
Bewail  his  fatal  and  untimely  end  ? 
Who  hath  fuch  hard,  fuch  unrelenting  eyes. 
As  not  to  weep  when  fo  much  virtue  dies  ? 
The  god  of  poets  dcth  in  darknefs  Ihroud 
His  glorious  face,  and  weeps  behind  a  cloud. 
The  doleful  Mufes  thinking  now  to  write 
Sad  elegies,  their  tears  confound  their  fight ; 
But  him  t'  Elyfian's  lafting  joys  they  bring. 
Where  winged  angels  his  fad  requiems  ling. 


On  the  Death  of  Sir  Henry  IVootton. 

What  fliall  we  fay,  fince  filent  now  is  he, 
Who,wh'jn  he  fpoke,  all  things  would  filent  be  ? 
Who  had  fo  many  languages  in  ftore. 
That  only  Fame  Ihall  fpeak  of  him  in  more  ! 
Whom  England  now  no  more  return'd  mull  fee  ? 
He's  gone  to  Heav'n  on  his  fourth  embafiy. 
On  earth  he  traveil'd  often ;  not  to  fay 
He'd  been  abroad,  or  pafs'd  loofe  time  away. 
In  whatfoever  land  he  chanc'd  to  come. 
He  read  the  men  and  manner?,  bringing  home 


Their  wifdom,  learning,  and  their  piety, 
As  if  he  went  to  conquer,  not  to  fee. 
S«  well  he  underflood  the  moll  and  beft 
Of  tongues  that  Babel  fent  into  the  Wefl, 
Spoke  them  fo  truly,  that  he  had  (you'd  fwear) 
Not  only  liv'd,  but  been  born  every  where. 
Juftly  each  nation's  fpeech  to  him  was  known. 
Who  for  the  world  was  made,  not  us  alone. 
Nor  ought  the  language  of  that  man  be  lefs, 
M'ho  in  his  breaft  had  all  things  to  exprefs. 
We  fay  that  learning's  endlefs,  and  blame  Fate 
For  not  allowing  life  a  longer  date ; 
He  did  the  utmoli  bounds  of  knowledge  find; 
He  found  them  not  fo  large  as  was  his  mind ; 
But,  like  the  brave  Pellaan  youth,  did  moan 
Becaufe  that  Art  had  no  more  worlds  than  one; 
And  when  he  faw  that  he  through  all  had  pafs'd, 
He  dy'd,  left  he  Ihould  idle  grow  at  laft. 


On  the  Death  of  Mr.  Jordan,  fecond  Mafter  at 
VVeftminjler  School, 

Hence  !    and  make  room  for  me,  all   you  who 

come 
Only  to  read  the  epitaph  on  this  tomb. 
Here  lies  the  mailer  of  my  tender  years. 
The  guardian  of  my  parents'  hope  and  fears ; 
\\'hols  government  ne'er  flood  me  in  a  tear  ; 
All  weeping  was  referv'd  to  fpend  it  here. 
Come  hither,  all  who  his  rare  virtues  knew, 
And  mourn  with  me  ;  he  v/ks  your  tutor  too. 
loot's  join  our  fighs,  till  they  iiy  far,  and  flievv 
His  native  Belgia  what  flic's  now  to  do. 
'I'he  league  of  grief  bids  her  with  us  lament ; 
By  her  he  was  brought  forth,  and  hithci  lent 
In  payment  of  all  mtn  we  there  h.ad  lofl, 
And  all  the  Englifh  blood  thofe  wars  have  coft. 
Wifely  did  Nature  this  learn'd  man  divide ; 
His  birth  was  theirs,  his  death  the  mournful  pride 
Of  England  :  and  t'  avoid  the  envious  llrife 
Of  other  lands,  all  Europe  had  his  life. 
But  we  in  chief :  our  coimtry  foon  vi-as  grown 
A  debtor  more  to  him  than  he  to  his  own. 
He  pluck'd  from  youth  the  follies  and  the  crimes, 
And  built  up  men  againil  the  future  times: 
For  deeds  ot  age  are  in  their  caufes  then  ; 
And  tho'  he  taught  but  boys,  he  made  the  men. 
Hence  't  was  a  mafter,  in  thofe  ancient  days. 
When  men   fought  knowledge   firft,   and  by  it 

praife : 
Was  a  thing  full  of  rev'rence,  profit,  fame, 
Father  itfelf  was  but  a  fecond  name. 
He  fcorn'd  the  profit ;  his  inftrudions  all 
Were  like  the  fcience,  free  and  liberal. 
He  deferv'd  honours,  but  defpis'd  them  too. 
As  much  as  thofe  who'  have  them  others  do. 
He  knew  not  that  which  comphment  they  call ; 
Could  flatter  none,  but  himfelf  leafl.  of  all. 
So  Irue,  fo  faithful,  and  fo  jull  as  he, 
Was  nought  on  earth,  but  his  own  memory: 
Ills  memory!  where  ail  things  written  v.  ere 
■\%  fure  and  fix'd  as  in  Fate's  books  they  are, 
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Thus  he  in  arts  fo  vaft  a  trrafure  g:ain'd, 
Whilft  ftill  the  life  came  in  and  (lock,  nmain'd  : 
And  having  purchas'd  all  that  man  can  know, 
He  labour'd  with  it  to  enrich  others  now  : 
Did  thus  a  new  and  harder  taflc  fuftain. 
Like  thofc  that  work  in  mines  for  others'  gain. 
He,  the'  more  nobly,  had  much  more  to  do 
To  fearch  the  vein,  dig,  pur^e,  and  mint  it  too  : 
'I'ho'  my  cxcufe  would  be,  I  muft  confcfs, 
Much  better,  had  liLs  diligence  been  lefs. 
But  if  a  Mufe  hereafter  fmile  on  me. 
And  fay.  Be  thou  a  poet ;  men  fhail  ice 
That  none  could  a  more  grateful  fchoiar  have ; 
For  what  1  ow'd  his  life,  I'll  pay  his  grave. 


0;i  tie  Death  of  Sir  Anthoity  Vandych,  the  f unions 
Fainter. 

Vandyck  isdcad;  but  what  bold  Mufe  lliall  dare 
(Tho'  poets  in  that  word  with  painters  fharc) 
T'  cxprefs  her  fadnefs?  Poefy  muft  become 
All  art,  like  painting  here,  an  art  that's  dumb. 
Let's  all  our  folenin  grief  in  filence  keep, 
Like  fome  fad  pi(fture  which  he  made  to  weep, 
Or  thofe  who  faw't ;  for  none  his  works  could 

view, 
Unmov'd  with  the  fame  paffions  which  he  drew. 
His  pieces  fo  with  thcii  live  objedls  ftrive, 
'I'hat  both  or  pidures  feeni,  or  both  alive. 
Nature  herfelf,  amaz'd,  does  doubting  fland 
Which  is  her  own,  and  which  the  painter's  hand, 
And  does  attempt  the  like,  with  lefb  fii-:ccfs, 
When  her  own  work  in  twins  fhe  would  exprefs. 
His  all-rcfembling  pencil  did  outpafs 
The  mimick  imag'ry  of  looking-glafs. 
Nor  was  his  life  Icfs  perfecfl  than  his  art; 
Nor  was  his  hand  lefs  erring  than  his  heart : 
There  was  no  falfe  or  fading  colour  there. 
The  figures  fwect  and  well-i>rn]iortion'd  were. 
Mod  other  men,  let  next  to  him  in  view, 
Appcar'd  more  fliadows  than  the  men  he  diew. 
'I'hus  dill  he  liv'd,  till  Heav'n  did  for  him  call, 
Where  rcv'rend  Luke  falutes  him  firft  of  all ; 
Where  he  beholds  new  fights,  divinely  fair. 
And  could  almoll  wifh  for  his  pencil  there  ; 
Uid  he  not  gladly  lee  how  all  things  fhinc, 
Wondroully  painted  in  the  mind  Divine, 
\\'hiirt  he,  for  ever  ravifli'd  with  the  ihew, 
Storni  his  own  art  which  wc  admire  below. 

Only  liis  beauteous  lady  flill  he  loves  ; 
(The  love  of  hcav'niy  objc(5is  heav'n  improves) 
He  (ecs  bright  angels  in  pure  beams  appear, 
And  thinks  on  her  he  left  fo  like  them  here. 
And  you,  fair  Widow!  who  (lay  here  alive, 
•Since  he  fo  much  rejoices,  ceafe  to  grieve. 
Your  joys  and  griefs  were  wont  the  fame  to  be  ; 
Begin  not  now,  blefs'd  Pair  !  to  difagrce. 
No  wonder  death  mov'd  not  his  gen'rous  mind, 
You,  and  a  new-born  you,  he  lelt  behind. 
P.v'n  late  cxprcfs'd  his  love  to  his  dear  wife, 
Ar.d  let  him  end  your  pitilurc  with  hii>  life. 


P  0  E  JM  S. 

On  the  Death  of  Mr.  IViUiam  Harviy. 
ImmoJicU  brcvis  eft  sctas,  tt  rara  Tcnciflus,  J 


Tt  was  a  difmal  and  a  fearful  night. 

Scarce  could  the   Morn  drive  on  th*  unwilling 

I/ight, 
When  Sleep,  Death's   image,   left   my   troubled 

breaft. 
By  fomctliing  liker  death  poffefs'd  : 
My  eyes  with  tears  did  uncominanded  flow, 
And  on  my  foul  hung  the  dull  weight 
Of  fome  intolerable  fate. 
What  bell  was  tliat?  Ah  me !  too  much  I  know. 

II. 
My  fweet  Companion!  and  my  gentle  Peer? 
^\'lly  haft  thou  left  me  thus  unkindly  here^ 
Thy  end  for  ever,  and  my  life,  to  nioaii  ? 
O  thou  haft  left  me  all  alone  ! 
Thy  foul  and  body,  when  death's  agony 
Belleg'd  around  thy  noble  heart. 
Did  not  with  more  relu(flance  part 
Than  I,  my  dcateft  Friend!  depart  from  thee. 

III. 
My  deareft  Friend  !  would,  1  had  dy'd  for  thee  ? 
Life  and  this  world,  henceforth,  will  tedious  be  i 
Nor  iliall  1  'Know  hereafter  what  to  do, 
If  once  my  griefs  prove  tedious  too. 
Silent  and  fad  I  walk  about  all  day, 
As  fullen  ghofts  ftalk  fpeechlel's  by 
Where  their  hid  treafures  lie  : 
Alas !  my  treafure's  gone,  why  do  1  (lay  ? 

IV. 

He  was  my  friend,  the  trueft  friend  on  earth  ; 

A  ftrong  and  mighty  influence  join'd  our  birth  : 

Nor  did  we  envy  the  moll  founding  name. 

By  Friendfliip  giv'n  of  old  to  Fame. 

None  but  his  brethren  he,  and  lifters,  knew. 

Whom  the  kind  youth  preferr'd  to  me  ; 

AiKicv'n  in  tluit  we  d>dagl-_e, 

For  much  above  niyfelf  1  lov'd  them  too, 

V. 

Say,  for  you  faw  us,  ye  Immortal  lights! 

How  oft,  unweary'd,  have  we  (pent  the  nights. 

Till  the  Ledxan  ftars,  fo  fam'd  for  love, 

Wci;der'd  at  us  from  above  ? 

We  Ipcnt  them  not  in  toys,  in  lufts,  or  wine. 

But  fearch  of  deep  philofophy, 

Wit,  eloOjUeiice,  and  jioetiy  ;  [thine. 

.Arts  which  1  lov'd;  for  they,  my  Friend  !  were 

VI. 

Yc   Fields  of  Cambridge !  our  dear  Cambridge : 

fay. 
1  Lnve  you  not  fecn  us  walking  cv'ry  day  ? 
Was  there  a  tree  about  which  did  not  know 
'Fhe  love  l)etwi.\t  us  two  ? 
Henceforth, ye  gentle  Trees  I  for  ever  fade, 
Or  your  fad  bianchts  thicker  join, 
And  into  darkfome  (hades  combine, 
Dark  as  the  grave  whei  tin  my  friend  is  laid. 
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Vii. 


Henceforth  no  learned  youths  heneath  you  fmg,      i 
Till   all   the  tuneful   birds  t'  your  boughs  they 

bring  ; 
No  tuneful  birds  play  with  their  wonted  cheer. 
And  call  the  learned  youths  to  hear  ; 
No  whiftling  winds  through  the  glad  branches  fly,  < 
Eut  all,  with  fad  folemnity,  i 

Mute  and  unmoved  be. 
Mute  as  the  grave  wherein  my  friend  does  lie. 

viii.  I 

To  liim  my  Mufe  made  hafle  with  ev'ry  ftrain,      i 
Whilil  it  was  new,  and  warm  yet  from  the  brain, 
lie  lov'd  my  worthlefs  rhymes;  and,  like  a  friend, 
^V'ould  find  out  fomething  to  commend. 
Hence,  now,  my  Mufe!  thou  canft  not  me  delight ; 
Be  this  my  latefh  verfe, 
With  which  1  now  adorn  his  hearfe, 
And  this  my  grief,  without  thy  help,  Ihall  write. 

IX. 

Had  I  a  wreath  of  bays  about  my  brow, 

I  fhould  contemn  that  flour'ihing  honour  now, 

Condemn  it  to  the  fire,  and  joy  to  hear 

It  rage  and  crackle  there. 

Inftead  of  bays,  crown  with  fad  cyprefs  me  ; 

Cyprefs !  which  tombs  does  beautify  : 

Not  Phcebus  griev'd  fo  much  as  I 

For  him,  who  firft  was  made  that  mournful  tree. 

X. 

Large  was  his  foul ;  as  large  a  foul  as  e'er 

Submitted  to  inform  a  body  here  ; 

High  as  the  place  't  was  fnortly  in  heav'n  to  have, 

Eut  low  and  humble  as  his  grave  : 

So  high,  that  all  the  Virtues  there  did  come 

As  to  the  chiefcft  feat, 

Confpicuous  and  great ; 

So  low,  that  for  me,  too,  it  made  a  room. 

XI. 

He  fcom'd  this  bufy  world  below,  and  all 

That  we,  miltaken  mortals,  pleafure  call; 

Was  fill'd  with  mn'cent  gallantry  and  truth, 

Triumphant  o'er  the  fins  of  youth. 

He,  like  the  liars,  to  which  he  now  is  gone, 

That  ftiine  with  beams  like  flame. 

Yet  burn  not  with  the  fame, 

Had  all  the  light  of  youth,  of  the  fire  none. 

XII. 

Knowledge  he  only  fought,  and  fo  foon  caught. 

As  if  for  him  Knowledge  had  rather  fought  : 

Nor  did  more  learning  ever  crowded  lie 

In  fuch  a  fliort  mortality. 

Whene'er  the  fkilful  youth  difcours'd  or  writ, 

Still  did  the  notions  throng 

About  his  el'quent  tongue  ; 

Nor  could  his  ink  flow  fafter  than  his  wit. 

XIII. 

So  firbng  a  wit  did  nature  to  him  frame. 

As  all  things  but  his  judgment  overcame  ; 

His  judgment  like  the  heav'nly  moon  did  fhew, 

Temp'ring  that  mighty  fea  below. 

O  had  he  liv'd  in  Learning's  world,  what  bound 

Would  have  been  able  to  controui 

His  overpow'ring  foul  ? 

\Vc  'ave  loll  in  him  arts  that  not  yet  are  found. 


His  mirth  was  the  pure  Ip'rits  of  various  wit. 

Yet  never  did  his  God  or  friends  forget ; 

And  when  deep  taiii  and  wifdoni  came  in  view, 

Retir'd,  and  gave  to  them  their  due 

For  the  rich  help  of  books  he  always  took, 

Tho'  'nis  own  fearching  mind  before 

Was  fo  with  notions  written  o'er. 

As  if  wife  Nature  had  made  that  her  book. 

XV. 

So  matiy  virtues  join'd  in  him,  as  we 

Can  fcarce  pick  here  and  there  in  hiilory: 

More  than  old  writers'  pracftice  e'er  could  reach^ 

As  much  as  they  could  ever  teach. 

Thefe  did  Religion,  queen  of  Virtues,  fway. 

And  all  their  iacred  motions  fleer, 

Juft  like  the  firfl;  and  highelt  fphere. 

Which  wheels  about,  and  turns  all  heav'n  one  vray. 

XVI. 

With  as  much  zeal,  devotion,  piety. 
He  always  liv'd,  as  other  faints  do  die. 
Still  with  his  foul  fevere  account  he  kept, 
Weeping  all  debts  out  e'er  he  flept : 
Then  down  in  peace  and  innocence  he  lay. 
Like  the  fim's  laborious  light, 
Which  ftill  in  water  fets  at  night, 
Unfully'd  with  his  journey  of  the  day. 

XVII. 
Wondrous  young  Man!  why  wert  thou  made  & 

good. 
To  be  fnatch'd  hence  e'er  better  underftood  ? 
Snatched  before  half  of  thee  enough  was  feen  ! 
Thou  ripe,  and  yet  thy  life  but  green ! 
Nor  could  thy  friends  take  their  laft  fad  farewell. 
But  danger  and  infedtious  death 
Maliciouily  feiz'd  on  that  breath 
Where  life,  fp'rit,  pleai'ure,  always  us'd  to  dwelL 

XVIII. 

But  happy  thou,  ta'en  from  this  frantic  age ! 

Where  igq'rance  and  hypocrify  does  rage  ! 

A  fitter  time  for  heav'n  no  foul  e'er  chofe. 

The  place  novv^  only  free  from  thofe. 

There  'mong  the  blefs'd  thou  doft  for  ever  ftjinc. 

And  wherelb'er  thou  caft'ft  thy  view 

Upon  that  white  and  radiant  crew, 

Secll  not  a  foul  clotli'd  with  more  light  than  thine. 

xx. 
And  if  the  glorious  faints  ceafe  not  to  know 
Their  wretched  friends  who  fight  with  life  below. 
Thy  flame  to  me  does  ftill  the  fame  abide. 
Only  more  pure  and  rarify'd  ; 
There,  whilfl;  immortal  hymns  thou  dofl;  rehearfe. 
Thou  doft  with  holy  pity  fee 
Our  dull  and  earthly  poefy. 
Where  grief  and  niis'ry  can  be  join'd  with  verfe. 


On  tie  Death  of  Mr.  Crafoazc. 

Poet  and  Saint !  to  thee  alone  are  giv'n 

The  two  mofi:  facred  names  of  earth  and  heav'n, 
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The  hard  and  rared  union  which  can  be, 
Next  that  of  Godhead  with  humanity. 
Long  did  the  Mufes  baniih'd  flavcs  abide, 
And  built  vain  pyrsmids  to  mortal  pride  ; 
Like  Mofcs  thou,  (tho'  fpells  and  charms  withlland) 
Haft  brought  them  nobly  home  back  to  tlicir  Holy 
Land. 
Ah,  wretched  We !  poets  of  earth  !  but  thou 
Wert  living  the  fame  poet  which  thou'rt  now. 
Whilft  angels  fing  to  thee  their  airs  divine. 
And  joy  in  an  applaufe  fo  great  as  thine, 
Lquai  fociety  with  them  to  hold. 
Thou  nced'ft  not  make  new  fongs, but  fay  the  old: 
And  they,  kind  Spirits  !  fhall  ail  rejoice  to  fee 
How  little  lels  than  they  exalted  man  may  be. 

Still  the  old  Heathen  god^  in  numbers  dwell. 
The  hcav'niiert  thing  on  earth  ftill  keeps  up  hell  : 
Nor  have  we  yet  quite  purg'd  the  Chrillian  land; 
Still  idols  here,  like  calves  at  Bethel,  (land  : 
And  tho*  Pan's  death  long  fince  all  or'clcs  broke. 
Yet  ftill  in  rhyme  the  fiend  Apollo  fpoke  : 
Nay,  with  the  worfl:  of  Heathen  dotage  we 
(Vain  men!)  the  monfter  Woman  deify  ; 
Find  ftars,  and  tie  our  fates  there  in  a  face. 
And  Paradife  in  them,  by  whom  we  loft  it,  place. 
What  diff 'rent  faults  corrupt  our  Mufes  thus  ? 
Wanton  as  girls,  as  old  wives  fabulous  ! 

Thy  fpotlcfs  Mufe,  like  Mary,  did  contain 
The  boundlefs  Godhead  ,  ftic  did  well  difdain 
That  her  eternal  verfe  employ'd  fhould  be 
On  a  Icfs  fiibjcdl  than  eternity  ; 
And  for  a  facred  miftrefs  fcorn'd  to  take, 
£ut  her  whom  God  hnnfelf  fcorn'd  not  his  fpoufe 
to  make. 
•  It  (in  a  kind)  her  miracles  did  do  ; 
A  fruitful  mother  was,  and  virgin  too. 

How,  well  blefs'd  Swan  !  did  Fate  contrive  thy 
death. 
And  mude  thetf  render  up  thy  tuneful  breath 
In  thy  great  miftrefs'  arms*?  thou  moll  divine 
And  richeft  off 'ring  of  I^oretto's  flirine  ! 
Where,  like  fome  holy  facrifice  t'expire, 
A  fever  burns  thee,  and  Love  lights  the  fire. 
Angeh,  they  fay,  brought  the  fam'd  chapel  there. 
And  bore  the  facred  load  in  triumph  thro'  the  air. 
'Tis  furcr  much  they  brou,i;ht  thee  there,  and  they 
And  thou,  their  charge,  went  finging  all  the  way. 

Pardon,  my  Mother  Church  !  if  1  confent 
That  angels  led  him  when  from  thee  he  went ; 
For  cv'n  in  error  fure  no  danger  is. 
When  join'd  with  fo  much  piety  as  his. 
Ah,  mighty  God!  with  fhamc  I  fpeak't,  and  grief. 
Ah!  that  our  greatcft  faults  were  in  belief  I 
And  our  weak  rcafon  were  cv'n  weaker  yet, 
Rather  than  thus  our  willstoo  ftrong  for  it. 
His  faith,  perhaps,  in  fome  nice  tenets  might 
Be  wrong  ;  his  life,  I'm  fure,  was  in  the  right  : 
And  I  niyiclf  a  Cathoiic  will  be. 
So  far,  at  Icaft,  great  Saint  1  to  pray  to  thee. 

Hail,  IWd  triumphant;  and  lome  care  beftow 
On  us,  the  Poets  militant  below! 
Oppo>'d  by  our  old  tn'n  y,  advcrfe  Chance, 
inucli'd  by  Envy  and  by  Ignorance, 

•  Mr.Cnlliiw  illr<i  o(  »  fcrcf  st  I,(^tttu,  beluc  ntwlT  ctar.n 
CtogD  Gi  that  church.  '         »  i  i 


Enchain'd  by  Beauty,  tortur'd  by  Defires, 
Expos'd  by  tyrant  Love  to  favage  beafts  and  Grcj, 
Thou  from  low  earth  in  nobler  flames  didft  rife, 
And,  like  Elijah,  mount  alive  the  fldes  : 
Elifha-Iike,  (but  with  a  wifh  much  lefs, 
More  fit  thy  greatnefs  and  my  littlenefs) 
Lo  !  here  I  beg,  (1  whom  thou  cmce  didft  prove 
So  humble  to  efteem,  fo  good  to  love) 
Not  that  thy  fp'rit  might  on  me  doubled  be, 
1  afk  but  half  thy  mighty  fp'rit  for  me  ; 
And  when  my  Mufe  foars  with  fo  ftrong  a  wing, 
'Twill  learn  of  things  divine,  and  firft  of  thee,  to 
fing. 


Ufort  the  Death  of  the  Earl  of  BaUarres, 


'Tis  folly  all  that  can  be  faid 

By  living  mortals  of  th'  immortal  dead, 

And  I'm  afraid  they  laugh  at  the  vain  tearswe  filed. 

'Tis  as  if  we,  who  Itay  behind 

In  expectation  of  the  wind, 

Should  pity  thofe  who  pafs'd  this  ftreight  before, 

And  toucli  the  univerfal  ftiore. 

Ah!  happy  Man!  who  art  to  fail  no  more  ! 

And  if  it  feem  ridiculous  to  grieve 

Becaufe  our  friends  are  newly  come  from  fca, 

Tho'  ne'er  fo  fair  and  calm  it  be. 

What  would  all  fober  men  believe. 

If  they  Ihould  hear  us  fighing  fay, 

Balcarres,  who  but  th'  other  day 

Did  all  our  love  and  our  refpedl  command. 

At  whofe  great  parts  we  all  amaz'd  did  ftand. 

Is  from  a  ftorni,  alas  !  call  fuddenly  on  land  \ 

II. 
If  you  will  fay,  few  perfons  upon  earth 
Did,  more  than  he,  deferve  to  have 
A  life  exempt  from  fortune  and  the  grave. 
Whether  you  look  upon  his  birth. 
And  anccftors,  whofe  fame's  fo  widely  fpread. 
But  anceftors,  alas !  who  long  ago  are  dead  I 
Or  whether  you  confider  more 
The  vaft  increafe,  as  fure  you  ought, 
Of  honour  by  his  labour  bought. 
And  added  to  the  former  ftore  ; 
All  I  can  anfwer  is,  that  I  allow 
The  privilege  you  plead  for,  and  avow, 
That  as  he  well  deferv'd,  he  doth  enjoy  it  now. 

m. 
Tho'  God,  for  great  and  righteous  ends, 
Which  his  unerring  providence  intends, 
Erroneous  mankind  Ihould  not  undcrlland. 
Would  not  permit  Balcarres'  hand. 
That  once,  with  fo  much  induftry  and  art. 
Had  clos'd  the  gaping  wounds  of  ev'ry  part^ 
To  Jit;  fed  his  dillraCted  nation's  cure. 
Or  flop  the  fatal  bondage  'twa-;  t'  endure  ] 
Yet  for  his  pains  he  foon  did  him  remove, 
J'roni  all  th'  oppreflion  and  the  wo 
Of  his  frail  bod>'$  native  foil  below, 
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To  his  foul's  true  and  peaceful  country  above  : 

So  godlike  kings,  for  fecret  caufes,  known. 

Sometimes,  but  to  thetnfelves  alone, 

One  of  their  ablefl  miniflers  elect, 

And  fend  abroad,  to  treaties  which  they  intend 

Shall  never  take  efFe6l ; 

But  tho'  the  treaty  wants  a  happy  end, 

The  happy  agent  wants  not  the  reward 

For  which  he  labour'd  faithfully  and  hard  ; 

His  jufl  and  righteous  mafcer  calls  him  home, 

And   gives  hini  near  hinifelf  fome    honourable 


Noble  and  great  endeavours  did  he  bring 
To  fave  his  country,  and  reflore  his  Kuig  J 
And  whilft  the  manly  half  of  him,  which  thofe 
Who  know  not  love  to  be  the  whole  fuppofe, 
Perform'd  all  parts  of  Virtue's  vigorous  life, 
The  beauteous  half  his  lovely  wife. 
Did  all  his  labours  and  his  cares  divide. 
Nor  was  a  lame  nor  paralytic  fide  : 
In  all  the  turns  of  human  ftate. 
And  all  th'  unjuft  attacks  of  Fate, 
She  bore  her  fhare  and  portion  ftiO, 
And  would  not  fuffer  any  to  be  ill. 
Unfortunate  for  ever  let  me  be. 
If  1  believe  that  fuch  was  he 
Whom  in  the  ftorms  of  bad  fuccels. 
And  all  that  error  calls  uuhappinefs. 
His  virtue  and  his  virtuous  wife  did  flill   accom- 
pany. 

V. 

With  thefe  companions  't  was  not  ftrange 

That  nothing  could  his  temper  change. 

His  own  and  country's  ruin  had  not  weight 

Enough  to  cfufh  his  mighty  mind  : 

He  faw  around  the  hurricanes  of  ftate, 

Fix'd  as  an  illand  'gainft  the  waves  and  wind. 

Thus  far  the  greedy  fea  may  reach. 

All  outward  things  are  but  the  beach ; 

A  great  man's  foul  it  doth  aflault  in  vain  j 

Their  God  himfelf  the  ocean  doth  reftrain 

With  an  imperceptible  chain. 

And  bid  it  to  go  back  again. 

His  wifdom,  juHice,  and  his  piety, 

His  courage,  both  to  fuffer  and  to  die. 

His  virtues,  and  his  lady,  too, 

Were  things  celcftial :  and  we  fee. 

In  fpight  of  quarrelling  Philofophy, 

How  in  this  cafe  't  is  certain  found, 

That  Heav'n  flands  Hill,  and  only  earth  goes  round. 


Cn  the  Death  of  Mrs.  Catharine  Pbili^s, 
I. 
Cruel  Difeafe  !  ah,  could  it  not  fufiice 
Thy  old  and  conftant  fpight  to  exercife 
Againfl;  the  gentleft  and  the  faireft  fex, 
Which  ftill  thy  depredations  mofl  do  vex  ? 
Where  ftill  thy  malice  mod;  of  all, 
(Thy  malice  or  thy  luft)  does  on  the  falrefl  fall 
And  in  them  mofl  affault  the  fairefl  place. 
The  throne  of  Emprefs  Beauty,  ev'n  the  face. 


There  was  enough  of  that  here  to  alTua^c 

(One  would  have  thought)  either  thy  lull  orrage« 

Was't  not  enough  when  thou,  profane  Difeafe  1 

Didft  on  this  glorious  temple  feize  ? 

Was't  not  enough,  like  a  wild  zealot,  there 

All  the  rich  outward  ornaments  to  tear. 

Deface  the  innocent  pride  of  beauteous  images? 

Was't  not  enough,  thus  rudely  to  defile. 

But  thou  muft  quite  deflroy  the  goodly  pile  ? 

And  thy  unbounded  facrilege  commit 

On  th'  inward  holicft  holy  of  her  holy  wit  ? 

Cruel  Difeafe  !  there  thou  miftook'ft  thy  pow'r; 

No  mine  of  Death  can  that  devour; 

On  her  embalmed  i^ame  it  will  abide 

An  everlafting  pyramid. 

As  high  asheav'n  the  top,  as  earth  the  bails  wide, 

)i. 
All  ages  paft  record,  all  countries  now, 
III  various  kinds  fuch  equal  beauties  fhew. 
That  ev'n  Judge  Paris  would  not  know 
On  whom  the  golden  apple  to  beflow ; 
Though  goddeifes  to  his  fentence  did  fubmit. 
Women  and  lovers  would  appeal  from  it ; 
Nor  durft  he  fay,  of  all  the  female  rare 
This  is  the  fov'reign  face. 

And  fome  (though  thefe  be  of  a  kind  that's  rar«^ 
That 's  much,  ah  !  much  iefs  frequent  than  the  fair> 
So  equally  renown'd  for  virtue  are, 
That  it  the  mother  of  the  gods  might  pofe. 
When  the  beft  woman  for  her  guide  fhe  chofe  ; 
But  if  Apollo  fhould  defign 
A  woman  Laurcat  to  make, 
Without  difpute  he  would  Orinda  take. 
Though  Sappho  and  the  famous  Nine 
Stood  by  and  did  repine. 
To  be  a  princefs  or  a  queen 
Is  great,  but  't  is  a  greatnefs  always  feen  ; 
The  world  did  never  but  two  women  know 
Who,  one  by  fraud,  th'  other  by  wit,  did  rife 
To  the  two  tops  of  fp'htual  dignities, 
Qne  female  Pope  of  old,  one  female  Poet  now. 

Ill, 
Of  female  poets,  who  had  names  of  old, 
Nothing  is  fiiewn,  but  only  told, 
And  all  we  hear  of  them  perhaps  may  be 
Male-flatt'ry  only,  and  ma.'e-pwetry  ! 
Few  minutes  did  their  beauties'  lightning  wafle. 
The  thunder  of  their  voice  did  longer  laft, 
But  that,  too,  fnon  was  paft : 
The  certain  proofs  of  our  Orinda's  wit 
In  her  own  lafting  charaders  are  writ. 
And  they  will  long  my  praife  of  them  furvive. 
Though  long  perhaps,  too,  that  may  live. 
The  trade  of  glory  manag'd  by  the  pen, 
Though  great  it  be,  and  every  where  is  found> 
Does  bring  in  but  fmall  profit  to  us  men  ; 
'Tis  by  the  numher  of  the  fharers  drown'd  : 
Orinda  on  the  female  coafts  of  Fame 
Eiigrofles  all  the  goods  of  a  poetic  name  : 
She  does  no  partner  with  her  fee. 
Does  all  the  bus'nefs  there  alone  which  we 
Are  forc'd  to  carry  on  by  a  whole  conip.'my. 

IV. 

But  wit's  like  a  lus  iriant  vine, 
Unlcfs  ta  Virtue's  prop  it  joiiij 
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Firm  and  erc<ft  towards  hcav'n  bound  ; 

Though  it  with  beauteous  leaves  and  pleafant  fruit 

be  crowa'd, 
It  lies  deform'd,  and  rotting  on  the  ground. 
Mow  fhame  and  blufhcs  on  us  all. 
Who  our  own  lex  fuperior  call ! 
Orinda  does  our  boafling  fex  outdo. 
Not  in  wit  only,  but  in  virtue  too  : 
She  docs  above  our  bed  examples  rife 
In  hate  of  vice  and  fcorn  of  vanities. 
Never  did  fpirit  of  the  manly  make, 
And  dipp'd  all  o'er,  in  Learning's  facred  lake, 
A  temper  more  invulnerable  take. 
No  violent  pafllon  could  an  entrance  find 
Into  the  tender  goodnefs  of  her  mind ; 
Through  walls  of  ftone  thofe  furious  buMets  may 
¥oic&  their  impetuous  way ; 


When  her  foft  brcafl;  they  hit,  pow'riefs  and  deasl 
they  lay. 

V. 

The  Fame  of  Friendfiiip  which  fo  long  had  told 

Of  three  or  four  illuftrious  names  of  old, 

Till  hoarfe  and  weary  with  the  tale  flie  grew. 

Rejoices  now  to  'ave  got  a  new, 

A  new,  and  more  furprifing  ftory. 

Of  fair  l.eucafia  sand  Orinda's  glory. 

As  when  a  prudent  man  does  once  perceive 

That  in  fome  foreign  country  he  muft  live. 

The  language  and  the  manners  he  does  ftrive 

To  underftand  and  pradlife  here. 

That  he  may  come  no  ftranger  there ; 

So  well  Orinda  did  herfelf  prepare. 

In  this  much-different  clime,  for  her  remove 

To  the  glad  world  of  Poetry  and  Love. 


PROLOGUES  AND  EPILOGUES. 


^0  the  truly  worthy  end  nobli  Sir  Kenelm  Digby,KnigBf, 

Xfirs  latter  age  the  lees  of  time,  has  known 

Few  that  have  made  both  Pallas'  arts  their  own  ; 

But  you,  great  Sir  1  two  laurels  wear,  and  are 

Vidtorious  in  peace  as  well  as  war  : 

Learning  by  right  of  conqueft  is  your  own, 

And  ev'ry  lib'ral  art  your  captive  grown  ; 

As  if  negledled  Science  (for  it  now 

Wants  fome  defenders)  fled  for  help  to  you  ; 

Whom  I  muft  follow,  and  let  this  for  me 

An  earneft  of  my  future  fervice  be  ; 

Which  I  fliould  fear  to  fend  you,  did  I  know 

Your  judgment  only,  not  your  candour  too  : 

For  't  was  a  work  ftorn  (though  you'll  juftly  call 

This  play  as  fond  as  thoft)  from  Cat  or  Ball. 

Had  it  been  written  fince,  I  (hould,  I  fear. 

Scarce  have  abftain'd  from  a  philofopher, 

Which  by  tradition  here  is  thought  to  be 

A  neceffary  part  in  comedy. 

Nor  need  I  tell  you  this  ;  each  line  of  it 

Betrays  the  time  and  place  wherein  't  was  writ ; 

And  I  could  wifh  that  I  could  fafely  fay, 

Reader,  this  play  was  made  but  th'  other  day. 

Yet  't  is  not  ftuif'd  with  names  of  gods,   hard 

words, 
Such  as  the  metamorphofes  affords  : 
Nor  has  't  a  part  for  Robinfon,  whom  they 
At  fchool  account  effential  to  a  play. 
The  ftyle  is  low,  fuch  as  you'll  eafily  take 
For  what  a  fwain  might  fay,  and  a  boy  make. 
Take  it,  as  early  fruits  which  rare  appear. 
Though  not  half  ripe,  but  worft  of  all  the  year  ; 
And  it  it  pleafe  yourtafte,  my  Mufe  will  fay, 
Tiie  birch  which  crown'd  her  then  is  grown  a  bay. 


Epilogue,  fpoken  by  Alupu. 

1  HE  Author  bid  me  tell  you — 'Faith  I  have 
Forgot  what  'twas ;  and  I'm  a  very  Have 
If  I  know  what  to  fay  ;  but  only  this. 
Be  rtierry  ;  that  my  counfel  always  is. 
Let  no  grave  man  knit  up  his  brow,  and  fay 
'TisfooUfh  :  why  t  't  was  a  boy  made  the  play; 
Kor  any  yet  of  thofe  that  fit  behind, 


Becaufe  he  goes  inplufh,  be  of  his  mind- 
Let  none  his  time,  or  his  fpent  money,  grieve  : 
Be  merry  :  give  me  your  hands,  and  I'll  believe  : 
Or  if  you  will  not,  I'll  go  in  and  fee 
If  I  can  turn  the  Author's  mind,  -vvith  me 
To  fing  away  the  day. 
For  'tis  but  a  folly 
To  be  melancholy, 
Since  that  can't  mend  the  play. 


Prologm.  Naiifragium  y ocular f. 

Exi  foras  inepte  ;  nuUamne  habebunt  hie  conioe- 

diam  ? 
Exi,  mquam,  inepte  :  aut  incipiam  ego  cum  Epi- 

logo. 
Tun'  jam  Sophifta  junior,  et  modeftus  adhuc  ? 
Ego  nihil  pofium,  prajter  quod  catera  folent, 
Salvete  cives  Attici,  et  corona  florentiffima. 
Utinam  illam  videretis,  plus  hoc  fpedlaculo 
Rifuros  vofmet  credo,  quam  tota  in  Comoedia. 
Jam  nunc  per  riinam  aliquam  ad  vos  omnes  ad-% 

fpicit. 
Nifi  placide  intueamini,  adlum  eft  de  Puero. 
Tragcedia  ifthsc  liet,  et  Naufragium  verum. 
Didturus  modo  Prologum,  novi,  inquit,  peccatum 
*         meum. 

Prodire  nifi  perfonatus,  in  hanc  frequentiam 
Non  audet,  ct  plus  fua  rubefcit  purpura. 
lUius  ergo  caufa,  fmite  exorator  Cem 
Ut  rieqais  Poeta  vitio  vortat  novitio, 
Quodque  non  folet  fieri,  infolentiam  putet. 
Nifi  fari  inceptaverit,  nemo  eft  futurus  eloquens. 
Qui  modo  pulpitum  fortius,  aut  Scenara  concutit, 
Aliquando  balbutivit  ac  timuit  loqui. 
Neque  annosnovem  pofcite ;  non  eft,  Spe&atores 

optimi, 
Adulta  res,  fed  puerilis,  ludere. 
Vetus  Poeta  Coaiico  ceffit  in  convitium. 
Quis  fuum  dieculx  invidet  crepufculum  ? 
Quis  viola,  quod  prime  oritur,  extinguit  purpu- 

ram  ? 
Favete  et  huic  Flori,  ne  tanquam  Solftitialis  Hqf'- 

bula 
Repente  exortus,  repentino  occi^at. 


tf4  PROLOGUES 

t.p'ihguj,  Naufragium  Joculare. 

H  ABET  ;  pcraifla  eft  Fubula  ;  nil  reftat  deniqne  : 
Nifi  ut  vos  valcrc  jubcam  ;  quod  ut  fiat  mutuo, 
Valtrc  et  nos  etiam  jubcatis  precor. 
Kaufragium  fic  non  crit ;  nam  vobis,  fi  placuimus, 
Ut  acutilTinie  obfcrrat  Gnomicus,  Vir  admirabilis, 
Jam  nunc  in  vado  fumus  cum  Proverbio, 


Prolegut  to  tbt  Guardian,  before  tht  Prince. 

W^iio  fays  the  times  do  learning  difallow  ? 
Tis  falfc  ;  't  w^s  never  honour  d  fo  as  now. 
When  you  appear,  p;rcat  Prince  !  our  night  is  done ; 
You  arc  our  morning  ftar,  and  fliall  be  our  fun.- 
But  our  fcene  's  London  now,  and  by  the  rout 
Wc  periih,  if  tlie  Roundheads  be  about. 
For  now  no  ornament  the  head  muA  wear, 
!No  bays,  no  mitre,  not  fo  much  as  hair. 
How  can  a  play  pal's  fafely,  when,  ye  know, 
Cheapfide-Crol's  falls  for  making  but  a  ftiew  ? 
Our  only  hope  is  thi^,  th;it  it  may  be 
A  play  may  pafs,  top,  made  cxtcmpor,: 
T  bough  other  arts  poor  and  negleded  grow, 
Hhoy'll  admit  poefy,  which  wa*  always  lo. 
Eut  we  contemn  the  fury  of  thf fe  days, 
And  fcom  no  lefs  their  ccnfurc  than  their  praifc. 
Our  Miifi-  •  blefs'd  Prince  '.  docs  only  on  you  rely, 
"Would  gladly  live,  but  not  retiife  to  die. 
.flfcepf  onr  harty  real ;  a  thing  that 's  pljy'd 
I^'cr  't  is  a  play,  and  a>5led  e'er  't  is  made. 
Our  ign'rance,  bnt  our  duty,  too,  vie  (hew  : 
I  would  all  ign'rant  people  would  do  fo  ! 
At  other  times  times  cxpcA  our  wit  or  art ; 
'Ihis  comedy  is  aded by  the  heart. 


Ljiilogwe  to  the  Giiardijtt. 

Inr.  play,  Great  Sir  1  is  done  ;  yet  needs  muft  fear. 
Though  you  brought  all  your  father's  mercies  here, 
If  may  ofTcud  your  highncfs,  and  we  'ave  now 
Three   hours  done  trcafon   here,  for  ought  wc 

know. 
But  pow'r  your  Grace  can  above  Nature  give  ; 
Tt  can  give  pow'r  to  make  abortives  live  : 
In  which,  if  our  bold  wifljes  lliouki  be  crofs'd, 
Ti*  but  the  life  of  one  poor  week  't  has  lorft  : 
Though  if  (ho\iI<l  fall  beneath  your  mortal  fcorn, 
brarcc  could  it  die  ;uorc  quickly  ^luu  't  was  born. 


Proiigu*  It  tie  CutUr  of  CtlemaH-Strect. 

J\%  when  the  midland  fea  is  no  where  rlcir 
From  drradful  flrett  of 'I'unis  and  Argirr, 
Which  coaft  about,  to  all  they  met  \sitli  furs. 
wVoU  upou  wluJ\  Bought  can  be  gut  but  blows ;  ^ 


AND    EPILOGUES  ; 

The  merchant  Ihips  fo  much  their  paflage  doubt, '' 
That,  though   full-freighted,  none  dares  ventur* 

out, 
And  trade  decays,  and  fcarcity  cnfues  : 
Juft  fo  the  tim'rous  wits  of  late  rcfufe. 
Though  laded,  to  put  forth  upon  the  Itage, 
Affrighted  by  the  critics  of  this  age. 
It  is  a  party  num'rous,  watchful,  bold ; 
They  can  from  nought,  which  fails  in  fight,  with- 
hold. 
Nor  do  their  cheap,  though  mor\al,  thunder  fpare  ; 
They  (hoot,  alas  !  with  windguns  charg'd  with  air. 
But  yet,  Gtrntlemen  Critics  of  Argier, 
For  your  own  int'reft  I'd  advife  ye  here 
To  let  this  little  forlorn  hope  go  by. 
Safe  and  untouch'd.  That  mull  not  be,  you'll  cry. 
If  ye  be  wife  it  mull ;  I'll  tell  you  why. 
There  are  feven,  eight,  nine — ftay — there  are  be* 

hind 
Ten  plays  at  leaft,  whicli  wait  but  for  a  wind. 
And  the  glad  news  tiiat  we  the  en'my  mif^. 
And  tliolc  are  all  your  own  if  you  fpare  this. 
Some  are  but  new  trimm'd  up,  others  quite  new. 
Some  by  known  (hipwrights  built,  and  others  too 
By  that  great  author  made,  who'cr  he  be, 
That  ftilcs  himfclf  Pcrfon  of  Quality. 
All  theic,  if  we  milcarry  here  to-day. 
Will  rather  till  they  rot  in  th'  harbour  ftay  ; 
Nay,  they  will  back  again,  though  they  were  come 
Ev'n  to  tht'iT  laft  fafe  road,  the  Tiringroom. 
Thtrcfore  again  I  fay,  if  you  be  wife. 
Let  this  for  once  pals  free  ;  let  it  fuffice 
That  we,  your  fov'rcign  pow'r  here  to  avow. 
Thus  humbly,  e'er  we  pafs,  ilrike  fail  to  you. 

Added  at  Court. 

Sta  V,  Gentlemen ;  what  I  have  faid,  was  all 
But  forc'd  fubmilTion,  which  I  now  recall. 
Ye'rc  all  but  pirates  now  again  ;  for  here 
Does  the  true  Sov'reign  of  the  feas  appear, 
The  .Sov'reign  of  thefe  narrow  feas  of  wit ; 
"ris  his  own  Thames ;  he  knows  and  governs  it. 
'Tis  his  dominion  and  domain  ;  as  he 
Plcafts  *t  is  either  (hut  to  us,  or  free. 
Not  only  if  bus  paffport  we  obtain, 
We  fear  no  little  rovers  of  the  main  ; 
But  if  our  Neptune  his  calm  vifagc  (hew. 
No  wave  (hail  dtxc  to  rife,  or  wind  to  blow. 


EfUogue  ffoheH  by  the  Cutter, 

METiuNKKiT  a  vifionbids  me  filcncc  hrcak, 

[  !V:tl'oi.t  liisferult. 
And  fome  words  to  this  congrcgaiion  fpeak  ; 
iSo  great  and  gay  a  one  1  ne'<r  did  meet 
At  the  fifth  monarch's  court  in  Coleman-ftrcct. 
But  yet  1  wonder  nuich  not  to  tfpy  a 
BrotlKT  in  all  this  court  call'd  ZepKaniah. 
Jilefs  me  I  where  arc  wc  ?  what  may  this  place  be? 
Fcrl  begin  my  \ir.on  now  to  fee 


PROLOGUES    AND   EPILOGUES. 


iSS 


That  this  is  a  mere  theatre  ;  well,  then,  [feruie. 
If't  be  e'en  fo,  I'll  Cutter  be  again.  [Put  on  bis 
Not  Cutter  the  pretended  Cavalier ;  "^ 

For,  to  confels  ingenioufly  here  > 

To  you,  who  always  of  that  party  were,  j 

I  never  was  of  any  ;  up  and  down 
I  roll'd,  a  very  rakehell  of  this  Town. 
But  now  my  follies  and  my  faults  are  ended. 
My  fortune  and  my  mind  are  both  amended. 
And  if  we  may  believe  one  who  has  fail'd  before, 
Our  Author  fays  he'll  mend,  that  is,  he'll  write  no 
more. 

Epilogue  at  Court, 

The  madnefs  of  your  people,  and  the  rage 
You  'ave  iccn  too  long  upon  the  public  llage  ; 


'Tis  time  at  laft,  great  Sir  '.  't  is  time  to  fee 

Their  tragic  follies  brought  to  comedy. 

If  any  blame  the  lownefs  of  our  fcene, 

We  humbly  think  forae  perfons  there  have  been 

On  the  world's  theatre  not  long  ago, 

Much  more  too  high,  than  here  they  are  too  low. 

And  well  we  know  that  Comedy  of  old 

Did  her  plebeian  rank  with  fo  much  honour  hold. 

That  it  appear'd  not  then  too  bafe  or  light 

For  the  great  Scipio's  conqu'ring  hand  to  write. 

Howe'er,  if  fuch  mean  perfons  feem  too  rude. 

When  into  royal  prefence  they  intrude. 

Yet  we  ftiall  hope  a  pardon  to  receive 

From  you,  a  Prince  fo  pradtis'd  to  forgive; 

A  Prince  who,  with  th'  applaufe  of  cardi  aiul 

heav'n, 
The  rudenefs  of  the  vulgar  has  forgiv'n. 


THE    MISTRESS: 


O  R, 


SEVERAL    COPIES    OF    LOVE    VERSES. 


-Hxret  lateri  letha'is  arundo. 


VIRG.    iEN.  IV, 


Tbt  requejl. 

1. 

I'ave  often  wifli'd  to  love ;  what  fiiall  I  do? 

Mc  ftill  the  cruel  Boy  does  fpare, 

And  I  a  double  talk  muft  bear, 

Firft  to  woo  him,  and  then  a  Miftrefs  too. 

Come  at  laft,  and  (Irike  for  fhame. 

If  thdu  art  any  thing  befides  a  name , 

I'll  ihink  thee  cli'e  no  god  to  be, 

But  poets  rather  gods,  who  firft  created  thee. 

II. 
J  aflc  not  one  in  whom  all  beauties  grow  ; 
Let  me  but  love,  whate'er  (he  be, 
She  cannot  Iccm  deform'd  to  me, 
And  I  would  have  her  feem  to  others  fo. 
Dcfire  takes  wings,  and  ftraight  does  fly, 
It  ilays  not  dully  to  inquire  the  why. 
Thar  happy  thing,  a  lover  grown, 
I  iball  not  fee  with  other's  eyes,  fcarcc  with  mine 
own. 

IM. 

If  fhe  be  coy,  and  fcorn  my  noble  fire. 
If  her  chill  heart  I  cannot  move, 
Why,  ril  ciij'>y  the  very  love. 
And  make  a  millrcl»  of  my  own  defire. 
I'lamc*  their  mnft  vig'rous  heat  do  hold, 
And  purtd  light,  if  compafs'd  round  with  cold; 
So,  when  fliarp  Winter  means  moft  harm, 
*1  he  fpringing  plants  arc  by  the  fnow  itlclf  kept 
warm. 

IV. 

Eut  do  not  touch  my  heart,  and  fo  begone ; 
fctrikr  dtc]>tliy  burning  arrows  in  : 
j.ukcwatinnefi  I  account  a  fin 
A*  great  ill  luvc  a-i  in  religion- 
Come  aini'd  with  flamci,  for  I  will  prove 
AJl  the  cxtremiiiis  of  mighty  Love. 
*l'h"  ixccK  ot  nc.it  is.  but  a  fable  ; 
V'c  know  the  Toirid  Zone  is  now  fouud  habitable. 


Among  the  woodi  and  forefts  thou  art  found, 

'I'here  boais and  lions  thou  doft  tame  ; 

Is  not  my  heart  a  nobler  game  ? 

Let  Venus  men,  and  bcafts  Diana  wound. 

Thou  doft  the  birds  thy  fubjedls  make  ; 

Thy  nimble  feathers  do  their  wings  o'ertake  : 

Thou  all  the  fpring  their  fongs  doft  hear. 

Make  me  love  too,  I'll  fing  to  thee  all  th'  year. 

VI. 

\\'Tiat  fervice  can  mute  fifties  do  to  thee  ? 

Yet  againft  them  thy  dart  prevails. 

Piercing  the  armour  of  their  fcales  ; 

And  ftill  thy  feaborn  mother  lives  i'  th'  fca. 

Doft  thou  deny  only  to  me 

The  no-grear  priv'lege  of  captivity  ? 

1  beg  or  challenge  here  thy  bow ; 

Either  thy  pity'  to  me,  or  elfe  thine  anger  fliew, 

VII. 

Come,  or  I'll  teach  the  world  to  fcorn  that  bow  ; 

I'll  teach  them  thoufand  wholefome  arts, 

Both  to  refift  and  cure  thy  darts. 

More  than  thy  Ikilful  Ovid  e'er  did  know. 

IVIufic  of  fighs  thou  ftialt  not  hear. 

Nor  drink  one  wretched  lover's  tafteful  tear  : 

Nay,  uniefs  foon  thou  woundeft  me. 

My  verfcs  ftiall  not  only  wound,  but  murder  thee. 


The   Thraldom. 


1  CAMr,  I  faw,  and  was  undoi-.c  ; 
Lightning  did  thro"  my  bones  and  marrow  run  : 
A  pointed  pain  pierc'd  deep  my  heart ; 
Alwift,  cold  tremb'ling,  feiz'd  on  ev'ry  part 
My  head  turn'd  round,  nor  could  it  boar 
The  pcifon  that  wjs  cnter'd  there. 


THE    MISTRESS.. 
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So  a  deftroying  angel's  breath 

Blows  hi  the  plague,  and  with  it  hafty  death. 

Such  was  the  pain,  did  fo  begin 

To  the  poor  wretch  when  legion  enter'd  in. 

Forgive  me,  God  I  I  cry'd;  for  I 

Flatter 'd  myfelf  I  was  to  die. 

III. 
But  quickly  to  my  coft  I  found 
'Twas  cruel  Love,  not  Death,  had  made  the  wound : 
Death  a  more  gen'rous  rage  does  ufe  ; 
Quarter  to  all  he  conquers  does  rcfufe  : 
"Whilft  love  with  barb'rous  mercy  faves 
The  vanquifti'd  lives,  to  make  them  flaves. 

iv. 
I  am  thy  flave  then  ;  let  me  know, 
Hard  Mafter  !  the  great  talk  I  have  to  do  : 
Who  pride  and  fcorn  do  undergo. 
In  tempcfts  and  rough  feas  thy  gallies  row ; 
They  pant,  and  groan,  and  figh,  but  find 
Their  fighs  increafe  the  angry  wind. 

V. 

JLike  an  Egyptian  tyrant,  fome 

Thou  wearied  out  in  building  but  a  tomb  : 

Others,  with  fad  and  tedions  art, 

Labour  i'  th'  quarries  of  a  ftony  heart. 

Of  all  the  works  thou  doft  aflign 

To  all  the  feveral  flaves  of  thine, 

Employ  me,  mighty  Love !  to  dig  the  mine. 


7he  given  Love, 


I'll  on  ;  for  what  fliould  hinder  me 
From  loving  and  ejnjoying  thee  ? 
Thou  canft  not  thofe  exceptions  makei 
Which  vulgar  fordid  mortals  take, 
That  tny  fate's  too  mean  and  low  ; 
'Tvvere  pity  I  lliould  love  thee  fo. 
If  that  dull  caufe  could  hinder  me 
In  loving  and  enjoying  thee. 

II. 
It  does  not  me  a  whit  difpleafe, 
That  the  rich  all  honours  feize  ; 
That  you  all  titles  make  your  own. 
Are  valiant,  learned,  wife,  alone  ". 
But  if  you  claim  o'er  women  too 
The  power  which  over  men  you  do, 
Tf  you  alone  muft  lovers  be, 
For  that,  Sirs !  you  mufl  pardon  me. 

Rather  than  lofe  what  does  fo  near 
Concern  my  life  and  being  here, 
I'll  fome  fuch  crooked  ways  invent, 
As  you  or  your  forefathers  went : 
I'll  flatter  or  oppofe  the  king. 
Turn  Puritan,  or  any  thing  ; 
I'll  force  my  mind  to  arts  fo  new, 
Grow  rich,  and  love  as  well  as  you. 

IV. 

But  rather  thus  let  me  remain, 
As  ntan  in  Paradife  did  reign, 


When  perfetSl  love  did  fo  agree 
With  innocence  and  poverty. 
Adam  did  no  jointure  give, 
Himfelf  was  jointure  to  his  Eve  : 
Untouch'd  with  av'rice  yet,  or  pride, 
The  rib  came  freely  back  to'  his  fide. 

V. 

A  curfe  upon  the  man  who  taught 
Women  that  love  was  to  be  bought ; 
Rather  doat  only  on  your  gold. 
And  that  with  greedy  av'rice  hold  ; 
For  if  woman,  too,  fubmit 
To  that,  and  fell  herfelf  for  it, 
Fond  lover  !  you  a  Miftrefs  have 
Of  her  that's  but  your  fellow-flave. 

VI. 

What  (hoiild  thofe  poets  mean  of  old, 
That  made  their  god  to  woo  in  gold  ? 
Of  all  men  fure  they  had  no  caufe 
To  bind  Love  t©  fuch  coftly  law^ : 
And  yet  I  fcarcely  blame  them  now ; 
For  who,  alas !  would  not  allow 
That  women  fhould  fuch  gifts  receive, 
Could  they,  as  he,  be  v/hat  they  give? 

Vll. 

If  thou,  my  Dear  !  thyfelf  fhouldfl  prize, 
Alas !  what  value  would  fufSce  ? 
The  Spaniard  could  not  do'  it,  though  he 
Should  to  both  Indies  jointure  thee. 
Thy  beauties  therefore  wrong  will  take, 
If  thou  fhouldft  any  bargain  make ; 
To  give  all  will  befit  thee  well. 
But  not  at  underrates  to  fell. 

V.ll. 

Bedow  thy  beauty  then  on  me 
Freely,  as  Nature  gave  it  to  thee ; 
'Tis  an  exploded  Popilh  thought 
To  think  that  heav'n  may  be  bought. 
Pray'rs,  hymns,  and  praifcs,  are  the  way, 
And  thofe  my  thankful  Mufe  Ihall  pay  i 
Thy  body,  in  my  verfe  enfhrin'd. 
Shall  grow  imfnortal  as  thy  mind. 

^^• 
I'll  fix  thy  title  next  in.  fame 
To  Sachariffa  s  well-lur;g  name. 
So  faithfully  will  I  declare 
What  ail  thy  wondrous  beauties  are. 
That  when,  at  the  laft  great  alTize, 
All  women  fhall  together  rife. 
Men  ftraight  fliall  caft  their  eyes  on  thee, 
And  know  at  firft  that  thou  art  fhe. 


^be  Sfrlng, 


Though  you  be  abfent  here,  I  needs  ir.ufl  fay, 

The  trees  as  beauteous  are,  and  flow'rs  as  gay, 

As  ever  they  were  wont  to  be  ; 

Nay,  the  birds'  rural  muCc,  too, 

Is  as  melodious  and  free 

As  if  they  fung  to  pleafure  you. 
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]  faw  a  r  fcliuJ  ope  this  morn  ;  I'll  fwear 
Thebluihing  Morning  "utn'J  net  more  fair. 

ji. 
HovT  could  it  be  fo  fair  and  you  away  ? 
How  could  the  trees  be  beauteouf,  flow'rs fo  gay  ? 
C"(iuld  they  remember  but  laft  year 
How  you  did  them,  they  you,  delight, 
The  fprruting  leaves  which  faw  yoa  here, 
.And  cal.'d  tjicir  fellows  to  the  fight, 
■^Voiild,  looUiiig  round  for  the  fame  fight  in  vain, 
Creep  back  imo  their  fileut  barks  again, 

III. 
Where'er  you  walk'd,  trees  were  as  rev'rend  made. 
As  when  of  old  gods  dwelt  in  ev'ry  ihade. 
Is't  poflible  they  fhould  noc  know 
"What  hifs  of  honour  they  fullain, 
That  thus  they  fmile  and  flourifli  now, 
j\iid  ftdl  their  former  pride  retain  ? 
Pull  Creatures  1   'tis  not  without  caufe  that  flie 
Who  fled  the  God  of  Wit  was  made  a  tree. 

IV. 

In  ancient  times,  fure,  they  much  wifer  were, 

When  the.y  lejoic'd  the  T  hracian  verfe  to  hear; 

In  vain  di'd  nature  bid  them  flay, 

When  Orpheus  had  his  fong  begun, 

I'hey  callM  their  wond'ring  roots  away, 

And  bad  them  filent  to  him  run. 

How  would  thofe  learned  trees  have  follow'd  you  ? 

You  would  have  diawn  them  and  their  poet  too. 

V. 

But  who  can  blame  them  now  ?  for,  fmce  you're 

They're  here  the  only  fair,  and  fliine  alone,  [gone 

You  did  their  ra!:'ral  rights  invade ; 

Wherever  you  did  walk  or  fit, 

The  thickcft  boughs  could  make  no  fhade, 

Ahhough  the  fun  had  granted  it  : 

The  faireft  flow'rs  could  pleafe  no  more,  nearyu, 

Than  painted  flow'rs  IV'  next  to  thcni  could  do. 

vi: 
Whenc'rr,  then,  you  come  hither,  that  fhall  be 
'1  he  time    which  this  to  others  j%  to  me. 
The  little  joys  tvhich  here  are  now, 
'Ihe  name  of  punifliments  do  bear, 
Whtn  by  their  flght  tlney  let  us  know 
How  we  depriv'd  of  greater  are  : 
'Tis  you  the  bed  of  fcafous  with  you  bring ; 
'1  his  IS  for  bcafts,  and  that  for  men,  the  Spring. 


ffrittiH  in  'JitiLe  of  Lemon, 


Wiiif  ST  what  I  write  1  do  not  fee. 

1  da'c  thus,  even  to  you,  write  poetry. 

Ah  !  foolifli  Mufc  !  which  doft  fo  high  afpire, 

And  know'fl  hei  judgment  well, 

How  much  it  does  thy  pow'r  cjtcel. 

Yet  dar'il  be  read  by  thy  juft  doom,  the  fire. 

II. 
Alan !  »hou  tlunk'ft  thyfelf  fecure, 
Becaufe  thy  f>  rm  is  innocent  and  pure; 
Like  hypocriiesr  which  fccoi  unfpottcU  here, 


But  when  they  fadly  come  to  die, 

And  the  laft  fire  their  truth  mufl:  try,  ^ 

Scrawl'd  o'er  like  thee,  and  blotted,  they  appeaiV 

III. 
Go  then,  but  reverently  go. 
And,  fjnce  thou  needfl:  muft  fin,  confefs  it  too  j 
Confefs't,  and  with  humility  clothe  thy  Ihame  i 
For  thou,  who  eUe  mufl:  burned  be 
An  Heretic,  if  fhe  pardon  thee, 
May'lt,  like  a  martyr,  then  enjoy  the  flame, 

jv. 
But  if  her  wifdom  grow  I'everc, 
And  fuffer  not  her  goodnefs  to  be  there; 
If  her  large  mercies  cruelly  it  refl;rain. 
Be  not  difcourag'd,  but  require 
A  more  gentle  ordeal  fire. 
And  bid  her  by  Love's  flames  read  it  again. 

V. 

Strange  pow'r  of  Heat !  thou  yet  doft  (hew 

Like  winter  earth,  naked,  or  cloth'd  with  fnoW; 

But  as  the  quick'ning  fun  approaching  near. 

The  plants  arife  up  by  degrees, 

A  fudden  paint  adorns  the  trees,  • 

And  all  kind  Nature's  characters  appear  ; 

VI. 

So  nothing  yet  in  thee  is  feen. 

But  when  a  genial  heat  warms  thee  within. 

A  new-born  wood  of  various  lines  there  grows ; 

Here  buds  an  A,  and  there  a  B, 

Here  fprouts  a  V,  and  there  a  T, 

And  all  the  flourifliing  letters  Hand  in  rows. 

VM. 

Still,  filly  Paper  !  thou  wilt  think 

That  all  this  might  as  well  be  writ  with  ink. 

Oh  no;  there's  fenfe  in  this,  and  myftery  ; 

Thou  now  may'ft  change  thy  author's  name, 

And  to  her  hand  lay  noble  claim. 

For  as  fhe  reads,  flie  makes  the  words  in  thee. 

VIII. 

Yet  if  thine  own  unworthinefs 

Will  Hill  that-  thou  art  mine,  not  her's,  confefs, 

Confume  thyfelf  with  fire  before  her  eyes, 

And  fo  her  gru.ce  or  pity  move  : 

The  god^,  tlKiugh  beafts  they  do  not  love, 

Yet  like  them  when  they're  burnt  in  facrificc. 


Incoiifltincy. 

Five  years  ago,  fays  Story,  1  lov'd  yotl, 
Tor  which  you  call  rjc  moft  Iiiconft:ant  now, 
P.irdon  me.  Madam  !   you  miftike  the  man, 
l-or  I  am  not  the  fame  that  I  was  then ; 
No  flcfh  is  now  the  fame  't  was  then  in  me  ; 
And  that  my  mind  is  chang'd  yourfelf  may  fee. 
The  fame  thoughts  to  retain  dill,  and  intents, 
Were  more  incouftant  far;  for  accidents 
.Muft  of  all  things  more  ft:rangely'  inconilant  proTf, 
If  from  one  fubjedt  they  to  another  move. 
My  members  then  the  father-members  were, 
from  whence  thefc  take  their  birth  which  now  are 
If  then  this  1-ody  love  what  th'  other  did,    [here: 
' Twcre  inecll,  w)uch  by  Nature  u  forbidL 


THE  mistress: 


<i'S9 


Vou  might  as  well  this  day  incohftant  name, 
pecaufc  the  weather  is  not  ftill  the  fame 
That  it  viras  yefterday  ;  or  blame  the  year, 
*Caufe  the  fpring  flow'rs,  and  autumn  fruit  does 
The  world's  a  fcenc  of  changes,  and  to  be    [bear. 
Conftant,  in  Nature  were  inconftancy ; 
For  'twere  to  break  the  laws  herielf  has  made  : 
Our  fubftances  themfelves  do  fleet  and  fade  ; 
The  moft  fix'd  being  ftill  does  move  and  fly, 
Swift  as  the  wings  of  Time  't  is  meafur'd  by. 
T'  imagine  then  that  love  fhould  never  ceafe, 
(Love,  which  is  but  the  ornament  of  thefe) 
Were  quite  as  fenfelefs  as  to  wonder  why 
Beauty  and  colour  ftay  not  when  we  die. 


Not  fair. 

*Tis  very  true  I  thought  you  once  as  fair 

As  women  in  th'  idea  are  : 

Whatever  here  feems)  beauteous,  feem'd  to  be 

But  a  faint  metaphor  of  thee  : 

But  then  (methoughc)  there  fomethingfliin'd  with- 

Which  caft  this  luftre  o'er  thy  ikin;  [in 

Nor  could  I  choofe  but  count  in  the  Sun's  light 

Which  made  this  cloud  appear  fo  bright ; 

But  fince  I  knew  thy  falfehood  and  thy  pride, 

And  all  thy  thoufand  faults  befide, 

A  very  Moor,  methinks,  plac'd  near  to  thee, 

White  as  his  teeth  would  feem  to  be. 

So  men,  they  fay,  by  Hell's  delulious  led, 

Have  ta'cn  a  fuccubus  to  their  bed. 

Believe  it  fair,  and  themfelves  happy  call, 

Till  the  cleft  foot  difcovers  all ; 

Then  they  ftart  from  't,  half  gholls  themfelves 

^nd  devil  as  it  is  it  does  appear.  [with  fear, 

So  lince  againfl  my  will  I  found  thee  foul, 

Deform'd  and  crooked  in  thy  foul. 

My  reafon  ftraight  did  to  my  fenfes  ftiew 

That  they  might  be  miftaken  too : 

Nay,  when  the  world  but  knows  how  falfe  you 

There's  not  a  man  will  think  you  fair;  [are, 

Thy  fliape  will  monftrous  in  their  fancies  be. 

They'll  call  their  eyes  as  falfe  as  thee ; 

But  what  thou  wilt,  Hate  will  prefent  thee  fo 

A.S  Puritans  do  the  Pope,  and  Papifts  Luther, do. 


Platonic   Love, 


Indeed  I  Riuft  confefs, 

■J(Vhtn  foul  mixt  is  in  happlnefs ; 

But  not  complete,  till  bodies  too,  combine, 

And  clofely  as  our  mind>  together  join  : 

Bui  half  of  heav'n  the  fouls  in  glory  taite, 

Till  by  love  in  heav'n  at  laft 

Thtir  bodies,  too,  are  plac'd. 

II. 
In  thy  immortal  part, 
iMaD,  as  well  as  I,  thou  art; 


But  fomething  't  is  that  differs  thee  and  me, 
And  we  muft  one  ev'n  in  that  diifereiice  be, 
1  thee  both  as  a  man  and  woman  prize. 
For  a  perfedt  love  implies 
Love  in  all  capacities. 

111. 
Can  that  for  true  love  pafs. 
When  a  fair  woman  courts  her  glafs  ? 
Something  unlike  mull  in  Love's  likenefs  be. 
His  wonder  js  one  and  variety  : 
For  he  whole  foul  nought  but  a  foul  can  move, 
Does  a  new  NarcifTus  prove. 
And  his  own  image  love. 

IV. 

That  fouls  do  beauty  know, 

'Tis  to  the  body's  help  they  owe ; 

If  when  they  know  it,  they  ftraight  abufe  that  truftj 

And  fliut  the  body  from  it,  'tis  as  unjufl 

As  if  1  brought  my  dearell  friend  to  lee 

My  Miftrefs,  and  at  th'  inftant  he 

Should  fteal  her  quite  from  me. 


The   Change. 


Love  in  her  funny  eyes  docs  balking  play  ; 
Love  walks  the  pleai'ant  mazes  of  her  hair; 
Love  does  on  both  her  lips  for  ever  ftray. 
And  fows  and  reaps  a  thoufand  kifles  there  : 
In  all  her  outward  parts  Love's  always  feen. 
But,  oh  !  he  never  went  within. 

IX. 

Within,  Love's  foes,  his  greatefl  foes,  abide, 

Malice,  inconftancy,  and  Pride. 

So  the  earth's  face,  trees,  herbs,  and  flow'rs,  do 

With  other  beauties  numberlefs ;  [drefs. 

But  at  the  centre  darknefs  is,  and  hell ; 

There  wicked  fp'nts,  and  there  the  damned,  dwell. 

in 
With  me,  alas !  quite  contrary  it  fares ; 
Darknefs  and  death  lies  in  my  weeping  eyes, 
Dffpair  and  palenefs  in  my  face  appears, 
And  grief  and  fear,  Love  s  greateft  enemies  ;       ^ 
But,  like  the  Perfian  tyrant,  Love  within 
Keeps  his  proud  court,  and  ne'er  is  feen. 

IV. 

Oh !  take  my  heart,  and  by  th.at  means  you'll  prove 

Within,  too,  ftor'd  enough  of  love  : 

Give  me  but  your's,  I'll  by  that  change  fo  thrive. 

That  love  in  all  my  parts  lliall  live. 

So  pow'rful  is  this  Change,  it  render  can 

My  outCde  woman,  and  your  infide  man. 


Clad  all  in  •white. 


Fairest  thing  that  (hines  below, 
Why  in  this  robe  doft  thou  aj^pear  ? 
Wouldft  thcu  a  white  moft  perfed  Ihew. 


i6o 


THE   MISTRESS?. 


Thou  mtift  at  all  no  garment  wear  : 
Thou  wilt  fecm  much  whiter  fo, 
'i'hao  winter  when  't  is  clad  with  fnow. 

II. 
'Tis  not  the  linen  fhevvs  fo  fair. 
Her  fkin  fliinc«  tiiro'  and  makes  it  bright ; 
So  clouds  thtrnfelve-i  like  funs  appear. 
When  the  fun  pierces  them  with  light ; 
So  lilii's  in  a  glafs  inclofe, 
The  glafs  will  fecm  as  white  as  thofe, 

III. 
Thou  now  one  heap  of  beauty  art, 
Nought  outwards  or  within  is  foul ; 
Condciifed  beams  make  every  part ; 
Thy  body  's  clothed  like  thy  foul. 
Thy  foul,  which  does  itfelf  difplay. 
Like  a  ftar  plac'd  i'  th'  Milky-way. 

IV. 

Such  robes  the  faints  departed  wear, 
Woven  all  with  light  divine ; 
Such  their  exalted  bodies  are. 
And  with  fuch  full  glory  fhine  ; 
But  they  regard  not  mortals'  pain; 
Men  pray,  I  fear,  to  both  in  vain. 

V. 

Yet  feeing  thee  fo  gently  pure, 

IMy  hopes  will  needs  continue  ftill ; 

Thou  wouldft  not  take  this  garment,  fure, 

AVhcn  thou  hadfl:  an  intent  to  kill  ? 

Of  peace  and  yielding  who  would  doubt, 

tVhen  the  white  flag  he  fees  hung  out. 


Leaving  me,  /iriJ  then  loving  many. 

So  men  who  once  have  caft  the  truth  away, 
Forfookby  Gnd,  do  ftrangc  wild  lufts  obey  ; 
So  the  vain  Gentiles,  when  they  kft  t'  adore 
One  Deity,  could  not  Hop  at  thoufands  more  : 
Their  zeal  was  fenfclcfs  ftraight   and  boundlefs 

grown  ! 
They  worfhip'd  many  a  beaft,  and  many  a  ftone. 
Ah  '.  fair  Av;i)Ratc!  coiildll  thou  think  to  flee 
From  truth  artd  goodntfs,  yet  keep  unity  : 
1  rcign'd  alone  ;  and  my  blefs'd  ftlf  could  call 
1l"hc  uiiiverfal  monarch  of  her  all. 
Mine,  mine  her  fair  Kaft  Indies  were  above. 
Where  thofe  fun-'  rife  that  cheer  the  world  of  love ; 
Where  beauties  fliiue  like  gems  of  richeft  price  ; 
Where  coral  grows,  and  every  breath  isfpice: 
y.Iinc,  too    her  rich  Weft  Indies  were  below, 
Where  mine*  of  gi.ki  and  cndlcfs  treafures  grow. 
iJut  as  wiicn  the  J'cllaan  conquVor  dy'd. 
Many  fmall  princes  did  his  crown  divide  ; 
So,  fince  my  lo»e  his  vaumiifli'd  w-irld  forfook. 
Murder  d  by  poif  )jis  from  her  falfehood  took. 
An  hun'lred  petty  kings  claim  each  ihvir  part, 
And  rend  that  glorious  empire  of  her  heart. 


My  Heart  J:fceveyid. 

Hr*  brdy  isfo  gently  bright, 
tkar  aiidtranfi>artnt  to  the  light, 


(Clear  as  fair  cryftal  to  the  view. 

Yet  foft  as  that,  e'er  ftone  it  grew) 

That  through  her  flefh,methinks,  isfecQ 

The  brighter  foul  that  dwells  within  S 

Our  eyes  die  fubtile  covering  pafs. 

And  fee  that  lily  through  its  glafs, 

I  through  her  breaft  her  heart  efpy. 

As  fouls  in  hearts  do  fouls  defcry ; 

I  fee  't  with  gentle  motions  beat, 

1  fee  light  in't,  but  find  no  heat. 

Within,  like  angels  in  the  Iky, 

A  thoufand  gilded  thoughts  do  fly  ; 

Thoughts  of  bright  and  nobleft  kind. 

Fair  and  chafte  as  mother-mind  ; 

But,  oh  I  what  other  heart  is  there. 

Which  fighs  and  crowds  to  her's  fo  near  ? 

'Tis  all  on  flame,  and  does  hke  fire 

To  that,  as  to  it's  heav'n,  afpire  : 

The  wounds  are  many  in  't,  and  deep ; 

Still  does  it  bleed,  and  flill  docs  weep. 

Whofever  wretched  heart  it  be, 

I  cannot  choofe  but  grieve  to  fee. 

What  pity  in  my  breaft  does  reign  ? 

Methinks  I  feel,  too,  all  its  pain  : 

So  torn,  and  fo  defac'd,  it  lies. 

That  it  could  ne'er  be  known  by  th'  eyes ; 

But,  oh  I  at  laft  I  heard  it  groan. 

And  knew  by  th'  voice  that  't  was  mine  own . 

So  poor  y\lcione,  when  flie  faw 

A  fhipwreck'd  body  tov/'rdsher  draw, 

Beat  by  the  waves,  let  fall  a  tear. 

Which  only  then  did  pity  wear  ; 

But  when  the  corps  on  ftiore  were  caft, 

Which  fhe  her  hulband  found  at  laft, 

What  fliould  the  wretched  widow  do  ? 

Grief  chaiig'd  her  ftraight ;  away  fhe  flew, 

Turn'd  to  a  bird  ;  and  fo  at  laft  fliall  I, 

Both  from  my  murder'd  heart  and  murderer  fly. 


Anfiver  to  the  Platonics, 

So  angels  love :  fo  let  them  love  for  me  ; 
When  I'm  all  foul,  fuch  fliall  my  love,  too,  be. 
WJTo  nothing  here  but  like  a  fp'rit  would  do. 
In  a  fliort  time  (believe  it)  will  be  one  too. 
But  fliall  our  love  do  what  in  beafts  we  fee  ? 
Ev'n  hearts  tat  too,  but  not  fo  well  as  we. 
And  you  as  juftly  might  in  thirft  refufe 
The  ufe  of  wine,  becaufe  beafts  water  ufe  : 
They  tafte  thofe  pleafurcs  as  they  do  their  food  ; 
Undrefs'd  they  take  it,  devour  it  raw  and  crude  : 
But  to  us  men  I.ove  cooks  it  at  his  fire. 
And  adds  the  poignant  fauce  of  fharp  defire. 
Beafts  do  the  fame  ;  't  is  true  ;  but  ancient  Fame 
Says,  gods  themfelves  turn'd  beafts  to  do  the  fame. 
The  1  hund'rer,  who,  without  the  female  bed. 
Could  goddefles  bring  forth  from  out  his  head, 
Chofc  ratlier  mortals  fliis  way  to  create. 
So  much  h'  efteem'd  hispleafure  'hove  his  ftatc. 
Ye  talk  of  fires  whiv:h  fhine,  but  never  burn  ; 
In  this  cold  world  they'll  hardly  ferve  our  turn  ; 
As  ufelefs  to  defpairing  lovers  grown. 
As  hunbcnt  fl.imes  to  ineu  i'  th'  Frigid  Zoncii 


THE    MISTRESS. 


The  Sun  does  Lis  pure  fires  on  eartKbeftow 
With  ntiptialjwarmthjto  bring  forth  things  below  : 
Such  is  Love's  nobleft  and  divinefl:  heat, 
That  warms  hke  his,  and  does,  like  his,  beget. 
Lull  you  call  this ;  a  name  to  your's  more  juft, 
If  an  inordinate  defire  be  luft. 
Pygmalion,  loving  what  none  can  enjoy, 
More  luftful  was  than  the  hot  youth  of  Troy. 


TL'  Soul. 


The  vain-love.      Loving  one  firjl,  hecaiife  Jhe  could  love 
nobody,  afterivardt  loving  her  "witb  dejire. 

What  new-found  witchcraft  was  in  thee, 

With  thine  own  cold  to  kindle  me  ? 

Strange  art  I  like  him  that  fliculd  devife 

To  make  a  burning  glafs  of  ice  : 

When  Winter  fo  the  plants  would  harm. 

Her  fnow  itfelf  does  keep  them  warm. 

Fool  that  I  was  '•  who  havi;;ig  found 

A  rich  and  funny  diamond, 

Admir'd  the  hardnefs  of  the  fione. 

But  not  the  light  with  vi^hich  it  fhone. 

Your  brave  and  haughty  fcorn  at  all 

Was  {lately  and  monarchical : 

All  gentlenefs,  with  that  efteem'd, 

A  dull  and  flavlfh  virtiie  feem'd  : 

Shouldll  thou  have  yielded  then  to  me, 

Thou'dfl  loft  what  I  moft  lov'd  in  thee ; 

For  who  would  ferve  one  whom  he  fees 

That  he  can  conquer  if  he  pleafe  \ 

It  far'd  with  me  as  if  a  flave 

In  triumph  led,  that  does  perceive 

With  what  a  gay  majeftrc  pride 

His  conqu'ror  through  the  ftreets  does  ride. 

Should  be  contented  with  his  wo. 

Which  makes  up  fuch  a  comely  fhew. 

I  fought  not  from  thee  a  return. 

But  without  hopes  or  fears  did  burn  ; 

My  cov'tous  paflion  did  approve 

The  hoarding  up,  not  ufe,  of  love. 

My  love  a  kind  of  dream  v\-as  grown, 

A  foolifli,  but  a  pleafant  one  ; 

From  which  I'm  waken'd  now,  but,  ch  I 

Prifoners  to  die  are  waken'd  fo  : 

For  now  th'  effeifts  of  loving  are 

Nothing  but  longings  with  defpair  : 

Defpair,  whofe  torments  no  men,  furc. 

But  lovers,  and  the  damn'd,  endure. 

Her  fcorn  I  doted  once  upon, 

111  objedl  for  afiedlion  { 

But  lince,  alas  !  too  much  'tis  prov'd 

That  yet  't  was  fomething  that  I  lov'd : 

Now  my  defires  are  worfe,  and  fly 

At  any  impolTibility  : 

DeCres  which,  whilit  fo  high  they  foar. 

Are  proud  as  that  I  lov'd  before. 

What  lover  can  like  me  complain, 

Who  firib  lov'd  vainly,  nest  in  vain  \ 


If  mine  eyes  do  e'er  declare 

They  'ave  feen  a  fecond  thing  that's  fair  ; 

Or  ears  that  they  have  mufic  found, 

Befides  thy  Yoice,  in  any  found  ; 

If  my  talle  do  ever  meet, 

After  thy  kifs  with  ought  tha;'s  fweet ; 

If  my  abufed  touch  allow 

Ought  to  be  fmooth  or  foft  but  you  ; 

If  what  fcafonable  fprings, 

Or  the  caftern  fummer  brings. 

Do  my  fmcll  perluade  at  all 

Ought  perfume  but  thy  breath  to  call  ■; 

If  all  my  fenfes  obje<£ls  be 

Not  contraifled  into  thee, 

And  fo  through  thee  more  pow'rful  pafs, 

As  beams  do  through  a  burning-glafs ; 

If  all  things  that  in  Nature  are 

Either  foft,  or  fwect,  or  fair. 

Be  not  in  thee  fo'  epitomiz'd. 

That  nought  material's  not  compris'd, 

May  I  as  worthlcfs  feem  to  thee, 

As  all  but  thou  ajjpear  to  me. 

II. 
If  I  ever  angt^r  know, 
Till  fome  wrong  be  done  to  you  ; 
If  gods  or  tings  my  envy  move. 
Without  their  crowns,  crown'd  by  thy  love  ; 
If  ever  I  an  hope  admit, 
Without  thy  image  Itamp'd  on  it. 
Or  any  fear,  till  I  begin 
l"o  find  that  you're  concern'd  thei-tin  ; 
If  a  joy  e'er  come  to  me, 
That  taftes  of  any  thing  but  thee  ; 
If  any  forrow  touch  my  mind 
Whilfc  you  are  well,  and  not  unkind  ; 
If  I  a  minute's  fpace  debate. 
Whether  I  fhall  curfc  and  hate 
The  things  beneath  thy  hatred  fall. 
Though  all  the  world,  myfelf  and  all  j 
And  for  love,  if  ever  I 
Approach  to  it  again  fo  nigh 
As  to  allow  a  toleration 
To  the  leaft  glimm'ring  inclination  ; 
If  thou  alone  deft  not  control 
All  thofe  tyrants  of  my  foul. 
And  to  thy  beauties  ty'll  tliemfo, 
That  conflant  tliey  as  habits  grow  ; 
If  any  paffion  of  my  heart, 
By  any  force,  or  any  art. 
Be  brought  to  move  one  flep  from  thee, 
May'ft  thou  no  paffion  have  for  me. 

III. 
If  my  bufy  imagination 
Do  not  thee  in  all  things  fafhion 
So,  that  all  fair  fpecics  be 
Hieroglyphic  marks  of  thee  ; 
If  when  fhe  her  fports  does  keep 
(The  lower  foul  being  all  afleep) 
She  play  one  dream  with  all  her  art 
Where  thou  haft  not  the  longeft  part ; 
If  ought  get  place  in  my  rc.Tiemb'rance, 
Kii4 


Without  fomc  badge  of  thy  rcfcmblance. 

So  that  thy  pans  become  to  mc 

A  kind  of  art  of  memory  ; 

If  my  uudcrflanding  do 

Seek  any  knowledge  hut  of  you. 

If  flic  do  near  thy  body  prize 

Her  bodies  of  Philofophics ; 

If  fhe  to  the  will  do  (hew 

Ought  dcfirabk  but  you. 

Or  if  that  would  not  rebel. 

Should  fhe  another  dodrinc  tcU; 

If  my  will  do  not  rtfign 

All  her  liberty  to  thine  ; 

If  (he  -would  not  foHow  thcc. 

Though  Fate  and  thou  (houldll  difagrce ; 

And  if  (for  I  a  curfe  will  give 

Such  as  ihall  force  thee  to  believe) 

My  foul  be  not  entirely  thine. 

May  thy  dear  body  ne'er  be  mine. 


THE    MISTRESS. 


Tbt  Pjjfions 

I. 
From  hate,  fear,  hope,  anger,  and  envy,  free, 
And  all  the  pafTions  elfc  that  be, 
In  vain  I  boall  of  liberty  ; 
In  vain  this  ftate  a  freedom  call. 
Since  1  have  love,  and  love  is  all  : 
Sot  that  I  am !  who  think  it  fit  to  brag 
That  1  have  no  difeafe  befides  the  plague  I 

II. 
So  In  a  zeal  the  fons  of  Ifracl 
Sometimes  upon  their  idols  fell, 
And  they  depos'd  the  powers  of  hell; 
Baal  and  AUarte  down  they  threw. 
And  Accaron  and  Moloch  too  : 
All  this  impcrfuSl  piety  did  no  good, 
'UliilA  yet  alas '.  the  ulf  of  Bethel  Hood. 

III. 
Fondly  I  bnaft  that  I  have  drcfs'd  my  vine 
With  painful  art,  and  that  the  wine 
Is  of  a  talk  rich  and  divine  ; 
Since  love,  by  mixing  poiion  there, 
Has  made  it  worfe  than  viuigar  : 
Love  ev'n  the  t.iflc  of  ncdar  changes  fo, 
I'hat  gods  clioofc  rather  water  hire  below, 

IV. 

Fear,  anger,  hope,  all  pafTions  clfe  that  be, 

Drive  this  one  tyrant  out  of  me. 

And  praAicc  all  your  tyraiiiiy. 

The  change  of  ill*  fomc  good  will  do  ; 

Th"  opprclTcd  wretihcd  Indians  fo, 

Bcin^  flavrs  hy  the  great  Spanifh  monarch  niidc, 

Call  u)  the  States  wf  Holand  to  their  aid. 


Til  mighty  wife  that  you  would  now  be  thou;;ht, 
wlih  jrottr^tc  rules  Lom  muily  .Tiorals  browghi; 


Through  which  fomc  ftreaks,  too,  of  divin'ty  ran. 
Partly  of  Monk,  and  partly  Puritan  ; 
With  tedious  repetitions,  too,  you  'ave  ta'en 
Often  the  name  of  Vanity  in  vain  : 
Things  which,  I  take  it.  Friend  1  you'd  ne'er  re- 
cite, 
Should  (he  I  love  but  fay  to  you.  Come  at  night. 
The  wifcft  king  refus'd  all  pleafures  quite, 
Till  wifdom  from  above  did  him  enlight ; 
But  when  that  gift  his  ign'rance  did  remove, 
Pleafures  he  chofe,  and  plac'd  them  all  in  love. 
And  if  by'  event  the  counfels  may  be  feen, 
This  wifdom  't  was   that  brought   the   Southern 

queen. 
She  came  not,  like  a  good  old  wife,  to  know 
The  wholefome  nature  of  all  plants  that  grow  ; 
Nor  did  fo  far  from  her  own  country  roam. 
To  cure  fcall'd  heads  and  broken  (bins  at  home  : 
She  came  for  that  which  more  befits  all  wives, 
The  art  of  giving,  not  of  faving,  lives. 


The  Dtjpair. 


Bentath  this  gloomy  (hade. 

By  Nature  only  for  niy  forrows  made, 

I'll  fpcnd  this  voice  in  cries. 

In  tears  I'll  wafte  thefc  eyes, 

By  love  fo  vainly  fed  ; 

So  Luft  of  old  the  deluge  punilhed.  1 

Ah  I  wretched  Youth  faid  I ; 

Ah  !  wretched  )'outh  1  twice  did  I  fadly  cry  ; 

Ah  !  wretched  Youth  !  the  fields  and  floods  reply. 

II. 
When  thoughts  jpf  love  I  entertain, 
I  meet  rto  words  but  Never,  and,  In  vain  : 
Never,  alas  !  that  dreadful  name 
Which  fuels  the  infernal  flame  : 
Never  !   my  time  to  come  niuft  wafte  ; 
In  vain  !  torments  the  prcfent  and  the  pad  ; 
In  vain  I  in  vain  1  faid  I , 
In  vain  I   in  vain  I  twice  did  I  fadly  cry  ; 
In  vain  I  in  vain  1  the  ficldi  and  floods  reply. 

III. 
No  more  fliall  fields  or  floods  do  fo. 
For  I  to  (hades  more  dark  and  filent  go  : 
All  this  world's  noife  appears  to  me 
A  dull  ill-aifltd  comedy  : 
No  comfort  to  my  wounded  fight. 
In  the  fun's  bufy  and  impcrt'nent  L'ght. 
Then  down  I  laid  my  head, 
Down  on  cold  earth,  and  for  awhile  was  dead, 
And  uiy  freed  foul  to  a  ftrangc  fomewhcre  fled, 

IV. 

Ah  :  fottilh  foul!  faid  I, 

When  back  to'  its  cage  again  I  faw  it  fly  : 

Fool !  to  refunic  her  broken  chain. 

And  row  her  galley  here  again  I 

I'ool '.  to  that  body  to  return 

VVhire  it  condcmn'd  and  deftin'd  is  to  burn  '. 

(^iicr  dead,  how  cm  it  be 

Diatli  (hould  a  thing  fo  plcafant  feem  to  thee, 

'i'hut  ihou  ihoulUU  cvmc  to  live  it  o'er  again  in  me) 


THE    MISTRESS. 
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rbc  w:jh. 


"W«XL,  then,  I  now  do  plainly  fee. 
This  bufy  world  and  I  fhall  ne'er  agree  ; 
The  very  honey  of  all  earthly  joy 
Does  of  all  meats  the  fooneft  cloy  : 
And  they  (methinks)  deferve  my  pity 
Who  for  it  can  endure  the  flings, 
The  crowd,  and  buz,  and  murmurings, 
Of  this  great  hive,  the  City. 

II. 
Ah  '.  yet,  e'er  I  defcend  to  the  j^^ve. 
May  I  a  fmall  houfe  and  large  garden  have  ! 
And  a  few  friends,  and  many  books,  both  true, 
Both  wife,  and  both  delightful  too  ! 
And  fince  Love  ne'er  will  from  me  flee, 
A  miftrefs  moderately  fair. 
And  good  as  guardian  angels  are, 
Only  belov'd,  and  loving  me ! 

III. 
Oh  '.  Fountains  I  when  in  you  fliall  I 
Myfelf,  eas'd  of  unpeaceful  thoughts,  efpy  ? 
Oh  1  Fields  1  oh  I  Woods  !  when,  when  Ihail  I  be 

made    ■ 
The  happy  tenant  of  your  fhade  ? 
Here's  the  fpring-head  of  Pleafure's  flood. 
Where  all  the  riches  lie  that  fhe 
Has  coin'd  and  ftamp'd  for  good. 

IV. 

Pride  and  ambition  here, 

Only  in  far-fetch'd  metaphors  appear ; 

Here  nought   but   winds   can   hurtful   murmurs 

fcatter. 
And  nought  but  Echo  flatter. 
The  gods,  when  they  defcended  hither 
From  heav'n,  did  always  choofe  their  way  ; 
And  therefore  we  may  boldly  fay, 
That  'tis  the  way,  too,  thither. 

V, 

How  happy  here  fhould  I 

And  one  dear  fhe  live,  and  embracing  die  ? 

She  who  is  all  the  world,  and  can  exclude 

In  deferts  folitade ! 

1  fhould  have  then  this  only  fear, 

Left:  men,  when  they  my  pleafures  fee, 

Should  hither  throng  to  live  like  me, 

And  fo  make  a  city  here. 


My  Diet. 


Now  by  my  Love,  the  greateft  oath  that  is, 

None  loves  you  half  fo  well  as  I ; 

I  do  not  afk  your  love  for  this. 

But  for  Heav'n's  fake  believe  me  or  die. 

No  fervant  e'er  but  did  deferve 

His  matter  fhould  believe  that  he  does  ferve. 

And  I'll  a(k  no  more  wages,  though  I  ftarve. 

II. 
'Tis  no  luxurious  diet  this,  and  fure 
I  fhall  not  by  it  too  lufty  prove  j 


Yet  flidl  it  vv'illingly  endure. 

If  it  can  but  keep  together  life  and  love. 

Being  your  pris'ner  and  your  flave, 

1  do  not  feails  and  banquets  look  to  have ; 

A  little  bread  and  water's  all  I  crave. 

111. 
On  a  figh  of  pity  I  a  year  can  live  ; 
One  tear  will  keep  me  twenty  at  leafl ; 
Fifty  a  gentle  look  will  give  ; 
An  hundred  years  on  one  kind  word  i'll  f.;all ; 
A  thoufand  more  will  added  be. 
If  you  an  inclination  have  for  me  ; 
And  all  beyond  is  vaft  eternity, 


riM  Thief. 


1  HOU  robb'fl  my  days  of  bus'nefs  and  delights. 
Of  flccp  thou  robb'fl;  my  nights  : 
Ah  !  lovely  I'hicf !  what  wat  thou  do  ? 
What  I  rob  me  of  heav'n  too  ? 
Thou  ev'n  my  pray'rs  doll  lieal  from  me, 
And  I  with  wild  idolatry, 
Begin  to  God,  and  end  them  all  to  thee. 

II. 
Is  it  a  fign  to  love,  that  it  fhould  thus. 
Like  an  ill  confcience,  torture  us  ? 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  go, 
(None  guiltlefs  e'er  v/as  haunted  fo) 
Still,  ftili,  mediinks  thy  face  I  view. 
And  ftill  thy  Ihape  does  me  purfue. 
As  if  not  you  me,  but  I  had  murder'd  you„ 

in. 
From  books  I  ftrive  fome  remedy  to  take. 
But  thy  name  all  the  letters  make  ; 
Whate'er  't  is  writ,  I  find  that  there, 
Like  points  and  commas,  every  where  ; 
Me  blcfs'd  for  *-his  let  no  man  hold. 
For  I,  as  M'^las  did  of  old, 
Periili  by  turning  ev'ry  thing  to  gold, 

IV. 

What  do  I  feek,  alas  I  or  why  do  I 

Attempt  in  vain  from  thee  to  fly  ? 

For  making  thee  my  deity, 

I  give  thee  then  ubiquity, 

My  pains  refcmble  hell  in  this. 

The  Divine  Prefence  there,  too,  is,  . 

But  to  torment  men,  not  to  give  them  blifs. 


All  over  Love. 


'Tis  well,  't  is  well  with  them,  fay  I. 

Whofe  fliort  liv'd  paflions  with  thcmfelves  can  die  g 

For  none  can  be  unhappy  who, 

'Midft  all  his  ills,  a  time  does  know 

(Though  iit'er  fa  long)  when  he  fliall  not  te  io, 


SCf 


The  mistress. 


Whatever  parts  of  mc  remain, 

Thofe  parts  will  ftiil  tlie  love  of  thee  retain  ; 

For  't  was  not  only  in  my  licart, 

But  like  a  God  by  pcw'rful  art, 

'Twas  all  in  all,  and  all  in  ev'ry  part. 

III. 
My  affeiSion  no  more  pt-rilh  can 
Than  the  firft  matter  that  compounds  a  man. 
Hereafter  if  one  duft  of  me 
Mix'd  with  another's  fiibftance  be, 
'Twill  leaven  that  whole  lump  with  love  of  thee. 

IV. 

Let  Nature,  if  (he  plcafe,  difpcrfc 

My  atoms  over  all  the  uiiiverfe  ; 

At  the  laft  they  eas'ly  fhall 

Thenifclves  know,  and  together  call ; 

For  thy  love,  like  a  mark,  is  ftanip'd  on  all. 


Loi'c  and  Life. 

I. 

JSTow,  fure,  within  this  twelve -month  paft, 
I  'ave  lov'd  at  leaft  fome  twenty  years  or  more  : 
Th'  account  of  love  runs  nnieh  more  fafl 
Than  that  with  which  our  life  does  fcore  : 
So  though  my  life  be  Ihort,  yet  I  may  prove 
The  great  Methufalem  of  love. 

II. 
Not  that  Love's  hours  or  minutes  are 
^Shorter  than  thofe  our  being's  mcafur'd  by  ; 
B'lt  they're  more  clofc  compadlcd  far, 
And  fo  in  lefTcr  room  do  lie. 
'1  hi,  -..iry  tl-.ings  extend  themfelves  in  fpace, 
Thiii^js  folid  take  up  little  place. 

III. 
Yet  love,  alas  1  and  life,  in  mc 
Arc  not  two  fev'ral  things,  hut  purely  one  ; 
At  omc  how  can  th.'re  in  it  be 
A  douDc  diff'rciit  motion  ? 
O  yes,  there  may  ;  for  fo  the  felffamc  fun 
At  once  does  flow  and  fwiftly  run. 

IV. 

Swiftly  his  daily  journey  he  goes, 

And  treads  his  annual  wiih  a  ftatellcr  pace, 

And  docs  three  hundred  rounds  enclofe 

Within  one  yearly  circle's  fpace; 

At  Duce  witli  double  courfe,  in  the  fame  fpherc, 

He  runs  the  day,  and  walks  the  year. 

V. 

When  Sol  docs  to  myfilf  refer, 

' Tis  then  my  life,  and  does  but  flowly  move  ; 

But  wiien  it  docs  relate  to  her. 

It  fwiftly  flits,  and  then  is  love. 

Love's  my  diurnal  courfe,  dividid  rit'ht 

"Iwixthopc  anji  fear,  tny  day  night.'^ 


'//..'  Ba 


T  AKr  hctd,  take  Herri,  thou  lovely  maid  I 
$<or  be  by  glitt'ring  ills  betray 'd  j 


Thyfelf  for  money  ?  Oh  !  let  no  man  know 
The  price  of  beauty  fall'n  folowl 
What  dangers  ought'ft  thou  not  to  dread, 
M^hen  love  that's  blind  is  by  blind  Fortune  led  J 

II. 
The  foolifh  Indian,  that  fells 
His  precious  gold  for  beads  and  bells. 
Dots  a  more  wife  and  gainful  traffic  hold. 
Than  thou  v/ho  felleft  thyfelf  for  gold. 
What  gains  in  fuch  a  bargain  are  ? 
He'll  in  thy  mines  dig  better  treafures  far 

111. 
Can  gold,  alas  I  with  thee  compare  ! 
The  filn  that  makes  it  is  not  fo  fair  ; 
The  fun  which  can  nor  make  nor  ever  fee 
A  thing  fo  beautiful  as  thee. 
In  all  the  journies  he  docs  pafs. 
Though  the  fea  ferv'd  him  for  a  looking-glafs. 

IV. 

Bold  was  the  wretch  that  cheapen'd  thee  ; 
Since  Magus  none  fo  bold  as  he  : 
Thou'rt  fo  divine  a  thing,  that  thee  to  buy 
Is  to  be  counted  Simony  ; 
Too  dear  he'll  find  his  fordid  price  ; 
He  'as  forefeited  that  and  the  benefice, 

V. 

If  it  be  lawful  thee  to  buy, 

Tiierc's  none  can  pay  that  rate  but  I ; 

Nothing  on  earth  a  fitting  price  can  be, 

Bi'.t  what  on  earth's  moft  like  to  thee  ;  , 

And  that  my  heart  does  only  bear. 

For  there  thyfelf,  thy  very  felf ,  is  there. 

VI. 

So  much  myfelf  does  in  me  live, 

That  when  it  for  thyfelf  I  give, 

'Tis  but  to  change  that  piece  of  gold  for  this, 

Whofc  ftamp  and  value  equal  is  : 

And  that  full  weight,  too,  may  be  had. 

My  foul  and  body,  two  grains  more,  I'll  add. 


The  long  Life. 


Love   from  Time's  wings  hath  ftol'n  the  feathers 

fure, 
He  has,  and  put  them  to  his  own, 
For  hours,  of  fate,  as  long  as  days  endure, 
And  Very  minutes  hours  are  grown. 

"•  "J 

The  various  motions  of  the  turning  year 

Belong  not  now  at  all  to  me  ; 

Each  fummer's  night  does  Lucy's  now  appear^ 

Each  winter's  day  St.  Barnaby. 

III. 

How  long  a  fpace  Cncc  firfl  I  lov'd  it  is  ! 

To  look  into  a  glafs  I  fear, 

And  am  furpris'd  with  wonder  v.hcn  I  mifs 

Gray  hairs  and  wrinkles  there. 

IV. 

Th'  old  Patriarch's  age,  and  not  their  happincfs  too, 
Wliy  docs  hard  Fate  lo  us  rcHoic .' 


THE    MISTRESS. 
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why  does  Love's  fire  thus  to  tiiankind  renew 
What  the  flood  wafh'd  away  before  1 

V. 

Sure  thofe  are  happy  people  that  complain 

0'  the  fliortnefs  of  the  days  of  man  : 

Contrail  mine,  Heav'n,  andbring  them  back  again 

To  th'  ordinary  fpan. 

VI, 

If  when  your  gift,  long  life,  I  difapprove, 
1  too  ungrateful  feem  to  be, 
Punilh  me  juftly,  Heav'n  I  make  her  to  love. 
And  then  't  will  be  too  fliort  for  me. 


Counfd, 

I. 

Gently,  ah  I  gently.  Madam,  touch 
The  wound  which  you  yourfelf  have  made ; 
That  pain  mufl  needs  be  very  much, 
Which  makes  me  of  your  hand  afraid. 
Cordials  of  pity  give  me  now, 
For  I  too  weak  for  purgings  grow. 

II. 
Do  but  a  while  with  patience  flay, 
For  Counfel  yet  will  do  no  good, 
Till  time,  and  reft,  and  heav'n,  allay 
The  vi'lent  burnings  of  my  blood ; 
For  what  effe6t  from  this  can  flow. 
To  chide  men  drunk  for  being  fo  ? 

III. 
Perhaps  the  phyfic's  good  you  give, 
But  ne'er  to  me  can  ufeful  prove  ; 
Med'cines  may  cure,  but  not  revive  ; 
And  I'm  not  fick,  but  dead  in  love. 
In  Love's  hell,  not  his  world,  am  I ; 
At  once  I  live,  am  dead,  and  die. 

IV. 

What  new-found  rhetoric  is  thine  ? 
Ev'n  thy  diffuafions  me  perfuade. 
And  thy  great  pow'r  does  cleareft  fliine 
When  thy  commands  are  difobey'd. 
In  vain  thou  bidft  me  to  forbear ; 
Obedience  were  rebellion  here. 

v. 
Thy  tongue  comes  in,  as  if  it  meant 
Againft  thine  eyes  t'  aflift  my  heart ; 
But  diff'rent  far  was  his  intent, 
For  ftraight  the  traitor  took  their  part  j 
And  by  this  new  foe  I'm  bereft 
Of  all  that  little  which  was  left, 

VI. 

The  adl,  I  muft  confcfs,  was  wife, 
As  a  difhoneft  aiSl  could  be  1 
Well  knew  the  tongue,  alas  I  your  eyes 
Would  be  too  ftrong  for  that  and  me. 
And  part  o'  th'  triumph  chofe  to  get, 
p.ather  than  be  a  part  of  it. 


jRefolvedto  be  beloved. 


Tis  true,  I  'ave  lov'd  already  three  or  four, 
And  Ihali  three  or  four  hundred  more  ; 


I'll  love  each  fair  one  that  I  fes. 

Till  I  find  one  at  laft  that  fhall  love  vac. 

II. 
That  Ihall  my  Canaan  be,  the  fatal  foil 
That  ends  my  wand' rings  and  my  toil : 
I'll  fettle  there,  and  happy  grow  ; 
The  country  does  with  milk  and  honey  flow. 

III. 
The  needle  trembles  fo,  and  turns  about, 
'Till  it  the  Northern  point  find  out ; 
But  conftantjthen,  and  fix'd,  does  prove, 
Fix'd,  that  his  deareft  pole  asfoon  may  move. 

IV. 

Then  may  my  vefl'el  torn  and  Ihipwreck'd  be. 

If  it  put  forth  again  to  fea  ; 

It  never  more  abroad  fnall  roam, 

Tho'  it  could  next  voyage  bring  the  Indies  home« 

V. 

But  I  mufi;  fweat  in  love  and  labour  yet^ 
Till  I  a  competency  get ; 
They're  flothful  fools  who  leave  a  trade. 
Till  they  a  moderate  fortune  by  it  have  ruadc^ 

VI. 

Variety  I  alk  not ;  give  me  one 

To  live  perpetually  upon. 

The  perfon  Love  does  to  us  fit. 

Like  manna,  has  the  tafteof  all  in  it.  ^ 


The  Same, 


For  Heav'n's  fake,  what  do'  you  mean  to  do  J 
Keep  me,  or  let  me  go,  one  of  the  tv/o  ; 
Youth  and  warm  hours  let  me  not  idly  lofe. 
The  little  time  that  love  does  choofe  ; 
If  always  here  I  muft  not  ftay. 
Let  me  be  gone  whilft  yet  't  is  day. 
Left  I,  faint  and  benighted,  lofe  my  way. 

II. 
'Tis  difmal  one  fo  long  to  love 
In  vain,  till  to  love  more  as  vahi  muft  prove ;, 
To  hunt  fo  long  on  nimble  prey,  till  we 
Too  weary  to  take  others  be  : 
Alas't  is  folly  to  remain. 
And  wafte  our  army  thus  in  vain, 
Before  a  city  which  will  ne'er  be  ta'en. 

III. 
At  feveral  hopes  wifely  to  fly. 
Ought  not  to  be  efteem'd  inconftancy ; 
'Tis  more  inconftant  always  to  pvirfua 
A  thing  that  always  flies  from  you  ; 
For  that  at  laft  may  meet  a  bound. 
But  no  end  can  to  this  be  found ; 
'Tis  nought  but  a  perpetual  fruitlefs  round., 

rv. 
When  it  does  hardnefs  meet,  and  pride. 
My  love  does  then  rebound  t'  another  fide  ; 
But  if  it  ought,  that  'sfoftand  yielding  hit 
It  lodges  there,  and  ftays  in  it. 
V/hatever  't  is  Ihall  firft  love  me, 
Rii^ 


That  it  my  heav'n  may  truly  he, 
I  fliall  be  fure  to  give  it  eternity. 


THE    MISTRESS. 


Tie  DiftO'very. 

I. 

Bt  Heav'n  I'll  tell  her  boldly  that  't  is  flic ; 
Why  fhould  fhe  afliam'd  or  angry  be 
To  bebelov'd  by  me  ? 
The  gods  may  give  their  altars  o'er, 
They'll  fmoke  but  feldom  any  more, 
If  none  but  happy  men  muft  tliem  adore. 

II. 
Thf  lightning  which  tall  oaks  oppofe  in  vain. 
To  ftrikc  fometimes  doe%not  difdain 
The  humblt  furzes  of  the  plain. 
She  being  fo  high,  and  I  fo  low,  • 
Her  pow'r  by  this  does  greater  fhew, 
Who  a»  fuch  diftance  gives  fo  fure  a  blow. 

III. 
Compar'd  with  her,  all  things  fo  worthlefs  prove. 
That  nought  on  earth  can  tow'rdshtr  move, 
Till  it  be  exalted  by  her  love. 
Equal  to  her,  alas  1  there's  none ; 
She  like  a  deity  is  grown. 
That  mull  create,  or  clfe  muft  be  alone. 

IV. 

If  there  be  man  who  thinks  himfclf  fo  high 
As  to  pretend  equality, 
He  dcferves  her  Icfs  than  I ; 
Tor  he  would  cheat  for  his  relief. 
And  one  would  give  with  leffer  grief 
I'o'  Ui  uudeferving  beggar  than  a  thief. 


Aga'injl  Fruition, 

jNo;  thou'rt  a  fool,  I'll  fwcar,«f  e'er  thou  grant ; 
Much  of  my  veneration  thou  muft  want, 
\Vhtn'>once  thy  kindnefs  puts  my  ign'rance  out. 
For  a  Icarn'd  age  is  always  leall  devout. 
Keep  ftill  thy  dift;mcc;  for  at  once,  to  me, 
Goddcfsand  woman,  too,  thou  canft  not  be. 
Thou'rt  queen  of  all  that  fees  thee,  and,  as  fuch, 
Muft  neither  tyrannize  nor  yield  too  much. 
Such  freedoms  give  as  may  admit  command, 
But  keep  the  forts  and  magazines  in  thine  hand. 
Tliou'rt  yet  a  whole  world  to  me,  and  doft  fill 
My  large  ambition  ;   but  't  is  daiig'rous  ftill, 
l.trt  I  like  the  I'ell.-van  prince  Ihould  be. 
And  weep  for  other  worlds,  having   conqucr'd 

thee. 
■When  lore  hat  taken  all  thou  haft  away, 
Hi^ftrcngih,  by  too  much  riches,  will  decay. 
Thdu  in  my  fancy  doft  much  higher  ftand 
Tli.ui  women  tan  he  ]>l.ic'd  by  Nature's  hand  ; 
And  I  muft  nced»,  I'm  fure,  a  loferbe, 
•Jo  change  thie,  as  thou'rt  there,  for  very  thcc. 
*J  hy  fwcctDcb  is  fo  much  witliin  me  plac'd, 


That  Ihouldft  thou  nedlar  give,  't  would  fpoU  the 

tafte. 
Beauty  at  firft  moves  wonder  and  delight ; 
'Tis  Nature's  juggling  trick  to  cheat  the  fight : 
W  admire  it  whilft  unknown,  but  after,  more 
Admire  ourfelves  for  liking  it  before. 
Love,  like  a  greedy  hawk,  if  we  give  way. 
Does  overgorge  himfelf  with  his  own  prey  ; 
Of  very  hopes  a  furfeit  he'll  fuftain, 
Unlefs  by  fears  he  caft  them  up  again  : 
His  fpirit  and  fweetnefs  dangers  keep  alone  ; 
If  once  he  lofe  his  fting,  he  grows  a  drone. 


Love  uiidi/aovereJ, 


Some  others  may  with  fafety  tell 

The  mod'rate  flames  which  in  them  dwell, 

And  either  find  fome  med'cine  there. 

Or  cure  themfelves  ev'n  by  defpair  : 

My  love's  fo  great,  that  it  might  prove 

Dang'rous  to  tell  her  that  I  love  : 

So  tender  is  my  wound,  it  muft  not  bear 

Any  falute,  tho'  of  the  kindeft  air. 

II. 
I  would  not  have  her  know  the  pain. 
The  torments,  for  her  I  fuftain. 
Left  too  much  goodnefs  make  her  throw 
Her  love  upon  a  fate  too  low. 
Forbid  it,  Heav'n  1  my  life  ftiould  be 
Weigh'd  with  her  leaft  conveniency  ; 
No,  let  me  perifli  rather  with  my  grief. 
Than  to  her  difad vantage  find  relief. 

III. 
Yet  when  I  die,  my  laft  breath  Iliall 
Grow  bold,  ami  plainly  tell  her  all  ; 
Like  cov'tous  men  who  ne'er  delcry 
Their  dear  hid  treafures  till  they  die. 
Ah  '.  faireft  Maid  I  how  will  it  cheer 
My  ghoft,  to  get  from  thee  a  tear! 
But  take  heed  ;  for  if  me  thou  pitieft  then. 
Twenty  to  one  but  I  ftialUive  again. 


Tl/e  Given  Heart* 


I. 

I  wonder  what  thofe  lovers  mean  who  fay 
They  have  giv'n  their  hearts  away  : 
Some  good  kind  lover  tell  nie  how. 
For  mine  is  but  a  torment  to  me  now. 

II. 
If  fo  it  be  one  place  both  hearts  contain, 
For  what  do  they  complain  ? 
What  courtefy  can  I.ovc  do  more. 
Than  to  join  hearts  that  parted  were  before  ? 

III. 
Wo  to  her  ftubbom  heart,  if  oncc  mine  come 
Into  the  felf-iamc  room  ; 


THE    MISTRESS. 
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^Twlll  tear  and  blow  up  all  within, 
Like  a  grenado  fhot  into  a  magazine. 

IV. 

Then  fliall  Love  keep  the  afties  and  torn  parts 

Of  both  our  broken  hearts  ; 

Shall  out  of  both  one  new  one  make, 

From  her's  th'  alloy,  from  mine  the  metal,  take 

V. 

For  of  her  heart  he  from  the  flames  will  find 

But  little  left  behind  : 

Mine  only  wiU  remain  entire  ; 

'Ho  drofs  was  there  to  perifli  in  the  fire. 


The  Prophet. 


Teach  me  to  love  ?  go  teach  thyfelf  more  wit ; 
I  chief  profeffor  am  of  it. 
Teach  craft  to  Scots,  and  thrift  to  Jews ; 
Teach  boldnefs  to  the  flews ; 
In  tyrants'  courts  teach  fupple  flattery ; 
Teach  Jefuits,  that  have  travell'd far,  to  He; 
Teach  fire  to  burn,  and  winds  to  blow  ; 
Teach  reftlefs  fountains  how  to  flow  ; 
Teach  the  dull  earth  fix'd  to  abide  ; 
Teach  woman-kind  inconftancy  and  pride  : 
See  if  your  diligence  here  will  ufeful  prove ; 
But,  prithee,  teach  not  me  to  love. 

II. 
The  god  of  Love,  if  fuch  a  thing  there  be, 
May  learn  to  love  from  me. 
He  who  does  boaft  that  he  has  been 
In  every  heart  fmce  Adam's  fin, 
I'll  lay  my  life,  nay,  Miftrefs,  on  't,  that's  more, 
I'll  teach  hini  things  he  never  knew  before ; 
I'll  teach  him  a  receipt  to  make 
Words  that  weep,  and  tears  that  fpeak  ; 
I'll  teach  him  fighs,  like  thofe  in  death, 
At  which  the  fouls  go  out,  too,  with  the  breath  : 
Still  the  foul  ftays,  yet  flill  does  from  me  run. 
As  light  arid  heat  does  with  the  fun. 

III. 
'Tis  I  -ttrho  Love's  Columbus  am ;  't  is  I 
Who  muft  new  worlds  in  it  defcry  ; 
Rich  worlds,  that  yield  of  treafure  more 
'I'han  all  that  has  been  known  before  : 
And  yet,  like  his,  I  fear,  myfatemuftbe, 
To  find  them  out  for  others,  not  for  me. 
Me  times  to  corne,  I  know  it,  Ihall 
I^ove'slafl:  and  greateft  Prophet  call; 
But,  ah  1  what's  that,  if  Ihe  refufe 
To  blear  the  wholefome  dodlrines  of  my  Mufe  ? 
If  to  my  fhare  the  Prophet's  fate  mull  come, 
Hereafter  fame,  here  martyrdom  J 


The  Refolution% 

I. 

The  ;^evil  take  thofe  foolifli  mea 
Who  gave  you  fi>Il  fuch  pow'f s , 


We  flood  on  even  grounds  till  then ; 
If  any  odds,  creation  made  it  ours. 

II. 
For  fliame  I  let  thefe  weak  chains  be  broke  j 
I,et's  our  flight  bonds  like  Samfon  tear. 
And  nobly  cafl  away  that  yoke 
Which  we  nor  our  forefathers  e'er  could  bear, 

ill. 
French  laws  forbid  the  female  reign. 
Yet  Love  does  them  to  flav'ry  draw : 
Alas     if  we'll  our  rights  maintain, 
'Tis  all  mankind  mult  make  a  Salique  'aw. 


Called  hioonjlant. 


Ha  I  ha  !  you  think  you  'ave  killM  my  fame- 
By  this  not  underiiood,  yet  common  name  ; 
A  name  that  s  full  and  proper  when  afSgn'd 
To  womankind ; 
But  when  you  call  us  fo, 
It  can  at  bell  but  for  a  metaphor  go. 

II. 
Can  you  the  fhore  inccnftant  call,. 
Which  ftill,  as  waves  pafs  by,  embraces  all. 
That  had  as  lief  the  fame  waves  always  love. 
Did  they  not  from  him  move  ; 
Or  can  you  fault  with  pilots  find 
For  changing  courfe,  yet  never  blame  the  wind  ? 

III. 
Since  drunk  with  vanity  you  fell. 
The  things  turn  round  to  you  that  ftedfafl  dwell ; 
And  you  yourfelf,  who  from  us  take  your  flight, 
Wonder  to  find  us  out  of  fight ; 
So  the  fame  error  feizes  you. 
As  men  in  motion  think  the  trees  move  too. 


the  Welcome. 


Go  !  let  the  fatted  calf  he  kill'd. 

My  prodigal 's  come  home  at  lafl:. 

With  noble  refolutions  fill  d. 

And  fiU'd  with  forrow  for  the  pad  : 

No  more  will  burn  v/ith  love  or  wine. 

But  quite  has  left  his  women  and  his  I'wine. 

II. 
Welcome,  ah  I  welcome,  my  poor  Heart ! 
Welcome  ;  I  little  thought,  I'll  fwear, 
('Tis  now  fo  long  fince  we  did  part) 
Ever  again  to  fee  thee  here  : 
Dear  Wanderer  !   fince  from  me  you  fled. 
How  often  have  I  heard  that  thou  wert  dead  ? 

III. 
Hifl  thou  not  found  each  woman's  breafl; 
(The  lands  where  thou  hifl  travelled) 
Either  by  favages  poflfcfs'd, 
Or  wild,  and  uninhabited  :' 
What  joy  couldft  take,  or  what  repofe. 
In  countries  fo  unciviiiz  d  as  thofe.' 


iCZ 


Luft,  the  fcorcliing  dogftar,  here 
Ragc^  with  immoderate  hear, 
■yVhilft  Pride,  the  rugged  Northern  Bear, 
In  others  makes  the  cold  too  great : 
And  where  thefe  are  tenip'rate  known, 
Thi;  foil  is  all  barren  fand  or  rocky  Hone. 

V. 

When  once  or  twice  you  chanc'd  to  view 

A  rich  well-govern'd  heart, 

Like  China,  it  admitted  you 

But  to  the  itonticr-part. 

From  Paradifc  Ihuc  out  for  evermore, 

What  good  is  't  that  an  angel  kept  the  door  ? 

VI. 

Well  fare  the  pride,  and  the  difdain, 

And  vanities  with  beauty  join'd, 

1  ne'er  had  fccn  this  heart  again, 

If  any  fair  oneTiad  been  kind  : 

My  dove,  but  once  let  loofe,  I  doubt 

Would  ne'er  return,  had  not  the  flood  been  out. 


THE    MISTRESS.  ^' 

Wometts  fuperfiithiu  ^ 


Tie  Heart  jlcd  again. 


False,  foolifh  Heart  1  didfl:  thpu  not  fay- 
That  thou  wouldlc  never  leave  me  more  ? 
Behold  again  't  is  fled  away. 
Fled  as  lar  from  me  as  before  : 
1  flrovc  CO  bring  it  back  again ; 
I  cry'd  and  hoUow'd  after  it  in  vain. 

II. 
Ev'n  fo  the  gentle  Tyrian  dame, 
When  neither  grief  nor  love  prevail, 
Saw  the  dear  ibjctfl  of  her  flame, 
Tir  injiraieful  Trojr.n,  hoift  his  fail ; 
Aloud  flic  call'd  to  him  to  flay; 
The  wind  bore  him  and  her  loft  words  away. 

III. 
The  doleful  Ariadnfe  fo 
On  the  wide  fliorc  forfakcn  flood  ; 
•'  Fulfc  'i  hcfcus !  whither  deft  thou  go  ;" 
Afar  falfe  Thcfcus  cut  the  flood. 
But  Bacchus  came  to  her  relief; 
Bacchus  hinifclf  's  too  weak  to  cafe  my  grief. 

IV. 

Ah  I  fcnfelefg  Heart  1  to  take  no  reft. 

But  tratcl  thus  eternally  ! 

Thus  to  he  froz'n  in  every  breaft, 

Ai.d  to  be  fcorch'd  in  ev'ry  eye  ! 

Wand'niig  about  like  wretched  Cain, 

Thruft  out,  ill  u»'d  by  all,  but  by  none  Hain  ! 

V. 

Well,  fincc  thou  wilt  not  here  remain, 

I'll  c*cn  to  live  without  thee  try  ; 

My  head  fliall  take  tJic  greater  pain, 

And  all  thy  diituH  fliall  fupply; 

1  cm  more  (M.'ly  live,  I  know. 

Without  thcc,  than  without  a  Miftrcf*  thou. 


Or  I'm  a  very  dunce,  or  womankind 
Is  a  moft  unintelligible  thing ; 
I  can  no  fenfe,  nor  no  contexture  find. 
Nor  their  lofe  parts  to  method  bring. 
I  know  not  what  the  learn'd  may  fee. 
But  they're  ftrange  Hebrew  things  to  mc. 

II. 
By  cuftoms  and  traditions  they  live, 
And  foolifh  ceremonies  of  anuque  date  ; 
We  lovers  new  and  better  dodlrines  give. 
Yet  they  continue  obftinate  : 
Preach  we.  Love's  prophets,  what  we  will, 
Like  Jews,  they  keep  their  old  law  ftill. 

III. 
Before  their  mothers'  gods  they  fondly  fall. 
Vain  idol-gods  that  have  no  fenfe  nor  mind  : 
Honour's  their  Aflitaroth,  and  pride  their  Baal, 
The  thund'ring  Baal  of  womankind. 
With  twenty  other  devils  more, 
Which  they,  as  we  do  them,  adore. 

IV. 

But  then,  like  men  both  cov'tous  and  devoutj 

Their  coftly  fuperftition  loth  t'  omit. 

And  yet  more  loth  to  ilTue  monies  out, 

At  their  own  charge  ta  furnifli  it, 

To  thefe  cxpeufive  deities 

The  hcaits  of  men  they  facrifice. 


lie  Soul. 


boME  dull  philoi'pher,  wlicn  he  hears  me  fay 

My  Soul  is  from  me  fled  away, 

Nor  has  ci  late  inform'd  my  body  here, 

But  in  another's  breaft  docs  Ue, 

That  neither  is  nor  will  be  I, 

As  a  form  fcrvient  and  aflifting  there  ; 

II. 
Will  cry,  Abfurd  !  and  alk  me  how  I  live, 
And  fyllogifms  againft  it  give. 
A  curfe  on  all  your  vain  philofophies, 
Which  on  weak  Nature's  law  depend. 
And  know  not  how  to  comprehend 
Love  and  religion,  thofe  great  myftcries. 

III. 
Her  body  is  my  Soul ;  laugh  not  at  this, 
For  by  my  life  1  fwear  it  is  : 
'Tis  that  prcferves  my  being  and  my  breath  j 
From  tliat  proceeds  all  that  I  do. 
Nay,  all  my  thoughts  and  fpcechcs  too. 
And  fcparation  from  it  is  my  death. 


1.^1,9. 


Tir'd  with  the  rough  denial's  of  my  prayer, 
From  that  hx'd  flic  whom  I  obey, 


THE    MISTRESS. 
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1  come,  and  find  a  nymph  much  gentler  here, 

That  gives  confent  to  all  I  fay. 

Ah!  gentle  Nymph!  who  lik'ft  fo  vrell 

In  hollow  fohcary  caves  to  dwell ; 

Her  heart  being  fuch,  into  it  go, 

And  do  but  once  from  thence  anfwer  me  fo. 

II. 
Complaifant  Nymph  !  why  deft  thus  kindly  fliare 
In  griefs  whofc  caufe  thou  doft  not  know  ? 
Hadft  thou  but  eyes,  as  well  as  tongue  and  ear, 
How  much  companion  wouldft  thou  fliew  '. 
Thy  flame,  whilft  living,  or  a  flower. 
Was  of  lefs  beauty,  and  lefs  rav'fhing  power ; 
Alas  I   [  might  as  eafily 
Paint  thee  to  her,  as  defcribe  her  to  thee. 

III. 
By  repercufllon  beams  engender  fire, 
Shapes  by  refleflion  fliapes  beget ; 
The  voice  itfelf,  when  ftopp'd,  does  back  retire, 
And  a  new  voice  is  made  by  it. 
Thus  things  by  oppofition 
Tiie  gainers  grow  ;  my  barren  love  alone 
Does  from  her  ftony  breaft  rebound. 
Producing  neither  image,  fire,  nor  found. 


7iie  rich  Rival, 


Xhey  fay  you're  angry,  and  rant  mightily, 

Becaufe  I  love  the  fame  as  you  ; 

Alas  1  you're  very  i-ich,  't  is  true  ;    , 

But,  prithee,  Fool !  what's  that  to  love  and  me  ? 

You  'ave  land  and  money,  let  that  ferve  ; 

And  know  you  'ave  more  by  that  than  you  deferve. 

11. 
When  next  I  fee  my  fair  one,  Ihe  Ihall  know 
How  worthlefs  thou  art  of  her  bed  ; 
And,  Wretch  I  I'll  llrike  thee  dumb  and  dead. 
With  nohle  verfe  not  underftood  by  you  ; 
Whilft  thy  fole  rhetoric  fhall  be 
Jointure  and  jewels,  and  our  friends  agree. 

III. 
Pox  o'  your  friends,  that  dote  and  domineer  ; 
Lovers  are  better  friends  than  they  : 
Let's  thofe  in  other  things  obey  ; 
The  Fates,  and  ftars,  and  gods,  muft  govern  here. 
Vain  names  of  Blood  !  in  love  let  none 
Advifc  with  any  blood  but  with  their  own. 

IV. 

'Tis  that  which  bids  me  this  bright  maid  adore  ; 

No  other  thought  has  had  accefs ; 

Did  (he  now  beg,  I'd  love  no  lefs, 

And  were  flie  an  emprefs,  I  fiiouid  love  no  more ; 

Were  flie  as  juft  and  true  to  me. 

Ah !  fimple  ijoul  1  what  would  become  of  thee  ? 


Aga:7if.  Hope. 
1. 
Hope,  vhofe  weak  being  ruin'd  is, 
Ai-'kc  \l  It  fuccccd  ar-d  if  it  mils, 


Whom  good  or  III  does  equally  confound, 
And  both  the  horns  of  Fate's  dilemma  Vvound ; 
Vain  fhadow  1  which  doft  vanifli  quite. 
But  at  full  noon  and  perfedt  night ! 
The  ftars  have  not  a  poflibility 
Of  bleffing  thee  : 

If  things,  then,  from  their  end  we  happy  call, 
'Tis  Hope  is  the  moft  hopelefs  thing  of  ail. 

11. 
Hope  !  thou  boM  tafter  of  delight, 
Who,  whiUl  thou  fliould'ft  but  tafte,  devour'ft  it 

quite ! 
Thou  bring'ft  us  an  eftate,  yet  leav'ft  us  poor, 
By  clogging  it  with  legacies  before  ! 
The  JDys  which  we  entire  Ihould  wed. 
Come  deflow'red  virgins  to  our  bed. 
Good  fortunes  without  gain  imported  be. 
Such  mighty  cuftoms  paid  to  thee  : 
For  joy,  like  wine,  kept  clofe  does  better  talte; 
If  it  take  air  before,  its  fpirits  wafte. 

111. 
Hope  1  Fortune's  cheating  lottery  I 
Where  for  one  prize  an  hundred  blanks  there  be  j 
Fond  Archer '   Hope  1  who  tak'ft  thy  aim  fo  far. 
That  ftill  or  fliort  or  wide  thine  arrows  are  ! 
Thin  empty  cloud,  which  th'  eye  dedeives 
With  (hapes  that  our  own  fancy  gives ! 
A  cloud  which  gilt  and  painted  now  appears, 
But  muft  drop  prefently  in  tears  1 
When  thy  falfe  beams  o'er  Reafon's  light  prevail. 
By  ignesfalui  for  North-ftarswe  fail, 

IV. 

Brother  of  Fear  I  more  gayly  clad ; 

The  merrier  fool  o'  th'  tv/o,  yet  quite  mad; 

Sire  of  Repentance  !  child  of  fond  Defire  I 

That  blow'ft  the  chemic's  and  the  lover's  fire ! 

I^eading  them  ftill  infenfibly'  on 

By  the  ftrange  witchcraft  of  Anon  I 

By  thee  the  one  does  changing  Nature  through 

Her  endlefs  labyrinths  purfue, 

And  th'  other  chafes  woman,  whilft  Ihe  goes 

More  ways  and  turns  than  hunted  Nature  know?. 


For  Hope, 


HoPR,  of  all  ills  that  men  endure. 
The  only  chcajj  and  univeifal  cure  I 
Thou  captive's  freedom  !    and    thou  Cck   man's 

health  I 
Thou  lofer's  vici'rj- !   and  thou  beggar's  wealth ! 
Thou  manna,  which  from  heav'n  we  eat, 
To  ev'ry  tafte  a  fev'ral  meat  1 
Thou  ftrong  retreat !  thou  fure  entall'd  eftate, 
Which  nought  has  pow'r  to  alienate  ! 
Thou  pleafant,  honeft  Flatterer  1  for  none 
Flatter  unhappy  men  but  thou  alone ! 

II. 
Hope  !  thou  Srft-fruits  of  happinefs  \ 
Thou  gentle  dawning  of  a  bright  fuccefs  \ 
Thou  good  prepar'tive,  without  which  our  joy 
Does  worktoo  ftrong,  and  whillt  it  cures,  dcftfof  ; 
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Who  out  of  Fortune's  reach  doft  ftand, 

And  art  a  blefling  ftill  in  hand  ! 

Whilft  thee,  her  earneft-money,  we  retain, 

We  certain  are  to  gain, 

Whether  flie  her  bargain  break  or  clfe  fulfil ; 

Thou  only  good,  not  worfe  for  ending  ill  1 

III. 
Brother  of  faith !  'twist  whom  and  thee 
The  joys  of  heav'n  and  earth  divided  be  ! 
Though  Faith  be  heir,  and  havK  the  fix'd  eflate, 
Thy  portion  yet  in  moveables  is  great, 
llappinefs  itfclf  is  all  one 
In  thee  or  in  poflcffion  ! 
0]:ly  the  future  is  thine,  the  prefcnt  his  1 
Thine  is  the  more  hard  and  noble  blifs ; 
Bed  apprehender  of  our  joys,  \vhich  hal 
So  long  a  reach,  and  yet  aanft  hold  i'o  faft  '. 

IV. 

Hope  '  thou  fad  lover's  only  friend  I 

Thou  way,  that  may'ft  difputc  it  with  the  end  ! 

For  love,  I  fear,  's  a  fruit  that  does  delight 

The  taftc  itfelf  lefs  than  the  fmell  and  fight. 

Fruition  more  deceitful  is 

Than  thou  canll  be  vvlien  thou  dofl:  mifs  ; 

Men  leave  thee  by  obtaining,  and  ftraight  flee 

Some  other  way  again  to  thee  : 

And  that  *p  a  pleafaut  country,  without  doubt, 

Te  which  all  loon  return  that  travel  out. 


Love's  Ingratitude. 


I  LITTLE  thought,  thou  fond  ungrateful  fin  ? 

When  firft  I  let  thee  in, 

And  gave  thee  but  a  part 

In  my  unwary  heart, 

That  thou  wouldft  e'er  have  grown 

So  falfe  or  ftrong  to  make  it  all  thine  own. 

II. 
At  mine  own  bread  with  care  I  feed  thee  dill, 
J.ttting  thee  fuck  thy  fill. 
And  daintily  I  nnurilh'd  thee 
With  idle  thoughts  and  poetry  I 
What  ill  rctnrns  doft  thou  allow  ? 
I  fed  thee  then,  and  thou  doft  ftarve  me  now, 

III. 
There  was  a  time  when  thou  waft  cold  and  chill, 
Nor  had'ft  the  pow'r  of  doing  ill ; 
Into  my  bofnm  did  1  take 
Thi^  frozen  and  benumbed  fnake, 
Not  fearing  from  it  any  harm  ; 
But  now  itftings  that  brcaft  which  made  it  warm, 

IV. 

What  curfed  weed  's  this  love  !  but  one  giain  fow, 

And  the  whole  field  't  will  overgrow  ; 

Straight  will  it  choke  up  and  devour 

Fack  wholtfiimc  hcib  and  beauteous  flow'r  • 

Nay,  uiilcLfonu  thing  loon  I  do, 

"l"will  kill,  I  fear,  my  very  laurel  too. 

V. 

But  now  all's  gone;  1  now,  alai!  complain,, 
Ptdaic,  ^totdt,  aiid  threat,  tuvaioi^ 


Since  by  my  own  unforc'd  confenfc 

The  traitor  has  my  government, 

And  is  fo  fettled  in  the  throne. 

That 't  were  rebellion  now  to  claim  mine  owilt 


7he  Frailty. 


1  KNOW  't  ;s  fordid,  and  't  is  low, 

(All  this  as  well  as  you  1  know) 

Which  I  fo  hotly  now  purfue ;  • 

(I  know  all  this  as  well  a?  you) 

But  whilft  this  curfed  flefh  I  bear. 

And  all  the  weaknefs  anc^  the  bafenefs  there^ 

Alas  '.  alas  1  it  will  be  always  fo. 

II. 
In  vain,  exceedingly  in  vain, 
I  rage  fometimes  and  bite  my  chain  ; 
For  to  what  piu^pofe  do  I  bite 
With  teeth  which  ne'er  will  break  it  quite  ? 
For  if  the  chiefeft  Chriftian  head, 
Was  by  this  fturdy  tyrant  buffeted. 
What  wonder  is  it  if  weak  I  be  flain  ? 


Coldnefs. 


As  water  fluid  is,  till  it  do  grow 

Solid  and  fix'd  by  cold  ; 

So  in  warm  feafons  Love  does  loofcly  flow, 

Froft  only  can  it  hold  : 

A  woman's  rigour  and  difdain 

Does  his  fwift  courfe  reftrain. 

II. 
Though  conftant  and  confiftent  now  it  be, 
Yet  when  kind  beams  appear, 
It  melts,  and  ghdes  apace  into  the  fea, 
And  loofes  itlell  there  : 
So  the  Sun's  am'rous  play 
KilTes  the  ice  away. 

111. 
You  may  in  vulgar  loves  find  always  this, 
But  my  fubftantial  love 
Of  a  more  firm  and  perfe*5l  nature  is  ; 
No  weathers  can  it  move  ; 
Though  heat  diffolvc  the  ice  again, 
The  cryftal  folid  docs  remain. 


i." 
Then  like  fomc  wealthy  ifland  thou  flialt  lie. 
And  like  tbr  fea  about  it  I ; 
Thou  like  fair  Albion  to  tlie  failor's  fight. 
Spreading  iier  beauteous  bofom  all  in  wliitc  : 
Like  tlic  kind  Ocean  I  will  be, 
With  loving  arms  for  ever  clafping  thee. 

4  Tbts  facte  h><  ne  title  in  anj  oi   the  cdiUons. 
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But  ni  embface  thee  gcntlier  far  than  fo, 

As  their  frefli  banks  foft  rivers  do  ; 

Nor  fliall  the  proudeft  planet  boaft  a  pow'r 

Of  making  my  full  love  to  ebb  one  hour  ; 

It  never  dry  or  low  can  prove, 

Whilft  thy  unwafted  fountain  feeds  my  love. 

111. 
Such  heat  and  vigour  fliall  our  kiffes  bear. 
As  if  like  doves  we'  engender'd  there. 
No  bound  nor  rule  my  pleafureslhall  endure ; 
In  love  there's  none  too  much  an  epicure. 
Nought  Ihall  my  hands  or  lips  controul ; 
I'll  kifs  thee  through  ;  1 11  kifs  thy  very  foul. 

IV. 

Yet  nothing  but  the  night  our  fports  fliall-  know  ; 

Night,  that  is  both  blind  and  filent  too. 

Alphaeus  found  not  a  more  fecret  trace, 

His  lov'd  Sicanian  fountain  to  embrace. 

Creeping  fo  far  beneath  the  fea. 

Than  I  will  do  t'  enjoy  and  feaU  on  thee. 

V. 

Men  out  of  wifdom,  women  out  of  pride, 

The  pleafant  thefts  of  love  do  hide. 

That  may  fecure  thee  ;  but  thou  'aft  yet  from  me 

A  more  infallible  fecurity  ; 

For  there  's  no  danger  I  Ihould  tell 

The  joys  which  are  to  me  unfpeakable. 


SUep. 


In  vain,  thou  drowfy  God  I   I  thee  invoke  ; 

For  thou,  who doft  from  fumes  aiife. 

Thou,  who  man's  foul  doft  overlhade 

With  a  thick  cloud  by  vapours  made, 

Canft  have  no  p»ow'r  to  Ihut  his  eyes. 

Or  paffage  of  his  fp'rits  to  choke, 

Whofe  flame  's  fo  pure  that  it  fends  up  no  fmoke. 

11. 
Yet  how  do  tears  but  from  fome  vapours  rife  ? 
Tears  thatbewinter  ail  my  year  ? 
The  fate  of  Egypt  I  fuftain, 
And  never  feel  the  dew  of  rain. 
From  clouds  which  in  the  head  appear. 
But  all  my  too  much  moifture  mve 
To  overflowings  of  the  heart  below. 

111. 
Thou  who  doft  men  (as  nights  to  colours  do) 
Bring  all  to  an  equality  J 
Come,  thou  juft  God  !  and  equal  me 
Awhile  to  my  difdainful  ftie  : 
Inthat  condition  let  me  lie, 
Till  Love  does  me  the  favour  fhew  ; 
Love  equals  all  a  better  way  than  you. 

IV. 

Then  never  more  flialt  thou  b'  invok' J  oy  me  • 
Watchful  as  fpirits  and  gods  I'll  prove  : 
Let  her  but  grant,  and  then  will  I 
Thee  and  thy  kinfman  Death  defy  : 
for  betwiiij  thte  and  them  that  love 


Never  will  an  agreement  be ; 

Thon  fcorn'ft  th'  unhappy,  and  the  happy  thee. 


Beauty, 


Beauty  !  thou  wild  fantaftic  ape, 

Who  doft  in  ev'ry  country  change  thy  fliape  ! 

Here  b!ack,  there  brown,  here  tawny,  and  there 

w^hite ; 
Thou  Flatt'rerl  which  comply'ft  with  ev'ry  fight! 
Thou  Babel !  which  confound'ft  the  eye 
With  unintelligible  variety  1 
Who  haft  no  certain  what  nor  where, 
Bnt  vary  ftill,  and  doft  thyfelf  declare 
Inconftant,  as  thy  flie-profeffors  are. 

11. 
Beauty  I  Love's  fcene  and  raafquerade, 
So  gay  by  well-'plac'd  lights  and  diftance  made  ! 
Falfc  coin  I  with  which  th'  impoftor  cheats  us  ftillj 
The  ftamp  and  colour  good,  but  metal  ill ! 
Which  light  or  bafe  we  find,  when  we 
W"eigh  by  enjoyment,  and  examine  thee  '■ 
For  though  thy  being  be  but  fliew, 
'Tis  chiefly  night  w'nich  men  to  thee  allow. 
And  chufe  t'  enjoy  thee  when  thou  leaft  art  tho«, 

ill. 
Beauty',  thou  adive,  paflive  ill! 
Which  dy'ft  thyfelf  as  faft  as  thou  doft  kill  ? 
Thou  tulip  !  who  thy  ftock  in  paint  doft  wafte, 
Neither  for  phyfic  good,  nor  fniell,  nor  tafte. 
Beauty  ;  whofe  flames  but  meteors  are, 
Short  liv'd  and  low,  though  thou  wouldft  feem  a 
Who  dar'ft  not  thine  own  home  defcry,         [ftsT, 
Pretending  to  dwell  richly  in  the  eye. 
When  thou,  alas  1  doft  in  thy  fancy  lie. 

iv. 
Beauty  !  whofe  conquefts  ftill  are  made 
O'er  hearts  by  cowards  kept,  or  elfe  betray'd  ; 
Weak  viAor  I   who  thyfelf  deftroy'd  muft  be. 
When  SIcknefs  ftorms,  or  Time  befieges  thee  ! 
Thou  unwholelome  thaw  to  frozen  age  ! 
Thou  ftrong  wine  which  youth's  fever  doft  enrage! 
Thou  tyrant  !  which  leav'ft  no  man  free  1 
Thou  fubtle  thief  1  from  whom  nought  fafe  can  be ! 
Thou  murd'rer,   which  haft  kill'd ;    and    devil, 

which  wouldft  damn  me! 


The  Parting.  [  ^^ 

1. 

A  s  men  in  Greenland  left  beheld  the  fun 

From  their  horizon  run, 

And  tliouglit  upon  the  fad  half  year 

Of  cold  and  darknefs  they  muft  fufFer  there  ; 

II. 
So  on  my  parting  Miftrefs  did  I  look, 
With  fuch  fwol'n  eyes  my  farewell  took  : 
Ah  !   my  fair  Star  '  faid  I ;  [fly  ! 

Ah  '.  thofe  blefs'd  lands  to  which  bright  thou  doft 
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In  vain  the  men  of  learBing  comfort  me, 

And  fay  I  'ni  in  a  warm  degree; 

Say  what  they  pleafe,  I  fay  and  fwear 

•Tis  beyond  eighty,  at  leaft,  if  you're  not  here. 

IV. 

It  is,  it  is  ;  I  tremble  with  the  froft, 
And  know  that  I  the  day  have  loft  ; 
And  thwfc  wild  things  which  men  they  call, 
1  find  to  be  but  bears  or  foxes  all. 

V. 

Return,  return,  gay  Planet  of  mine  Eaft  I 

Of  all  that  ftiines  thou  much  the  btft  ! 

And  as  thou  now  defcend'ft  to  fca, 

More  fair  and  frefli  rife  up  from  thence  to  mc. 

VI. 

Thou  who,  in  many  a  propriety, 

So  truly  art  the  fun  to  me, 

Add  one  more  likcnefs,  which  1  'm  fure  you  can, 

And  let  me  and  my  fun  beget  a  man. 


My  PiBurt. 


H'^-i^E,  take  mylikencfs  with  you,  whilft  't  Ufo; 

For  when  from  hence  you  go, 

The  next  fun's  rifing  will  behold 

Me  pale,  and  lean,  and  old. 

The  man  who  did  this  pidlure  draw, 

Will  fwear  next  day  my  face  he  never  faw. 

II. 
1  really  believe,  within  a  while, 
if  you  upon  this  fhadow  fmile. 
Your  prefcnce  will  fuch  vigour  give, 
(Your  prefence,  which  makes  all  things  live) 
And  abfcnce  fo  much  alter  me. 
This  will  the  fubflance,  I  the  fliadow,  be. 

III. 
■When  from  your  well-wrought  cabinet  you  take  it, 
And  your  bright  looks  awake  it. 
Ah  !  be  not  frighted  if  you  fee 
The  new-foul'd  Pidhire  gaze  on  thee. 
And  hear  it  breathe  a  figh  or  two  ; 
for  ihofe  arc  the  fuft  things  that  it  will  do. 

IV. 

My  rival  image  will  be  then  thought  blcfi'd, 

And  laugh  at  me  as  difpoffcfs'd ; 

But  thou  who,  (if  I  know  thee  right) 

r  th'  fubftanee  doft  not  much  delight, 

Wilt  rathir  fend  again  for  me. 

Who  then  fhall  but  my  pidlure'spliSlure  be. 


the  Concealment. 


V^o\  to  w  hat  purpofc  rtioiild  I  fpeak  ? 

No  ;  wretched  Heart  '.  fwell  till  you  break  ! 

She  lanr.f't  love  me  if  flic  would, 

And,  to  lay  truth,  't  wuc  pity  that  flic  iljoulJ. 


No ;  to  the  grave  thy  forrovvs  bear, 

As  filcnt  as  they  will  be  there  : 

Since  that  lov'dhand  this  mortal  wound  docsgiv 

So  hahdfomely  the  thing  contrive, 

That  fhe  may  guiltlefs  of  it  live  : 

So  perifli,  that  her  kiUing  thee 

May  a  chance-medley,  and  no  murder,  be. 

II. 
'Tis  nobler  much  for  me  that  I 
By  her  beauty,  not  her  anger,  die  : 
This  will  look  juftly,  and  become 
An  execution,  that  a  martyrdom. 
The  cer.s'ring  world  will  ne'er  refrain 
From  judging  men  by  thunder  flain. 
She  muft  be  angry  fure  if  I  ftiould  be 
So  bold  to  aflc  her  to  make  me. 
By  being  her's,  happier  than  (he. 
I  will  not ;  'tis  a  milder  fate 
To  fall  by  her  not  loving  than  her  hate. 

III. 
And  yet  this  death  of  mine,  I  fear. 
Will  ominous  to  her  appear. 
When,  found  in  ev'ry  other  part. 
Her  facrifice  is  found  without  an  heart : 
For  the  laft  tempcfl  of  my  death 
Shall  figh  out  that,  too,  with  my  breath  : 
Then  fiiall  the  world  my  noble  ruin  fee. 
Some  pity,  and  fome  envy  me  ; 
Then  ftie  herfelf,  the  mighty  flie  I 
Shall  grace  my  fun'rals  with  this  truth, 
'Twas  only  love  deftroy'd  the  gentle  youths 


Tie  Monopoly. 


"  HAT  mine?  of  fulphurin  my  brcaft  do  He; 
That  feed  the  eternal  burnings  of  my  heart  ? 
Not  TEtna  flames  more  fierce  or  conftantly. 
The  founding  fhop  of  Vulcan's  fmoky  art ; 
Vulcan  his  fhop  has  placed  there, 
And  Cupid's  forge  is  fet  up  hefe. 

II. 
Here  all  thofo  arrows'  mortal  heads  are  made 
That  fly  fo  thick  unfeen  thro'  yielding  air  ; 
The  Cyclops  here,  which  labour  at  the  trade,' 
Are  Jcaloufy,  Fear,  Sadnefs,  and  Dcfpair. 
Ah  !  cruel  God  !  and  why  to  me 
Gave  you  this  curs'd  Monopoly  ? 

III. 
I  have  the  trouble,  not  the  gains  of  it ; 
Give  me  but  the  difpofal  of  one  dart, 
And  then  (I'll  aflc  no  other  benefit) 
Ileat  as  you  pleafe  your  furnace  in  my  heart  t 
So  fweel's  revenge  to  me,  that  I 
Upon  my  foe  would  gladly  die. 

IV. 

Deep  into  her  l>ofotn  would  I  ftrikc  tho  dart, 
Deeper  than  woman  e'er  was  ftruck  by  thee  ; 
Thou  giv'ft  them  fmall  wounds,  and  fo  far  frool 

the  heart, 
They  flutui'  flill  about  inconftantljr. 


i 
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Curfe  on  thy  goodnefs,  whom  we  find 
Civil  to  none  but  womankind ! 

V. 

Vain  God  !  who  women  doft  thyfelf  adore  I 

Their  wounded  hearts  do  ftill  retain  the  pow'rs 

To  travel  and  to  wander  as  before  ; 

Thy  broken  arrows  'twixt  that  fex  and  our'* 

So  unjuftly  are  diftributed, 

They  take  the  feathers,  wc  the  head. 


7he  Diflanci. 

I. 
I  'ave  follow'd  thee  a  year,  at  leaft, 
And  never  ftopp'd  myfelf  to  reft  ; 
But  yet  can  thee  o'ertake  no  more 
Than  this  day  can  the  day  that  went  before. 

II. 
In  this  our  fortunes  equal  prove 
To  ftars,  which  govern  them  above  ; 
Our  ftars  that  move  for  ever  round, 
With  the  fame  diftance  ftill  betwixt  them  found. 

III. 
In  vain,  alas  !  in  vain  I  ftrive 
The  wheel  of  Fate  fafter  to  drive, 
Since,  if  around  it  fwiftlier  fly. 
She  in  it  mends  her  pace  as  much  as  I. 

iVi 

Hearts  by  Love  ftrangely  fhuffled  are. 

That  there  can  never  meet  a  pair  1 

Tamelier  than  worms  are  lovers  flain  ; 

The  wounded  heart  ne'er  turns  to  wound  again. 


The  Increafe. 

1. 

I  THOUGHT,  rilfwear,  I  could  have  lov'd  no  more 

Than  I  had  done  before  ; 

But  you  as  eas'ly  might  account 

Till  to  the  top  of  numbers  you  amount, 

As  caft  up  my  loves  fcore. 

Ten  thoufand  millions  was  the  fum  ; 

Millions  of  endlefs  millions  are  to  come. 

II. 
I'm  fure  her  beauties  cannot  greater  grow  ; 
■  Why  fhould  my  love  do  fo  ? 
A  real  caufe  at  firft  did  move. 
But  mine  own  fancy  now  drives  on  my  love, 
With  fhadows  from  itfelf  that  flow. 
My  love,  as  we  in  numbers  fee, 
By  cyphers  is  increas'd  eternally. 

in. 
So  the  new-made  and  untry'd  fpheres  above 
Took  their  firft  turn  from  th'  hand  of  Jove, 
But  are  fince  that  beginning  found 
By  their  own  forms  to  move  for  ever  round. 
All  violent  motions  fhort  do  prove, 
But  by  the  length  'tis  plain  to  fee 
7'hat  love's  a  motion  natural  to  me.  '' 


Loves  V'Jlbility, 


With  much  of  pain, -and  all  the  art  I  knew, 

Have  I  endeavour'd  hitherto 

To  hide  my  love,  and  yet  all  will  not  do. 

II. 
The  world  perceives  it,  and  it  may  be  fhe, 
Tho'  fo  difcreet  and  good  ftie  Ivr, 
By  hiding  it,  to  teach  that  fkill  to  me, 

•II. 
Men  without  love  have  oft'  fb  cunning  grown, 
That  fomething  like  it  they  have  fhewn. 
But  none  who  had  it  ever  feem'd  t'  have  none. 

IV. 

Love's  of  a  ftrangely  open,  fimplc,  kind. 

Can  no  arts  or  difguifes  find, 

But  thinks  none  fees  it  'caufe  itfelf  is  blind. 

v. 
The  very  eye  betrays  our  inward  fmart ; 
Love  of  himfelf  left  there  a  part, 
When  thorough  it  he  pafs'd  into  the  heart. 

VI. 

Or  if  by  chance  the  face  betray  not  it. 

But  keep  the  fecret  wifely,  yet 

Like  drunkennefs,  into  the  tongue  'twill  get. 


LooMiig  on,  and  difcourfmg  "tuitB,  his  Mijirefs, 

I. 
These  full  two  hours  now  have  I  gazing  been, 
What  comfort  by  it  can  I  gain  ? 
To  look  on  heav'n,  with  mighty  gulfs  bAween, 
Was  the  great  mifer's  greateft  pain  ; 
So  near  was  he  to  heav'n's  delight. 
As  with  the  blefs'd  converfe  he  might, 
Yet  could  not  get  one  drop  of  wafer  by't. 

II. 
Ah  !  Wretch  !  I  feem  to  couch  her  now ;  but,  oh  ! 
What  boundlefs  fpaces  do  us  part  ? 
Fortune,  and  friends,  and  ail  earth's  empty  fhevv, 
My  lownefs,  and  her  high  defert  : 
But  thefe  might  conquerable  prove  ; 
Nothing  does  me  fo  far  remove. 
As  her  hard  foul's  averfion  from  my  love. 

III. 
So  travellers  that  lofe  their  way  by  night. 
If  from  afar  they  chance  t'  efpy 
Th'  uncertain  glin-.m'rings  of  a  taper's  light^ 
Take  flatt'ring  hopes,  and  think  it  nigh  ; 
Till,  wearied  with  the  fruitlefs  pain, 
They  fit  them  down  and  weep  in  vain, 
And  there  in  darknefs  and  defpair  remain. 


Refolved  to  loiie. 


I  WONDER  what  the  grave  and  wife- 
Think  of  all  us  that  love  ; 
Whether  our  pretty  fooleries 
Their  mirth  or  anger  move  ; 
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They  underftand  not  breath  that  words  does  want ; 
Our  fighs  to  them  art  infignificant. 

II. 
One  of  them  faw  me  th'  other  day, 
Touch  the  dear  hand  which  I  admire, 
My  foul  was  melting  flraight  away. 
And  dropp'd  before  the  fire. 
This  filly  wife  man  who  pretends  to  know, 
Aflc'd  why  I  look'd  fo  pale,  and  trembled  fo  ? 

III. 
Another  from  my  Mlflrcfs'  door 
Saw  (lie  with  eyes  all  wat'ry  come, 
Nor  could  the  hidden  caufc  explore. 
But  thoug;ht  fome  fmoke  was  in  the  room : 
Such  ign'rancc  from  unwoundcd  Learning  came, 
He  knew  tears  made  by  fmoke,  but  not  by  flame- 

IV. 

If  learn'd  in  other  things  you  be. 

And  have  in  love  no  fklU, 

for  God's  fake  keep  your  arts  from  me, 

For  ''11  be  ign'rant  ftill. 

Study  or  adion  others  may  embrace ; 

My  love's  my  bufmefs,  and  my  books  her  face, 

V. 

Thefe  are  but  trifles,  1  confefs, 

"Which  me,  weak  Mortal  I  move  ; 

Nor  is  your  bufy  ferioufncfs 

I-efs  trifling  than  my  love. 

The  wifcft  king  who  from  his  facred  bread 

Pronpunc'd  all  vanity,  chofc  it  for  the  befi. 


My  Fate 


Cto  bid  the  Needle  his  dear  North  forfatc, 
To  which  with  trembling  rev'rence  it  does  bend  ; 
Oo  bid  the  ftoncs  a  journey  upwards  make  ; 
Go  bid  th'  ambitious  flame  no  more  afcend  : 
And  when  thefe  falfe  to  their  old  motions  prove. 
Then  fhall  I  ceafe  thee,  thee  alone,  to  love. 

II. 
The  faft-link'd  chain  of  cvcrlafting  Fate 
Docs  nothing  tic  more  ftrong  than  me  to  you  ; 
My  fix'd  love  hangs  not  on  your  love  or  hate, 
But  will  be  ftill  rhe  fame  vvliate'er  you  do. 
You  cannot  kill  my  love  with  your  difdain  ; 
Wound  it  you  may,  and  make  it  live  in  pain. 

III. 
Mc  mine  example  let  the  Stoics  ufc, 
Their  fad  and  eiucl  dodrinc  to  maintain, 
I.ct  all  Prcdeftinarors  me  produce, 
AV'ho  ftrugglc  with  eternal  bonds  in  vain  : 
This  fire  I'm  byrn  to  ;  but  'tis  (lie  mufl  tell 
AVhcther  *t  be  btanib  of  heav'u,  or  flames  of  hcU. 

jv. 
You  who  mcn%  forttmcs  in  their  faces  read, 
To  find  out  mine,  look  nrtt,  alas    on  me  ; 
But  mark  het  £acc,  and  all  the  features  heed 
Kor  only  there  is  writ  my  deftiny  : 
Or  if  ftar«  dicw  it,  gaze  not  on  the  ikies, 
But  ftuiiy  th'  aftr'-logy  of  h-.r  tj«, 


If  thou  find  there  kind  and  propitious  rays. 
What  Mars  or  Saturn  threaten  I'll  not  feaf  ; 
I  well  believe  the  fate  of  mortal  days 
Is  writ  in  heaven,  but,  oh!  my  heav'n  is  there. 
What  can  men  learn  from  ftars  they  fcarce  can 

fee .' 
Two  great  lights  rule  the  world,  and  her  two  me. 


7he  Heart-breaking. 

I. 

It  gave  a  piteous  groan,  and  fo  it  broke  ; 
In  vain  it  fomething  would  have  fpoke  ; 
The  love  within  too  flrong  for't  was, 
Like  poifon  put  into  a  Venice-glafs, 

II. 
I  thought  that  this  fome  remedy  might  prove. 
But,  oh  I  the  mighty  ferpent.  Love, 
Cut  by  this  chance  in  pieces  fmall. 
In  all  flill  liv'd,  and  ftill  it  ftung  in  all. 

III. 
And  now,  alas !  each  Httle  broken  part 
Feels  the  whole  pain  of  all  my  heart. 
And  every  fmalleft  corner  ftill 
Lives  with  the  torment  which  the  whole  did  kill. 

IV. 

Er'n  fo  rude  armies,  when  the  field  they  quit. 
And  into  fevcral  quarters  get. 
Each  troop  does  fpoil  and  ruin  more, 
Than  all  join'd  in  one  body  did  before. 

V. 

How  many  loves  reign  in  my  bofom  now  ? 
How  many  loves  !  yet  all  of  you  : 
Thus  have  I  chang'd,  with  evil  fate. 
My  monarch-love  into  a  tyrant-ftate. 


7be  Ufurpatioh. 

I. 
Xhou  'adft  to  my  foul  no  title  or  pretence ; 
I  was  mine  own,  and  free. 
Till  I  had  giv'n  myfcif  to  thee ; 
But  thou  haft  kept  mc  flave  and  pris'ner  fincc. 
Well,  fincc  fo  iniolent  thou'rt  grown. 
Fond  Tyrant !  I'll  depofe  thee  from  thy  throne  : 
Such  outrages  muft  not  admitted  be 
In  an  cleiilivc  monarchy. 

II. 
Part  of  my  heart  by  gift  did  to  thee  fall ; 
My  country,  kindred,  and  my  bcft 
Acquaintance,  were  to  fliare  the  reft  ; 
But  thv)U,  their  cov'tous  neighbour,  drav'ft  out  all : 
Nay,  more,  thou  mak'ft  me  worfliip  tliee, 
And  wouldft  the  rule  of  my  religion  be. 
Was  ever  tyrant  claim'd  fuch  pow'r  as  you, 
To  be  both  Emp'ror  and  Pope  too  ^ 

III. 
The  pubbc  mis'ries  and  my  private  fate 
Defer vc  fome  tears ;  but  greedy  thou 
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(Infatiate  Maid !)  wilt  not  allow 

That  I  one  drop  from  thee  Ihould  alienate  : 

Nor  wilt  thou  grant  my  fins  a  part, 

Tho'  the  lole  caufe  of  moft  of  them  thou  art ; 

Counting  my  tears  thy  tribute  and  thy  due, 

Since  fiift  mine  eyes  I  gave  to  you. 

IV. 

Thou  all  my  joys  and  all  my  hopes  dofl.  claim ; 

Thou  ragell  like  a  fire  in  me, 

Converting  all  thmgs  into  thee  ; 

Nought  can  refift  or  not  increafe  the  flame  : 

Nay,  every  grief  and  every  fear 

Thou  dofl  devour,  unlefs  thy  ftamp  it  bear. 

Thy  prefence,  like  the  crowned  bafililk's  breath, 

All  other  ferpents  puts  to  death. 

V, 

As  men  in  hell  are  from  difeafes  free, 

So  from  all  other  ills  am  I ; 

Free  from  their  known  formality  ; 

But  all  pains  eminently  lie  in  thee, 

Alas  !  alas  !  I  hope  in  vain 

My  conquer'd  foul  from  out  thine  hands  to  gain, 

Since  all  the  natives  there  thou  'afl  overthrown, 

And  planted  garrifons  of  thine  own. 
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Thoo  worft  eftate  ev'n  of  the  fex  that's  worft. 
Therefore  by  Nature  made  at  firft 
T'  attend  the  weaknefs  of  our  birth  ! 
Slight  outward  curtain  to  the  nuptial  bed  ! 
Thou  cafe  to  buildings  not  yet  finifhed ! 
Who,  like  the  centre  of  the  earth, 
Dofl  heaviefl  things  attrad:  to  thee, 
Though  thou  a  point  imaginary  be. 

II. 
A  thing  God  thought  for  mankind  fo  unfit. 
That  his  firfl  bleffing  ruin'd  it. 
Cold  frozen  nurfe  of  fiercefl  fires ! 
Who,  like  the  parched  plains  of  Afric's  fand, 
(A  fleril  and  a  wild  unlovely  land) 
Art  always  fcorch'd  with  hot  defires. 
Yet  barren  quite,  didfl  thou  not  bring 
Monflers  and  ferpents  forth,  thyfelf  to  fling  ! 

in. 
Thou  that  bewitchefl  men,  whilfl  thou  dofl  dwell 
Like  a  clofe  conjurer  in  his  cell  1 
And  fear'ft  the  Day's  difcov'ring  eye  ! 
No  wonder  't  is  at  all  that  thou  ihouldfl  be 
Such  tedious  and  unpleafant  company. 
Who  liv'ft  fo  melancholily  ! 
Thou  thing  of  fubtile,  flippery  kind, 
Which  women  lofe,  and  yet  no  man  can  find  1 

IV. 

Altho'  I  think  thou  never  found  wilt  be, 

Yet  I'm  refolv'd  to  fearch  for  thee  ; 

The  fearch  itfelf  rewards  the  pains  : 

So  though  the  chymic  his  great  fecret  mifs, 

(For  neither  in  i:  art  nor  nature  is) 

Yet  things  well  worth  his  toil  he  gains, 

And  does  his  charge  and  labour  pay 

With  good  unfoiight  experiments  by  the  way. 


Say  what  thou  v/ilt,  chaftity  is  no  more 

The»,  than  a  porter  is  his  door. 

In  vain  to  honour  they  pretend,  [walls  ; 

Who  guard  themfelves  with  ramparts  and  with 

Them  only  Fame  the  truly  vahant  calls, 

Who  can  an  open  breach  defend. 

Of  thy  quic'jc  lols  can  be  no  doubt. 

Within  fo  hated,  and  fo  lov'd  without. 


Impo£ibi!ities, 
I. 
Impossibilities  !  Oh,  no,  there's  none ; 
Conld  mine  bring  thy  heart  captive  home 
As  eas'ly  other  dangers  were  o'erthrown, 
As  Csefar,  after  vanquilli'd  Rome, 
His  little  Afian  foes  did  overcome. 

II. 
True  lovers  oft'  by  Fortune  are  envy'd. 
Oft'  earth  and  hell  againfl  them  fcrive  • 
But  Providence  engages  on  their  fide. 
And  a  good  end  at  lafl  does  give  ; 
At  lafl  jufl  men  and  lovers  always  thrive, 

III. 
As  flars,  (not  pow'rful  elfe)  when  they  conjoin, 
Change,  as  they  pleafe,  the  world's  eflate  ; 
So  thy  heart  in  conjun>51ion  with  mine 
Shall  our  own  fortunes  regulate. 
And  to  our  fiars  themfelves  prefcribe  a  fate. 

IV. 

'Twould  grieve  me  much  to  jSnd  fome  bold  ro« 

mance 
That  fhould  two  kind  examples  fhew. 
Which  before  us  in  wonders  did  advance  • 
Not  that  I  thought  that  ftory  true, 
But  none  Ihould  fancy  more  than  I  would  do. 

v. 
Thro'  fpite  of  our  worfl  enemies,  thy  friends, 
Thro'  local  banifhment  from  thee  ; 
Thro'  the  loud  thoughts  of  lefs-concerning  ends. 
As  eafy  Ihall  my  paifage  be, 
As  was  the  am'rous  youth's  o'er  Hclle's  fea. 

VI. 

In  vain  the  winds,  in  vain  the  billows,  roar  ; 

In  vain  the  flars  thcjr  aid  dcny'd ; 

He  law  the  Saftiantow'r  on  th'  other  fliore  ; 

Shall  th'  Hellcfpont  our  loves  divide  ? 

No,  not  th'  Atlantick  ocean's  boundlefs  tide, 

vii. 
Such  feas  betwixt  us  eas'ly  conquer'd  are  ; 
But,  gentle  Maid  !  do  not  deny 
'I'o  let  thy  beams  fhine  on  me  from  afar. 
And  Hill  tjie  taper  let  me  efpy  ; 
For  when  thy  light  goes  out,  I  fink  and  die,. 


Silence. 


LiuRSE  on  the  tongue  that  has  my  heart  Letray'd, 
And  his  great  fecret  open  l.iid ! 


•7^ 

For  of  all  pcrfons  chiefly  (he 

Should  not  the  ills  1  fiiffer  know. 

Since  't  is  a  thing  might  dang'rous  grow, 

Only  in  her  to  pity  mo  ; 

Since  't  is  for  me  to  lofc  my  life  more  fit. 

Than  't  is  for  her  to  lave  and  ranfom  it. 

II. 
Ah  !  never  more  fliall  thy  unwilling  ear 
My  helplcfs  ftory  hear. 
Difcourfc  and  talk  awake  does  keep 
The  rude  unquiet  pain 
That  in  my  brcaft  does  reign ; 
Silence,  perhaps,  may  make  it  fleep  : 
I'll  bind  that  lore  up  I  did  ill  reveal ; 
The  wound,  if  once  it  clofe,  may  chance  to  heal. 

III. 
No,  't  will  ne'er  heal ;  my  love  will  never  die, 
Though  it  (hould  fpeedilefs  lie. 
A  river,  e'er  it  meet  the  fea, 
As  well  might  ftay  its  fource 
As  my  love  can  his  courfe, 
Unlcfs  it  join  and  mix  with  thee. 
If  any  end  or  flop  of  it  be  found, 
We  know  the  flood  runs  ftill,  though  under  ground. 
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The  Dijimbler. 
I. 
vJn'iiurt,  untouch'd,  did  I  complain. 
And  terrify'd  all  others  with  the  pain  ; 
But  now  I  feci  the  mighty  evil ; 
Ah  !  there's  no  fooling  with  the  devil  I 
So  wanton  men,  whilft  other*;  they  would  fright, 
Themfelves  have  met  a  real  fprite. ' 

II. 
1  thought,  I'll  fwear,  an  handfome  lie 
Had  been  no  fin  at  all  in  poetry ; 

But  now  I  fuffer  an  arrefl 

For  words  were  fpoke  by  me  in  jcft. 

Dull,  fottifh  God  of  Love  I  and  can  it  be 

Thou  underftand'll  not  raillery  ? 
111. 

Darts,  and  wounds,  and  flame,  and  heat, 

1  nani'd  but  for  tlie  rhyme  or  the  conceit, 

Nor  meant  my  vcrfe  fliould  raifed  be 

To  this  fad  fame  of  prophefy  ; 

Truth  gives  a  dull  propriety  to  my  ftyle, 

And  all  the  metaphors  does  fpoii. 

IV. 

In  things  where  fancy  much  does  reign, 
'  Tis  dang'rous  too  cunningly  to  feign  ; 
The  play  at  iaft  a  truth  does  grow. 
And  cuftom  into  nature  go. 
By  this  curs'd  art  of  begginif  I  became 
l^ame,  with  counterfeiting  lame. 

V. 

Mf  lines  of  amorous  dcfirc 

I  wrote  to  kindle  and  blow  others'  fire  ; 

Ann  't  was  a  barbarous  delight 

My  I  nil  y  promis'd  from  the  fight  : 

But  iiow,  by  love,  \\\r  migluy  Fhalaris '.  I 

My  Burning  Bull  the  Drft  do  try. 


I  NEVER  yet  could  fee  that  face 

Which  had  no  dart  for  me  ; 

From  fifteen  years  to  fifty's  fpace, 

They  all  vi^lorious  be. 

Love  1  thou'rt  a  devil,  if  I  may  call  thee  one; 

For  fure  in  nie  thy  name  is  Legion. 

II. 
Colour  or  ftiape,  good  limbs  or  face  ; 
Goodnefs  or  wit,  in  all  I  fiud  ; 
In  motion  or  in  fpeech  a  grace; 
If  all  fail,  yet  'tis  womankind  ; 
And  I'm  fo  weak,  the  piftol  need  not  be 
Double  or  treble  charg'd  to  murder  me. 

III. 
If  tall,  the  name  of  Proper  flays  ; 
If  fair,  flie  i*  pleafant  as  the  light ; 
If  low,  her  prettinefs  does  pleafe  ; 
If  black,  what  lover  loves  not  night  ? 
If  yellow-hair'd,  I  love,  left  it  fhould  be 
Th'  excufe  to  others  for  not  loving  me. 

IV. 

The  fat,  like  plenty,  fills  my  heart  ; 

Tlie  lean,  with  love  makes  me,  too,  fo  ; 

If  llraight,  hci  body's  Cupid's  dart 

To  me  ;  if  crooked,  'tis  his  bow. 

Nay,  Age  itfelf  does  me  to  rage  incline, 

And  ftrengtli  to  women  gives,  as  well  as  wine. 

V. 

Jufl;  half  as  large  as  Charity 

My  richly-landed  love's  become. 

And  judg'd  aright  is  Conflancy 

Tho'  it  takes  up  a  larger  room  : 

Him  who  loves  always  one,  why  fliould  they  call 

More  conftant  than  the  mau  loves  always  all  ? 

VI. 

Thus  with  unwearied  wings  I  flee 

Thru'  all  love's  gardens  and  his  fields. 

And  like  the  wile  induftrious  bee. 

No  weed  but  honey  to  me  yields  ! 

Honey  ftill  fpent  this  diligence  ftill  fupplies, 

Though  I  return  not  home  with  ladeu  thighs. 

VII. 

My  foul  at  firfl  indeed  did  prove 

Of  pretty  ftrength  againft  a  dart, 

'Fill  1  this  habit  got  of  love  ; 

But  my  confum'd  and  waflcd  heart, 

Once  burnt  to  tinder  with  a  llrong  defirc, 

Since  that  by  every  fpark  is  fet  on  fire. 


The  Calient, 

Great  and  wife  Conqu'ror  !  who  where'er 
Thou  coni'ft.doft  fortify  and  fettle  there  1 
Who  canll  defend  as  well  as  get. 
And  never  hadft  one  quarter  beat  up  yet ; 
Now  thcu  art  in,  thou  ne'er  wilt  part 
With  one  inch  of  my  vau«juifh'd  heart ; 


THE    MISTRESS. 


il§ 


For  fince  thou  took'ft  it  by  affault  from  me, 
Tis  garrifon'd  fo  llrong  with  thoughts  of  thee, 
It  fears  no  beauteous  enemy. 

Ji. 
Had  thy  charming  ftrength  been  lefs, 
I'd  ferv'd  e'er  this  an  hundred  MiftrefTe!. 
I'm  better  thus,  nor  would  compound 
To  leave  my  pris'n  to  be  a  vagabond  : 
A  pris'n  in  which  I  ftiil  would  be, 
Though  ev'ry  door  ftood  ope  to  me. 
In  fpite  both  of  thy  coldnefs  and  thy  pride, 
All  love  is  marriage  on  thy  lover's  fide, 
For  only  death  can  them  divide. 

m. 
Clofe,  narrow  chain,  yet  foft  and  kind. 
As  that  which  fp'rits  above  to  good  does  bind  ; 
Gentle  and  fweet  neceffity. 
Which  does  not  force,  but  guide  our  liberty  ! 
Your  love  on  me  were  fpent  in  vain, 
Since  my  love  ftill  could  but  remain 
Juft  as  it  is  ;  for  what,  alas  !  can  be 
Added  to  that  which  hath  infinity 
Both  in  extent  and  quality  ? 


Her  Name. 


With  more  than  Jewifli  reverence  as  yet 

Do  I  the  facred  Name  conceal ; 

When,  ye  kind  Stars  !  ah  !  when  will  it  be  fit 

This  gentle  myft'ry  to  reveal  ? 

When  will  our  love  be  nam'd,  and  we  poiTefs 

That  chrifl'ning  as  a  badge  of  happinefs  ? 

II. 
So  bold  as  yet  no  verfe  of  mine  has  been, 
To  wear  that  gem  on  any  line  ; 
Nor,  till  the  happy  nuptial  Mufe  be  feen, 
Shall  any  ftanza  with  it  fhine. 
Reft,  mighty  Name  !  till  then ;  for  thou  muft  be 
Laid  down  Ijy  her  e'er  taken  up  by  me. 

III. 
Then  all  the  fields  and  woods  Ihall  with  it  ring  ; 
Then  Echo's  burden  it  (hall  be ; 
Then  all  the  birds  in  fev'ral  notes  fhall  fing, 
And  all  the  rivers  murmur  thee  ; 
Then  ev'ry  wind  the  found  fhall  upwards  bear, 
And  foftly  whifper  't  to  fome  angel's  ear. 

IV. 

Then  fhall  thy  Name  through  all  my  verfe  be 

fpread. 
Thick  as  the  flow'rs  in  meadows  lie, 
And  when  in  future  times  they  fhall  be  read, 
(As  fure,  I  think,  they  will  not  die) 
If  any  critic  doubt  that  they  be  mine. 
Men  by  that  ftamp  Ihall  quickly  know  the  coin. 

V. 

Meanwhile  I  will  not  dare  to  make  a  Name 

To  reprefent  thee  by ; 

Adam  (God's  nomenclator)  could  not  frame 

One  that  enough  fhou'.d  fignify. 

Aftrasa  or  Celia  as  unfit  would  prove 

For  thee,  as  'tis  to  call  the  Pcity  Jove, 


IVeeping. 


See  where  fhe  fits,  and  in  what  comely  wife 

Drops  tears  more  fair  than  others'  eyes  ! 

Ah  1  charming  Maid  1  let  not  ill  fortune  fee 

Th'  attire  thy  forrow  wears, 

Nor  know  the  beauty  of  thy  tears. 

For  fiie'U  flill  come  to  drefs  herfelf  in  thee. 

II. 
As  flars  reflefl  on  waters,  fo  I  fpy 
In  ev'ry  drop,  methiuks,  her  eye  ; 
The  baby  which  lives  there,  and  always  plays 
In  that  illullrious  fphere. 
Like  a  Narcilfus  does  appear, 
Whilft  in  his  fiood  the  lovely  boy  did  gaze. 

III. 
Ne'er  yet  did  I  behold  fo  glorious  weather 
As  this  funfhine  and  rain  together; 
Pray  Heav'n  her  forehead,  that  pure  hill  of  fnow,' 
(For  fome  fuch  fountain  we  muft  find 
To  waters  of  fo  fair  a  kind) 
Melt  not,  to  feed  that  beauteous  ftream  below. 

IV. 

Ah  i  mighty  Love  I  that  it  were  inward  heat 
Which  made  this  precious  limbeck  fweat ! 
But  what,  alas  !  ah  !  what  does  it  avail. 
That  fhe  weeps  tears  fo  wond'rous  cold. 
As  fcarce  the  afs's  hoof  can  hold  ; 
So  cold,  that  I  admire  they  fall  not  hail  ? 


Difcretion. 

I., 
Discreet  I  what  means  this  word  Difcreet  \ 
A  curfe  on  all  Difcretion  ! 
This  barbarous  term  you  will  not  meet 
In  all  Love's  Lexicon. 

II. 
Jointure,  portion,  gold,  eftate, 
Houfes,  houfehold-fluff,  or  land, 
(The  low  conveniencies  of  Fate) 
Are  Greek  no  lovers  underftand. 

ni» 
Believe  me,  beauteous  One  1  when  love 
Enters  into  a  breaft. 
The  two  firft  tilings  it  does  remove 
Are  friends  and  intereft. 

iv. 
Paffion's  half  blind,  nor  can  endure 
I'he  careful  fcr'.ip'lous  eyes. 
Or  elfe  I  could  not  love,  I'm  fure. 
One  who  in  love  were  wife. 

V, 

Men  in  fuch  tempefts  tofsd  about 
Will,  without  grief  or  pain, 
Caft  all  their  goods  and  riches  out, 
Themfelves  their  pert  to  gain. 

VI. 

As  well  might  martyrs,  who  do  choofe 
That  facred  death  to  take. 
Mourn  for  the  clothes  which  they  muft  lofc/ 
When  they're  bound  naked  to  the  ftakcj 
«iij 
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THE    MISTRESS. 


The  IVaUing'Maid. 


Xhv  Maid  !  Ah  I  find  fome  nobler  theinc 
Wliercoii  thy  doubts  to  place, 
Nor  by  a  low  fufpcA  blafphemc 
The  glories  of  thy  face. 

II. 
Alas !  (he  makes  thee  (hine  fo  fair. 
So  cxquifitcly  bright, 
Thai,  her  dim  lamp  muft  difappear 
Before  thy  potent  light. 

Ml. 

Three  hours  each  morn  in  drefling  thee 
Malicioufly  are  fpcnt, 
And  make  that  beauty  tyranny, 
That's  elfe  a  civil  government. 

IV. 

Th'  adorning  thee  with  fo  much  art 
Is  but  a  barb'rous  fkill ; 
'Tis  like  the  pois'ning  of  a  dart, 
Too  apt  before  to  kill. 

V. 

The  min'ft'ring  angels  tione  can  fee  ; 
'Ti*  i)ot  their  beauty  or  their  face. 
For  whi'-h  by  men  they  worfliipp'd  be. 
But  tht'ir  high  oITko  and  their  place. 
Thou  art  my  gt'diieS,  my  laint  Ihe  ; 
1  pray  to  her  oniy  to  pray  to  thee. 


Counfel. 
I. 

Aa  '.  what  advice  can  I  receive  ? 
No,  fatisfy  mc  firft  ; 
For  who  would  phyfic-potions  give 
I'o  one  that  dies  with  thirft;  ? 

II. 
A  little  puff  of  breath,  we  find. 
Small  fires  can  quench  and  kill, 
But  when  they're  great,  the  advcrfe  wind 
Docs  make  them  greater  ftill. 

III. 
Now,  whilft  you  fpcak,  it  moves  mc  much, 
But  ftraight  I'm  juft  the  fame  ; 
Alas  !  th'  effei'l  muft  needs  be  I'uch 
Of  tutting  through  a  flame. 


rhe  Cure. 


Come,  Doflor!  ufc  ihy  roughcft  art, 
Tiiou  caiift.  not  cruel  prove  ; 
Cut,  burn,  and  torture  every  part, 
To  heal  mc  of  my  love. 

II. 
There  is  no  d.ingcr;  if  the  pain 
bhoyld  mv  to  a  fever  bring, 


Compar'd  with  heats  I  now  fuftain,' 

A  fever  is  fo  cool  a  thing, 

(Like  drink  which  feverifh  men  defire) 

That  I  fhould  hope  'twould  almoft  quench  my  firCe 


The  Separation. 
I. 
Ask  me  not  what  my  love  Ihall  do  or  be 
(Love  1  which  is  foul  to  body,  and  loul  of  me) 
When  I  am  fep'rated  from  thee, 
Alas  !  I  might  as  eas'ly  fhew 
What  after  death  the  foul  will  do ; 
'Twill  laft,  I'm  furc,  and  that  is  all  we  know. 

II. 
The  thing  call'd  Soul  will  never  ftir  nor  move, 
But  all  that  while  a  lifclefs  carcafs  prove, 
For  'tis  the  body  of  my  love  ; 
Not  that  my  love  will  fly  away, 
But  flill  continue,  as  they  fay 
Sad  troubled  ghofts  about  their  graves  do  flray< 


Tbe  rree. 

I. 

I  CHOSE  the  flour'lhing'll  Tree  in  all  the  park, 
With  freftufl  boughs  and  faireft  head; 
I  cut  my  love  into  his  gentle  bark, 
And  in  three  days  behold  'tis  dead; 
My  very  written  flames  fo  violent  be, 
They  'ave  burnt  and  wither'd  up  the  Tree. 

How  fhould  I  live  myfelf,  whofe  heart  is  found 

Deeply  engraven  every  where 

With  the  large  hiftory  of  many  a  wound, 

Larger  than  thy  trunk  can  bear  ? 

With  art  as  flrange  as  Homer  in  the  Nut, 

Love  in  my  heart  has  volumes  put. 

111. 
■What  a  few  words  from  thy  rich  flock  did  take 
The  leaves  and  beauties  all  ? 
As  a  flrong  poifon  with  one  drop  docs  make 
The  nails  and  hairs  to  fall. 
Love  (I  fee  now)  a  kind  of  witchcraft  is. 
Or  characlers  could  ne'er  do  thii. 

IV. 

Pardon,  ye  Birds  and   Nymphs!    who  lov'd  thii 
And  pardon  me,  thou  gentle  Tree  !  [ihade; 

I  thought  her  name  would  thee  have  happy  made, 
And  bleffcd  omens  hop'd  from  thee  : 
Notes  of  my  love,  thrive  here,  faid  I,  and  grow, 
And  with  yc  let  my  love  do  lb. 

V. 

Alas  1  poor  youth  1  thy  love  will  never  thrive  I 

This  blafted  Tree  predcftincs  it ; 

Go,  tie  the  dil'mal  knot,  (why  fhouldft  thoU  live  ?) 

And  by  the  lines  thou  there  hall  writ 

Defonu'dly  hanging,  the  fadpiclurc  bo 

To  that  unlucky  iiiilory. 


THE   MISTRESS. 


Her  Unbtitef. 


1  IS  a  flrange  kind  of  ign'rance  this  In  you, 
That  you  your  vidl'ries  fhould  not  fpy, 
Victories  gotten  by  your  eye  I 
That  your  bright  beanas,  as  thofe  of  comets  do, 
Should  kill,  but  not  know  how  nor  who. 

11. 
That  truly  you  my  idol  might  appear, 
Whilft  all  the  people  fmell  and  fee 
The  odorous  flames  I  offer  thee, 
Thou  fit'fl,  and  doft  not  fee,  nor  fmell,  nor  hear, 
Thy  conftant  zealous  worlhipper. 

111. 
They  fee't  too  well  who  at  my  fires  repine  ; 
Nay,  th'  unconcern'd  themfelves  do  prove 
Quick-ey'd  enough  to  fpy  my  love  ; 
Nor  does  the  caufe  in  thy  face  clearlier  flune. 
Than  the  effed:  appears  in  mine. 

IV.        . 

Fair  infidel  1  by  what  unjufl  decree 
Mull  I,  who  with  fuch  reftlefs  care 
Would  make  this  truth  to  thee  appear ; 
Muft  I,  who  preach  it,  and  pray  for  it,  be 
Damn'd  by  thy  incredulity  ? 

V. 

I  by  thy  Unbelief  am  guiltlefs  llain  : 
Oh  !  have  but  faith,  and  then  that  you 
May  know  that  faith  for  to  be  true, 
It  fhall  itfelf  by  a  miracle  maintain. 
And  raife  me  from  the  dead  again. 

VI. 

Mean-while  my  hopes  may  feem  to  be  o'erthrown; 

But  lovers'  hopes  are  full  of  art, 

And  thus  difpute,  that  fince  my  heart, 

Tho'  in  thy  breaft,  yet  is  not  by  thee  known ; 

Perhaps  thou  may'ft  not  know  thine  own. 


Ths  Gazers. 


Come  let's  go  on  where  Love  and  Youth  does 
I  'ave  feen  too  much  if  this  be  all.  [call ; 

Alas  !  how  far  more  wealthy  might  I  be 
With  a  contented  ign'rant  poverty  ? 
To  fliew  fuch  Hores,  and  nothing  grantj 
Is  to  enrage  and  vex  my  want : 
For  Love  to  die  an  infant  is  leffer  ill, 
Than  to  live  long,  yet  live  in  childhood  flill, 

II. 
We  'ave  both  fat  gazing  only  hitherto. 
As  man  and  wife  in  pi(flure  do. 
The  richeft  crop  of  joy  is  flill  behind. 
And  he  who  only  fees  in  love  is  blind. 
So  at  firft  Pygmalion  lov'd. 
But  th'  amour  at  laft  improv'd  ; 
The  ftatue  itfelf  at  laft  a  woman  grew, 
And  fo  at  laft,  my  Dear  !  Ihould  you  do  too. 

III. 
Beauty  to  man  the  greateft  torture  is, 
Unlefs  it  lead  to  farther  blifs  ; 
Beyond  the  tyrannous  pleafures  of  the  eye, 
It  grows  too  ferious  a  crudtv, 


Unlefs  it  heal  as  well  as  ftrike  ; 

I  would  not,  falamander-like, 

In  fcorching  heats  always  to  live  defire, 

But  like  a  martyr  pafs  to  heav'n  through  fire. 

IV. 

Mark  how  the  lufty  fun  falutes  the  Spring, 

And  gently  kifles  every  thing  : 

His  loving  beams  unlock  each  maiden  flow'r. 

Search  all  the  treafures,  all  the  fweets  devour  ; 

Then  on  the  earth  with  bridegroom-heat. 

He  does  ftill  new  flow'rs  beget : 

The  Sun  himfelf,  although  all  eye  he  be, 

Can  find  in  love  more  pleafure  than  to  fee. 
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The  Incurable. 

I. 

I  trv'd  if  books  would  cure  my  love,  but  found 
Love  made  them  nonfenfe  all  : 
I  apply'd  receipts  of  bus'nefs  to  my  wound. 
But  ftirring  did  the  pain  recall. 

II. 
As  well  might  men  who  in  a  fever  fry, 
Mathematic  doubts  debate ; 
As  well  might  men,  who  mad  in  darknefs  lie, 
Write  the  difpatches  of  a  ftate. 

III. 
I  try'd  devotioni,  fermons,  frequent  pray'r. 
But  thofe  did  worfe  than  ufelels  prove  ; 
For  pray'rs  are  tum'd  to  fin  in  thofe  who  are 
Out  of  charity,  or  in  love. 

IV. 

I  try'd  in  wine  to  drown  the  mighty  care. 
But  wine,  alas  I  was  oil  to  th'  fire  ; 
Like  di-unkards'  eyes,  my  troubled  fancy  there 
Did  double  the  defire. 

V. 

I  try'd  what  mirth  and  gaiety  would  do. 
And  mix'd  with  pleafant  companies; 
My  mirth  did  gracelefs  and  infipid  grow. 
And  'bove  a  clinch  it  could  not  rife. 

vr. 
Nay,  God  forgive  me  for't,  at  laft  I  try'd 
'Gainft  this  fome  new  defire  to  flir, 
And  lov'd  again,  but  'twas  where  I  efpy'd 
Some  faint  refemblances  of  her. 

VII. 

The  phyfic  made  me  worfe  with  which  I  ftrove 
This  mortal  ill  t'  expel ; 
As  wholelome  med'cincs  the  difeafc  improve 
There  where  they  work  not  well. 


Honour, 
I. 
buE  loves,  and  Ihe  confefles  too  ; 
There's  then,  at  laft,  no  more  to  do  : 
The  happy  work's  entirely  done ; 
Enter  the  town,  which  thcu  haft  won ; 
S  iiij   ' 
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The  fruits  of  conqueft  flow  -begin  ; 
lo,  triumph !  enter  in. 

II. 

What  is  this,  ye  Gods  I  what  can  it  be  ? 
Rem.iins  there  ftill  an  enemy  ? 
Bold  Honour  ftands  up  in  the  gate, 
And  would  yet  capitulate  ; 
Have  I  o'crcomc  all  real  foes, 
And  (hall  this  phantom  me  oppofe  ? 

III. 
Noify  Nothing  '  ftalldng  Shade  ! 
By  what  witchcraft  wert  thou  made  ? 
Empty  caufe  of  folid  harms  1 
But  I  fliall  find  out  countercharms 
Thy  airy  devilfhip  to  remove 
From  this  circle  here  of  love. 

IV. 

Sure  I  fhall  rid  myfelf  of  thee 

By  the  night's  obfcurity, 

And  obfcurer  fecrccy  : 

Unlike  to  ev'ry  other  fprite, 

Thou  attempt'ft  not  men  t'  .nffright, 

Nor  appear'ft  but  in  the  light. 


T  H  Z    MISTRESS. 


The  innocent  III, 


Xhough  all  thy  geftures  and  difcourfes  be 

Coin'd  and  ftamp'd  by  Modefty  ; 

Tho'  from  thy  tongue  ne'er  flipp'd  away 

One  word  which  nuns  at  th'  altar  might  not  fay ; 

Yet  fuch  a  fweetnefs,  fuch  a  grace, 

In  all  thy  fpeech  appear, 

That  what  to  th'  eye  a  beauteous  face. 

That  thy  tongue's  to  th'  ear  : 

So  cunningly  it  wounds  the  heart, 

It  ftriV.'  s  fuch  heat  through  ev'ry  part, 

'J"hat  thou  a  tempter  worfc  than  Satan  art. 

II. 
Though  in  thy  thoughts  fcarce  any  tracks  have  been 
.So  much  as  of  orig'ual  fin. 
Such  charms  thy  beauty  wears,  as  mi/'ht 
Defircs  in  dying  confeli'd  I'aints  excite  : 
'J'hou  with  Orange  adultery 
Doft  in  each  breall  a  brothel  keep  : 
Awake,  all  men  do  lull  for  thee. 
And  fome  enjoy  thee  when  they  deep. 
Ne'er  before  did  woman  live 
Who  to  fuch  multitudes  did  give 
The  root  and  caule  of  lin,  but  orily  Eve. 

III. 
Though  in  thy  bread  fo  quirk  a  pity  b«. 
That  a  fly's  death's  a  wound  to  thee  ; 
Though  lavage  and  rock-hearted  thofe 
Appear,  that  weep  not  cv'n  romances'  woes  ; 
Yet  ne'er  before  was  tyrant  known 
V'hofe  rage  was  of  fo  large  extent, 
The  ills  thou  doll  arc  whole  thine  own, 
Thou'rt  principal  and  inilrumcnt ; 
In  all  the  deaths  that  come  from  you, 
You  do  the  treble  oflSce  do 
Of  judge,  of  tort'rcr,  and  of  weapon,  too. 


Thou  lovely  inftnmicnt  of  angry  Fate, 

Which  God  did  for  our  faults  create  \ 

Thou  pleafant  univerfal  ill, 

Which  i\veet  as  health,  yet  like  a  plague  doft  kill '. 

Thou  kind,  wellnatur'd  tyranny  ! 

Thou  cliafte  committer  of  a  rape ! 

Thou  voluntary  deftiny, 

Which  no  man  can  or  would  efcape  I 

So  gentle,  and  fo  glad  to  fpare, 

So  wondrous  good,  and  wondrous  fair, 

(We  know)  ev'n  the  deftroying  angels  are. 


Jiialogue. 
I. 

SHE.  VV  HAT  have  we  done?  what  cruel  pallion 

mov'd  thee 
Thus  to  ruin  her  that  lov'd  thee  ? 
Me  thou  'aft  robb'd,  but  what  art  thou 
Thyfelf  the  richer  now  ? 

Shame  fucceeds  the  {hort-liv'd  pleafure.;        [furc. 

So  foon  is  fpent  and  gone  this  thy  ilirgotten  trea- 

u. 

HE.  We  'ave  done  no  harm,  nor  was  it  theft  in 
But  nobleft  charity  in  thee.  [nie, 

I'll  the  well-gotten  pleafure 
Safe  in  my  mem'ry  trcafure  ; 
What  though  the  flow'r  itfclf  do  wafte,  [lafl. 

The  effence  from  it  drawn  does  long  and  fwceter 
III. 

SUE.  No;   I'm  undone  ;  my  honour  thou  haft 
And  nothing  can  reftore  't  again  :  [flain. 

Art  and  labour  to  bcftow 
Upon  the  carcafs  of  it  now. 
Is  but  to  embalm  a  body  dead  ; 
The  figure  may  remain,  the  life  and  beauty's  fled. 

IV. 

HE.  Never,  my  Dear  1  was  honour  yet  undone 
By  love,  but  indifcrction. 
To  the  wife  it  all  things  docs  allow, 
And  cares  not  what  we  do,  but  how  ; 
Like  tapers  fliut  in  ancient  urns, 
Unlefs  it  let  in  air,  for  ever  fhines  and  burns. 

V. 

SHE.  Thou  firft,  perhaps,  who  didft   the  fault 
Wilt  make  thy  wicked  boaft  of  it  :  [commit, 

I'or  men,  with  Ron\aTi  pride,  above 
'I'he  ronqueft  do  the  triumph  love  ; 
Nor  think  a  perfect  vid'ry  gain'd, 
Unlefs  they  through  the  ftrccts  their  captive  lead 
cnehain'd. 

VI. 

irr.  Whoe'er  his  fecret  joys  has  open  laid. 
The  bawd  to  his  own  wife  is  made. 
Bifide,  what  boaft  is  left  for  me, 
Whofe  whole  wealth  is  a  gift  from  thee  .* 
''l"is  you  the  con<i'ror  are,  *tis  you  [too. 

Who  'avc  not  only  ta'en,  but  bound  and  gagg'd  mc 

VII. 

SHE.  Though  public  punilhmcnt  we  efcape, the 
Will  rack  and  torture  us  within  :  [fia 
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Ouilt  and  fin  our  bofom  bears, 
And  though  fair  yet  the  fruit  appears, 
That  worm  which  now  the  core  does  waftc, 
When  long  't  has  gnaw'd  within,  will  break  the 
ikin  at  iaft. 

VIII. 

HE.  That  thirfty  drink,  that  hungry  food  I  fought, 
That  wounded  balm,  is  all  my  fault ; 
And  thou  in  pity  didft  apply 
The  kind  and  only  remedy  : 
The  caufe  abfolves  the  crime  ;  fince  me 
So  mighty  force  did  move,fo  mighty  goodnefs  thee. 

IX. 

SHE.  Curfe  on  thine  arts  1  methinks  I  hate  thee 
And  yet  I'm  fure  I  love  thee  too  !  [now, 

I'm  angry,  but  my  wrath  will  prove 
More  innocent  than  did  thy  love. 
Thou  haft  this  day  undone  me  quite,  [night. 

Yet  will  undo  me  more  fhouldft  thou  not  coaie  at 


Verfes  lofl  upon  a  JVager. 

I. 

As  foon  hereafter  will  I  Wagers  lay 

'Gainft  what  an  oracle  fliall  fay  : 

Fool  that  I  was  I  to  venture  to  deny 

A  tongue  fo  us'd  to  viiftory  1 

A  tongue  fo  blefs'd  by  Nature  and  by  Art, 

That  never  yet  it  fpoke  but  gain'd  an  heart ; 

Though  what  you  laid  had  not  been  true. 

If  fpoke  by  any  elle  but  you  : 

Your  fpeech  will  govern  Deftiny, 

And  Fate  will  change  rather  than  you  Ihould  lie. 

II. 
'Tis  true,  if  human  reafon  were  the  guide,' 
Reafon,  methinks,  was  on  my  fide  ; 
But  that's  a  guide,  alas  i  we  mufl  refign. 
When  th'  authority's  divine. 
She  faid,  fhe  faid  herfelf,  it  would  be  fo  ; 
And  I,  bi  Id  unbeliever,  anfwer'd,  No. 
Never  lo  juftly  fure  before. 
Error  the  name  of  Blindnefs  bore, 
For  whatfoe'er  the  queftion  be 
There's  no  man  that  has  eyes  would  bet  for  me. 

III. 
If  Truth  itfelf  (as  other  angels  do 
When  they  defcend  to  human  view) 
In  a  material  form  would  deign  to  fhine, 
'Twould  imitate  or  borrow  thine  : 
So  dazzling  bright,  yet  fo  tranfparent  clear. 
So  well-proportion 'd  would  the  parts  appear, 
Happy  the  eye  which  Truth  could  fee 
Cloth'd  in  a  ihape  like  thee  ; 
But  happier  far  tht  eye 
Which  could  tliy  fliapc  naked  like  Truth  efpy  1 

IV. 

Yet  this  loft  Wager  cofts  me  nothing  more 
Than  what  I  ow'dto  thee  before. 
Who  would  not  venture  for  that  debt  to  play, 
WbJch  he  w  ere  bound  howe'er  to  pay  ? 
If  nature  gave  me  pow'r  to  write  in  verfe, 
She  gave  it  me  thy  praifes  to  reheatfe  i 


Thy  wondrous  beauty  and  thy  wit 

Has  fuch  a  fov'reign  right  to  it, 

I'hat  no  man's  Mufe  for  public  vent  is  free, 

Till  fhe  has  paid  her  cuftoms  firft  to  thee. 


BatJjifig  in  the  Ri-vn\ 

I. 
J-  HE  fifh  around  her  crowded,  as  they  do 
To  the  falfe  light  that  treach'rous  fifters  ilicw 
And  all  vv'ith  as  much  eafe  might  taken  be 
As  Ihe  at  firft  took  me. 
For  ne'er  did  light  fo  clear 
Among  the  waves  appear, 
I'hough  ev'ry  night  the  fun  himfelf  fet  there. 

n. 
Why  to  mute  fifti  fliouldft  thou  thyfelf  difcover. 
And  not  to  me,  thy  no  lefs  filent  lover  ? 
As  fomc  from  men  their  buried  gold  commit 
To  ghofts,  that  have  no  ufe  of  it ! 
Half  their  rich  treafures  fo 
Maids  bury,  and,  for  ought  we  know, 
(Poor  Ignorants  :)  they're  mermaids  all  below. 

III. 
The  am'rous  waves  would  fain  about  her  ilay, 
But  ftill  new  am'rous  waves  drive  them  away. 
And  with  fwift  current  to  thofe  joys  they  hafte, 
That  do  as  fwiftly  wafte  ;' 
I  laugh'd  the  wanton  play  to  view, 
But  'tis,  alas !  at  land  fo  too, 
And  ftill  old  lovers  yield  the  place  to  new. 

IV, 

ICifs  her,  and  as  you  part,  you  am'rous  waves  J 

(My  happier  rivals,  and  my  fellow-Haves). 

Point  to  your  flow'ry  banks,  and  to  her  ftiew 

The  good  your  bounties  do  ; 

Then  tell  her  what  your  pride  doth  coft, 

And  how  your  youth  and  beauty's  loft. 

When  rig'rous  Winter  binds  you  up  with  froft. 

V. 

Tell  her,  her  beauties  and  her  youth,  like  thee, 

Hafte  without  ftop  to  a  devouring  fea. 

Where  they  will  niix'd  and  undiftinguifli'd  lie 

With  all  the  meaneft  things  that  die  : 

As  in  the  ocean  thou 

No  privilege  doll  know 

Above  th'  impureft  ftreams  that  thither  flow. 

VI. 

Tell  her,  liind  Flood  !  when  this  has  made  her  fad. 

Tell  her  there  is  yet  one  rem'dy  to  be  had  ; 

Shew  her  howthou,  thoughiong  fince  paft,doftflnd 

Thyfelf  yet  ftill  behind. 

Marriage,  fay  to  her,  will  bring 

About  the  felf-fame  thing  : 

But  ftie,  fond  Maid :  ftiuts  and  feals  up  the  fpring. 


Lovi  Given  Oiisr. 
I. 
It  is  enough  ;  enough  of  time  and  pain 
Haft  thou  confura'd  in  vain ; 
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JLcave,  wretclied  Cowley  I  leave    ' 

Thyfelf  with  fhadows  to  deceive  ;  [gain. 

Think  that  already  loft  which  thou  muft  never 

II. 
Three  of  thy  lufticft  and  thy  frefheft  years, 
(Tofs'd  in  ftorms  of  hopes  and  fears) 
I^ike  hclplefs  fhips  that  be 

Set  on  fire  i'  th'  midft  o'  the  fea,  [in  tears. 

Have  all  been  burnt  in  love,  and  all  been  drown'd 

III. 
Refolve  then  on  it,  and  by  force  or  art, 
Free  thy  unlucky  heart ; 
Since  Fate  does  difapprove 
Th'  ambition  of  thy  love. 
And  not  one  ftar  in  heav'n  offers  to  take  thy  part. 

IV. 

If  e'er  I  clear  my  heart  from  this  defire, 
If  e'er  it  home  to  its  breaft  retire, 


It  ne'er  fhall  wander  ihore  atout^ 

Though  thoufand  beauties  call'd  it  out ; 

A  lover  burnt  like  me  for  ever  dreads  the  fire. 
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The  pox,  the  plague,  and  ev'ry  fmall  difeafe. 
May  come  as  oft'  as  ill  Fate  pleafe ; 
But  Death  and  Love  are  never  found 
To  give  a  fecond  wound  : 
We're  by  thofe  ferpents  bit ;  but  we're  devour'd  { 
by  thefe. 

VI, 

Alas  !  what  comfort  is't,  that  I'm  grown 
Secure  of  being  again  o'erthrown  ? 
Since  fuch  an  enemy  needs  not  fear 
Left  any  elfe  fhould  quarter  there, 
Who  has  not  only  fack'd,  but  quite  burnt  dowa 
the  town. 


Ode.      Of  Wit, 

I. 

Tell  me,  O  tell  1  what  kind  of  thing  is  Wit, 
Thou  who  mafter  art  of  it : 
For  the  firft  matter  loves  variety  lefs ; 
Lefs  women  love  it,  either  in  love  or  drefs  : 
A  thoufand  diff  'rent  fliapes  it  bears, 
Comely  in  thoufand  fhapes  appears  : 
Yonder  we  faw  it  plain,  and  here  'tis  now. 
Like  fpirits,  in  a  place,  we  know  not  how. 

11. 
London,  that  vends  of  falfe  ware  fo  much  flore, 
In  no  ware  deceives  us  more  : 
For  men,  led  by  the  colour  and  the  fliape, 
Like  Zeuxis'  birds,  fly  to  the  painted  grape. 
Some  things  do  through  our  judgment  pafs, 
As  through  a  multiplying-glafs ; 
And  fometimes,  if  the  objedt  be  too  far, 
We  take  a  falling  meteor  for  a  flar. 

III. 
Hence  'tis  a  Wit,  that  greateft  word  of  Fame, 
Grows  fuch  a  common  name  ; 
And  wits  by  our  creation  they  become, 
Juft  fo  as  tit'lar  bifhops  made  at  Rome. 
'Tis  not  a  tale,  't  is  not  a  jeft, 
Admir'd  with  laughter  at  a  feaft. 
Nor  florid  talk,  which  can  that  title  gain'; 
The  proofs  of  Wit  for  ever  mull  remain. 

IV. 

'Tis  not  to  force  fome  lifelefs  verfes  meet 

With  their  five  gouty  feet : 

All  ev'ry  where,  hke  man's,  mull  be  the  foul, 

And  reafon  the  inferior  pow'rs  controul. 

Such  were  the  numbers  which  could  call 

The  flones  into  the  Theban  wall. 

Such  miracles  are  ceas'd  ;  and  now  wo  fee 

No  towns  or  houfesrais'd  by  poetry. 

V. 

Yet  't  is  hot  to  adorn  and  gild  each  part ; 

That  Ihews  more  cofl  than  art. 

Jewels  at  nofe  and  hps  but  ill  appear  ; 

Rather  than  all  things  Wit,  let  none  be  there. 

Several  lights  will  not  be  feen. 

If  there  be  nothing  elfe  between. 

Men  doubt,  bccaufe  they  Hand  fo  thick  i'  th'  iky, 

If  thofe  be  ftars  which  paint  the  Galaxy. 

VI. 

'Tis  not  when  two  like  words  make  up  one  noife, 
Je^s  lor  Dutchmen  andEnglifli  boys  j 


In  which  who  finds  out  Wit,  the  fame  may  fee 

In  an'grams  and  acroftics  poetry. 

Much  lefs  can  that  have  any  place 

At  which  a  virgin  hides  her  face ; 

Such  drofs  the  fire  muft  purge  away  ;  't  is  juft 

The  author  blulh  there  where  the  reader  mufto 

VII. 

'Tis  hot  fuch  lines  as  almoft  (^rack  the  ftage, 

When  Bajazet  begins  to  rage  : 

Nor  a  tall  met'phor  in  the  bombaft  way. 

Nor  the  dry  chips  of  fliort-lung'd  Seneca : 

Nor  upon  all  things  to  obtrude, 

And  force  fome  odd  fimilitude. 

What  is  it  then,  which,  like  the  Power  Divine, 

We  only  can  by  negatives  define  I 

VIII. 

In  a  true  piece  of  Wit  ajl  things  muil  be. 

Yet  all  things  there  agree  : 

As  in  the  Ark,  join'd  without  force  or  fti  ife. 

All  creatures  dwelt,  all  creatures  that  had  life. 

Or  as  the  primitive  forms  of  all, 

(If  we  compare  great  things  with  fmall) 

Which  without  difcord  or  confufion  lie. 

In  that  ftrange  mirror  of  the  Deity. 

IX. 

But  Love,  that  moulds  one  man  np  out  of  two, 

Makes  me  forget  and  injure  you. 

I  took  you  for  myfelf,  fure,  when  I  thought 

That  you  in  any  thing  were  to  be  taught. 

Correil  my  error  with  thy  pen, 

And  if  any  affc  me  then 

What  thing  right  Wit,  and  height  of  genius  isj 

I'll  only  Ihew  your  lines,  and  fay,  'Tis  this. 


Ode. 

I. 
Here  'sto  thee,  Dick  :  this  whining  love  defpife: 
Pledge  me,  my  friend,  and  drink  till  thou  be'fl 
It  fparkles  brighter  far  than  fhe  ;  [wife. 

'Tis  pure  and  right,  without  deceit. 
And  fuch  no  woman  e'er  will  be  : 
No  ;  they  are  all  fophillicate. 

II. 
With  all  thy  fervile  pains  what  canft  thou  wai, 
But  an  ill-favour'd  and  uncleanly  fin  ? 
A  thing  fo  vile,  and  fo  fhorthv'd, 
That  Venvs'  joys  as  well  as  Ihe 
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With  reafon  may  be  faid  to  be 
From  the  ncglcAed  foam  dcnv'd. 

III. 
Wbom  would  that  painted  toy,  a  beauty,  move  ; 
Whom  woukl  it  e'er  pcrfuade  to  court  and  love  ; 
Could  he  a  woman's  heart  have  feen, 
(But,  oh',   no  light  dois  thither  come) 
And  vicw'd  her  perfeiflly  within, 
When  he  lay  fhut  up  in  hei  womb  ? 

IV. 

Follies  they  have  fo  numberlcfs  in  ftere. 
That  only  he  who  loves  them  can  have  more. 
Neither  their  fighs  nor  tears  are  true ; 
Thofe  idly  blow,  thefc  idly  fall, 
Nothing  like  to  our's  at  all  : 
But  fighs  and  tears  have  fcxcs  too. 

V. 

Here's  to  thee  again;  thy  fcnfclefs  forrows  drown'd, 
Let  the  glaf^  walk  till  all  thii'gs,  too,  go  round : 
Again  ;  till  thcfe  too  lights  be  four  ; 
No  error  here  can  Jang'rous  prove  ; 
Thy  pafllon,  man  '.  dcceiv  d  thee  more  ; 
None  double  fee  like  men  in  love. 


Odf,  in  imitation  of  Horace's  OJc, 


T^U  mults  ffiicnis  te  inicr  in  rora, 
1-ciIuiuj,  ecc.  Lib.  I.  MC  V. 


To  whom  now,  Pyrrha '.  art  thou  kind  ? 

To  what  hcart-raviHi'd  lover 

Dofl  thou  thy  goldtn  locks  unbind. 

Thy  hidden  fwccts  difcovcr, 

And  with  large  bounty  open  fet 

All  the  bright  (lores  if  thy  rich  cabinet  ? 

II. 
Ah  I  fimplc  youth  '  how  oft'  will  he 
Of  thy  chang'd  faith  comi'lain  f 
And  hi»  own  for'uiies  find  to  be 
Sn  airy  and  fo  vain, 
Of  fo  caincUon-Iike  an  hue, 
That  Rill  their  coli^ur  changes  with  it  too  ? 

111. 
How  oft',  alasl  wiil  be  admire 
The  bjackncf*  <.f  the  (kies  .' 
Trcmblir.j  to  hear  the  winds  found  high'r 
And  fee  the  billows  rife  : 
PofJt  une«peri<rnc'd  he, 
Whont'ct,  alas!  btlorc  had  been  at  fca I 

IT. 

He  enjoy*  thy  calmy  funfliine  now, 

And  im  breath  (lirring  hears 

In  (he  cIcaT  hcur'n  ol  iby  brow 

No  Im^lcll  cloud  appeal.. 

He  fcc«  ihcr  f';ciitlc    ijur,  and  gay, 

And  truftttlic  tiuihlcU  April  ot  lUy  May. 

». 
Ui. happy  !  thrice  uuhappy !  he 
*1 '  whom  ihiu  uiitry'ddiift  fliinc  '. 
Uut  there  'f  no  danger  now  fir  me, 
i<ir.cc  o'er  Loncto  t  (brine. 
In  witncft  ol  ibc  Ihijiwrrck  paft, 
hi  J  coukciatcU  vcHJ  h^Kk  «i  biL 


OJt  on  Or'tndds  foetns. 


We  allow'd  you  beauty,  and  wc  did  fubmit 

To  all  the  tyrannies  of  it  : 

Ah  '  cruel  Sex  '■  will  you  depofe  us  too  in  wit  \ 

Orinda  does  in  that,  too,  reign, 

Does  matt  behind  her  in  proud  triumph  draw. 

And  cancel  great  Apollo's  Salique  law. 

We  our  old  title  plead  in  vain  ; 

Man  may  be  head,  but  woman's  now  the  brain. 

Vcrfc  wa»  Love  s  fire-arms  heretofore; 

In  Beauty's  camp  it  was  not  known ; 

Too  many  arms  befides  that  conqu'ror  bore  : 

'Twas  the  great  cannon  we  brought  down 

T'  aflault  a  ftubborn  town  ; 

Orinda  finl  did  a  bold  tally  make, 

Our  flrongefl  quarter  take, 

And  fo  fuccefsful  prov'd,  that  flie 

Tum'd  upon  Love  himfelf  his  own  artillery. 

II. 
Women,  ns  if  the  body  were  their  whole. 
Did  that,  and  not  the  foul, 
Tranfmit  to  their  pofterity  : 
If  in  it  fometimc  they  eonceiv'd, 
Th'  abortive  iffne  never  liv'd. 
'Twere  fhamc  and  pity,  Orinda  !  if  in  thee 
A  fpirit  fo  rich,  fo  noble,  and  fo  high. 
Should  unmanur'd  or  barren  lie. 
But  thou  induftrioufly  haft  fow'd  and  tiU'd 
The  fair  and  fruitful  field. 
And  't  i'5  a  Hrange  increafe  that  it  does  yield. 
As  when  the  happy  gods  above 
Meet  all  together  at  a  feaft, 
A  ftcret  joy  unfpeakably  does  move 
In  their  great  mother  Cybele's  contented  breaft  : 
With  no  lefs  pleafure  thou,  methinks,  fhould  Ice 
This  thy  no  lefs  immortal  progeny  : 
And  in  their  birth  thou  no  one  touch  doft  find 
Of  th'  ancient  curfe  to  womankind  ; 
Thou  biing'ft  not  forth  with  pain ; 
It  neither  travail  is,  nor  labour  of  the  brain  : 
So  eafily  they  from  thee  come. 
And  there  is  fo  much  room 
In  th'  intTthaufted  and  unfathom'd  womb, 
That,  like  the  Holland  Countefs,  thou  may'ft  bear 
A  child  for  cv'ry  day  of  all  the  fertile  year. 

in. 
Thou  doft  my  wonder,  woiildft  my  envy  raife. 
If  to  be  prais'd  I  lov'd  more  than  to  praiife, 
Where'er  I  fee  an  excellence, 
I  muft  admire  to  fee  thy  well-knit  fenfe. 
Thy  numbers  gentle,  and  thy  fancies  high, 
'Ihijfe  as  thy  forehead  fmooth,  thcfc  fparkling  U 
'  TLi  hilid,  and  't  is  manly  all,  [thine  eye. 

Or  rather  't  is  angelical ; 
Tor  as  in  angels,  wc 
Do  in  thy  verfcs  fee 
Both  improv'd  fexcs  eminently  meet  ; 
'I'hey  are  than  man  more  ftrong,  and  more  than 
woman  fweet. 


They  talk  of  Nine,  I  know  not  who, 

Female  chimeras  that  o'er  poets  reign  ; 

I  ne'er  could  find  that  fancy  true, 

But  have  iavek'd  them  oh'  I'm  fwrc  in  vtin  > 
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hey  talk  of  Sappho,  but,  alas !  the  fliame  ! 
Ill  manners  foil  the  hiftre  of  her  fame. 

Orinda's  inward  virtue  is  fo  bright, 

That,  like  a  lantern's  fair  inclofed  light. 

It  through  the  paper  fhines  where  fhe  does  write. 

Honour  and  friendfhip,  and  the  gen'rous  fcorn; 

Of  things  for  which  we  were  not  born, 

(Things  that  can  only  by  a  fond  defeafe, 

Like  that  of  girls,  our  vicious  ftomachs  pieafe) 

Are  the  rnftruitive  fubjeds  of  her  pen. 

And  as  the  R.oman  vi*5i:ory 

Taught  our  rude  land-^  arts  and  civility. 

At  once  fhe  overcomes,  enflaves,  and  betters,  men. 

V. 

But  Rome,  with  ail  her  arts,  could  ne'er  infpirc 
A  female  breaft  with  fnch  a  fire. 
The  warlike  Amazonian  train. 
Who  in  Elyfium  now  do  peaceful  reign. 
And  Wit's  mild  empire  before  arms  prefer, 
Hope  't  will  be  fettled  in  their  fex  by  her. 
Merlin  the  feer  (and  fure  he  would  not  lie 
In  fuch  a  facred  company) 
Does  prophefies  of  learn'd  Orinda  (hew. 
Which  he  had  darkly  fpoke  fo  long  ago. 
Ev'n  Boadicea's  angry  ghoft 
Forgets  her  own  misfortune  and  difgrace. 
And  to  her  injur'd  daughters  now  does  boaft. 
That  Rome's  o'ercome  at  laft  by  a  woman  of  her 
race. 


Oi/iT,  ujion    occajion    ef  a   cops    of  vcrfes  of  my   Lord 
Brogbill^s, 


Begonf,  faid  I,  ungrateful  Mufe!  and  fee 
What  others  thou  canft  fool  as  well  as  me  : 
Since  I  ^rew  man,  and  wifer  ought  to  be, 

'  My  bus'nefs  and  my  hopes  I  left  for  thee  ; 
For  thee  (which  was  more  hardly  giv'n  away) 
I  left,  ev'n  when  a  boy,  my  play. 
But  fay,  ungrateful  Miftrefs'  fay. 
What  for  all  this,  what  didft  thou  ever  pay  ? 
Thou  'It  fay,  perhaps,  that  riches  are 
Not  cf  the  growth  of  lands  where  thou  dofl  trade. 
And  I  as  well  my  country  might  upbraid, 
Eecaufe  I  have  novineyird  there. 
Well ;  but  in  love  thou  doft  pretend  to  reign, 
There  thine  the  pow'r  and  lordfhip  is ; 
Thou  bad'ft  me  write,  and  write,  and  write  again ; 
'Twas  fuch  a  way  as  could  not  mifs. 
I,  like  a  fool,  did  thee  obey, 
I  wrote,  and  wrote,  but  flill  I  wrote  in  vain  ; 
For  after  all  my'  eipenfe  of  wit  and  pain, 
A  rich,  unfiling  iand,  carry'd  the  prize  away. 

II. 
Thus  I  complain'd,  and  ftraight  the  Mufe  reply'd, 
That  fhe  had  given  me  fame ; 
Bounty  iramenfe  I  and  that,  too,  muft  be  try'd 
When  I  myfelf  am  nothing  but  a  name. 
Who  now,  what  reader  does  not  ftrive 
T'  invalidate  the  gift  whii'ft  we're  alive  ? 

j  For  wiien  a  poet  now  himfelf  doth  fhew, 
As  if  he  were  a  common  foe, 


All  draw  upon  him,  all  around. 

And  ev'ry  part  of  him  they  wound ; 

Happy  the  man  that  gives  the  deepeft  blow  ; 

And  this  is  all,  kind  Mufe  I  to  thee  we  owe. 

Then  in  a  rage  I  took, 

And  out  at  window  threw 

Ovid  and  Horace,  all  the  chiming  crew  j 

Homer  himfelf  wen:  with  them  too  ; 

Hardly  efcap'd  the  facred  Mantuan  boc^ : 

1  my  own  offspring,  like  AgaVe,  tore. 

And  I  refolv'd,  nay,  and  I  think  I  fwore. 

That  1  no  more  the  ground  would  till  and  fow. 

Where  onlyflow'ry  weeds  inflead  of  corn  did  grow. 

HI. 

When  (fee  the  fubtle  ways  which  Fate  docs  find 

Rebellious  man  to  bind, 

Juft  to  the  work  for  which  he  is  aflign'd) 

The  Mufe  came  in  more  cheerful  than  before. 

And  bad  me  quarrel  with  her  now  no  more. 

"  Lo,  thy  reward  '  look  here  and  fee, 

"  What  I  have  made,"   faid  flie, 

"  My  lover,  and  belov'd,  my  Broghill  I  do  for  thee. 

"  Though  thy  own  verfe  no  lafting  fame  can  give, 

"  Tnou  ftialt  at  leaft  in  his  for  ever  live. 

"  What  critics,  the  great  Heiftors  now  in  wit, 

"  Who  rant  and  challenge  all  men  that  have  writ, 

"  Will  dare  t'  oppofe  thee,  when 

"  Broghill  in  thy  defence  has  drawn  his  conqu'i'ing 

I  rofe,  and  bow'd  my  head,  [pen?" 

And  pardon  afk'd  for  all  that  I  had  faid  ; 

Well  fatisfy'd  Snd  proud, 

I  ftraight  refolv'd,  and  fokmnly  I  vow'd. 

That  from  her  fervice  now  1  ne'er  would  part  ; 

So  ftrongly  large  rewards  work  on  a  grateful  heart. 

IV. 

Nothing  fo  foon  the  drooping  fp'rits  can  raife. 

As  praifes  from  the  men  whom  all  men  praife  J 

'Tis  the  befl  cordial,  and  which  only  ihofe 

Who  have  at  home  th'  ingredients  can  compofe : 

A  cordial  that  reftores  our  faintmg  breath, 

And  keeps  up  life  ev'n  after  death  : 

The  only  danger  is,  left  it  ftiould  be 

Toe  ftrong  a  remedy  ; 

Left,  in  removing  cold,  it  fhould  beget 

Too  violent  a  heat, 

And  into  madnefs  turn  the  lethargy. 

Ah  !  gracious  God  !  that  I  might  fee 

A  time  when  it  were  dangerous  for  me 

To  be  o'erheat  with  praife  I  ' 

But  I  withiu  me  bear,  alas  1  too  great  allays. 

V. 

'Tis  faid  Apelles,  when  he  Venus  drew. 

Did  naked  women  for  his  pattern  view. 

And  with  his  pow'rful  fancy  did  refine 

Their  human  ftiapes  into  a  form  divine ; 

None  who  had  fat  could  her  own  pidure  fee. 

Or  fay  one  part  was  drawn  for  me. 

So,  though  this  nobler  painter,  when  he  writ. 

Was  pleas'd  to  think  it  fit 

That  my  Book  fhould  before  him  fit. 

Not  as  a  caufe,  but  an  occafion  to  his  wit ; 

Yet  what  have  I  to  boaft,  or  to  apply, 

To  my  advantage  out  of  it,  fiuce  I, 

Inftead  of  my  own  likenefs,  only  find 

The  bright  idea  there  of  the  great  writer's  jaind  ? 
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Ode.     Mr.  Coivlcy'^  Bool  prefcnt'tng  itfelfio  the  Uni- 
•vcrjlty  Library  of  Oixfurd. 


Hail,  Learning's  Pantheon  I  hail,  the  facred  Ark ! 
Where  all  the  world  of  Science  does  embark  1 
Which  ever  fliall  withftand,  aadhaft  fo  longwith- 
Infatiate  Time's  devouring  flood.  [ftood 

Hail    tree  of  Knowledge  !  thy  leaves  fruit  I  which 
Doft  in  the  midfl  of  Paradifc  arife,  [well 

Oxford !  the  mufc's  paradife, 
From  which  may  never  fword  the  blcfs'd  expel. 
Hail  I  Bank  of  all  piift  ages  !  where  they  lie 
T'  enrich  with  intereft  pofterity  ! 
Hail !  Wit's  illuftritms  Galaxy  ! 
Where  thcufand  lights  into  one  brightncfs  fprcad; 
Hail  I  living  Univerfity  of  the  dead  ! 

II. 
Unconfus'd  Babel  of  all  tongues,  which  e'er 
The  mighty  linguift.  Fame,  or  Time,  the  wighty 
That  could  fpeak,  or  this  could  hear ;     [traveller, 
Majeflic  monument  and  pyramid. 
Where  ftill  the  Ihapes  of  parted  fouls  abide, 
Embalm'd  in  verfc,  exalted  Souls  I  which  now 
Enjoy  thofe  arts  they  woo'd  fo  well  below  ; 
Which  now  all  wonders  plainly  fee 
That  have  been,  are,  or  are  to  be, 
In  the  myfterious  Library, 
The  beatific  Bodlcy  of  the  Deity. 

III. 
Will  you  into  your  facred  throng  admit 
The  meaneft  Britifti  wit  ? 
You  Gcn'ral  Council  of  the  Priefts  of  Fame  I 
■Will  you  not  murmur  and  difdain 
That  I  a  place  among  you  claim, 
The  humblcft  deacon  of  her  train  ? 
Will  you  allow  me  th'  honourable  chain  ? 
The  chain  of  ornament  which  here 
Your  noble  prifoners  proudly  wear  ; 
A  chain  which  will  more  plcafant  feem  to  mc 
'I'han  all  my  own  Pindaric  liberty  ? 
Will  ye  tobii'dmcwith  thofemighty names  fubmit, 
I. ike  an  Apocrypha  with  Holy  Writ  ? 
Whatever  happy  book  is  chained  here, 
No  other  place  or  people  need  to  fear; 
His  chaiu's  a  paflport  to  go  cv'ry  where. 

IV. 

A";  when  a  feat  in  hcav'n 

Ii  to  an  unnialicious  finncr  giv'n. 

Who  carting  round  his  wond  ring  eye. 

Docs  none  but  patriarchs  and  apnllU  •>  there  cfpy, 

Martyrs  who  did  their  lives  beftow. 

And  faints  who  martyrs liv'd  below  ; 

With  ticmbling  and  amazemect  he  begins 

lo  recoiled  his  frailties  pad:,  and  fins; 

Mc  doubts  almwft  his  ftation  there, 

His  Soul  fays  to  itltlf,  How  came  I  here  ? 

It  iarc^  not  othcrwifc  with  mc, 

When  I  myfclf,  with  confcious  wonder  fee, 

Aniidrt  tlii«  purify  li  clcdtd  company  : 

Wi'h  hardlhip  iliey,  and  pain, 

Did  to  ihiihappincft  attain  ; 

No  labour  J,  nor  meritn,  ran  pretend; 

I  think  PrcdcAination  only  was  my  friend. 


Ah  !  that  my  author  had  been  ty'd  like  mc 

To  fuch  a  place  and  fuch  a  company  I 

Inflead  of  fev'ral  countrief,  fev'ral  men, 

And  bufmefs  which  the  Mufes  hate, 

He  might  hai^e  then  improv'd  that  finall  eftatft 

Which  Nature  fpanngly  did  to  him  give  : 

He  might,  perhaps,  have  thriven  then. 

And  fettled  upon  me,  his  child,  fomewhat  to  lives 

It  had  happier  been  for  him  as  well  as  me  ; 

For  when  all.  alas  I   is  done. 

We  books,  I  mean,  you  Books,  will  prove  to  be 

The  beft  and  noblefl  converfation  : 

For  though  fome  errors  will  get  in. 

Like  tindures  of  orig'nal  fin, 

Yet,  furc,  wt  from  our  fathers'  wit 

Draw  all  the  flrength  and  fpirit  of  it, 

Leaving  the  grofler  parts  for  converfation, 

As  the  beft  blood  of  man's  employd  in  generation^ 


Ode.     Sitting  and  drinking  in  the  Chair  made  Out  of 
the  Relic  of  Sir  Srancis  Drake' t  Ship. 


Cheer  up,  my  Mates',  the  wind  does  fairly  blow; 

Clap  en  more  fail,  and  never  fpare  ; 

Farewell  all  land*    for  now  we  are 

In  the  wide  fea  of  drink,  and  merrily  wc  go. 

Blefs  me  !  't  is  hot  :  another  bowl  of  wine. 

And  we  fliall  cut  the  burning  line.  [know 

Hey,  Boys  !  flie  feuds  away,  and  by  my  head  I 

We  round  the  world  are  failing  now. 

What  dull  men  are  thofe  who  tarry  at  home. 

When  abroad  they  might  wantonly  roam, 

And  gain  fuch  experience,  and  fpy  too, 

Such  countries  and  wonders  as  I  do  ? 

But,  prithee,  good  Pilot  I  take  heed  what  you  do. 

And  fail  not  to  touch  at  Peru  ; 

With  gold  there  the  veffcl  we'll  florc. 

And  never,  and  never  be  poor  ; 

No,  never  be  poor  any  more. 

II. 
What  do  I  moan  ?  what  thoughts  do  me  mifguidc  ? 
As  Will  upon  a  llaft  may  witches  ride 
Their  fancied  journits  in  the  air. 
As  1  (ail  round  the  ocean  in  this  Chair  : 
'Tis  true  ;  but  yet  this  Chair  which  here  you  fee 
For  all  its  quiet  now  and  gravity, 
Has  vvander'd  and  has  travell'd  more 
Than  ever  btaft,  or  filh,  or  bird,  or  ever  tree,  bc- 
In  ev'ry  air  and  cv'ry  fea  't  has  been,  [fore. 

"1"  has  coinpafs'd  all  the  earth,  and  all  the  heav'ua 

't  has  ffcn. 
Let  not  the  Pope's  itfclf  with  this  compare  ; 
This  is  the  only  univerfal  Chair. 

111. 
The  pious  w.ind'rcr's  fleet, fav'd  from  the  flamCj 
( VVlii<  h  did  the  relics  ftill  of  Troy  purfue. 
And  took  them  for  its  due) 
A  fijuadrou  of  immortul  nymphs  became  ^ 
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Still  with  their  arms  they  row  about  the  feas, 
And  ftill  make  new  and  greater  voyages  : 
iJor  has  the  firft  poetic  fhip  of  Greece 
(Though  now  a  ftar  flie  fo  triumphant  fhew, 
,  And  guide  her  failing  fucceffors  below. 
Bright  as  her  ancient  freight,  the  Ihining  Fleece) 
Yet  to  this  day  a  quiet  harbour  found, 
The  tide  of  heav'n  flill  carries  her  around  : 
Only  Drake's  facred  veffel,  which  before 
Had  done,  and  had  feen  more 
Than  thofe  have  done  or  feen, 
Ev'n  fince  they  goddelfes  and  this  a  flar  has  been, 
As  a  reward  for  all  her  labour  paft, 
Is  made  the  feat  of  refl  at  laft. 
Let  the  cafe  now  quite  alter'd  be. 
And  as  thou  went'fl:  abroad  the  world  to  fee, 
Let  the  world  now  come  to  fee  thee. 

IV. 

The  world  will  do't ;  for  curiofity 

Does,  no  lefs  than  devotion,  pilgrims  make  ; 

And  I  myfelf,  who  now  love  quiet,  too. 

As  much  almofl  as  any  Chair  can  do. 

Would  yet  a  journey  take 

An  old  wheel  of  that  chariot  to  fee 

Which  Phaeton  fo  ralhly  brake  :  [of  Drake  ? 

Yet  what  could  that  fay  more  than  thefe  remains 

Great  Relic  !  thou,  too,  in  this  port  of  eafe. 

Haft  ftill  one  way  of  making  voyages  ; 

The  breath  of  Fame,  like  an  aufpicious  gale, 

(The  greater  trade-wind  which  ne'er  does  fail) 

Shall  drive  thee  round  the  world,  and  thou  flialt 

As  long  around  it  as  the  fun.  [run 

The  Streights  of  Time  too  narrow  are  for  thee, 

Launch  forth  into  an  indifcover'd  fea, 

And  fteer  the  endlefs  courfe  of  vaft  eternity  ; 

Take  for  thy  fail  this  verfe,  and  for  thy  pilot  me. 


Ode  upon  Dr.  Hervey, 


Coy    Nature,   (which   remain'd,    though    aged 
A  beauteous  virgin  ftill,  enjoy'd  by  none,  [grown, 
J^or  feen  unveil'd  by  any  one) 
When  Harvey's  violent  paffion  (he  did  fee. 
Began  to  tremble  and  to  flee. 
Took  fantftu'ry,  like  Daphne,  in  a  tree  : 
There   Daphne's   lover   ftopp'd,  and   thought   it 
The  very  leaves  of  her  to  touch  ;  [much 

But  Harvey !  our  Apollo,  ftop'd  not  fo. 
Into  the  bark  and  root  he  after  her  did  go  : 
No  fmalleft  fibres  of  a  plant,  [want, 

For  which  the  eye  beam's  point  doth   fharpnefs 
His  paflage  after  her  withftood.  [wood 

What   fhould   flie  do  ?   through  all  the  moving 
Of  lives  endow'd  with  fenfe  ftie  took  her  flio-ht ; 
Harvey  purfues  and  keeps  her  ftill  in  fight  : 
But  as  the  deer  long  hunted  takes  a  flood,  [blood ; 
She   leap'd  at  laft  into  the  wmding  ftreams  of 
Of  man's  meander  all  the  purple  reaches  made, 
I  "Till  at  the  heart  flie  ftay'd, 


Where  turning  head,  and  at  a  bay,  [fay  : 

Thus,  by  well-purg'd  ears,  was  file  o'eilieiui  to 

II. 
"  Here,  fure,  fhall  I  be  fafe,"  faid  fhe, 
"  None  will  be  able,  fure,  to  fee 
"  This  my  retreat,  but  only  he 
"  Who  made  both  it  and  me. 
"  The  Heart  of  man  what  art  can  e'er  reveal  ? 
"  A  wall  impervious  between 
"  Divides  the  very  parts  within,  [conceal." 

"  And  doth  the  Heart  of  man  even  from  itfelf 
She  fpoke  ;  but  e'er  fhe  was  aware, 
Harvey  was  with  her  there. 
And  held  this  flipp'ry  Proteus  in  a  chain. 
Till  all  her  mighty  myfteries  he  defcry'd. 
Which  from  his  wit  th'  attempt  before  to  hide. 
Was  the  firft  thing  that  nature  did  in  vain. 

ni. 
He  the  young  pra<£lice  of  new  Life  did  fee, 
Whilft,  to  conceal  its  toilfome  poverty. 
It  for  a  living  wrought  both  hard  and  privately. 
Before  the  liver  underftood 
The  noble  fcarlet  dye  of  blood. 
Before  one  drop  was  by  it  made. 
Or  brought  into  it  to  fet  up  the  trade  ; 
Before  the  untaught  Heart  began  to  beat 
The  tuneful  march  to  vital  heat. 
From  all  the  fouls  that  living  buildings  rear. 
Whether  imply'd  for  earth,  or  fea,  or  air. 
Whether  it  in  the  womb  or  egg  be  wrought, 
A  ftri61;  account  to  him  is  hourly  brought 
How  the  great  fabric  does  procceed. 
What  time  and  what  materials  it  does  need  : 
He  fo  exaiSlly  does  the  work  furvey. 
As  if  he  hir'd  the  workers  by  the  day. 

IV,  [book. 

Thus  Harvey  fought  for  truth  in  Truth's  owa 
The  creatures,  which  by  God  hiuifeif  was  writ ; 
And  wifely  thought  't  was  fit 
Not  to  read  comments  only  upon  it. 
But  on  the  original  itfelf  to  look. 
Methinks  in  Art's  great  circle  others  ftand 
Lock'd  up  together  hand  in  hand, 
Ev'ry  one  leads  as  he  is  led. 
The  fame  bare  path  they  tread. 
And  dance,  like  fairies,  a  fantafdc  round. 
But  neither  cliange  theirmotion  nor  their  ground  : 
Had  Harvey  to  this  road  confin'd  his  wit,       [yet. 
His  noble  Circle  of  the  blood  had  been  untrodden 
Great  DosSfor  !  the  art  of  curing's  cur'dby  thee; 
We  now  thy  patient,  Phyfic,  fee 
From  all  inveterate  difeafes  free, 
Purg'd  of  old  errors  by  thy  care. 
New-dieted,  put  forth  to  clearer  air  ; 
It  now  vvill  ftrong  and  healthful  prove  : 
Itfelf  before  lethargic  lay,  and  could  not  move. 

V. 

Thefe  ufeful  fecrets  to  his  pen  we  owe. 

And  thoufands  more  't  was  ready  to  bcftow,         J 

Of  which  a  barb'rous  war's  unlearned  rage 

Has  robb'd  the  ruin'd  age. 

O  cruel  lofs  I  as  if  the  Golden  Fleece, 

With  fo  much  coft  and  labour  bought. 

And  from  afar  by  a  great  hero  brought, 
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Had  funk  ev'n  in  the  ports  of  Greece, 

O  curfed  War  !  who  can  forgive  thee  this  ? 

Houfcs  and  towns  may  rife  again, 

And  ten  times  eaficr  it  is 

To  rebuild  St.  Paul's  than  any  work  of  his. 

That  miphty  taflc  none  but  himfelf  can  do  ; 

Nay,  fcarct  himfelf,  too,  now  ; 

For  thoug;h  his  wit  the  force  of  Ape  withfland. 

His  bofiy,  alas!  and  time,  it  muft  command  ; 

And  Nature  now,  fo  long  by  him  furpafs'd, 

"Will,  fare,  have  her  revenge  on  him  at  laft  ; 


Ode. 


Acmt  and  Seftimiu,  out  of  Catlullui, 

Acme  ScTtimu-  fuofcamnrca 


Whilst  on  Septimus'  panting  bread 
f  Meaning  nothing  lefs  than  reft) 
Acme  lean'd  her  loving  head. 
Thus  the  picas' d  Septimus  faid  : 

"  My  dearcft  Acme  !  if  I  be 

"  Once  alive,  and  love  not  thee 

"  With  a  paflion  far  above 

"  All  that  e'er  was  called  love, 

"  In  a  Lybian  dcfert  may 

"  I  become  fome  lion's  prey ; 

"  Let  him.  Acme  !  let  him  tear 

"  My  bread  when  Acme  is  not  there." 

The  god  of  love  who  ftood  to  hear  him, 
(The  god  of  l.ove  was  always  near  him) 
Plcas'd  and  tickled  with  the  found, 
.Sncez'd  aloud  ;  and  all  around 
The  little  Loves  that  waited  by, 
Bow'd,  and  blcfs'd  the  augury. 
Acme,  inflam'd  with  what  he  faid, 
Rear'd  her  gently-bending  head. 
And  her  purple  mouth  with  joy 
Stretching  to  the  delicious  boy. 
Twice  (and  twice  could  fcarce  fuflRce) 
She  kifs'd  his  drunken  rolUng  eyes. 

My  little  Life  1  my  all  I"  faid  flic, 

.So  may  we  ever  fcrvants  be 

'l"o  this  heft  god,  and  ne'er  regain 

Our  hated  liberty  again  ; 

So  may  thy  pafhon  lad  for  me, 

As  I  apaflion  have  for  thee, 

Greater  and  fiercer  much  they  can 

Be  conceiv'd  by  thee,  a  man  ; 

Into  my  marrow  it  is  gone, 

Fix'd  and  fettled  in  the  bone  : 

It  reigns  not  only  in  my  heart, 

But  runs,  like  life,  through  ev'ry  part." 

•''he  fpokc  ;  the  God  of  I^vc  aloud 
f'neez'd  again,  and  all  the  crowd 
Of  littJe  Lovi  i,  that  waited  by, 
Bow'd,  and  blef»'d  the  lugury. 

This  good  omen,  thus  from  hcav'n. 
Like  a  happy  fignalgiv'n. 
Their  love*  and  live*  (all  four)  embrace, 
And  hand  in  hand  run  all  the  race. 


The  poor  Septimus  (who  did  aoW 
Nothing  clfe  but  Acme  grow) 
Acme's  bofom  was  alone 
The  whole  world's  imperial  throne. 
And  to  faithful  Acme's  mind 
Septimus  was  all  humankind. 

If  the  gods  would  plcafe  to  be 
But  advis'd  for  once  by  me, 
I'd  advife  *em,  when  they  fpy 
Any  illuftrious  piety. 
To  reward  her,  if  it  be  fhe. 
To  reward  him ,  if  it  be  he, 
With  fuch  a  hufband,  fuch  a  wife, 
M'ith  Acme's  and  Septimus'  life. 


OJi .     Upon  bis  MajtJIyt  rejlcratim  And  return,    * 


Quod  optanti    di\'um  promjttcre  nenu» 
Audciat,  volvcnda  dies,  en,  attulit  ultra. 


IV  ow  blefiings  on  you  all,  ye  peaceful  Stars  1 

Which  meet  at  lafl  fo  kindly,  and  difpenfe 

Your  uiiivtrfal  gentle  influence  [wars. 

To  calm  the  flormy  world,  and   fiill  the  raj,e  of 

Nor  whilft  around  the  Continent 

Plenipotentiary  beams  ye  fent. 

Did  your  pacific  lights  difdain. 

In  their  large  treaty,  to  contain 

The  world  apart,  o'er  which  do  reign 

Your  fev'n  fair  brethren  of  great  Charles  his  Wanej^ 

No  ftaramongft  ye  all  did,  I  believe, 

Such  vigorous  affiftance  give 

As  that  which  thirty  years  ago. 

At  Charles  hi>  birth  'jdid,  in  dcfpite 

Of  the  proud  Sun's  meridian  light. 

His  future  glories  arfd  this  year  forefliew  : 

No  Icfs  effeds  that  thefe  we  may 

B'  affur'd  of  from  that  pow'rful  ray 

Which  could  outface  the  fan,  and  overcome  thed^y. 

II. 
Aufpicious  Star  '  again  atife. 
And  take  thy  noontide  Aation  in  the  ikies ; 
Again  all  heav'n  prodigiouAy  adorn. 
For,  lo  1  thy  Charles  again  is  born  : 
He  then  was  born  witli  and  to  pain. 
With  and  to  joy  he's  born  agaia  ; 
And  wilVly  for  this  fecond  birth. 
By  which  thou  certain  wertto  blcfs 
'fhc  land  with  full  and  r.uuiifliing  happinefs. 
Thou  mad'il  of  that  f.?'f  month  thy  choice, 
In  which  heav'n,  air, .and  fea,  :tnd  earth. 
And  all  that's  in  them,  all  does  fiuile  and  docs  re* 

joicc. 
'Twas  a  right  feafbn,  and  the  very  ground 
Ought  with .«  face  of  paradife  to  he  found. 
Then  when  we  were  to  entertain 
Felicity  and  iDnocuicc  again. 

•  Itlr  Dar  thM  appMred  •«  no»i\  «hc  dj?  of  (he  Kinf'iMr" 
•1  the  Kind  hi!  father  WM  tiatsAMtl.  Vaol't  t»ak«c  l(uja.>  .         < 
torthtll)lctIu>(. 
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"ShSl  we  again  (good  Heav'n  I )   that  blcffed  pair 

behold, 
Which  the  ahufed  people  fondly  fold 
For  the  bright  fruit  of  the  forbidden  tree, 
By  fceking  all  like  gods  to  be  ? 
Will  peace  her  halcyon  neft  venture  to  build 
Upon  a  ftiore  with  fti:pwrecks  fiil'd, 
And  truft  that  fea  where  fhe  can  hardly  fay, 
She  has  known,  thefe  twenty  years,  one  calmy  day? 
Ah  :  mild  and  gallefs  Dove  I 
Which  doft  the  pure  and  candid  dwellings  love, 
Canft  thou  in  Albion  ftill  delight  ? 
Still  canft  thou  think  it  White  ? 
Will  ever  fair  Religion  appear 
In  thefe  deformed  ruins  ?  will  ihe  clear 
*rh'  A-ugaran  ftables  of  her  churches  here  ? 
Will  Juftice  hazard  to  be  feen. 
Where  a  high-court  of  jufiice  e'er  has  been  ? 
Will  not  the  tragic  fcene. 

And  Bradlhaw's  bloody  ghoft,  affright  her  there, 
Her  who  Ihall  never  fear  ? 

Then  may  Whitehall  for  Charles  his  feat  be  fit, 
If  Juftice  ftiall  endure  at  Weftniinfter  to  fit. 

IV. 

Of  all,  methinks,  we  leaft  fhould  fee 

1"he  cheerful  looks  again  of  Liberty. 

That  name  of  Cromwell :  which  does  frefhiy  ftill 

The  curfes  of  fo  many  fuff'rcrs  fill. 

Is  ftill  enough  to  make  her  ftay. 

And  jealous  for  a  while  remain, 

Left,  as  a  tempeft  carried  him  away, 

Some  hurricane  fliould  bring  him  back  again. 

Or  flie  might  juftlier  be  afraid 

Left  that  great  ferpent,  which  was  all  a  tail, 

(And  in  his  pois'nous  folds  whole  nations  pris'ners 

made) 
Should  a  third  time  perhaps  prevail 
To  join  again,  and  with  worfe  fting  arife, 
As  it  had  done  when  cut  in  pieces  twice. 
Return,  return,  ye  lacredFour! 
And  dread  your  perifti'd  enemies  no  more ; 
Ycur  fears  are  caufelefs  all,  and  vain, 
"Whilft  you  return  in  Charles's  train  ; 
Tor  God  does  him,  that  he  migiit  you  reftore ; 
)^or  flaall  the  world  him  only  call 
Defender  of  the  Faith,  but  of  ye  all. 

V. 

Along  with  you  plenty  and  riches  go, 

With  a  full  tide  to  ev'ry  port  they  flow. 

With  a  warm  fruitful  wind  o'er  all  the  country 

blow. 
Honour  does,  as  ye  march,  her  trumpet  found, 
The  arts  encompafs  you  around, 
And,  againft  all  alarms  of  Fear, 
Safety  itfelf  brings  up  the  rear  : 
And  in  the  head  of  this  angelic  band, 
Lo  I   how  the  goodly  Prince  at  laft  doesftand 
(Oh!  righteous  God!)  on  his  own  happy  land. 
'Tis  happy  now,  which  could  with  fo  much  eafe. 
Recover  from  fo  defp'rate  a  difeafe  ; 
A  various  complicated  ill, 
Whofe  ev'ry  fymptom  v  as  ioough  to  kill, 
Jn  which  one  part  of  thr^e  -renzy  pofTcfs'd, 
Apdlethargy  the  reft. 


'Tis  happy  which  no  bleeding  does  endure, 

A  furfeit  of  fuch  blood  to  cure. 

'Tis  happy  which  beholds  the  flame. 

In  which  by  hoftile  hands  it  ought  to  burn, 

Or  that  which,  if  from  Heaven  it  came, 

It  did  but  well  deferve,  all  into  bonfire  turn, 

vj. 
We  fear'd  (and  almoft  touch'd  the  black  degree 
Of  inftant  expectation) 
That  the  three  dreadful  angels  we,       "" 
Of  famine,  fword,  and  plague,  fnouid  here  eftab* 

Hfti'd  fee  ; 
(God's  great  triumvirate  of  defolation) 
To  fcourge  and  to  deftroy  the  finl'ul  nation. 
Juftly  might  Heav'n  Protedoxs  fuch  as  thofe. 
And  fuch  Committees,  for  their  fafcty  impofe 
Upon  a  land  which  fcarcely  better  chofe.  / 

We  fear'd  that  the  fanatic  war. 
Which  men  againft  God's  houfes  did  declare. 
Would  from  th'  almighty  enemy  bring  down 
A  fute  deftruifcion  on  our  own. 
We  read  th'  inftrucfhve  hiftories,  which  tell 
Of  all  thoie  endlefs  mifchiefs  that  befel 
The  facred  Town  v/hich  God  had  lov'd  fo  well. 
After  that  fatal  curfe  had  once  been  faid, 
"  His  blood  be  upon  ours,  and  on  our  children's 

head." 
We  knew,  though  there  a  greater  blood  was  Ipiit, 
'Twas  fcarcely  done  with  greater  guilt. 
We  know  thofe  mis'ries  did  befal, 
Whilft  they  rebell'd  againft  the  Prince,  v.'liom  all 
The  reft  of  m.ankind  did  the  Love  and  Joy  of  mans 

kind  c^lL 

VII.      • 
Already  was  the  fhaken  nation 
Into  a  wild  and  deform'd  chaos  brought, 
And  it  wa?  hafting  on  (we  thought) 
Ev'n  to  the  laft  of  ills,  annihilation  ; 
When  in  the  midft  of  this  confufed  niglit, 
Lo  ;   the  blefs'u  Spirit  mov'd,  and  "  there  was 

light  :" 
For  in  the  glorious  General's  previous  ray 
We  faw  a  new-created  day  : 
We  by  it  faw,  tliotigh  yet  in  mifts  it  fiione. 
The  beauteous  work  of  order  moving  on. 
Where  are  the  men  wlio  brarrg'd  that  God  did 

blefs, 
And  with  the  marks  of  good  fucccfs 
Sign  his  allowance  of  their  wickednefs  ? 
Vain  Men  i  who  tliouglit  the  divine  power  to  find 
In  the  fierce  thunder  and  the  violent  v.'ind  : 
God  came  not  tili  the  fiorm  was  paft  : 
In  the  ftill  voice  of  peace  he  csme  at  laft. 
The  cruel  bufinefs  of  deftru(fliGn 
May  by  the  claws  of  the  great  fi-end  be  done. 
Here.iiere  vfc  ice  the  Ainiiglity's  hand  indeed, 
Both  by  the  beauty  of  the  work  we   Ice  't,  and 

by  the  fpeed. 

\iii. 
He  who  had  feen  the  ni  ble  Britifli  heir^ 
Plv'n  in  that  ill  clifadvai.tsgeou^  hght 
\\''ith  ^^■hich  misfortune  ftrives  to  ahufe  our  fight ; 
He  who  had  feen  him  'n  his  '■'(^uc  fo  bright ; 
Hewhohid'-       th-       vV  ,.  jfay.^ 

Of  broihcis,  heav'niy  good,  and  fifter  ,  hcavn'nly 
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Might  have  pcrcciv'd,  methinks,  with  cafe, 

(But  wicked  men  fee  only  what  they  pleafe) 

That  God  had  no  intent  t'  extiuguifli  quite 

The  pious  King's  eclipfcd  ri^ht. 

He  who  had  feen  how,  by  the  Pow'r  divine, 

AU  the  young  branches  of  this  royal  line 

Did  in  their  firt,  without  confuming,  (hine  ; 

How  thro'  a  rough  Red-fea  they  had  been  led, 

By  wonders  guarded,  and  by  wonders  fed  ; 

How  many  years  of  trouble  and  diftrefs 

They  'ad  wander'd  in  their  fatal  wiidcrncfs. 

And  yet  did  never  murmur  or  repine, 

Might,  methinks,  plainly  underftand 

That,  after  all  thefe  conqucr'd  trials  pafs'd, 

Th'  Almi^i'hty  mercy  would  at  laft, 

Condud  them,  with  a  ftrong  unerring  hand. 

To  their  own  promis'd  land  ; 

Tor  all  the  glories  of  the  earth 

Ought  to  b'  entail'd  by  right  of  birth, 

Jind  all  Hcav'n's  bleflings  to  come  down 

Upon  his  ra;:c,  to  whom  alone  was  giv'n 

The  double  royalty  of  carih  and  heav'n, 

Vho  crown'd  the  kingly  with  the  martyrs'  crown. 

IX. 

The  martyrs'  blood  was  faid,  of  old,  to  be 

The  feed  from  whence  the  church  did  grow  : 

The  royal  blood  which  dying  Charles  did  fow, 

Becomes  no  l<fs  the  feed  of  royalty  : 

'Twas  in  diflionour  fnwn. 

We  find  it  now  in  glory  grown  : 

The  grave  could  but  the  drofs  of  it  devour  ; 

'Twas  fowl)  in  wcaknefs,  and  't  is  rais'd  in  pow'r. 

Wc  now  the  queflion  well  decided  fee. 

Which  Eaftern  wits  did  once  contcfl 

Atthc  gr.at  monarch's  fcaft, 

"  Of  all  on  earth  what  things  the  ftrongeft  be  ?" 

And  fomc  for  women,  fome  for  wine  did  plead  ; 

That  is,  for  folly  and  for  rage. 

Two  things  which  we  have  known,  indeed, 

Strong  in  this  latter  age ; 

But  as  't  is  prov'd  by  heav'n  at  length  ; 

The  King  and  Truth  have  greatell  (Ircngth  ; 

IVhen  they  their  facrcd  force  unile, 

And  twine  into  one  right. 

Ho  frantic  commonwealtiis  or  tjTannics, 

Mo  cheatu,  and  perjuries,  and  lies, 

No  nets  of  human  policies. 

No  ftcre*  of  arm*  or  gold,  (though  you  could  join 

Thofc  of  Peru  to  the  great  London  mine) 

No  town*,  no  fleets  by  lea,  or  troops  by  land. 

No  deeply  entrench'il  iflandi  can  withfland. 

Or  any  fniall  refinance  bring, 

Againd  the  naked  Truth  and  the  unarmed  King. 

X. 

The  fooliOi  light*  which  travellers  beguile, 

F.nd  the  fume  night  when  thry  begin  ; 

No  art  fo  far  can  upon  nature  win, 

A«  e'er  to  put  out  Hart,  or  long  keep  meteors  in. 

Where  i»  now  that  i-nn/.i:uut  which  t'trwhile, 

Mifled  our  wandVing  iflr  i 

Where  'i  tlie  iinpoftor  Cromwell  gone  i 

Where  '•  now  th.it  falling;  ftar,  hi»  (on  ? 

Whrrc  '»  ihr  large  comet  now.whofi  raging  flalhe 

to  Lul  to  our  monvchy  bcciunc  I 


E  3. 

Which  o'er  our  heads  in  fuch  proud  horror  flood,. 
Infatiate  with  our  ruin  and  our  blood  ?  « 

The  fiery  tail  did  to  vail  length  extend. 
And  twice,  for  want  of  fuel,  did  expire  ; 
And  twice  renew'd  the  difmal  fire  ; 
Though  long  the  tail,  we  fiiw  at  laft  its  end  : 
The  flaiTies  of  one  triumphant  day, 
Which,  like  an  anti-comet  here. 
Did  fatally  to  that  appear, 
For  ever  frighted  it  away. 
Then  did  th'  allotted  hour  of  dawning  right 
Firft  flrike  our  ravilh'J  light, 
Which  malice,  or  which  art  no  more  could  ftay, 
Than  witches'  charms  can  a  retardment  bring 
To  the  rcfufcitation  of  the  day. 
Or  refurreolion  of  the  fpring. 
Wc  welcome  both,  and  with  improv'd  delight, 
Blefs  the  preceding  winter  and  the  night, 

XI. 

Man  ought  his  future  happinefs  to  fear, 
If  he  be  always  happy  hei'e  ; 
He  wants  the  blcetliug  mark  of  grace, 
The  circumcifion  of  the  chofen  race. 
If  no  one  part  of  him  fupplies 
The  duty  of  a  Ihcrifice, 
He  is  (we  doubt)  referv'd  entire, 
As  a  whole  vidim  for  the  fire. 
Befides,  ev'n  in  tliis  world  below, 
To  thofc  who  never  did  ill  fortune  know. 
The  good  docs  naufcous  or  infipid  grow. 
ConliJcr  man's  whole  life,  and  you'll  confefs. 
The  fliarp  ingredient  of  fomc  bad  fucccfs 
Is  tliat  which  gives  the  tafte  to  all  his  happinefs. 
But  the  true  method  of  felicity. 
Is  wl'.cn  the  word 
Of  human  life  is  plac'd  the  firft. 
And  when  tlic  foul's  corrcdion  proves  to  be 
The  caufe  of  perfecting  the  man. 
Let  our  weak  days  lead  \iy  the  van  ; 
Let  the  brave  fecond  and  Triarian  band 
Firm  againft  all  imprefTion  ftand  : 
The  firil  wc  may  defeated  fee. 
The  virtue  and  the  force  of  thefe  arc  furc  of  vic.» 
tory. 

Such  arc  the  years,  great  Charles  !  which  now  we 
Begin 'their  glorious  march  with  thee  ;  [fee 

Long  may  their  march  to  heav'n,  and  fliU  tri- 
umphant be. 
Now  thou  art  gotttcn  once  before, 
111  fortune  never  fhall  o'crtakc  thee  more. 
To  fee  it  again,  and  pleafure  in  it  find 
Caft  a  dilJainful  look  behind. 
Things  which  offend,  when  prcfcnt,  and  affright. 
In  memory,  well  painted,  niove  delight. 
F.njoy,  then,  all  thy  aflliAions  now  ; 
Thy  royal  father's  came  at  laft  ; 
'I'hy  martyrdom  is  already  pafs'd, 
.VnJ  dift'rcnt  crowns  to  both  ye  owe. 
No  gold  did  e'er  the  kir.j^iy  tcmph-s  bin4 
I'han  thine  mi>ro  try'd  and  more  rcfiii'd. 
As  a  choice  medal  for  hcav'n's  treafury, 
(iod  did  ftamp  fitft  upon  one  fide  of  thcc^ 
Tltc  image  of  his  fufT'ring  humanity } 
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On  th'  other  fide,  turn'd  now  to  fight,  does  fliine 
The  glorious  image  of  -a.  power  divine. 

XIII. 

So  when  the  wifeft  poets  feek, 

In  all  their  liveliell:  coiourSi  to  fet  forth 

A  pijflure  of  heroic  worth, 

(Tlie  pious  Trojan,  or  the  prudent  Greek) 

They  choofe  fonie  .-omely  prince  of  heav'nly  birth, 

(No  proud  gi;j;antic  fon  of  earth. 

Who  flrives  t'  ulurp  the  gods'  forbidden  feat) 

They  feed  him  njt  wth  neiStar,  and  the  meat 

That  cannot  without  joy  be  ate,  [chance, 

But  in  the  cold  of  want,  and  ftorms  of  adverfe 

I'hey  harden  his  yoiang  virtue  by  degrees  : 

The  beaiiteous  drop  firft  into  ice  does  freeze. 

And  into  foiid  cryftal  next  advance, 

His  murder'd  friends  and  kindred  he  does  fee, 

And  from  his  flaining  country  flee. 

^'Ju'"h  is  he  tofs'd  at  fea  and  much  at  land. 

Does  long  the  force  oi.  angry  gods  withftand  : 

fie  does  long  troubles  and  long  wars  fuiiain. 

E'er  he  his  fatal  birthright  gain. 

"W  ith  no  iefs  time  or  labour  can 

Deiliny  build  up  fuch  a  man, 

Who  is  with  futhcient  virtue  fiil'd, 

Jiis  ruin'd  country  to  rebuild. 

XIV. 

Nor  without  caufe  are  arms  from  heav'n 

To  fuch  a  hero  by  the  poets  giv'n. 

Kg  human  metal  is  of  force  t'  oppofe 

So  many  and  fo  violent  blows. 

Such  was  the  helmet,  breaflpUte,  fhleld, 

Which  Charles  in  all  attacks  did  wield  : 

And  all  the  weapons  Malice  e'er  could  try. 

Of  all  the  feveral  makes  of  wicked  Policy, 

Againft  this  armour  ftruck,  but  at  ihe  itroke, 

I-ike  fwords  of  ice,  in  thoufand  pieces  broke. 

To  angels  and  their  brethren  fp'rits  above 

No  fhew  on  earth  can,fure,  fo  pleafaut  prove, 

As  when  they  great  misfortunes  fee 

With  courage  borne,  and  decency. 

So  were  they  borne,  when  Worc'fter's  difmal  day 

Did  all  the  terrors  of  black  Fate  difplay  : 

So  were  they  borne,  when  no  difguifes  cloud 

His  inward  royalty  could  fhroud  ; 

And  one  of  th'  angels  whom  jult  God  did  fend 

To  guard  him  in  his  noble  flight, 

(A  troop  of  angels  did  him  then  attend) 

Affur'd  me,  in  a  vi(ion,th'  other  night, 

That  he  (and  who  could  better  judge  than  he  ?) 

Did  then  more  greatnefs  in  him  fee, 

A'Icrc  lullrc  and  more  mujeily,  [^J^j 

Than  all  his  coronation  pomp  can  ilicw  to  human 

XV. 
Him  and  his  royal  brothers  when  I  faw 
New  marks  of  honour  and  of  glory 
From  their  affronts  and  full 'rings  draw, 
And  look  like  heav'nly  faints  ev'n  in  their  pur- 
gatory ; 
A'lethought  I  faw  the  three  Judean  youths. 
Three  unhurt  martyrs  for  the  nobleft  truths) 
In  the  Chaldean  furnace  walk  ; 
How  cheerfully  and  unconcern'd  they  talk  ! 
No  hair  is  fmg'd,  no  fraalleft  beauty  blafted  ; 
.Like  paiatcd  lamps  they  fliine  un-rvaUed, 


Tiie  greedy  fire  itfelf  dares  not  be  fed 

With  the  blefs'd  oii  of  an  anointed  head. 

The  honourable  fiame 

(Which  rather  light  we  ought  to  name) 

Does,  like  a  glory,  compals  them  around. 

And  their  whole  bodies  crown'd 

What  are  thofe    two  bright   creatures  which  we 

fee 
Walk  with  the  royal  three 
In  the  lame  ordeal  hre, 
And  •■nutual  joys  infpire 
Sure  they  the  beauteous  fillers  are, 
Who,  whilfl  they  feek  to  bear  their  ftiare, 
Will  fufFer  no  affliiftion  to  be  there. 
Lefs  favour  to  thofe  ihree  of  old  was  fiiewn  ; 
To  folace  \vith  their  company 
The  fiery  trials  of  adverfity,  [one. 

Two  angels  join   with  thefe,  the  others  had  but 

XVI. 

Come  forth,  come  forth,  ye  Men  of  God  bclov'd  I 
And  let  the  povv'r  now  of  that  fiam?. 
Which  againil  yoa  fo  important  became, 
On  all  your  enemies  be  pro.v'd. 
Come,  mighty  Charles ;  defire  of  nations  '  come  j 
Come,  you  triumphant  Esile  !  home. 
He's  come,  he's  fafe  at  fhore  ;  I  hear  the  noifc 
Of  a  v.'hple  land,  which  does  at  once  rejoice  ; 
I  hear  th'  united  people's  facred  voice  ; 
The  fea,  which  circles  us  around, 
Ne'er  fent  to  land  fo  loud  a  found  ; 
The  m.ighty  fhout  fends  to  the  feu  a  gale. 
And  fv.'ells  up  ev'ry  fail ; 
The  bells  and  guns  are  fcarcely  heard  at  all. 
The  artificial  joy  's  drovi'n'd  by  the  natural, 
Ail  England  but  one  bonefire  feems  to  be. 
One  iEtna  Hu  oting  flames  into  the  fea. 
The  Harry  worlds,  which  ftine  to  us  afar. 
Take  ours  at  this  time  for  a  flar. 
With  wine  all  rooms,  with  wine  the  conduits  flow  ; 
And  v/c,  the  priefls  of  a  poetic  rage,  , 

Wonder  that,  in  this  Golden  Age, 
The  rivers,  too,  fhould  not  do  fo. 
There  is  no  iloic,  fare,  v/ho  would  not  now, 
Ev'n  feme  excels  allow  ; 
And  grant  that  one  vvfild  fit  of  cheerful  folly 
Should  end  our  twenty  years  of  diimal  mtlar.'* 
choly. 

XVI 1. 

Where  is  now  the  royal  mother,  where, 

To  take  her  m.ighty  fliare 

In  this  fo  ravifliing  fight,  [hgh.t  ? 

And  with  the  parts  (he  takes  to  add  to  the  de^. 

Ah !  why  art  thou  not  here, 

Thou  always  heft,  and  now  the  happieft  queen, 

To  fee  our  joy,  and  with  new  joy  be  feen  f 

God  has  a  bright  example  made  of  thee. 

To  fliew  that  womankind  may  be 

Above  that  fex  which  her  uipcrior  feems, 

In  wifely  managing  tlie  wide  extremes 

Of  great  aftlidlion,  great  felicity. 

EIov/  well  thofe  diff 'rent  virtues  thee  become. 

Daughter  of  Triumphs!  v/ife  of  Pvlartyrdom  '. 

Thy  princely  mind  with  fo  much  courage  bore 

Afhliftion,  that  it  dares  return  no  more  ; 

With  foniuch  goodnefs  us'd  felicity, 
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That  it  cannot  rcFrain  from  cominj:  liaclt  to  thee  ; 
'Tis  corae  and  fcen  to-day  in  all  its  bravery. 

XVIII. 

Who's  that  heroic  pcrfon  leads  it  on, 

And  gives  it,  like  a  glorious  bride, 

(Richly  adorn'd  with  nuptial  pride) 

Into  the  hands  now  of  thy  fon  ? 

'Tis  the  good  General,  the  man  of  praife, 

Whom  Ciod  at  laft,  in  gracious  pity, 

Did  to  th'  enthrall'd  nation  raife. 

Their  great  Zerubbabcl  to  be. 

To  loofe  the  bonds  of  long  captivity, 

And  to  rebuild  their  temple  and  their  city. 

For  ever  bkf^'d  may  he  and  his  remain, 

Who,  with  a  vafl,  tho'  Icfs-appearing  gain, 

Prcferr'd  the  folid  great  above  the  vain. 

And  to  the  world  this  princely  truth  has  (hewn, 

That  more  't  is  to  rcftore  than  to  ufurp  a  crown. 

Thou  worthieft  pL-rfon  of  the  Britilh  ftory, 

(Tho'  't  is  not  fmall  the  Britifh  glory) 

Did  I  not  know  my  humble  vcrfe  niuft  be 

But  ill-proportion'd  to  the  height  of  thee, 

Thou  and  the  world  (hould  fee 

How  much  my  Mufe,  the  foe  of  flatter^', 

l)oc5m:ikc  true  pruife  htr  labour  and  dtfign  ; 

An  Iliad  or  an  jiincid  fliould  be  thine. 

XIX. 

And  ill  Ihould  wc  defcrvc  this  happy  day, 

If  no  acknowledgements  we  pay 

To  you,  great  Patriots  '  of  the  two 

lAoii  truly  other  Houfcs  now, 

Who  have  redtcm'd  from  hatred,  and  from  fliamc, 

A  P.irliamcnt'soticc  venerable  name  ; 

And  now  the  title  of  a  Houfe  rcftore, 

'J'o  that  which  was  but  flaughtcrhoufe  before. 

If  my  advice,  yc  Worthies !  might  be  ta'en. 

Within  thole  reverend  places. 

Which  now  your  living  prefc ncc  graces, 

"Your  marble  ftatucs  always  (hould  remain. 

To  keep  alive  your  ufcful  memory. 

And  to  your  iuccerTors  the  example  be 

Of  Truth,  P.cligion,  Reafun,  Loyalty. 

Tor  tho'  a  firmiy-fcttlcd  peace 

May  (liortly  make  your  public  labours  ceafe. 

The  grateful  nation  will  with  joy  cnnfent 

That  in  this  fcnfe  you  (hould  be  faid 

(Tho'  yet  the  name  founds  with  fome  dread) 

To  be  the  long,  tlic  cndlefs  Parliament. 


OJt  upon  Libtily. 


fRCtnOM  with  Virtue  takcft  her  feat ; 

Her  proper  place,  her  only  kcnc. 

It  in  the  golden  mean  ; 

She  live*  not  w.  '   :  r,  nor  with  the  great 

The  uing«  f.di  lull  clippM, 

And  ihryrc  ill  !  -ndewcll  whipp'd 

To  tlie  laUiriouk  tiuk  oi  bread  ; 

Thefr  wc  by  Tunoui  tyiaiiu  tapiivci  led. 


Now  wild  Ambition,  'with  imperious  Force, 

Rides,  reigns,  and  fpurs  them,  like  th'  unruly 
horfe ; 

And  fcrvile  Av'ricc  yokes  them  now, 

Like toilfome  oxen,  to  the  plough; 

And  fometimcs  Luft,  like  the  mlfguiding  light. 

Draws  them  thro'  all  the  labyrinths  of  night. 

If  any  few  among  the  great  there  be 

From  thcfe  infulting  paflions  free. 

Yet  we  ev'n  thofe,  too,  fetter'd  fee. 

By  cuftom,  bus'ncfs,  crowds,  and  formal  De- 
cency ; 

And  whercloe'er  they  ftay,  and  wherefoe'er  they 

go.  . 
Impertinencics  round  them  flow. 
Thcfe  are  the  Imall  uneafy  things 
Which  about  Greatnefs  flill  are  found. 
And  rather  it  molcft  than  wound  ; 
Like    gnats,  which   too  much   heat  of  fummer 

brings; 
But  cares  do  fwarm  there,  too,  and  thofe  have 

flings : 
As  when  the  honey  does  too  open  lie, 
A  thoufand  wafps  about  it  fly, 
Nor  will  the  niaftcr  ev'n  to  (hare  admit ; 
'l"hc  mafler  (lands  aloof,  and  dares  not  tafte  of 

it. 

11. 
'Tis  morning  ;  well ;  I  fain  would  yet  Deep  on  : 
You  cannot  now  ;  you  muft  begone 
To  Court,  or  to  the  noify  Hall  : 
Befides,  the  rooms  without  are  crouded  all ; 
The  (Ircam  of  bufinefs  does  begin. 
And  a  fpring-tidc  of  clients  is  come  in. 
Ah !    cruel    Guards !    which   this   poor   pris'ncr 

keep  I 
Will  they  not  fuffer  him  to  fleep  ? 
Make  an,cfcape,  out  at  the  poftern  fly. 
And  get  fome  ble(rcd  hours  of  liberty. 
With  a  few  friends    and  a  few  dilhcs,  Uine, 
And  much  of  mirth,  and  niod'rate  wine. 
To  thy  bent  mind  Ibmc  relaxation  give. 
And  (leal  one  day  out  of  thy  life  to  live. 
Oh!  happy  Man  !  he  cries,  to  whom  kind  Hcav'u 
Has  fuch  a  freedom  always  giv'n  ! 
Why,    mighty    MatUnanl    what   fliould    hinder 
Trom  being  cv'ry  day  as  free  ?  [thee 

111. 
In  all  the  frecborn  nations  of  the  air, 
Never  did  bird  a  fpirit  fo  mean  and  fordid  bear, 
As  to  exchange  his  native  liberty, 
Of  foariiig  boldly  up  into  the  (ky, 
liis  liberty  to  fing,  to  perch,  or  fly. 
When,  ar.d  wherever  he  thought  good, 
.■\nd  all  liii  innocent  plcafiires  ot  the  wood, 
Tor  a  more  plentiful  or  conftant  food  : 
Nor  ever  did  ambitious  rage 
Make  liim  into  a  painted  cage. 
Or  the  falfe  lorefl  of  a  wtll-hung  room, 
For  honour  and  preferment  come. 
Now,  blefliiigs  on  yc  all,  ye  hemic  Race! 
Who  keep  their  primitive  powers  and  rights  if 

well, 
Tho'  men  and  angels  fell. 
Of  all  uu;eriul  livc!>  the  hij-heft  place 
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To  you  is  juftly  giv'n, 

Ami  ways  and  walks  the  neareft  heav'n ; 

Whilfl   wretched  we,  yet  vain  and  proud,  think 

To  boaft  that  we  look  up  to  it.  [fit 

Ev'n  to  the  univerfal  tyrant  Love, 

You  homage  pay  but  once  a-year  : 

None  fo  degenerous  and  unbirdly  prove, 

As  his  perpetual  yoke  to  bear  : 

None  but  a  few  unhappy  houfehold  fowl, 

"Whom  human  Lordfhip  does  control; 

Who  from  their  birth  corrupted  were 

By  bondage,  and  by  man's  example  here, 

IV. 

He's  no  fmall  prince  who  ev'ry  day 

Thus  to  himfelf  can  fay. 

Now  will  I  fleep,  now  eat,  now  fit,  now  walk, 

Now    meditate    alone,    now    with    acquaintance 

talk  : 
This  will  I  do,  here  I  will  flay, 
Or  if  my  fancy  call  me'  away. 
My  man  and  I  will  prefently  go  ride 
(For  we  before  have  nothing  to  provide. 
Nor  after  are  to  render  an  account) 
To  Dover,  Berwick,  or  the  Cornifh  Mount, 
If  thou  but  a  fhort  journey  take. 
As  if  thy  lafh  thou  wert  to  make, 
Bus'nefs  mufl  be  difpitch'd  e'er  thou  canft  part ; 
Nor  canft  thou  ftir,  unlefs  there  be 
A  hundred  horfe  and  men  to  wait  on  thee, 
And  many  a  mule  and  many  a  cart ; 
What  an  unwieldy  man  thou  art ! 
The  Rhodian  Coloffus  fo 
A  journey,  too,  might  go. 

V. 

Where   honour,  or   where  confcience    does    not 

bind, 
No  other  law  fhall  fliackle  me ; 
Slave  to  myfelf  I  will  not  be  : 
Nor  ihall  my  future  actions  be  confin'd 
By  my  own  prelcnt  mind. 
Who  by  relolves  and  vows  engag'd  does  fland 
For  days  that  yet  belong  to  Fate, 
Does,  like  an  unthrift,  mortgage  his  eftate 
Before  it  fails  into  his  hand. 
The  bondman  of  the  cloifter  fo 
All  that  he  does  receive  does  always  owe  J 
And  kill  as  time  comes  in,  it  goes  away. 
Not  to  enjoy,  but  debts  to  pay. 
Unhappy  flave  !  and  pupil  to  a  bell ! 
Which  liis  hour's  work,  as  well  as  hours,  does  tell  I 
Unhappy  till  the  laft,  the  kind  releafing  knell. 

VI. 

If  life  fhould  a  well-order'd  poem  be, 

(In  which  he  only  hits  the  white 

Who  joins  true  profit  with  the  beft  delight) 

The  more  heroic  ftrain  let  otiiers  take^ 

Mine  the  Pindaric  way  I'll  make  ; 

The  matter  (ball  be  grave,  the  numbers  loofe  and 

It  fhall  not  keep' one  fettled  pace  of  time  ;      [free  ; 

In  the  fame  tune  it  lliall  not  always  chiaie. 

Nor  ihall  each  day  j nil  to  his  neighbour  rhyme  : 

A  thoufand  liberties  it  Ihall  difpcnfe, 

And  yet  Ihall  manage  all  without  offence, 


Or  to  the  fweetnefs  of  the  found  or  greatnefsof  the 

Nor  fhall  it  never  from  one  fubjcct  Hart,     [fenle  ; 

Nor  feek  tranfitions  to  depart. 

Nor  its  fet  way  o'er  ftiles  and  bridges  make. 

Nor  thorough  lanes  a  compafs  take, 

As  if  it  fear'd  fome  trefpai's  to  commit. 

When  the  wide  air's  a  road  for  it. 

So  the  imperial  Eagle  does  not  ftay 

Till  the  whole  carcafs  it  devour 

That  is  fall'n  into  its  pow'r  ; 

As  if  his  gen'rous  hunger  underflood 

That  he  can  never  want  plenty  ol  food. 

He  only  fucks  the  tafteful  blood. 

And  to  frelh  game  flies  cheerfully  away  ;      [prey. 

To  kites  and  meaner  birds  he  leaves  the  mangled 
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Enouoh,  my  Mufe  !  of  earthly  things. 

And  infpirations  but  of  wind  ; 

Take  up  thy  lute,  and  to  it  bind 

Loud  and  everlafting  ftrings, 

And  on  'em  play,  and  to  'em  fing, 

The  happy  mournful  ftories. 

The  lamentable  glories, 

Of  the  great  crucify'd  Iving. 

Mountainous  heap  of  wonders !  wliich  doll:  rif§ 

Till  earth  thou  joineft  with  the  Ikies  ! 

Too  large  at  bottom,  and  at  top  too  high. 

To  be  half  fcen  by  mortal  eye. 

How  Ihall  I  grafp  this  boundlefs  thing  ? 

V.'hat  Ihall  I  play  ?  ^^-hat  fhall  I  fing  ? 

I'll  fing  the  mighty  riddle  of  myfterious  love, 

Which  neither  wretched  men  below,  nor  bleffed 

fp'rits  above. 
With  all  their  comments,  can  explain,       [difdain. 
How  all  the  whole  world's  Life  to  die  did  not 

n. 
I'll  fing  the  fearchlefs  depths  of  the  compaffion 
The  depths  unfathom'd  yet  [divine, 

By  Reafon's  plummet,  and  the  line  of  Wit ; 
Too  light  the  plummet,  and  too  ihortthe  line. 
How  tiie  eternal  Father  did  bellow 
His  own  eternal  Son  as  ranfom  for  his  foe  : 
I'll  fing  aloud,  that  all  the  v/orld  may  hear 
The  triumph  of  the  bury'd  Conqueror; 
How  Hell  was  by  its  pris'ner  captive  led. 
And  the  great  flayer  Death,  flain  by  the  dead. 

iti. 
Methinks  I  hear  of  murder'd  men  the  voice, 
Mis'd  with  the  murderers'  confufed  noife, 
Sound  from  the  top  of  Calvary  ; 
My  greedy  eyes  fly  up  the  hill,  and  fee 
Who  'tis  hangs  there,  the  midmoft  of  the  threei 
Oh,  how  unlike  the  others  he  ! 
Look  how  he  bends  his  gentle  head  with  bieifings 

from  the  tree  I 
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H  is  gracious  Iiands,  ne'er  ftretch' J  but  to  do  good, 
Are  nail'd  to  the  infamous  wood  ; 
And  finful  man  docs  fondly  bind  [kind. 

M'he  arms  v\  hich  he  extends  t'  embrace  all  human- 

IV. 

Unhappy  Men  !  cniifl  thou  ftand  by  and  fee 

A"  tliis  as  v;-.'ieni-  a=  he  ! 

Since  he  thy  fins  does  bear, 

I^l.ii.c  thou  his  i'ufTcrinjrs  thine  own, 

And  wci'p,  and  figh,  and  groan, 

And  beat  thy  breaft,  and  tear 

Thy  garments,  and  thy  hair. 

And  let  thy  grief,  and  let  thy  love, 

Through  all  thy  bleeding  bowels  move. 

Dofl  thou  not  fee  thy  Prince  in  purple  clad  all  o'er, 

Nut  purple  brouglit  from  tiie  Sidonian  fliore, 

But  made  at  home  v/ith  richer  gore  ? 

Doll  thou  not  I'ec  the  rofes  which  adorn 

The  thorny  garment  by  him  worn  ? 

DoiT:  thoJi  not  fee  the  livid  traces 

Of  the  ftarp  fcourge's rude  embraces? 

If  yrt  thou  feelefV  not  the  fmart 

Of  thorns  and  fcoorges  in  thy  heart, 

if  that  be  yet  not  crucify'd  [fine 

Look  on  his  hands,  look  on  his  feet,  look  on  his 

v. 
Open,  oh!  open  wide  the  fountains  of  thine  eyes, 
And  let  'em  call 

Their  flock  of  moifture  forth,  where'er  it  lies. 
For  this  will  afk  it  all. 
'Twould  all,  alas!  too  little  be, 
Though  thy  lalt  tears  came  from  a  fea  : 
Csn/l  thou  deny  Ijini  tliis,  when  he 
Has  open'd  all  hi>  vital  fprings  for  thee  ? 
Take  heed  ;  for  by  his  fide's  myfterious  flood 
May  well  be  undtrflood, 
1  hat  he  will  Hill  rtijuire  fome  waters  to  his  blood. 


HonACE.Lib.  III.  Ode  I. 

Qui  ^rojjnum  I'lil^ui,  Isfc. 

1. 
HpNcr,  ye  Profane  !  I  hate  ye  alt, 
Jjoth  the  gn  at  vulgar,  and  tlie  fmall.  [iiold 

To  virvrin  Minds,  which  yet  thtir  native  whitenels 
Not  yet  difeolour'd  with  the  love  of  gold, 
(1  hilt  jaundice  of  the  ioul 
%Vl,ich  makes  it  look  fo  gilded  and  fo  foul) 
■■I'o  you,  ye  very  few  I  thefe  truths  I  tell  ; 
The  Mule  inTpircs  ijiy  long  ;  hark,  and  obferve  it 
well. 

II. 
t^'p  look  on  iTion,  and  wonder  at  fuch  odds 
*rwixt  things  that  were  tlic  fame  by  birth  ; 
Wr  look  on  Icings  as  giants  of  tiie  eartli  ; 
Thcfr  gi.iiits  aiT  but  pigmies  to  the  gods. 
1  hi-  humi'ieft  bulli  and  prondeft  oak 
Are  hut  ol  <<|u..i  |.n.of  aguiiill  the  thunder. firokc. 
Ecauty,  ahd  llrcngth,  and  wit,  and  wealth,  and 
Have  thfir  <liort  llouuHiiiig  liour,  [pow'r 


And  love  to  fee  tliemfclves,  acd  fniilc, 
And  joy  in  their  pre-eminence  av/hile  ; 
Ev'n  fo  in  the  fame  land 

Poor  weeds,  rich  corn,  gay  flow'rs, together  fiand  ; 
Alas !  Death  mows  down  ail  with  an  impartial 
hand. 

And  all  you  men,  whom  greatnefs  does  fo  pkafe. 

Ye  feaft,  I  fear,  like  Damocles  ; 

If  you  your  eyes  could  upwards  move, 

(But  ybu,  I  fear,  think  nothing  is  above) 

You  would  perceive  by  what  a  little  thread  • 

The  fword  flill  hangs  oyer  your  head  : 

No  tide  of  wine  would  drown  your  cares, 

No  nurth  or  mufic  over-noife  your  fears  : 

The  fear  of  death  would  you  fo  watchful  keep, 

As  not  t'admit  the  imUge  of  it.  Sleep. 

IV. 

Sleep  is  a  god  too  proud  to  wait  in  palaces, 

And  yet  fo  humble,  too,  as  not  to  fcorn 

The  meanefc  country  cottages  ; 

His  poppy  grows  ai^.iong  the  corn. 

The  halcyon  Sleep  will  never  build  his  neft 

In  any  flormy  breafl  : 

'Tis  not  c;;ough  tliat  he  doe?  find 

Clouds  and  datknefs  in  their  mind  ; 

Darknef^  but  half  his  work  will  do  ; 

'Tis  not  enough,  he  mull  find  quiet  too. 

V. 

The  man  wlio  in  all  willies  he  does  make. 

Does  only  Nature's  counfel  take. 

That  wife  and  iiappy  man  will  never  fear 

The  evil  arpe6ls  of  the  year. 

Nor  tremble  though*  two  comets  fliould  appear  : 

He  does  not  look  in  almanacks,  to  fee. 

Whether  he  fortunate  Hull  be  : 

Let  Mars  and  Saturn  in  the  heav'ns  conjoin, 

And  what  they  pleafe  againll  the  world  defigii, 

So  Jupiter  within  him  fliine. 

VI. 

If  of  your  pleafures  and  defires  no  end  be  found, 

God  to  your  cares  and  fears  will  let  no  bound. 

What  would  content  you  who  can  tell .' 

Ye  fear  fo  much  to  lofe  what  you  have  got, 

As  if  you  lik'd  it  well ; 

Ye  flrive  for  more,  as  if  ye  lik'd  it  not, 

Co,  level  liills,  and  fill  up  feas, 

S]iare  I'ought  that  may  your  wanton  fancy  plcafe  ; 

But,  truft  me,  when  you  'ave  done  all  this. 

Much  will  be  milling  flill,  and  much  will  be  ainifs. 


A  Fjra^hr.ife  on   an    Ode    in    Horace's    Third  Boai. 
beginning  thus  :  IncLj'am  Daiiatn  turris  ahunea. 


A  tow'r  ofbrafs,  one  wotdd  liave  faid. 
And  Kitks,  r.nd  bolts,  and  iron  bars. 
And  guards,  as  ftri(M  as  in  the  heat  of  wars, 
Might  have  preferv'd  one  iniuiceut  iiMi..enhead. 
T'he  jealous  father  thought  he  well  might  Iparc 
All  lurther  jealous  care ; 
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And,  as  he  walk'd,  t'  hlmfelf  a!o!->e  he  fmil'd, 

To  think  how  Venus'  arts  he  had  beguil'd  ; 

And  when  he  flept,  his  reft  was  deep, 

But  Venus  laugh'd  to  fee  and  hear  him  fleep  : 

She  taught  the  am'rous  Jove 

A  magical  receipt  in  love, 

Which  arm'd  him  flronger,  and  which  help'd  him 
more. 

Than  all  his  thunder  did,  and  his  almightyfhip 
before. 

11. 
She  taught  him  Love's  elixir,  by  which  art 
His  godhead  into  gold  he  did  convert ; 
No  guards  did  then  his  paffage  ftay ; 
He  pafs'd  with  eafe  ;  Gold  was  the  word  ; 
■Subtile  as  lightning,  bright,  and  quick,  and  fierce, 
Gold  through  doors  and  walls  did  pierce  ; 
And  as  that  works  fometimes  upon  the  fword, 
IVielted  the  maidenhead  away, 
Ev'n  in  the  fecret  fcabbard  where  it  lay. 
The  prudent  Macedonian  king. 
To  blow  up  towns  a  golden  mine  did  fpring  : 
He  broke  through  gates  with  this  petar  ; 
'Tis  the  great  art  of  peace,  the  engine  'tis  of  war. 
And  fleets  and  armies  follow  i:  afar; 
The  enlign  'tis  at  land,  and  'tis  the  feaman's  flar. 

III. 
Let  all  the  world  flave  to  this  tyrant  be. 
Creature  to  this  difguifed  deity. 
Yet  it  fliall  never  conquer  me  ; 
A  guard  of  virtues  will  not  let  it  pafs, 
And  wifdom  is  a  tow'r  of  flronger  brafs. 


The  Mufes'  laurel  round  my  temples  fpread, 

Does  from  this  lightning's  force  fecwre  my  head  : 

Nor  v.ill  I  lift  it  up  fo  high. 

As  in  the  violent  meteor's  way  to  lie. 

Wealth  for  its  pow'r  do  we  honour  and  adore  ? 

The  things  we  hate,  ill  fate,  and  death,  have  more. 

IV. 

From  towns  and  courts,  camps  of  the  rich  and 

The  vaft  Xerxean  army,  I  retreat,  [g^'^^^i 

And  to  the  fmall  Laconic  forces  fly, 

Which  hold  tlie  ftreights  of  Poverty, 

Cellars  and  granaries  in  vain  we  fill 

With  all  the  bounteous  fummer's  ftore. 

If  the  mind  thirll:  and  hunger  ftill ; 

The  poor  rich  man's  emphatically  poor. 

Slaves  to  the  things  we  too  much  prize, 

We  niallers  grow  of  all  that  we  defpife. 

V. 

A  P.eld  of  corn,  a  fountain,  and  a  wood. 

Is  all  the  wealth  by  Nature  iinderflood. 

The  monarch  on  whom  fertile  Nile  bc{low3 

All  which  that  grateful  earth  can  bear, 

Deceives  himfelf,  if  he  fuppofe 

That  more  than  this  falls  to  his  fhare. 

Whatever  an  eftate  docs  beyond  this  afford, 

Is  not  a  rent  paid  to  the  lord. 

But  is  a  tax  illegal  and  unjuft, 

Exadted  from  it  by  the  tyrant  Luft. 

Much  will  alwaj^s  wanting  be 

To  him  who  much  defires  :  Thrice  happy  he 

To  whom  the  wife  indulgency  of  Heav'n 

With  fparing  hand,  but  juft  enough,  has  giv'Cj 
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PINDARIC    ODES. 

Written  in  imitation  of  the 

STYLE  AND  MANNER  OF  THE  ODES  OF  PINDAR. 


Pindaric!  fontis  qui  non  expalloit  hauftus. 


HoR.  Ep.  I.  1,3, 


PREFACE. 


If   a  man  fliould  undertake  to  tranflate  Pindar, 
•word  for  v.  ord,  it  would  be  tliought  that  one  mad-  ! 
man  had  tranfiatcd  another ;  as  may  appear,  when   j 
lie   tliBt   underft:inds  not  the   original,  reads  the   | 
verbal  tradu<flion  of  him  into  Latin  prole,  than 
vhi.h   notliir.j^   feems  more    raving.      .And  fure   I 
rhyme,  without  the  addition  of  wit,  and  the  fpirit 
of  poetry,   [<^iioJ  mquco  mnujirarc  ct  fmlio  taiitun!) 
VDirld  but  make  it  ten  times  more  diftradcd  than 
it  i-  in  profe.     VS'c  muft  confider,  in  Pindar,  the 
j;re'»r  difTerence  of  time  betwixt  his  age  and  ours, 
•wliith  changes,  as  in  piclures,  at  leaft  the  colours  of 
jfoetry  ;  the  no  lefs  difference  betwixt  the  reli;^ions 
and  cuf:om'of  our  countries,  and  a  thoufand  parti- 
cularities of  places,  peifons,  and  m.anners, which  do 
but  ciinfufcdiy  appear  to  car  eyes  at  fo  great  a 
diliancc  ;  and,  lalily,  (which  were  enough,  alone, 
for  my  purpofc)   we  muft  tonfidcr  that  our  cars 
areftrangcrs  to  tlic  muCc;  of  his  numbers,  which 
lometlmcs,  (efpccially  in  fongs  and  odes)  ahv.oft 
v.'.tliout  any  ihif.g  che,  mtikes  an  excellent  poet. 
Tor  though  the  grammarians  and  critics  have  la- 
boured to  reduce  hi*  vcrfes  into  regular  feet  and 
nicafurei,  (as  they  have  alfo  thofe  of  the  Greek 
and  Latin  Comedies)  yet,  in  cffeift,  they  arc  little 
belter  than  profe  to  our  cars  :   and  I  would  gladly 
know  what  applawfe  our  bcft  pieces  of  Englifh 
}«iefy  could  cxpedl  front  a   Frcnthnian  or  Italian, 
if  converted  faithfully,  and  word  for  w.ird,  into 
Fri  ncl»  or  Italian  profe.   And  vhen  we  have  con- 
fi  Icrtd  all  tl.is  \\c  mufl  needs  confefs,  that  after 
afl  t)itfe  loffcs  fuUained  by  Pindar,  all  wc  cnn  add 
t  <  him  by  our  wit  and  invention   (not  defcrting 
ftill  hilt  fubjeft)   is  not  like  to  make  him  a  richer 
man  than  he  wa»  in  hi>i  o.wn  country.     'I'hib  is,  in 
fo    c   nicarurc,  to  be  applied   to  all  traiillaticns  ; 
and  the  not  obferving  of  it  it  the  caule  that  all 
vliiih  ever  I  yrt  faw  are  fo  moch  inferior  to  their 
ciij{inaU.    The  like   happen*,    too,  in    pidurcs, 
friun  the  fanK  root   of  cxa^   imitation,  which 
being  a  *iie  ami  unworthy  kind  of  fcrviiude,  is 
if.  .  ;    M-  of  ]  tc.'iiring  any  thing  goott  or  noble. 
II     ^     '11   '  ■'    •    i'-,  both  in  painting  ;iiid  piefy, 
ii.uib  iirtc  lM.->!;iiul  iliau  ihcir  natural  ohjeds  ; 


but  I  never  faw  a  copy  better  than  the  original, 
which  indeed  cannot  be  othervvife  ;  for  men  re- 
folving  in  no  cafe  to  fhoot  beyond  the  mark,  it  is 
a  thoufand  to  one   if  tliey  flioot  not  fhorc  of  it. 
It  dcTCs  not  at  all  trouble  me  that  the  grammari- 
ans, perhaps,  will   not  fuffer  this  libertine  way  of 
rendering  foreign  authors  to  be  called  I'ranfia- 
tion  ;  for  I   am   not  fo  much  enamoured  of  the 
name   Traijflator,  as  not  to  wifli  rather  to  be 
fomething  better,  though  it  want  yet  a  name.     I 
fpcak  not  fo  much  all  this  in  defence  of  my  ftian- 
ner  of  tranllating  or  imitating   or    (what  other 
title  tl-.ey  pleafe)  the  two  enfuing  Odes  of  I'indar  j 
for  that  would  not  dcferve  half  thefe  words,  as  by 
this  occafion  to  re<ilify  the  opinion  of  divers  men 
upon  this  matter.     The  Pfalms  of  David,  (which- 
I  believe  to  have  been  in  their  original,  to  the 
Hebrews  of  his  time,  though  not  to  cSur  Hebrews 
of  Buxtorfius's  making,  the  moll  exalted  pieces  of 
poclyj  art  a  great  example  of  what  I  have  faid  ; 
all  the  tranflurors  of  which,  (even  Mr.  Sands  him- 
felf ;  for  in  defj  ite  of  popular  error  I  will  be  bold 
not  to  except  him)  for  tlirs  very  reafon,  that  they 
have  not  fought  to  lupply  the  loft  excellencies  of 
another  language  with  new  ones  in   their  own,' 
are  fo  far  from  doing  honour,  or  at  leaft  juftice, 
to  that  divine  poet,  that,  methinks,  they  rcvili 
him   worfc  than  Shinu'i.     And  Buchanan  himfelf 
(though  much  the  beft  of  them  all,  and  indeed  a 
grca:  perfon)  comes,  in  my  oj-inion,  no  lefs  Ihort 
of  David  than  his  country  does  of  Judaea.     Upon 
this  ground,  1  have,  in  thefe  two  Odes  of  Pindar,- 
taken,  left  out,  and  added,  ^^hat  I   pleafe  j  nor 
make  it  fo  much  my  aim  to  let  the  reader  know 
prccifely  vhat  he  fpckc,  as  what  was  his  way  and 
,  manner  of  fpeahing;    vhiih  has  not    been    yet 
I  (that  I  know  of)  mtroduced  into  Englifli,  though 
I  it  be   the  nobhlt  ai:d  higheft  kind  of  writing  in 
I  vcrft  ;  and  which   might,  ptrliaps,   be  put   into 
I  the  lift  of  Pancirohis,  among  the  loft  inventions 
of  Antiquity.    Tl-.is  EP.ay   is  but  to  try  ho.v  it 
1  will  look  in  an  1  nglifti  hal  it ;  for  wliich  expcri- 
!  nient  I  have  choleti  one  cf  liik  Olympic,  and  anoJ 
j  thcr  of  his>itmeK;an  Odts,  wluLharc  aiftfllowcth. 


rHE  SECOND  OLYMPIC  ODE  OF  PINDAR, 


Written  in  praife  of  Theron,  Prince  of  Agrigentum,  (a  famous  city  in  Sicny,Luilt  by  his  anceftors) 
who,  in  the  feventy-feventh  Olympic,  won  the  Chariot-prize.  He  is  commended  from  the  noblh- 
ty  of  his  race,  (whofe  ftory  is  often  touched  on)  from  his  great  riches,  (an  ordinary  common  place 
in  Pindar)  from  his  hofpitality,  munificence,  and  other  virtues.  The  Ode  (according  to  the  conftant 
cuflom  of  the  Poet)  confifts  more  in  digreffions  than  in  the  main  fubjedl ;  and  the  reader  muft  not 
be  fhocked  to  hear  him  fpeak  fo  often  of  his  own  Mufe  ;  for  that  is  a  liberty  which  this  kind  of 
poetry  can  hardly  live  without. 


duEEN  of  all  harmonious  things, 

Dancing  words  and  fpeaking  firings, 

What  god,  what  hero,  wilt  thou  fing  ? 

What  happy  man  to  equal  glories  bring  ? 

Btgm,  btgin  thy  noble  choice. 

And  let  the  hills  around  refledt  the  image  of  thy 

Pifa  does  to  Jove  belong,  [voice. 

Jove  and  Pila  claim  thy  fong. 

'5'he  fair  firfl-fruits  of  war,  th'  Olympic  Games, 

Aicides  offer'd  up  to  Jove  ; 

Alcides,  too,  thy  firings  may  move. 

But,  oh  !  what  man  to  join  with  thefe  can  worthy 

prove  ? 
Join  ThLTon  boldly  to  their  facred  names  ; 
Theron  the  next  honour  claims ; 
Theron  to  no  man  gives  place. 
Is  ftrft  in  Pifa's  and  in  Virtue's  race  ; 
Theron  there,  and  he  alone, 
,Ev'n  his  own  fwift  forefathers  has  outgone. 

II. 
They  through  rough  ways,  o'er  many  ftops,  they 
Till  on  the  fatal  bank  at  laft  [pafs'd, 

Th^  y  Agrigentum  built,  the  beauteous  eye 
Of  iair-fac'd  Sicily, 
Which  does  itfelf  i'  th'  river  by 
With  pride  and  joy  efpy  : 

Then  cheerful  notes  their  painted  years  did  fing. 
And   Wealth   was  one,   and   Honour   the   other 

wing  : 
Their  genuine  virtues  did  more  fweet  and  clear 
In  Fortune's  graceful  drefs  appear  : 
To  which,  great  fon  of  Rhea  !  fay 
The  firm  word  vvhicJi  forbids  tilings  to  decays       ' 
■  If  in  Olympus'  top,  where  thou 
Sitt'fi  to  behold  thy  facred  fhew. 
If  in  Alpheus'  fivler  tiight, 
If  in  my  verfe  thou  doit  delight. 
My  verfe,  O  Rhea's  fou  !  wiiich  is 
Lofty  as  that,  and  Imooth  js  this. 


For  the  paft  fufferings  of  this  noble  race 

(Since  things  oficepaft,  and  fled  out  of  thine  haisl 

Heark"en  no  more  to  thy  command) 

Let  prefent  joys  fill  up  their  place, 

And  with  Oblivion's  filent  ftroke  deface 

Of  foregone  ills  the  very  trace. 

In  no  illuflrious  line' 

Do  thefe  happy  changes  fhine 

More  brightly,  Theron  !  than  in  thine^ 

So  in  the  cryftal  palaces 

Of  the  blue-ey'd  Nereides, 

Ino  her  endlefs  youth  does  pleafe, 

And  thanks, her  fall  into  the  feas. 

Beauteous  Scmele  does  no  kfs 

Her  cruel  midwife  Thunder  blefs, 

Whilft  fporting  with  the  gods  on  high, 

Sh'  enjoys  fecure  their  company, 

Plays  with  lightnings  as  they  fly. 

Nor  trembles  at  the  bright  embraces  of  the  Deity. 

IV. 

But  death  did  them  from  future  dangers  free  ; 

What  god,  alas!  will  caution  be 

For  living  man's  fecurity, 

Or  v/ill  enfure  our  vefl'el  in  this  faithlefs  fea  ? 

Never  did  the  fun  as  yet 

So  healthful  a  fair  day  beget, 

That  traveUing  mortals  might  rely  on  it. 

But  fortune's  favour  and  her  fpite 

Roll  with  alternate  waves,  like  day  and  night  : 

Viciflitudes  which  thy  great  race  purfue, 

E'er  fince  the  fatal  fon  his  father  flew. 

And  did  old  oracles  fulfil  [own  will. 

Of  gods  that  cannoc  lie,  for  they  foretel  but  their 

v. 
Erhmys  faw  it,  and  made  in  her  own  feed 
The  innocent  parricide  to  bleed  ; 
Siie  flew  his  wrathful  fons  with  nmtual  blows  ; 
But  better  things  did  then  facceed,      [paft,arofe  : 
And  brave  Therfander,  in  amends  for  what  was 
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Brave  Thefander  was  by  none 

In  war  or  warlike  fports  outdone. 

Thou,  Theron  !  his  great  virtues  doft  revire, 

He  in  my  verfe  and  thee  again  does  live ; 

I^oud  Olympus,  happy  thee, 

Ifthmus  and  Neniea,  does  twice  happy  fee  t 

For  the  well-natur'd  honour  there 

Which  with  thy  brother  thou  didft  fhare, 

Was  to  thee  double  grown 

By  not  being  all  thine  own  ; 

And  thofc  kind  pious  glories  do  deface 

The  old  fraternal  quarrel  of  thy  race. 

VI. 

Greatnefs  of  mind,  and  fortune  too, 

Th'  Olympic  trophies  fhcw. 

Both  their  feveral  parts  muft  do 

In  the  noble  chafe  of  fame ;  [lame. 

This    without  that  is  blind,  that  without  this  is 

Nor  is  fair  virtue's  pivflure  fecn  aright 

But  in  Fortune's  golden  light. 

Riches  alone  are  of  uncertain  date, 

And  on  fhort  man  long  cannot  wait ; 

The  virtuous  make  of  them  the  beft, 

And  put  them  out  to  fame  for  intcreft ; 

"U'ith  a  frail  good  they  wifely  buy 

The  folid  purchafe  of  eternity.  [and  know 

They,  whilft  hfc's  air  they  breathe,  confider  well, 

Th'  account  they  muft  hereafter  give  below  : 

Whereas  the  uiijuft  and  'covetous  above, 

In  deep  unlovely  vaults. 

By  the  juft  decrees  of  Jove, 

Unrelenting  torments  prove. 

The  heavy  ncceflary  efledls  of  voluntary  faults. 

VII, 

Whilft  in  the  lands  of  unexhaufted  light 

O'er  which  the  godlike  Sun's  unwearied  fight 

Ke'er  winks  in  clouds  or  fleeps  in  night. 

And  endlefs  fpring  of  age  the  good  enjoy. 

Where  neither  want  does  pinch  norplcnty  cloy  ; 

There  neither  earth  nor  fea  they  plough, 

Mor  ought  to  labour  owe 

For  food,  that  whilft  it  nourifhes  does  decay. 

And  in  the  lamp  of  life  confumes  away. 

Thrice   had   thcfe   men    through   mortal  bodies 

pafb'd. 
Did  thrice  the  trial  undergo. 
Till  ;.ll  ihiir  little  drofs  was  rurg'd  at  laft, 
The  furnace  iiad  no  more  to  do. 
'I  hen  in  rich  Saturn's  peaceful  ftatc 
Were  they  for  facred  treafures  plac'd, 
'J  he  Mulc-dikovercd  world  of  Iflands  Fortunate. 

vin. 
Soft-footed  windi,  with  tuneful  voices,  there 
Dance  through  the  perfum'd  air  : 
'J'hcrc  filvcr  riveri  through  enaincUcd  meadows 
And  golden  trees  enrich  their  fide  :  [?l"de, 

rh'  iliuflrious  leaves  no  dropping  autumn  fear, 
And  jrwcN  for  thrir  fruit  they  bear. 
Which  I  y  the  hiefs'd  arc  gathered 
For  bracelets  to  the  arm,  and  garlands  to  the  head. 
Here  all  the  heroes  and  their  poets  live. 
Wife  Radamamhus  did  the  fentrnce  give, 
Who,  for  his  jufticc,  was  thought  fit 
yS'tth  fovcreign  Saturn  on  tht  btnch  to  fit. 


Peleus  here,  and  Cadmus  reign ; 
Here  great  Achilles,  wrathful  now  no  mo*£. 
Since  hisbiefs'd  mother  (who  before 
Had  try'd  it  on  his  body  in  vain) 
Dipp'd  now  his  foul  in  Stygian  lake. 
Which  did  from  thence  a  divine  hardnefs  take, 
That  does  from  paiiion  and  from  vice  invulnerable 
make. 

IX. 

To  Theron,  Mufe !  bring  back  thy  wand' ring  fong. 

Whom  thofe  bright  troops  exped:  impatiently ; 

And  may  they  do  fo  long. 

Nowj  noble  Archer !  do  thy  wanton  arrows  fly 

At  all  the  game  that  does  but  crofs  thine  eye  ?       j 

Shoot,  and  fpare  not,  for  I  fee  j 

Thy  founding  quiver  can  ne'er  erfiptied  be  ; 

I^et  Art  ufe  method  and  good  hulbandry  ;  i 

Art  lives  on  Nature's  alms,  is  weak  and  poor  ; 

Nature  herfelf  has  unexhaufted  ftore. 

Wallows  in  wealth,  and  runs  a  turning  maze. 

That  no  vulgar  eye  can  trace. 

Art,  inftead  of  mounting  high. 

About  her  humble  food  does  hov'ring  fly  ; 

Like  the  ignoble  crow,  rapine  and  noife  does  love, 

Whilft  Nature,  like  the  facred  bird  of  Jove, 

Now  bears  loud  thunder ;  and  anon,  with  filent  joy, 

The  beauteous  Phrygian  boy 

Defeats  the  ftrong,  o'ertakes  the  flying  prey. 

And  fometimes  baf^s  in  th'  open  flames  of  day, 

And  fometimes,  too,  he  fhrowds 

His  foaring  wings  among  the  clouds. 

X. 

Leave,  wanton  Mufe  1  thy  roving  flight, 

To  thy  loud  ftring  the  well-flctch'd  arrow  put; 

Let  Agrigentum  be  the  butt, 

And  Theron  be  the  white  ; 

And  left  the  name  of  verfe  fliould  give 

Malicious  men  pretext  to  mifbelievc, 

By  the  Caftalian  waters  fwear, 

(A  facred  oath  no  poets  dare 

To  take  in  vain, 

No  more  than  gods  do  that  of  Styx  profane) 

Swear  in  no  city  e'er  before 

A  better  man,  or  greater-foul'd,  was  born. 

Swear  that  1  heron,  fure,  has  fworn 

No  man  near  him  fliould  be  poor ; 

Swear  that  none  e'er  had  lucii  a  graceful  art. 

Fortune's  free  gifts  as  freely  to  impart 

With  an  unenvious  hand,  ar.d  an  unbounded  Ik  . 

XI. 

Etit  in  this  thanklefs  world  the  givers 

Are  envy'd  cv'n  by  the  receivers  : 

'Tis  now  the  cheap  and  frugal  fafliion 

Rather  to  hide  than  pay  the  obligation. 

Nay,  'tis  much  worfe  than  fo ; 

It  now  an  artifice  does  giow 

Wrongs  and  outrages  to  do. 

Left  men  fhould  think  we  owe. 

Such  monllers,  Theron  !  has  thy  virtue  founJ, 

But  all  the  malice  they  profefs, 

Thy  lecure  honour  cannot  wound  ; 

For  thy  vaft  bounties  are  lo  numherlefs, 

'J  hat  them  or  to  conceal  or  dfc  to  tell. 

Is  equally  iinpofliblc. 


"THE  FIRST  NEMEJEAN  ODE  OF  PINDAR. 


CaRO\lus,  the  fon  of  Agefidarhus,  a  young  gentleman  of  Sicily,  is  celebrated  fof  having  won  the 
prize  of  the  Chariot-race  in  the  Nemesaii  games,  (a  i'oiemnity  inftitutcd  firft  to  celebrate  the  func- 
tal  of  Opheltes,  as  is  at  large  defcribed  by  Statius,  and  afterwards  continued  every  third  year 
with  an  extraordinary  conflux  of  all  Greece,'and  with  incredible  honour  to  the  conquerors  in  all  the 
exercifes  there  pradlifed)  upon  which  occafion  the  poet  begins  with  the  commendation  of  his  coun- 
try, which  I  take  to  have  been  Ortygia,  (an  ifland  belonging  to  Sicily,  and  a  part  of  Syracufc,  being 
joined  to  it  by  a  bridge)  though  the  title  of  the  Ode  call  him  jEtnean  Chromius,  perhaps  becaufe  he 
■was  made  governor  of  that  town  by  Hieron.  From  thence  he  falls  into  the  praife  of  Chromius  his 
perfon,  which  he  draws  from  his  great  endowments  of  mind  and  body,  and  mofl  elpecially  from  his 
hofpitality,  and  the  worthy  ufe  of  his  riches.  He  likens  his  beginning  to  that  of  Hercules ;  and,  ac- 
cording to  his  ufual  manner  of  being  tranfported  with  any  good  hint  that  meets  him  in  his  way, 
paffing  into  a  digreflion  of  Hercules,  and  his  flaying  the  two  ferpents  in  his  cradle,  concludes  the 
Ode  witli  that  hiftory. 


JDEAUTECUs  Ortygia,  the  firft  breathing-place 

Of  great  Alpheus'  clofc  and  amorous  race, 

Fair  Delos'  filler,  the  childbed 

Of  bright  Latona,  where  fhe  bred 

The  original  new-moon,  [grown  ; 

Who  faw'fl  her  tender  forehead  e'er  the  horns  were 

Who,  like  a  gentle  fcion,  newly  flatted  out, 

From  Syracufa's  fide  dofl  fprout  : 

Thee  firft  my  fong  does  greet 

With  numbers  fmooth  aiid  fleet 

As  thine  own  horfes'  airy  feet. 

When  the  young  Chromius"  chariot  drew. 

And  o'er  the  Nemesean  race  triumphant  flew. 

Jove  w  ill  approve  my  fong  and  me ; 

Jove  is  concern'd  in  Nemca  and  m  thee. 

II. 
With  Jove  my  fong,  this  happy  man, 
Young  Chromius,  too,  with  Jove  began  ; 
From  hence  came  his  fuccefs  ; 
Nor  ought  he,  therefore,  like  it  lefs, 
Since  the  befl  fame  is  that  of  happinefs ; 
For  whom  fhould  we  efteem  above 
The  men  whom  gcds  do  love  ? 
'Tis  them  alone  the  Mufe,  too,  does  approve. 
Lo,  how  it  makes  this  vi61;'ry  fhine 
O'er  all  the  fruitful  ille  of  Proferpine  ! 
The  torches  which  the  mother  brought, 
When  the  ravifh'd  maid  flie  fought, 
Appear'd  not  half  fo  bright. 

But  cad  a  weaker  light  [heavenly  vault. 

Through  earth,  and  air,  and  feas,  and  up  to  th' 


To  thee,  0  proferpine  !  this  ille  I  girc, 

Said  Jove,  and  as  he  faid 

Smil'd,  and  bent  his  gracious  head. 

And  fhou,  O  ifle  I  faid  he,  for  ever  thrive. 

And  keep  the  value  of  our  gift  alive  : 

As  heav'n  with  flars,  fo  let 

The  country  thick  with  towns  be  fet. 

And,  numberlefs  as  flars. 

Let  all  the  towns  be  then 

Replenifh'd  thick  with  men 

Wife  in  peace  and  bold  in  wars  : 

Of  thoufand  glorious  toviais  the  nation, 

Of  thoufand  glorious  men  each  town  a  conftellatiofi. 

Nor  let  their  warlike  laurel  fcorn 

With  the  Olympic  Olive  te  be  worn,  [  adorn. 

Whofe  gentler  honours  dofowellthebrowsof  Peace 

IV. 

Go  to  great  Syracvfe,  my  Mufe  1  and  wait 

At  Chromius'  hofpitable  gate  ; 

'Twill  open  tvide  to  let  thee  in, 

When  thy  lyre's  voice  fhall  but  begin  : 

Joy,  Plenty,  and  free  Welcome    dwells  within. 

The  Tyrian  beds  thou  fhalt  find  ready  drefs'd, 

The  ivory  table  crowded  with  a  fcaft. 

The  table  which  is  free  for  ev'ry  guefb 

No  doubt  will  thee  admit. 

And  feall  more  upon  thee,  than  thou  on  it  : 

Chromius  and  thou  art  met  aright. 

For  as  by  Nature  thou  doft  wri:e. 

So  he  by  Nature  loves,  and  does  by  I^ature  fight. 
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Nature  herfelf,  wliilft  in  the  ■wcnib  he  was 

{iow'd  ftrcnph  and  beauty  through  the  forming 

They  mov'd  the  vital  lump  in  cv'ry  part,     [ma(s ; 

And  carv'd  the  memberb  out  with  wondrous  arc  : 

She  fiU'd  his  mmd  with  courage  and  with  wit, 

^nd  a  vaft  bounty,  apt  and  fit 

for  the  great  dowry  which  Fortune  made  to  it. 

'Tis  madiicfs,  fure,  ticafurcs  to  hoard, 

And  make  them  ufelefs,  as  in  mines,  remain. 

To  lofe  the  occafion  Fortune  docs  afford 

Fame  and  public  love  to  gain. 

Ev'n  for  felf-ccnccniing  ends 

"Fis  wiftr  much  to  hoard  up  friends. 

'Fiiough  happy  nun  the  prcfeiit  goods  pofTtfs, 

Th'  unhappy  havcthcir  fliare  in  future  hopes  nolcfs. 

VI. 

How  early  has  young  Chromius  begun 
The  race  of  virtue,  and  how  fwiitly  run. 
And  borne  the  noble  prize  away, 
Whilft  other  youths  yet  at  the  barrier  flay  ? 
None  but  Alcidcs  e'er  fet  earlier  forth  than  he ; 
The  God  his  father's  blood  nought  could  rellrain, 
'Twas  ripe  at  firft,  and  did  difdain 
The  flow  advance  of  dull  humanity. 
The  big-limb'a  babe  in  his  huge  cradle  lay, 
Too  weighty  to  be  rock'd  by  nurfes'  hands, 
Wrapp'd  in  purple  fwaddling  bands ; 
When,  lo  I  by  jcalou-.  Juno's  fierce  commands 
Two  dreadful  f-.-rpcnts  come 
Rolling  and  hiirmg  loud  into  the  room  ; 
'Fo  the  bold  babe  they  trace  their  hidden  way, 
l-'onh  from  their  flamingevesdr''ad  lightnings  went; 
Their  gaping  mouths  did  forked  toii^ucs  like  thun- 
derbolts prefect.' 

VII. 

Some  of  th'  amazed  women  dropp'd  down  dead 
"With  ftar,  fome  wildly  fled 
About  the  room,  fomc  into  corners  crept, 
Vherc  filcntly  they  (liook  and  wipt. 
All  naked Ironi  hir  bed  thcpalTionate mother  leap'd, 
'J'o  favc  or  perilh  with  her  child  ; 
hhe  trembled,  and  (he  cry'd;  the  mighty  infant 
The  mighty  mfant  feem"d  well  plcas'd       [fmil'd  ; 
At  hisg:!y  gilded  foes; 

And  »■.  tlitir  fpottcd  necks  up  to  the  cradle  rcfo, 
^Vith  his  young  warlike  hands  on  both  he  feiz'd  , 
In  vain  ihcy  rag'd,  in  vain  they  hifs'd, 
In  vain  tlicir  armed  tails  they  twilt, 
.And  angry  circles  caft  about ;    ■ 
£Lick  blood,  and  fiery  breath,  and  pcis'neus  foul, 
he  fqueczcs  out. 

Viti. 
With  their  drawn  fwords 
In  ran  Amphitryo  and  the  Thcban  lords  : 
With  dc'ubting  wonder,  and  with  troubled  joy, 
They  faw  the  conqu'iing  boy 
I.augh    and  point  downward  to  his  prey, 
Where  in  dc«ih't  pai'g«  and  their  own  gore  they 
When  wilt  I II  cfni  (Ins  l>C)(inniiig  new,  [foliljnglay. 
lit  t«ild  with  cafe  the  things  t'  tnfuc, 
li<ini  what  nionllerthr  (hould  fnc 
'I  he  earth    the  air,  and  lea; 
What  mighiy  tyrant V he  Ih-uld  flay, 
Vtcaia  a.uullcci  (ar  ihau  Uicy  -, 


How  much  at  Phl^gra's  field  the  diftrefs'd  godi 
To  their  great  offspring  here  below,  [Ihould  owe 
And  how  his  club  fhould  there  outdo  [too. 

Apollo's  Clver  bow,  and  his  own  father's  thunder 

IX. 

And  that  the  grateful  gods  at  laft. 
The  race  of  his  laborious  virtue  pafs'd, 
Heav'n,  which  he  fav'd,  fhou'd  to  him  give. 
Where,  marry'd  to  eternal  Youth,  he  fliould  for 

ever  live. 
Drink  ntdarwith  the  gods,  and  all  his fenfes  pltafc 
In  their  harmonious  golden  palaces; 
Walk  with  ineffable  delight 

Through  the  thick  groves  of  never-withering  light, 
And  as  he  walks  affright 

The  Lyon  and  the  Bear,  [there. 

Bull,  Centaur,  Scorpion,  all  the  radiant  monftcrs 


7Le  fraife  of  Pindar,    In  imitaticn  of  Hoidcc  i!r 
fecond  Ode,  B.  iv. 

rindarum  quifquis  fladct  zmuUri,  jcc. 


riNDAR  is  imitable  by  Hone  i 

I'he  phccnix  Pindar  is  a  vaft  fpecies  alone. 

Wnot'cr  but  Da:dalus  with  waxen  wings  could  fly, 

And  neither  fink  too  low  uor  foar  too  high  ? 

What  he  who  follow'd  claim. 

But  of  vain  boldncfs  the  nnhappy  fame. 

And  by  his  fall  a  fea  to  nam*  .' 

Pindar's  unnavigablo  long 

Like  a  fwoln  flood  from  fome  ftccp  mountain  pi  \ 

The  ocean  meets  with  fuch  a  voice  [..!• 

Fromhisenlargcd  mouth, as  di  owns  the  ocean's  IK 

II. 
So  Pindar  does  new  words  and  figures  roll 
Down  \\ii  inips.tiious  dithyrambic  tide,    . 
Which  in  no  channel  deigns  t'  abide. 
Which  neither  bank~  nor  dikes  control. 
Whether  th' immortal  gods  he  fings, 
In  a  11')  lefs  immortal  Ibain, 
Or  the  great  ads  of  god-delcendtd  king^. 
Who  in  his  numbers  llill  furvive  and  rtign ; 
Each  rich  embnidered  line 
Winch  their  triumpiiant  brows  around 
liy  his  facred  haiul  is  bound. 
Does  all  their  llarry  diadems  ouifhine. 

III. 
Whether  at  Pifa's  race  he  plcafe 
To  caivc  in  pohlh'd  vcrie  the  corqu'rors'  ima;::     , 
\\licihertht  fwift,  the  ikil.ul  or  tiietirong, 
lie  crowned  in  Ins  nimble,  artlui,  vigorous,  fon 
WJicthcr  fome  brave  young  man  s  untimely  hi: 
In  woiii.s  wortk  dying  for  he  celebrate, 
.Such  mournful  and  luch  picafitig  words 
As  joy  t'  his  moilier  'sand  hia  millrefs'  grief  affi,rd», 
He  h:ds  him  live  .uid  grow  in  fame, 
Aiiu.'iig  tht.'  liar,-,  he  liaki  his  ii.une  : 
The  xfavc  can  but  the  drofs  o*  Inm  devi>ur,    " 
Su  iniiU  is  Dca'.h,  fu  ]{rc&c  the  i'cet's  ^'owa. 


P  I  N  D  A  R  I 

IV. 

IjO  I  hflw  th'  obfequious  wind  and  fwelling  air 

*rhe   I  hcban  fwan  does  upwards  bear 

Into  ihe  walks  of  clouds,  where  he  does  play. 

And  with  ex'ended  wings  opens  his  liquid  way  ; 

-Whilit,  abs !  my  timVous  Mufe 

"Unambitious  tracks  purfues ; 

Does  with  weak  unballaft  wings, 

About  the  nioffy  brooks  and  fprings, 

Ab(.ut  the  trce»'  new-bloffom'd  heads. 

About  the  gardens'  painted  beds, 

About  the  iiclds  and  flow'rj'  meads, 

And  all  inferior  beauteous  things, 

Like  the  liborious  bee, 

For  little  drops  of  honey  fly, 

Andthere  with  humble  iweeis  contentsher  induflry. 
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Not  winds  to  voyagers  at  fea, 
JvJor  fhow'rs  to  earth  more  necefTary  be, 
(Heav'n's  vital  feed  call  on  the  womb  of  earth, 
To  give  the  fruitful  year  a  birth) 
Than  verle  to  virtue,  which  can  do 
The  midwife's  office  and  the  nurfe's  too ; 
It  feeds  it  ftrongly,  and  it  clothes  it  gay, 
And  when  it  dies,  with  comely  pride 
Embalms  it,  and  ereffs  a  pyrainid 
That  never  will  decay 
Till  heav'n  itfelf  Hiall  melt  away. 
And  nought  behind  it  ftay. 
II. 
Begin  the  fong    and  ftrike  the  living  lyre  ! 
Lo  !  how  the  Years  to  come,  a  num'rous  and  well- 
fitted  quire  ! 
All  hand  and  hand  do  decently  advance, 
And  'o  my  fong  with  fmooth  and  equal  meafures 
Whilft  the  dance  lafts,  how  long  foe'er  it  be,  [dance. 
My  Mufic's  voice  fhall  bear  it  company. 
Till  ail  gentle  notes  be  drown'd 
!n  the  iaft  trumpet's  dreadful  found. 
That  to  the  fpheres  themfelves  fhall  filence  bring, 
Untune  the  univerfal  firing  : 
Then  all  the  wide-extended  fky, 
And  all  th'  harmonious  worlds  on  high. 
And  Virgil's  f icred  wf.rk,  fhall  die  ; 
And  he  himfelf  fliall  fee  in  one  fire  fliine    [divine. 
Rich  Nature's  ancient  Troy,  though  built  by  hands 

lii. 
Whom  thunder's  difmal  noife, 
And  all  that  prophets  and  apoflles  louder  fpake, 
And  all  the  creatures'  plain  confpiring  voice, 
Could  not,  whilfl  they  liv'd,  awake, 
This  mightier  found  fhall  make 
When  dead  to  arifc, 
And  open  tombs,  and  open  eyes. 
To  the  long  fluggards  of  five  thoufand  years  ! 
This  ni'ghtier  found  fhall  make  its  hearers  ears  : 
Then  fhall  the  fcatter'd  atoms  crowding  ccme 
^ack  to  their  ancient  home, 
pome  frgni  birds,  from  fiihes  fome, 


C    0DE3.  ^6? 

Some  from  earth,  and  fome  from  feas. 
Some  from  beafls,  and  fome  from  trees ; 
Some  defcend  from  clouds  on  high, 
Some  from  metals  upwards  fly, 
And  where  th'  attending  foul  naked  and  fhiv'ring 
Meet,  falute,  and  join  their  hands;  [{lands. 

As  difpers'd  foldiers  at  the  trumpet's  call, 
Hafte  to  their  colours  all  : 
Unhappy  mofl,  like  tortur'd  men, 
Their  joints  new-fet,  to  be  new-rack'd  again  : 
To  mountains  they  for  fhelter  pray. 
The  mountains  fhake,  and  run  about  no  lefs  con- 
fus'd  than  they. 

IV. 

Stop,  flop,  my  Mufe  !  allay  thy  vig'rous  heat, 

Kindled  at  a  hint  fo  great  : 

Hold  thy  Pindaric  Pegalus  clofely  in. 

Which  docs  to  rage  begin. 

And  this  fleep  hill  would  gallop  up  with  violent 

'Tis  an  unruly  and  a  hard-mouth'd  horfe,  [couife; 

Fierce  and  unbroken  yet, 

Impatient 'of  the  fpur  or  bit ; 

Now  prances  flately,  and  anon  flies  o'er  the  place, 

Difdains  the  fervile  law  of  any  fettled  pace, 

Confcious  and  proud  of  his  own  natural  force, 

'Twill  no  unlkilful  touch  endure, 

But  flings  writer  and  reader,  too,  that  fits  not  furc» 


The  Mufe. 


vjo,  the  richefl  chariot  inftantly  prepare ; 

The  queen,  my  Mufe,  will  take  the  air ; 

Unruly  Fancy  with  flrong  judgment  trace. 

Put  in  nimble-footed  Wit, 

Smooth-pac'd  Eloquence  join  with  it, 

Sound  Memory  with  young  Invention  place, 

Harnefs  all  the  winged  race  : 

Let  the  poflilion.  Nature,  mount,  and  let 

The  coachman.  Art,  be  fet  ; 

And  let  the  airy  footman  running  all  beCde, 

Make  a  long  row  of  goodly  pride ; 

Figures,  conceits,  raptures,  and  fcntences, 

In  a  well-worded  drefs; 

And  innocent  Loves,  and  pleafant  Truths,  and  ufe- 

In  all  their  gau*ly  liveries;  [ful  Lies. 

Mount,  glorious  Queen  !  thy  travelling  throne. 

And  bid  it  to  put  on, 

For  long,  though  cheerful  is  the  way. 

And  life,  alas!  allows  but  one  ill  winter's  day, 

II. 
Where  never  foot  of  man  or  hoof  of  beaft 
The  paffage  prefs'd. 
Where  never  fifh  did  fly, 

And  with  fhort  filver  wings  cut  the  low  liquid  iky; 
Where  bird  with  painted  oars  did  ne'er 
Row  through  the  tracklefs  ocean  of  the  air : 
Where  never  yet  did  pry 
The  buzy  Morning's  curious  eye, 
The  wheels  of  thy  bold  coach  pals  quick  and  freCj 
-And  all  is  an  open  road  to  thee  ; 
Whatever  God  did  fay 
is  all  thy  plain,  and  liiiooth,  uninterrupted  way  ', 


^oi  PINDAR 

N:iy,  ev'n  beyor(f  hisworks  thy  voyages  arc  known ; 
Thou  haft  thouland  worlds,  too,  of  thine  own  : 
Thou  fpeak'ft,  great  Queen  !  in  the  fame  ftylc  as  he, 
Aud  a  new  world  leaps  forth  when  thou  fay'ft,  Let 
it  he. 

III. 
Thou  fathom'ft  the  deep  pulph  of  ages  paft, 
And  canft  pluck  up  \\  ith  cafe 
The  years  which  thou  doll  pleafe  ; 
I-ike(hipwrctk  d  treafurts  by  rude  tcmpefts  caft 
Long  fincc  into  the  fea, 

Brought  up  again  to  light  and  pubilc  ufe  by  thee  : 
Nor  doft  thou  only  dive  fo  low, 
But  fly, 

With  an  unweary'd  wing  the  other  way  on  high. 
Where  fatei  among  the  ftars  do  grow ; 
•  There  into  the  clofe  nefts  of  Time  doft  peep, 
Anil  there,  wi:h  piercing  eye, 
Through  the  firm  fhelland  the  thick  white  doftfpy 
Years  to  come,  a-forming  lie, 
Clufc  in  their  facred  fecondme  afleep, 
■Jill  hatch'*}  by  the  ^un's  vital  heat, 
Which  o'er  them  yet  does  brooding  fet, 
They  life  and  motion  get, 

And  ripe  at  laft,  with  vigorous  might  [flight. 

Srcak  through  the  (hell  and  take  their  cverlalling 

IV. 

And  fure  ve  may 

The  fame,  too,  of  the  prefent  fay. 

If  pall  and  future  times  do  thee  obey. 

Thou  ftopp'ft  this  current,  and  doft  make 

'iTiis  running  river  little  like  a  lake  : 

'J'hy  certain  hand  I'.olJs  faft  this  flipp'ry  fiiake  : 

The  fruit  which  does  fo  quickly  wafte, 

Men  fcarce  can  fee  it,  much  Icfs  tafte, 

'I'hou  comfiteft  in  fweets  to  make  it  laft.     • 

'I'his  ftiining  piece  of  ice 

Which  melts  fo  foon  away 

With  the  Sun's  ray, 

'I'hy  Verfc  does  folidafc  and  cryftallize, 

'J'lll  it  a  lifting  mirror  be  : 

Nay,  thy  immortal  rhyme 

Makc«  this  one  fhort  point  of  time 

To  fill  up  half  the  oib  of  round  eternity. 
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V  AST  Bodies  of  philofop^y 

I  oft'  have  fcf  n  and  read, 

But  all  arc  bodick  dead, 

Or  bodic*  by  art  f.idiioncil ; 

I  never  yet  ihc  living  foul  could  fcc, 

But  in  thy  books  and  thcc  : 

"Ti*  only  God  can  know 

Whcthct  the  fair  idea  fhou  doft  fljcMf 

Af^Tcc  rntirily  with  hi^  own  or  no. 

Thi«  I  Aire  bf.ldly  tell 

Til  lb  like  truth,  't  will  fcrve  our  turn  u  wd!. 

Juft,  a*  in  Nature,  thy  proportion*  be, 

A*  full  of  concoid  tb«ir  variety, 

Ai  firai  ihc  f  ar:>  u|Mjn  their  ccnirc  reft, 
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And  all  fo  folid  are,  that  they  at  leaft. 
As  much  as  Nature  eniptinefs  deteft. 

11. 
Long  did  tbe  mighty  Stagirite  retain 
The  univerfal  intelledtual  reign, 
Saw  his  own  country's  ftiort  liv'd  Leopard  C; 
The  ftroiiger  Roman  Eagle  did  outfly,  t 

()ft'iier  renew'd  his  age,  and  faw  that  die. 
Mecca  itfclf,  in  fpite  of  Mahomet,  poflefs'd. 
And,  chas'd  by  a  wild  deluge  from  the  Eaft, 
His  monarchy  new-planted  in  the  Weft  : 
But  as  in  time  each  great  mipjrial  race 
Degenerates,  and  gives  feme  new  one  place. 
So  did  this  noble  empire  wafte. 
Suck  by  degrees  from  glories  pafs'd, 
.-■.nd  in  the  fchoolmen's  iiands  it  perifh'd  quite  at 
Then  nought  but  words  it  grew,  [laft. 

And  th(/t  all  barb'rous  too  : 

It  perifh'd  and  it  va.iifh'd  there ;  [air. 

The  life  and  feul,  brcath'd  out,  became  but  empty/ 

111. 
The    fields  which   anfwer'd  well    the    Ancients 
Spent  and  outwi.rn  return  to  harveft  now;  [plough, 
111  barren  age  wild  and  inglorious  lie, 
And  boaft  of  paft  fertility. 
The  poor  relief  of  prefent  poverty  : 
Food  and  fruit  we  muft  now  want, 
Uiilefs  new  lands  we  plant  : 
We  break  up  tombs  with  facrilegious  hands, 
Old  rubbifli  we  remove  ; 

To  walk  in  ruins    like  vain  ghofts,  we  love,  ! 

And  with  fond  divining  •.^andi, 
We  fearch  among  the  dead 
For  treafures  buried, 
Whilft  ftili  the  liberal  earth  dnes  hold 
So  many  vir^jin-mines  of  undiicovtr'd  gold.  ' 

IV. 

The  Baltic,  Euxine,  and  the  Cafpian, 

And  flendcr-liui'd  Mediterranean, 

Seem  narrow  creeks  to  thee,  and  only  fit 

For  the  poor  wretched  filbct  boats  of  wii : 

Thy  nobler  veflel  the  vail  ocean  tries,  : 

And  iiotliing  lets  but  leas  and  ikies, 

'Fill  iinUiiown  regions  it  dtferies. 

T  hou  great  Collumbus  of  the  golden  lands  of  neyt 

Thy  talk  was  harder  much  than  his,  [pliilofophicj^ 

Foi  thy  learn'd  America  is 

Not  only  found  out  firft  by  thee, 

And  rudely  left  to  future  induftry. 

But  thy  eloquence  and  thy  wit 

lias  planted,  peopled,  built,  and  civilized,  it. 

v. 
I  li'tle  thought  before, 
(Nor,  being  my  ownfelf  fo  poor. 
Could  comprehend  fo  vaft  a  ftore) 
'Fhat  all  the  wardrobe  of  rich  eloquence 
C'ouKl  have  afforded  half  enough, 
Of  bright,  of  new,  and  lafting,  ftuff, 
'Fo  ch.tlie  the  mighty  limbs  of  thy  gigantic  fcnfc  • 
'i'hy  folid  reafon,  like  the  Ihield  from  hcav'n 
■]'()  the  Trojan  hero  given, 

'Foo  ftrong  to  take  a  mark  from  any  mortal  dart. 
Vet  ftiines  with  gold  and  gems  in  every  part,  [Art, 
And  wonders  on  it  grav'd  by  the  karn'd  Uai;^'. 


PINDARIC    ODES. 


Hoi 


A  ihield  that  gives  delight 
Ev'n  to  the  enemies'  fight, 
Then  when  they're  fure  to  lofe  the  combat  by  it. 

VI. 

N<r  can  the  fnow,  which  now  cold  Age  does  Ihed 
Upon  thy  rev'rend  head, 
Quench  or  allay  the  noble  fit-es  within. 
But  all  wliich  thou  haft  been, 
And  all  that  youth  can  be,  thou  art  yet. 
So  fully  ft.li  doft  thou 
Enjoy  the  manhood  and  the  bloom  of  wit, 
And  all  the  natural  heat,  but  not  the  fever  too. 
So  contrar  ies  on  JEtr.as  top  confpire, 
Kere  hoary  frofts,  and  by  them  breaks  out  fire. 
A  fecure  peace  the  faithful  neighbours  keep, 
Th'  embolden'd  fnow  next  to  the  flames  does  fleep  : 
And  if  we  weigh,  like  thee, 
l>Jature  and  caufes,  we  fhall  fee 
That  tnusit  needs  muft  be. 
To  things  immortal  Time  can  do  no  wrong. 
And  that  which  never  is  to  die,  for  ever  muft  be 
young. 


Hoc  qeoc; ;  fatal:  eft  fie  ipfum  expendere  Fatum.  MANIL. 

I. 

Strange  and  unnatural!  let  us  flay  and  fee 

This  pageant  of  a  prodigy. 

Lo  !  of  themfelves  the  enlivened  chefTmen  move, 

Lo  !  the  unbred  ill-organ'd  pieces  prove. 

As  full  of  art  and  indufk y. 

Of  courage  aud  of  pohcy. 

As  we  ourfclves,  who  think  there's  nothing  wife 

Here  a  proud  pawn  I  aomire,  £but  we. 

That,  flill  advancing  high'r, 

At  top  of  all  became 

Another  thing  and  name. 

Here  I  'm  arnaz'd  at  th'  acSions  of  a  knight, 

That  does  bold  wonders  in  the  fight : 

Here  I  the  loCng  party  blame 

For  thofe  falfe  moves  that  break  the  game,  [bring. 

That  to  their  grave,  the  bag,  the  conquer'd  pieces 

And,  above  all,  th'  ill  condud  of  the  mated  king. 

II. 
Whate'er  thefe  feem,  v/hate'er  philofophy 
And  fenfe  or  real'cn  tell    faid  I, 
Thefe  things  have  life,  eledlion;  liberty  ; 
'Tis  their  own  wifdom  moulds  their  flate. 
Their  faults  and  virtues  make  their  fate  : 
They  do,  they  do,  faid  I,  but  flraight, 
Lo  !  ftom  my'  cnlight'ned  eyes  the  mifls  and  fha- 
That  hinder  fpirits  from  being  vifible  ;  [''ows  fell. 
And,  lo  !  I  faw  two  angels  play'd  the  mate. 
With  man,  alas!  no  otherwife  it  proves. 
An  unleen  hand  makes  ail  their  moves ; 
And  fome  are  great,  and  fome  are  fmall ; 
Some  climb  to  goud,  fome  from  good  fortune  fall ; 
Some  wife  men,  and  fome  fools  we  call; 
l^igures,  alas !  of  fpeech,  for  Deft'ny  plays  us  all. 


Me  from  the  womb  the  midwife  Mufe  did  take; 

She  cut  my  navel,  wafh  d  me,  and  mine  head 

With  her  own  hand  fhe  fafhioned  ; 

She  did  a  cov'nant  with  me  make. 

And  circumcis'd  my  tender  fou^,  and  thus  fhe  fpake  ; 

"  Thou  of  my  church  fhalt  be  : 

"  Hate  and  renounce,"  faid  fhe, 

"  Wealth,  honour,  pleafures,  all  the  world, for  me; 

"  Thou  neither  great  at  court,  nor  in  the  war, 

"  Nor  at  th'  Exchange,  fhalt  be,  nor  at  the  wraDg<! 

ling  bar  : 
"  That  negkvSed  verfe  does  raife." 
She  fpake,  aud  all  my  years  to  conie 
Took  their  unlucky  doom. 
Their  ftv'ral  ways  of  life  let  others  choofc, 
ThL'Lr  fcv  ral  pleafures  let  them  ufe, 
But  I  was  born  for  love,  and  for  a  Mufc. 

IV. 

With  Fate  what  boots  it  to  contend  ? 
Such  I  began,  fuch  am,  and  fo  mufl  end. 
The  flar  that  did  my  being  frame 
Was  but  a  lambent  flame, 
And  f(jme  fmall  light  it  did  difpenfe. 
But  neither  heat  nor  influence. 
No  matter,  Cowley  1  let  proud  Fortune  fee 
That  thou  canft  her  defpife  no  lefs  than  fhe  does 
Let  all  her  gifts  the  portion  be  [thee  ; 

Of  Folly,  Liift,  and  Flatteiy, 
Fraud,  Extortion,  Calumny, 
Murder^  Infidelity, 
Rebellion,  and  Hypocrify ; 
Do  thou  not  grieve  nor  blufh  to  be 
As  all  th'  inl'pir'd  tuneful  men. 
And  all  thy  great  forefathers  were,  from  Homer 
dovi'n  to  Ben. 


Bruins. 
I. 

t-xcELLENT  Brutus !  of  all  human  race 

The  beft,  tilt  Nature  was  improv'd  by  grace,"! 

Till  men  above  themfelves  faith  raifed  more 

Than  reafon  above  beafts  before. 

Virtue  was  thy  life's  centre,  and  from  thence 

Did  filently  and  conftantly  difpenfe 

The  gentle  vigorous  influence 

To  all  the  wide  and  fair  circumference; 

And  all  the  parts  upon  it  Ican'd  lo  cafily, 

Obey'd  the  mighty  force  fo  willingly, 

Ihat  none  could  difcord  or  diforder fee 

In  ail  their  contrariety  : 

Each  had  his  motion  natural  and  free,     [could  be. 

Aud  the  whole  no  more  mov'd  than  the  whole  world 

II. 
From  thy  flridl  rule  fome  ihink  that  thou  didfl 
(Miflaken  honefl  men)  in  Caeiar's  blood;  [fwervc 
What  mercy  could  the  tyrant's  life  defer ve 
From  him  who  kill'd  himfelf  rather  than  fervc  ? 
Th'  heroic  exaltations  of  good 
Are  fo  far  from  underflood. 
We  count  them  vice  :  alas !  our  fight  's  fo  ill. 
That  things  which  fwifteft  move  ftcin  to  fland  ililL 
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Wc  look  not  i:pon  Virtue  in  her  licight. 

On  her  fuprcme  idea,  brave  and  bright, 

In  the  original  light  ; 

But  as  her  beams  rcfleiSed  pafs 

Through  our  own  nature  or  ill  Cuftom's  glafs  : 

And  *t  is  no  wonder  fo. 

If  with  dcjcdcd  eye 

In  ftanding  pools  we  feek  the  fky. 

That  (lars  fo  high  above  fhould  feem  to  us  below. 

111. 
Can  we  Hand  by  and  fee 

Our  mother  robb'd,  and  bound,  and  raviih'd  be, 
Yet  not  to  her  afliftanee  (lir, 
Pleas'd  with  the  ftrengrh  and  beauty  of  the  ra- 
Or  fliall  wc  fear  to  kill  him,  if  before       [viflier  f 
The  cancel!  d  name  of  friend  he  bore  ? 
Ungrateful  Brutus  do  they  call  ? 
Ungrateful  Ca;far  who  could  Rome  inthrall! 
An  atfl  more  barb'rous  and  unnatural 
(In  th'  exadl  balance  of  true  virtue  try'd) 
Than  his  fuccclTor  Nero's  parricide  1 
There  's  none  but  Brutus  could  deferve 
That  all  men  ell'c  fhould  wifli  to  ferve. 
And  Ca:far's  ufurp'd  place  to  liim  fhould  proffer  ; 
Ijone  can  deferve  't  but  he  who  would  refufe  the 
offer. 

IV. 

Ill  Fate  alTum'd  a  body  thee  V  affright. 

And  wrapp'd  itfelf  i'  th'  terrors  of  the  night  : 

*'  I'll  meet  thee  at  Philippi,"  faid  the  fp'rit ; 

"  I'll  meet  thee  there,"  laiilft  thou. 

With  fuch  a  voic?  and  fnch  a  brow 

As  put  the  trembling  ghoft  to  fuddcn  flight ; 

It  vanifli'd  as  a  taper's  light 

Goes  out  when  fpirits  appear  in  fight. 

One  would  have  thought  it  had  heard  the  moniing 

Or  feen  her  well-appointed  ftar  [crow, 

Come  marching  up  the  eaftcrn  hill  afar. 

Nor  d'.irft  it  in  Philippi's  field  appear. 

But,  unlccn,  attack'd  thee  tlicre  : 

Had  it  prefum  d  in  any  fhape  thee  to  oppofc, 

"i'hou  wouldft  have  forc'd  it  back  upon  tliy  foes, 

Or  flain  it  like  Csfar,  though  it  be 

A  conqu'ror  and  a  monarch  mightier  far  than  he. 

V. 

■What  joy  can  human  things  to  us  afford, 

■When  wc  fee  pcrifh  thus  by  odd  events, 

III  men,  and  wretched  accidents, 

The  btft  caulc  and  bed  man  that  ever  drew  a 

\\'hcn  wc  fee  [Iword  ? 

The  falfc  Oilavais,  and  wild  Antony, 

Oodlikc  Brutu«,  con.-juer  thee  .' 

What  can  wc  fay  hv.t  thine  own  trag'C  word, 

'J'hft  virtue,  which  had  v.orfhipp'd  been  by  thee 

As  the  moft  fohd  good,  and  gteatcll  deity, 

By  this  fatal  proof  became 

An  idol  only,  and  a  name. 

Hold,  noble  Brutus!  and  rcflrain 

The  bold  voice  of  thy  generous  difdain  : 

'J'hcfc  ini};hty  gtilfs  arc  yet 

Too  dec])  for  all  thy  judgment  and  ihy^wit. 

The  tinic'«  (ct  forth  alrea.ly  which  fhalljqucll 

fctiff  Rrafon,   when  it  offers  to  ret  el  ; 

\yhich  thcfe  great  fecrets  fh.-iU  uiilcal, 

AuA  new  philofophics  reveal. 
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A  few  years  more,  fo  foon  hadft  thou  not  dy'd, 
■W^ould  have  confounded  human  virtue's  pride. 
And  fhew'd  thee  a  God  crucify'd. 


To   Dr.   Scarboro 


How  long,  alas  I  has  our  mad  nation  been 

Of  epidemic  war  the  tragic  fcene. 

When  Slaughter  all  the  while 

Seem'd,  like  itsfea,   embracing  round  the  ifle, 

■W^ith  tempefls  and  red  waves,  noife  and  affright  i 

Albion  no  niore,  nor  to  be  nam'd  from  'White  ! 

What  province  or  what  city  did  it  fpare  ? 

It,  like  a  plague,  infeiflcd  all  the  air. 

Sure  the  unpeopled  land 

'U'^ouidnnw  untill'd,  defert,  and  naked  ftand, 

Had  God's  almighty  hand 

At  the  fame  time  let  loofc  Difeafes  rage, 

Their  Civil  wars  in  man  to  vvage  : 

But  thou  by  Heav'n  wert  fent 

This  defolati'in  to  prevent, 

A  med'cine  and  a  counter-poifon  to  tlie  age  : 

Scarce  could  the  fword  difpatch  more  to  the  grave 

Than  thou  didft  fave  ; 

By  wondrous  art,  and  by  fucccfsful  care. 

The  ruins  of  a  civil  war  thou  doft  alone  repair. 

II. 
The  inundations  of  all  liquid  Pain, 
And  deluge  droofy  thou  dofb  drain  : 
Fevers  fo  hot,  that  one  would  fay 
rhou  mightft  as  foon  hclj-fires  allay, 
(The  daniri'd  fcarce  more  incurable  than  they) 
Thou  doft  f(>  temfjer,  that  we  find, 
Like  gold,  the  bidy  but  refin'd, 
No  uiihealthful  drofs  behind  : 
The  fubtle  Ague,  that,  for  liirencfs'  fake. 
Takes  its  own  times  4h'  affault  to  make. 
And  at  ca;h  battery  the  whole  fort  does  fhuke. 
When  thy  ftrong  guanisand  works  it  fpics. 
Trembles  for  itlelf,  and  Hies. 
The  cruel  Stone,  that  rcftlefs  pain, 
That's  fometiiBCs  roll'd  away  in  vain. 
But  ftill,  like  Sifyphus  his  Hone,  returns  again, 
'J'hou  hn  ak'ft  and  melteft  by  learned  juices'  force, 
(A  greater  work,  though  fhort  the  way  appear. 
Than  Hannibal  's  by  vinegar) 
Opprcffed  Nature's  ncceffary  courfc 
It  liojis  in  vain,  like  Mofcs,  thou 
Sirik'll  but  the  rock,  and  ftraight  the  waters  flaw. 

111. 
The  Indian  fon  of  Lufl,  (that  foul  difeafe 
Which  did  on  this  his  ncw-fouiul  world  but  lately 
Yet  lince  a  tyranny  has  planted  here,  [feize, 

As  wide  and  cruel  as  the  Spaniard  there) 
Is  fo  quite  rooted  out  by  thtc, 
'J  hat  thy  patients  feem  to  be 
Rcllor'd,  not  to  health  only,  but  virginity. 
Tlu-  jilague  itfelf,  that  prout  imperial  ill, 
'V\'hich  dcftroys  towns,  and  docs  whole  i^rmie-)  kUi^ 
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if  thou  but  fuccour  the  befieged  heart. 

Calls  all  its  poifons  forth,  and  does  depart, 

As  if  it  fear'd  no  lefs  thy  art 

Than  Aaron's  incenfe,  or  than  Phineas'  dart. 

What  need  there  here  repeated  be  by  me 

The  vaft  and  barbarous  lexicon 

Of  man's  infirmity  ? 

At  thy  ftrong  charms  it  mufl  be  gone,  [gion. 

Though  a  difeafe,  as  well  as  devil,  were  called  Le- 

IV. 

From  creeping  mofs  to  foariiig  cedar  thou 

Doft  all  the  pnw'rs  and  feveral  portions  know, 

Which  father-Sun  and  mother-Earth  belowr 

On  their  green  ir^fants  here  beflow, 

Car.ft  all  thofe  magic  virtues  from  them  draw, 

That  keep  Difeafe  and  Deaih  in  awe ; 

Who,  whilft  thy  wond'roiis  Ikill  in  plants  they  fee, 

Fear  left  the  tree  of  life  fnould  be  found  out  by 

thee  : 
And,  thy  well-travell'd  knowledge,  too,  does  give 
No  lefs  account  of  th'  empire  fenfitive, 
Chiefly  of  man,  whoft  body  is 
That  aiflive  foul's  metropolis. 
As  the  great  artifl,  in  his  fphere  of  glafs, 
Saw  the  whole  fcene  of  heav'nly  motions  pafs, 
So  thou  know'ft  all  fo  well  that  's  done  within, 
As  Lf  feme  living  cryflal  man  thou  'dfl  feen. 

V. 

Nor  does  this  fcience  make  thy  crown  alone. 
But  whole  Apollo  is  thine  own  : 
His  gentler  arts,  belov'd  in  vain  by  me, 
Are  wedded  and  enjoy'd  by  thee. 
Thou  'rt  by  this  noble  mixture  free 
From  the  phyfician's  frequent  malady, 
Fantaflic  incivility  ; 

There  are  who  all  their  patients'  chagrin  have. 
As  if  they  took  each  morn  wt  rfc  porions  than  they 
And  this  great  raceof  learning  thounaft  run,  [gave  : 
E'er  that  of  life  be  half  yet  done  : 
Thou  fce'ft  thyfclf  ftill  frclh  and  ftrong. 
And  like  t'  enjoy  the  conquefts  long. 
The  firft  fam'd  aphorifm  thy  great  mafter  fpoke. 
Did  he  live  now,  he  wouid  revoke, 
.  And  better  things  of  man  report ; 
For  thou  doft  make  life  long,  and  art  but  Ihort. 

VI. 

Ah  I  learned  Friend  !  it  grieves  me  when  I  think 

That  thou,  with  all  thy  art,  muft  die 

As  certainly  as  1 ; 

A-nd  all  thy  noble  reparations  fink 

Into  the  fure-wrought  mine  of  trcacb'rous  morta- 

Like  Archimedes,  honourably  in  vain,  [lity. 

Thou  holdft  out  towns  that  muft  at  laft  be  ta'en, 

And  thou  thyfclf,  their  great  defender,  flain. 

Let  's  een  compound,  and  lor  the  prefenc  live, 

'Tis  all  the  ready  money  Fate  can  give  ; 

Unbend  ft.metimes  thy  relilefs  care. 

And  let  thy  friends  fo  happy  be 

T'  enjoy  at  once  their  health  and  thee  : 

Some  hours  at  Icaft  to  thine  own  pleafure  fpare  ; 

Since  the  whole  ftock  may  loon  exhaulted  be, 

Beftow  it  not  all  in  charity. 

Let  Nature  and  let  Art  do  what  they  pleafe, 

Wljgn  all  i»  dune,  life  '*  an  incurable  difeafe. 


Li/e  ahd  Fatnl. 


Oh,  Life!  thou  Nothing's  younger  brother ! 

So  like,  that  one  might  take  one  for  the  other 

What  's  oomebodN,  or  Nobody.' 

In  all  the  cobwebs  of  the  fchoolmen's  trade, 

We  no  fuch  nice  diftindlion  woven  fee 

As  't  is  to  be,  or  Not  to  be. 

Dream  of  a  fhadow  1  a  refleflinn  made 

From  the  Falfe  glories  of  the  gcy-refleded  bow, 

Is  a  more  folid  thing  than  thou. 

Vain,  weak-built  ifthmus,  which  doft  proudly  rife 

Up  betwixt  two  eternities, 

Yet  canft  not  wave  nor  wind  fnftain,  [meet  again. 

But,  broken  and  o'erwhelm'd,  the  endlefs  oceant 

II. 
And  with  what  rare  inventions  do  we  ftrive 
Ourfelves  them  to  furvive  ? 
Wife  fub'le  arts,  and  fuch  as  well  befit 
That  nothing,  man  's  no  wit  ; 
Some  with  vaft  coftly  tombs  would  purchafe  it, 
And  by  the  proofs  of  death  pretend  to  live. 

Here  lies  the  great Falfe  Marble  !  where  ? 

Nothing  but  imall  and  fordid  duft  lies  there. 

Some  build  enormous  mountain-palaces, 

The  fools  and  archite.fts  to  pleafe ; 

A  lafting  life  in  well-hewn  ftone  they  rear  : 

So  he  v/ho  on  the  Egyptian  fiiore 

Was  flain  fo  many  hundred  years  before, 

Lives  ftill,  (oh  1  life  moft  happy  and  moft  dear  ! 

Oh  !   life  that  Epicures  envy  to  hear  !) 

Lives  m  the  dropping  ruins  of  his  axsphitheatre^t  i' 

HI. 

His  father-in-law  an  higher  place  does  claim 

In  the  ieraphic  entity  of  Fame  : 

He,  fince  that  toy  his  death, 

Doesfill  allmouths,  andbreathes  inall  men's  breath, 

'Tis  time  the  two  immortal  fyllables  remain. 

But,  oh!   ye  learned  Men  I  explain. 

What  eflence,  what  exiftence  this. 

What  fubftance,  what  fubfiftence,  what  hypoftafiij 

In  fix  poor  letters  is  ? 

In  thole  alone  does  tlie  great  C*far  live, 

'Tis  all  the  conquer'd  world  could  give. 

We  poets  madder  yet  than  all, 

With  a  refin'd  fantaftic  vanity. 

Think  we  not  only  have,  but  give  eternity. 

Fain  would  1  fee  that  prodigal, 

Who  his  to-morrow  would  beftow, 

For  ail  old  Homer's  life  e'er  fince  he  dy'dtillnOW. 


Thi   Ecf.afy. 

I. 
I  LEAVS  mortality  and  things  below  ; 
I  have  no  time  in  compliments  to  wulle ; 
Farewell  to  ye  all  in  hafte. 
For  I  am  call'd  to  go. 
A  whirlwind  bears  up  my  dull  feet, 
TK'  officious  clouds  beneath  them  meet, 
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And,  lo  !  I  mount,  and  \o  !  [Ihew  ! 

How  fmall  the  biggcic  j^arts  of  earth's  proud  title 

II. 
Where  (hall  I  find  the  noble  BrirHh  land  ? 
l-o  !  1  at  laft  a  northern  fpeck  efpy, 
"Which  in  the  fca  docs  lie. 
And  fccois  a  grain  of  th'  fand  ! 
For  this  will  any  fin  or  bleed  ? 
Of  Civil  wars  is  this  the  meed? 
And  is  it  this,  alas  !  which  we. 
Oh  irony  of  words !  do  call  Great  Btttannie  ? 

III. 
I  pafs  by  th'  arched  magazines  which  hold 
Th'  eternal  flcres  of  froft,  and  rain,  and  fnow  ; 
Dry  and  fecure  F  go, 
Nwr  fbalte  with  fear  or  cold. 
Without  affright  or  wonder, 
1  meefclouds  charg'd  with  thunder, 
And  lightnings  in  my  ^vay,  [p'^y- 

Like  harmlcfs  lambent  fires,  about  my  temples 

IV, 

Now  into'  a  gentle  fca  of  rolling  flame 

I  'm  pliingd,  and  flill  mount  higher  there. 

As  fiamcs  mount  up  through  air. 

So  perfecft,  yet  fo  tame. 

So  great,  fo  pure,  fo  bright,  a  lire 

Was  that  unfortunate  dclirc 

My  faithful  breaft  did  cover 

Then,  when  1  was  cf  late  a  wretched  mortal  lover. 

V. 

Through  fcreral  orbs  which  one  fair  planet  bear. 

Where  I  behold  dillindly,  as  I  pafs, 

The  hints  of  Galileo's  glafs, 

I  touch'd  at  laft  the  fpanglcd  fphcre  : 

Here  all  th'  extended  Iky 

Is  but  one  Galaxy. 

Tis  all  fo  bright  and  gay, 

And  the  joint  eyes  of  night  make  up  a  perfetfl  day. 

VI. 

Where  am  I  now  ?  angels  and  God  is  here  ; 

An  imrxliauftcd  ocean  of  delight 

Swallows  my  friifc^  qnrtc, 

And  drowi  s  all  what,  or  how,  or  where. 

Not  Paul,  who  firfl  did  thither  pafs,^ 

And  ihi»  gfeit  world's  Columbus  was, 

'I'he  tyrannous  picafurc  could  cxprcfs. 

O  ;  't  ii  too  much  for  man  1   but  let  it  ne'er  be  Icfs. 

VII. 

Ihc  mighty'  Elijah  mour.tcd  fo  on  high, 

'i'hat  fccond  man  who  leap'd  the  ditch  where  all 

The  reft  of  mankind  f.ill, 

And  went  not  downwards  to  the  fky  ; 

With  much  cf  pomp  and  Ihcw 

{.\%  conqu  rinp  kingi  in  triumph  go) 

Did  he  to  heav'n  approach,  [conch. 

And  wondroui  wa«  hit  way,  and  wondrous  was  his 

vtii. 
*Twa«  gaudy  all,  and  rich  in  every  part ; 
Of  off.  iiici,  i)f  grnn,  and  fpitil  of  gold 
Wat  u\  lubftantial  mruld  ; 
r)rawn  forth  by  chcmic  .ingcN'  art. 
Here  with  moon-btan.i  't  was  filvcr'd  bright, 
Thire  di'ublc-gilf  with  the  fun's  light. 
And  myftic  Oupci  cut  round  in  i', 
i-'i](urci  diat  did  iranfccnd  a  vulg;ir  angel's  v\  it. 


The  horfes  were  af  temper'd  lightning  made. 

Of  all  that  in  heav'ns  beauteous  paftures  feed. 

The  noblefl,  fprightfull'fl  breed. 

And  flaming  manes  their  necks  array'd  : 

They  all  were  fhod  with  diamond. 

Not  fuch  as  here  are  found, 

But  fuch  light  folid  ones  as  fhine 

On  the  tranfparent  rocks  o'  th'  heav'nly  cryflallinc. 

X. 

Thus  mounted  the  great  Prophet  to  the  fkies. 
Aftonifh'd  n\en,  who  oft  had  feen  flars  fall. 
Or  that  which  fo  they  call, 
Wondcr'd  from  hence  to  fee  one  rife  : 
The  foft  clouds  melted  him  away. 
The  fnow  and  frofts  which  in  it  lay 
Awhile  the  facred  footfteps  bore. 
1  he  wheels  and  horfes'  hoofs  hifs'd  as  they  pafs'd 
them  o'er. 

XI. 

He  pafs'd  by  th'  moon  and  planets,  and  did  fright 

Ail  the  worlds  there,  which  at  this  meteor  gaz'd. 

And  their  aftrologers  amaz'd 

With  th'  unexampled  fight ; 

But  where  he  flopp'd  will  ne'er  be  known. 

Till  phosnix  Nature,  aged  grown,  I 

To  a  better  bemg  do  afpire,  1 

And  mount  herlclf,  like  him,  to  eternity  In  fire. 


To  the  iVfW  7'car. 


GrcEAT  Janus  !  who  doft,  fure,  my  myft'ries  view. 
With  all  thine  eyes,  yet  think'ft  them  all  too  few. 
If  thy  forefacc  do  fee 
No  better  things  prepar'd  for  m.c 
Than  did  thy  face  behind  ; 
If  flill  her  breaft  muft  fliut  againfl  me  be 
(For  't  IS  not  peace  that  temple's  gate  does  bind) 
Oh  !  kt  my  life,  if  thou  fo  many  deaths  a-coming 
With  thine  old  year  its  voyage  tike,  [find, 

Boine  duv.n  that  llream  of  time  which  no  letura 
can  make. 

II. 
Alas  !  what  need  I  thus  to  pray  ? 
■|'h'  old  avaricious  year, 
Whether  I  would  or  no,  will  bear 
At  leall  a  pait  of  me  away  : 
His  wcll-hors'd  troops,  tlic  months,  and  days,  and 
I'lio'  never  any  when  they  flay,  [hounj 

Make  in  their  paflagc  all  their  prey  : 
'I  he  months,  days,  hours,  that  inarch  i'  th*  rear. 
Nought  of  value  left  behind  :  [can  find 

All  the  good  wmc  of  life  our  drunken  youth  dc- 
Sourncfs  and  lee!',whi;h  to  the  bottom  fink,  [vours. 
Remain  for  latter  years  to  drink. 
Until  lomc  one  offended  with  the  taflc,  [at  la 
The  vcflel  breaks,  and  out  tlie  wretched  relics  roa 

III. 
If  then,  young  Year  !  thou  needs  mtift  come 
(Fur  in  iiiuc's  fruitful  womb 
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The  birtli  beyond  its  time  can  never  tarry, 

Nor  ever  can  mifcarry) 

Choofe  thy  attendants  well ;  for  't  is  not  thee 

We  fear,  but  't  is  thy  company. 

Let  neither  lofs  of  friends,  or  fame ,  or  hbcrty, 

Nor  pining  ficknef?,  nor  tormenting  pain, 

Nor  fadnefs,  nor  uncleanly  poverty, 

Be  feen  among  thy  train  ; 

Nor  lef  thy  iiveiy  be, 

Either  black  Sm,  or  gaudy  Vanity  : 

Nay,  if  thou  lov'ft  me,  gentle  Year  ! 

Let  not  fo  much  as  Love  be  there. 

Vain  fruitlefs  Love,  1  mean  ;  for,  gentle  Year! 

Altho'  I  fear 

There's  of  this  caution  little  need, 

Yet,  gentle  Year  !  take  heed 

How  thou  dofl:  make 

fcuch  a  miftake : 

Such  love  I  mean  alone 

As  by  thy  cruel  predeceflors  has  been  fhev>'n  ; 

For  tho'  I  'ave  too  mtich  cauie  to  doubt  it, 

1  fain  would  try  for  once  if  life  can  live  without  it. 

IV. 

Into  the  future  times  -.vhy  do  we  pry. 
And  feek  to  antedate  our  mifery  ? 
Like  jealous  men,  v.'hy  are  we  longing  ftill 
To  fee  the  thing  which  only  feeing  makes  an  ill  ? 
'Tis  well  the  face  is  veil'd  ;  for  't  were  a  fight. 
That  would  even  happieft  men  affright. 
And  fomething  full  they'd  fpy  that  vrotild  deftroy 
The  pall  and  prefent  joy  : 
In  whatfoever  charadler 
The  book  of  Fate  is  writ, 
*Tis  well  we  underfland  not  it ; 
We  fhould  grow  mad  with  little  learning  there  : 
Upon  the  brink  of  every  ill  we  did  foreiec, 
Undecently  and  fooliflily 

We  fhould  fiand  fhiverlng,  and  but  Cowly  venture 
The  fatal  flood  to  enter  : 
Since  willing  or  unwilling  we  muft  do  it, 
I'hey  feel  leaft  cold  and  pain  who  plunge  at  once 
into  it. 


Nafcentcs  morimur.  Id  ANIL. 

I- 

vVe  're  ill  by  thefe  grammarians  us'd  : 
We  are  abus'd  by  words,  grofsly  abus'd ; 
From  the  maternal  tomb 
To  the  grave's  fruitful  womb 
We  call  here  Life  ;  but  Life's  a  name 
That  nothing  here  can  tvuly  clnim  : 
This  wretched  inn,  where  we  fcarce  Hay  to  bait, 
Wc  call  our  Dwelling-place  ; 
We  call  one  ftep  a  Race  : 
But  angels  in  their  full-enlighten'd  fiate, 
Angels  who  live,  and  know  what  'tis  to  be, 
Who  all  the  nonfenfe  of  our  language  fee, 
Who  fpeak  things,  and  our  words  their  ill-drawn 
When  we  by  a  fooliih  figure  fay,       [pitSure  fcorn. 
Behold  an  old  man  dead  !   then  they 
bpcak  properly,  and  cry,  Behold  a  manchsld  born. 


My  eyes  are  open'd,  and  I  fee 
Through  the  tranfparent  fallacy; 
Becaufe  we  feem  wifely  to  talk 
Like  men  of  buunefs,  and  for  bufinefs  walk 
From  place  to  place. 
And  mighty  voyages  wc  take, 
And  mighty  journies  feem  to  make 
O'er  fea  and  land,  the  little  point  that  has  no  fpacc 
Becaufe  we  fight,  and  battles  gain. 
Some  captives  call,  and  fay  the  reft  are  flaln  ; 
Becaufe  we  heap  up  yellow  earth,  and  fo 
Rich,  valiant,  wife,  and  virtuous,  feem  to  grow  J 
Becaufe  we  draw  a  long  nobility 
From  hieroglyphic  proofs  of  heraldry. 
And  impudently  talk  of  a  pofterity ; 
And,  like  Egyptian  chroniclers, 
V/ho  write  of  twenty  thoufand  years, 
With  maravedics  Biake  th'  account. 
That  fingle  time  might  to  a  fum  amount ; 
We  grow  at  laft  by  cuftom  to  believe 
That  really  we  live  ; 

Whilft  all  thefe  fiiadows  that  for  things  we  take. 
Are  but  the  empty  dreams  which  in  death's  fleep 
we  make. 

III. 
But  thefe  fantaftic  errors  of  our  dream 
liCad  us  to  folid  wrong  ; 

We  pray  God  our  i^riends'  torments  to  prolong", 
And  wifh  uncharitably  for  them 
To  be  as  long  a-dying  as  Methufalem. 
The  ripcn'd  loul  longs  from  his  pris'n  to  come. 
But  we  would  fe'al  and  few  up,  if  we  could,   the 
We  feek  to  clofe  and  plafter  up  by  art         [womb. 
The  cracks  and  breaches  of  the  extended  fhell. 
And  in  that  nariov/  cell 
Would  rudely  force  to  dwell 
The  noble  vigorous  bird  already  wing'd  to  part= 


dap.  XXXIV.  of  the  Proj^het  Jfaiab, 


Awake,  and  with  attention  hear. 

Thou  drowfy  World  !  for  it  concerns  thee  near  , 

Awake,  I  fay,  and  liften  well. 

To  what  from  God,  I  his  loud  prophet,  tell. 

Bid  both  the  poles  fupprefs  their  ftormy  noife, 

And  bid  the  roaring  fea  contain  its  voice. 

Be  fiill  thou  Sea !  be  flill  thon  Air  and  Earth  ! 

Still  as  old  Chaos  before  Motion's  birth  ; 

A  dreadful  hofl  of  judgments  is  gone  out, 

In  ftrength  and  nu'^ibtr  more 

Tha.n  e'er  was  rais'd  by  God  before,  [abotif. 

To  fcourge  the  rebel  world,  and  march  it  round 

II. 
I  fee  the  fword  of  God  biandifh'd  above, 
And  from  it  ftreams  a  difmal  ray; 
I  fee  the  fcabbard  cad  away  : 
How  red,  anon,  with  flaughter  will  it  prove  ! 
How  will  it  fweat  and  reek  in  blood  !  _  . 

Kow  will  the  fcarlet-glctcr.n  be  o'trgorged  with 
And  devour  all  the  mighty  feaft :  [his  food  \ 

Uij 
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Nothing  foon  but  bines  will  reft. 

God  does  a  folenin  facrificc  prepare. 

Bur  not  of  oxen  nt  r  of  rams, 

Not  of  kids  nnr  of  their  dan-.s. 

Not  (if ftcifers  nor  of  lambs  ;  fare. 

The  alrur  all  the  land,  ai;d  all  men  iii  it  the  vidims 

Since,  wicked  men's  niore  ginlty  blood  to  fpare, 

The  hearts  fo  long  liave  facrifictd  been. 

Since  men  their  birthright  forfeit  ftill  by  fm, 

''l"is  fit  at  laft  hearts  rheir  rcvcnjjc  fliould  have, 

And  facrificed  men  the;r  better  brethren  fave. 

III. 
Sd  will  they  fall,  fo  will  they  flee, 
•Such  will  the  creatures'  wild  dirtja«Sion  be, 
When,  at  the. final  doom. 
Nature  and  time  fhall  both  be  flain. 
Shall  ftrujrple  with  Death's  pangs  in  vain, 
And  (he  whole  world  iheir  funeral  |iile  become; 
The  wide  rtrttch'd  fcroll  of  hcav'n,  which  we 
Immortal  as  the  Deity  think, 
'Wirh  all  the  'oeautcous  charajtcrs  that  in  it  [writ, 
^^'ith  fuch  deep  fenfe   by   God's  own  hand  were 
W'Jiofe  tloquence  tho'  we  underrtai^d  not  we  ad- 
Shall  crackle  and  the  parts  together  fliiink     [mire, 
Like  parchment  in  a  fire  : 

Th'  exhaurtcd  fun  to  th'  moon  no  more  ffiall  lend, 
But  ttuly  then  headlong  into  the  fea  deieend  j 
The  gllit'ring  hoft  now  in  fuch  fair  array. 
So  p;i(>ud,  fo  well  appointed,  and  fo  gay, 
l.iki.-  fearlul  troops  iu  fome  rtrong  ambufli  ta'en, 
Shuil  fome  fly  routed,  and  fome  fall  rtain, 
'I'hick  as  ripe  fruit  or  yellow  leaves  in  autunm  fall. 
With  fuch  a   violent  rtorm  as  blows  down  tree 
and  aU. 

IV. 

And  thou,  O  curfed  Land  ! 

Which  wilt  not  fee  the  precipice  where  thou  doft 

'J'bt/  thou  ftand'rt  juft  upon  the  brink,         [Hand, 

Thfi'i  of  this  poifoii'd  bowl  the  bitter  dregs  {li;iTt 

'J'hy  rivers  and  thy  lakes  fliall  fo  [drink  : 

With  human  blood  o'erflow, 

That  ihcy  fliall  fetch  the  flaughier'd  corpfe  away, 

Whieh  irt  thcfitMi  arorrfd  unburied  lay,        [prey. 

And  rob  the  hearts  and  birds  to  give  the  fifli  their 

The  rottir.g  corpfe  fliall  fo  infed  the  air, 

Beget  fuch  plagues  and  putrid  venoms  there, 

*JJ»at  by  thine  own  dead  fhall  be  flaiu 

All  thy  few  living  that  remain. 

As  one  who  buys  furveys  a  ground, 

So  the  dcflroying  angel  nicafures  it  around  ; 

So  rarefid  and  fo  llrid  he  is, 

I.crt  (iny  nook  or  corner  he  (hoiild  mifs ; 

He  Walks  about  tin-  perifliing  nation, 

Kuiu  bcliliid  liiiu  Halks,  and  empty  Defolation. 

V. 

Then  fltal!  the  marltet  and  the  pleading-place 
Bj  Jick'dwith  hraniMi-  and  o'ergrown  withgrafs; 
The  fcrpcnti  ihro'  thy  Arecu  fliall  roll, 
And  fti  thy  lower  rooms  the  wolves  (hall  howl. 
And  thy  gilt  clianiber*  h.dgc  the  r.iveu  and  the 
And  all  the  \viti(;'d  ill-oni.  ns  of  the  air,  [owl, 

'I  ho"  1.1  titw  ilU  can  he  fcrcbodid  thirc. 
'I'hc  lion  ihcnftiall  to  the  leopaidfay, 
llfoilur  1  c^p.ird  !  come  away; 
^,       fcf LoM  a  lojiJ  whith  GuJ  hjs  giv'n  us  in  prey  ! 


I  C     ODES. 

Behold  a  land  from  whence  we  fee 

Mankind  expuls'd,  his  and  our  common  enemy? 

Ihe  brother  leopard  fhakes  liimfelf,  and  does  uoc 

ftay. 

VI. 

The  glutted  vtdtures  fliall  espetfl  in  vain 

New  armies  ro  be  flain  ; 

Shall  find  at  laft  the  bufinefs  done. 

Leave  their  confumed  quartern,  and  be  gone 
1  h'  unburied  ghofts  fhall  fadly  moan, 
I  he  Satyrs  laugh  to  hear  them  groan  ; 

The  evil  Ipirits  that  dchsiht 

To  danee  and  revel  in  the  maflc  of  night. 

The  moon  and  rtars,  their  fole  fpecftaturs,  fliall  af- 

And  if  of  loft  mankind  [fright  r 

Ought  happen  to  be  left  behind. 

If  any  relics  but  remain,  [fhall  reign. 

I'hey  in  the  dens  fhall  lurk,  hearts  in  the  palaces 


The  Plagues  of  Egypt. 


T$  this  thy  brav'ry,  Man  '.  is  this  thy  pride! 

Rebel  to  God,  aud  flave  to  all  bLflde  ! 

Captiv'd  by  ev'ry  thing!   and  only  free 

To  fly  from  thine  own  liberty  ! 

All  creatures  the  Creator  faid  were  thine  ; 

No  creature  but  might  fince  fay  man  is  mine  I 

In  blacli*Egyptian  flavery  we  lie, 

And  Iweat  and  toil  in  the  vain  drudgery 

Of  tyrant  Sin, 

I'o  whieh  we  trophies  raife,  and  wear  out  all  our 

In  building  up  the  monuments  of  death,     [breath 

We,  the  choice  race,  to  God  and  angels  kin  ! 

In  vain  the  propliets  and  apoillcs  come 

To  call  us  home, 

Home  to  the  piomis'd  Canaan  above,     (ney  flow. 

Wliicli  docs  with  nourifiiing  mil's  and  pkafant  ho- 

And  cv'n  i'  th'  way  to  which  we  fhould  be  fed 

With  angels'  taftelul  bread; 

liut  we,  a!as  !  the  flerti-pcts  lave. 

We  love  the  very  leeks  and  foi  did  roots  below. 
II. 

In  vain  we  judgments  feel,  and  wonders  fee  ; 

In  vain  did  God  to  defcend  hither  deign, 

He  was  his  own  ambaflador  in  vain, 

Our  Mofes  and  our  guide  himfclf  to  be. 

We  will  not  let  ourfelves  to  go. 

And  with  worfe  hjrden'd  hearts,  do  our'  own  Pha- 

Ah  !  left  at  lart  we  perifii  ib.  [roahs  grow  ; 

'I'hink,    rtubb<:rn    Man  1    think   of  th'  Egyptian 

prince, 
(Hard  of  lulief  and  will,  but  not  fo  hard  asthou) 
'I'liink  with  wli:\t  dreadful  proofs  God  did  convince 
llic  feeble  arguments  that   human  pow'r  could 

fliew  ; 
Think  what  plagues  attend  on  thee,        [Mofes  he. 
Who  Mofes'  God  doft  now  refufe  more  oft'  than 

111. 
"  If  from  fome  Cod  yon  come,"   faid  the  proud 
With  ha'f  a  fmile  and  half  a  frown,  [kiug^ 

But  what  God  con  to  Egypt  be  unknown  \ 
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**  What  fign,  what  pow'rs,  what  credence  do  ynu 
"  Behold  his  feal  I  behold  his  hand  1"     [brinir  ?" 
Cries  Mofes,  and  cafls  down  the  almighty  wand  : 
Th'  almighty  wand  (carce  touch'd  the  earth, 
When,  with  an  undifcerned  birth, 
Th'    almighty  wand  a  ferpent  grew, 
And  his  long  half  in  painted  folds  behind  him 
Upwards  his  threat 'ning  tail  he  threw,         [dr^w  : 
Upwards  he  caft  his  threat'ning  head, 
He  gap'd  and  hifs'd  aloud, 

With  flaming  eyes  furvey'd  the  trembling  crowd, 

And,   like  a  bafilifk,  almoft  look'd  the   alTcmbly 

dead :  [fled. 

Swift  fled  th'  amazed  king,  the  guards  before  him 

IV. 

Jannes  ami  Jambres  ftopp'd  their  flight, 

And  with  proud  words  allay 'd  th'  aifi  ight. 

"  The  God  of  flaves!"  faid  they,"  how  can  he  be 

*'  More  pow'rful  than  their  mailer's  deity  :" 

And  down  they  caft  their  rods. 

And  mutter'd  lecret  founds  that  charm  the  fervile 

The  evil  fpirits  their  charms  obey,  [gods. 

And  in  a  fubtle  cloud  they  fnatch  the  rods  away. 

And  ferpents  in  their  place  the  airy  jugglers  lay  : 

Serpents  in  Egypt's  monftrous  land 

Were  ready  ftill  at  hand. 

And  all  at  th'  Old  Serpent's  firft  command  : 

And  they,  too,  gap'd,  and  they,  too,  hifs'd, 

And  they  their  threat'ning  tails  did  twift ; 

But  flraight  on  both  the  Hebrew-ferpcnt  flew, 

Broke  both  their  acSive  backs,  and  both  it  flew, 

And  both  almoft  at  once  devour'd; 

Fo  much  was  overpow'r'd 

By  God's  miraculous  creation  [generation. 

His  fervants  Nature's  flightly  wrought  and  feeble 

V. 

On  the  fam'd  bank  the  prophets  ftood, 

Touch'd  with  their  rod,  and  wounded  all  the  flood ; 

Flood   now  no  more,  but  a  long  vein  of  putrid 

The  helplefs  fifti  were  found  [blood  ; 

In  their  ftrange  current  drown'd ; 

The  herbs  and  trees  wafh'd  by  the  mortal  tide 

About  it  blufh'd  and  dy'd  : 

Th'  amazed  crocodiles  made  hafte  to  ground  ; 

From  their  vaft  trunks  the  dropping  gore  they 

fpied. 
Thought  it  their  own,  and  dreadfully  aloud  they 
Nor  all  thy  priefts,  nor  thou,  [cried  : 

O  King  !  couldft  ever  fliew 

From  whence  thy  wand'ring  Nile  begins  his  courfe ; 
Of  this  new  Nile  thou  feeft  the  facred  fource, 
And  as  thy  land  that  does  o'erflow. 
Take  heed  left  this  do  fo. 

What  plague  more  juft  could  on  thy  waters  fall  ? 
The  Hebrew  infants'  murder  ftains  them  all. 
The  kind,  inftruc^ing  punifhment,  enjoy  ; 
Whom  the   Red  river  cannot  mend,  the  Red-fea 

Ihall  deflroy. 

VI, 

The  river  yet  gave  one  inftruAion  more. 
And  from  the  rotting  fifli  and  unconcovSted  gore, 
Which  was  but  water  juft  before, 
A  loathfome  hoft  was  quickly  made. 
That  fcal'd  the  banks,  and  with  loud  noife  did  all 
the  country  invade, 


As  Nilus  when  he  quits  his  facred  bed. 

(But  like  a  friend  he  vifits  all  the  land 

With  welcome  prefents  in  his  hand) 

So  did  this  living  tide  the  fields  o'erfpread. 

In  vain  th'  alarmed  country  tries 

To  lull  their  noilbme  enemies,  [arife  : 

From   th'  unexhauftcd    fource  ftill  new  recruits 

Nor  does  the  earth  thefe  greedy  troops  fufhce  ; 

The  towns  and  houfes  they  poffefs. 

The  temples  and  the  palaces, 

Nor  Pharoah  nor  his  gods  they  fear. 

Both  their  importune  croakings  hear  : 

Unfatiate  yet  they  mount  up  high'r. 

Where  never  fun-born  frog  durft  to  afpire. 

And  in  the  filken  beds  their  fiimy  members  place, 

A  luxury  unknown  before  to  all  the  wat'ry  race. 

Vll. 

The  water  thus  her  wonders  did  produce, 
But  both  were  to  no  ufe  :  [cufe. 

As  yet  the  Sorcerer's  mimic  power  ferv'd  for  ex- 
Try  what  the  earth  will  do,  laid  God,  and,  lo_! 
They  ftruclc  the  earth  a  fertile  blow. 
And  all  the  duft  did  ftraight  to  ftlr  begin. 
One  would  have  thought  fome  fudden  wind  It  had 
But,  lo  !  't  was  nimble  Life  was  got  within  !  [been 
And  all  the  little  fprings  did  move. 
And  ev'ry  duft  did  an  arm'd  vermine  prove. 
Of  an  unknown  and  new-created  kind. 
Such  as  the  magic  gods  could  neither  make  or  find. 
The  wretched  fhameful  foe  allow'd  no  reft 
Either  to  man  or  beaft  ; 

Not  Pharoah  from  th'  unquiet  plague  could  be, 
With  all  his  change  of  raiments,  free  ; 
The  devils  themfelves  confefs'd 
This  was  God's  hand  ;  and  't  was  but  juft    [duft. 
To  punifli  thus  man's  pride,  to  punifti  duft  with 

VIIl. 

Lo  !  the  third  element  does  his  plagues  prepare, 

And  fwarming  clouds  of  infers  fill  the  air ; 

With  fullen  noife  they  take  their  flight, 

And  march  in  bodies  infinite  ; 

In  vain  'tis  ciay  above,  'tis  ftill  beneath  them  night, 

Of  harmful  flies  the  nations  numberlefs 

Compos'd  this  mighty  army's  fpacious  boaft  ; 

Of  different  manners,  diff"erent  languages. 

And  different  habits,  too,  they  wore. 

And  different  arms  they  bore  ; 

And  fome,  like  Scythians,  liv'd  on  blood. 

And  fome  on  green,  and  fo.me  on  flow'ry  food, 

And  Accaion,  the  airy  prince,  led  on  this  various 

Houfes  fecure  not  men  ;  the  populous  ill         [hoft. 

Did  all  the  houfes  fill : 

The  country  all  around. 

Did  with  the  cries  of  tortur'd  cattle  found; 

About  the  fields  enrag'd  they  flew, 

And  wifli'd  the  plague  that  was  t'  enfue. 

IX. 

From  poifonous  ftars  a  mortal  influence  came, 
(The  mingled  malice  of  their  flame) 
A  flcilful  angel  did  th'  ingredients  take, 
And  with  juft  hands  the  fad  compofure  make. 
And  over  all  the  land  did  the  full  vial  fliake. 
Thirft,  giddinefs,  faintnefs,  and  putrid  heats, 
And  pining  pains,  and  flnvering  fweats. 
On  all  the  cattle,  all  the  be?;: .,  did  fall ; 
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With  deformM  death  the  country's  cover'd  all. 
The  labouring  ox  drops  down  before  the  plough  ; 
The  crowned  vidlims  to  the  altar  led 
Sink,  and  prevent  the  lifted  blow  : 
The  generous  horlc  from  the  full  mangier  turns  his 
Docs  his  lov'd  floods  and  paflures  fcorii,        [head, 
Hates  the  Ihrill  trumpet  and  the  horn, 
Nor  can  his  lifelcfi  nollril  pleafe 
With  the   once-ravilhing  fniell  of  all  liis  dappled 
The  flarving  fheep  rcfufe  to  feed,  [miftrefieu  ; 

They  blcet  their  innocent  fouls  out  into  air  ; 
The  f;;ithful  dogs  lie  gafping  by  them  there; 
Th'    aftonilh'd  fhcpherd  weeps,  and  breaks   his 
tuneful  reed. 

X. 

Thus  did  the  beads  for  man's  rebellion  die  ; 

God  did  on  man  a  gi-ntler  medieiiic  try, 

And  a  difeafe  for  phylic  did  apply. 

Warm  afhcs  from  the  furnace  Moles  took, 

*l'he  Sorcerers  did  with  wonder  on  him  look, 

And  fmil'd  at  th'  unaccuftom'd  fpell 

Which  no  Egyptian  rituals  tell. 

lie  flings  the  pregna'it  afhes  thro'  the  air. 

And  fpeaks  a  mighty  pray'r. 

Both  Ns  hich  the  minift'rir-g  winds  around  all  Egypt 

As  genile  weftern  blafls,  with  downy  wings  [bear, 

Hatching  the  tender  fpi  ings, 

To  th'  unborn  buds  with  vital  whifpers  fay, 

Yc  living  Buds  why  do  ye  flay  ? 

The  paflionatc   buds  break  thro'  the  bark  their 

So  xvhtrefoc'tr  tins  tainted  wind  but  blew,  [way; 

Swelling  pains  and  ulcers  grew  ; 

It  from  the  body  call'd  all  llecping  poifons  out, 

And  to  them  added  new  ;  [fprout. 

A  noifome  fpring  of  fores  as  thi(;k  as  leaves  did 

XI. 

Hcav'n  itfelf  is  angry  next ; 
Wo  to  man  when  Htav'n  is  ves'd  ; 
With  fuUcn  brow  it  frown'd. 
And  niurmur'd  iirft  in  an  imperfedl  found  ; 
Till  Mofct,  lifting  up  his  hand, 
Waves  the  cxpc<5lcil  fignal  of  his  wand, 
And  all  the  full-charg'd  clouds  in  ranged  fqua- 
And  fill  the  fpacious  plains  above ;     [di'oiis  move, 
ihro'  which  the  rolling  thunder  firfl  docs  play. 
And  opens  wide  tJic  tempeft's  noify  way  ; 
And  ftraight  n  ftony  fliower 
Of  monllrous  hail  does  downwards  pour. 
Such  as  ne'er  Winter  yet  brought  forth, 
From  all  her  florniy  magazines  of  the  North  : 
It  all  the  bcafls  and  men  abroad  did  flay. 
O'er  the  defaced  corpfe,  like  tnonuments,  lay  ; 
Thchoufc»  and  ftrong  body'd  trees  it  broke, 
Nor  alk'd  sid  from  the  thunder's  Itroke  ; 
T  he  thunder  but  for  terror  through  it  flew, 
'1  he  hail  alone  the  work  could  do. 
The  difmjl  linhtningr.  all  around, 
Some  flying  tbrouRh  the  air,  fomo  running  on  the 
Some  fwimming  o'er  the  wutcrs'  face,       [ground, 
I-til'd  with  hri);ht  horror  every  place  ;  [ftcn 

One  would  h«»,  thought  thrir  dreadful  day  to  have 
J  he  very  hail  and  rain  itftlf  had  kiiidled  been. 

The  infatif  com,  which  yet  did  fcarcc  appear. 
tliJi'  d  th.s  general  nuflacrc 


Of  ev'ry  thing  that  grew. 
And  the  well-flor'd  Egyptian  year 
Began  to  clothe  her  fields  and  trees  anew ; 
when  lol  a  fcorching  wind  from  the  burnt  coun- 
And  endlefs  legions  with  it  drew  [tries  blew, 

Of  greedy  loeufts,  who,  where'er 
With  founding  wings  they  flew, 
I.eit  all  the  earth  depopulate  and  bare, 
As  if  Winter  itfelf  had  march'd  by  there. 
Whate'er  the  Sun  and  Nile 
Gave  with  large  bounty  to  the  thankful  foil, 
The  wretched  pillagers  bore  away. 
And  the  whole  Summer  was  their  prey  ; 
Till  Mofss  with  a  prayer, 
Breath'd  forth  a  violent  weRern  wind. 
Which  all  thcfe  living  clouds  did  headlong  bear 
(No  flragglers  left  behind) 
Into  the  purple  fca,  and  there  beftow 
On  the  luxurious  fifh  a  feaft  they  ne'er  did  know. 
With  untaiight  joy  Pharoah  the  news  does  hear. 
And  little  thinks  their  fate  attends  on  hina  and  his 
fo  near. 

XIII. 

What  hlindnefs  or  what  darknefs  did  there  e'er 
I-ike  this  undocile  king's  appear  ? 
Whate'er  but  that  which  now  does  reprefent 
And  paint  the  crime  out  in  the  puniflimcnt  ? 
From  the  deep  baleful  caves  of  hell  below. 
Where  the  old  mother  Night  does  grow, 
Subftantial  Night,  tliat  does  difclaira 
Privation's  empty  name. 

Through  fccret  conduits  monflrous  Ihapes  arofe,  ' 
Stich  as  the  fun's  whole  force  could  not  oppofe  ; 
They  with  a  folid  cloud 

All  heav'n's  cclipfed  face  did  fhroud ;  [earth, 

Seem'd  with  large  wings  fprcad  o'er  the  fea  and 
To  brood  up  a  new  Chaos  his  deformed  birth  ; 
And  every  lamp,  and  every  fire. 
Did,  at  the  dreadful  fight,  wiuk  and  expire. 
To  th'  empyrean  fourcc  all  flrcams  of  light  feem'd 
to  retire.  [ried. 

The  living  men  were  in  their  {landing  houfes  bu- 
But  the  long  night  i  o  flumbcr  knows, 
But  the  fliort  death  finds  no  rcpofe. 
Ten  thoufand  terrors  thro'  the  darknefs  fled. 
And  ghofls  comphin'd,  and  fpirits  murmured, 
And  fancies  multiplying  fight 
View'd  all  the  fcenes  invifiblc  of  night. 

XIV. 

Of  God's  dreadful  anger  thcfe 

M'ere  but  the  firft  light  flcirmifties ; 

The  fliock  and  bloody  battle  now  begins. 

The  plenteous  harvcft  of  full-ripen'd  lins. 

It  was  the  time  when  the  ftill  pioon 

Was  mounted  foftly  to  her  noon. 

And  dewy  flecp,  which  from  Night'sfecret  fpringi 

Gently  as  Nile  the  land  o'erflows  ;  [arofe, 

M'heii,  lo  !  from  the  high  countries  of  refined  day, 

'J "he  golden  heaven  without  allay, 

Whofe  drofs,  in  the  creation  purg'd  away. 

Made  up  the  fun's  adulterate  ray, 

Michael,  the  warlike  prince,  does  downwards  fly, 

Swift  as  the  joumies  of  the  fight, 

Swift  a»  the  race  of  light,  [fliy 

And  with  his  winged  will  curs  thro'   ihc  jiclJiij; 
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He  pafs'd  through  many  a  ftar,  and  as  he  pafs'd 

Shone  (like  a  ftar  in  them)  more  brightly  there 

Than  they  did  in  their  fphere  : 

On  a  tall  pyramid's  pointed  head  he  ftopp'd  at  laft, 

And  a  mild  look  of  facred  pity  call 

Down  on  the  finful  land  where  he  was  fent 

T'  inflidl  the  tardy  punifhment, 

"  Ah  !  yet,"  faid  he,  "yet,  ftubborn  King!   re- 

"  Whilft  thus  unarm'd  I  ftand,  [pent, 

"  E'er  the  keen  fword  of  God  fill  my  commanded 

"   Suffer  but  yet  thyfelf  and  thine  to  live ;     [hand ; 

"  Who  would,  alas  !  believe 

"  That  it  for  man,  faid  he, 

•'  So  hard  to  be  forgiv'n  Ihould  be, 

"  And  yet  for  God  fo  eafy  to  forgiv6  !" 

XV. 

He  fpoke,  and  downwards  flew, 

And   o'er  his  fhining  form  a  well-cut  cloud  he 

Made  of  the  blackefl  fleece  of  night,  [threw 

And  clofc-wrought  to  keep  in  the  pow'rful  light ; 

Yet,  wrought  fo  fine,  it  hinder'd  not  his  flight, 

Eut  thro'  the  key-holes  and  the  chinks  of  doors, 

4.nd  thro'  the  narrowefl;  walks  of  crooked  pores, 

He  pafs'd  more  fwift  and  free 

Than  in  wide  air  the  wanton  fwallows  flee  : 

He  took  a  pointed  peftllence  in  his  hand, 

The  fpirits  of  thoufand  mortal  poifons  made 

The  ftrongly-temper'd  blade. 

The  fharpeft  fword  that  e'er  was  laid  [land  : 

Up  in  the  magazines  of  God  to  fcourge  a  wicked 

Thro'  Egypt's  wicked  land  his  march  he  took, 

And  as  he  march'd  the  facred  firft-born  ftruck 

Of  every  womb  ;  none  did  he  fpare  ;  [heir. 

None  from  the  meanefl  beafl  to  Cenclire's  purple 

SVJ. 

The  fwift  approach  of  endlefs  night 

Breaks  ope  the  wounded  flecpers's  rolling  eyes  ; 

They  awake  the  reft  with  dying  cries. 

And  darknefs  doubles  the  aifright. 

The  mixed  founds  of  fcatter'd  deaths  they  hear. 

And    lofe    their   parted    fouls    'twist    grief  and 

fear, 
t.ouder  than  all  the  fhrieking  women's  voice 
Tierces  this  chaos  of  confufed  noife  ; 
As  brighter  lightning  cuts  a  way, 
Clear,  and  diftinguifli'd  thro'  the  day  : 
With  lefs  complaints  the  Zoan  temples  found. 
When  the  adored  heifer's  drown 'd. 
And  no  true  mark'd  fuccefTor  to  be  found  : 
While  health,  and  ftrength,  and  gladnefs,  does 
The  feftal  Hebrew  cottages  ;  [pofiefs 

The  blefs'd  deftroyer  comes  not  there, 
To  interrupt  the  facred  cheer. 
That  new  begins  their  well-reformed  year. 
Upon  their  doors  he  read  and  und^rllood 
God's  protcdlion  writ  in  blood  ; 
Well  was  he  fuill'd  i'  th'  character  divine. 
And  tho'  he  pafs'd  by  it  in  hafte. 
He  bow'd  and  worfliipp'd  as  he  pafs'd. 
The  mighty  myftery  thro'  its  humble  Cgn. 

XVII. 

The  fword  firikes  now  too  deep  and  near, 
Longer  with  its  edge  to  play. 
No  diligence  or  coft  they  fpare 
To  hafte  the  Hebrews  now  away, 
fharoah  himftlf  chides  their  delay; 


So  kind  and  bountiful  Is  fear  I 
But,  oh  !  the  bounty  which  to  fear  wc  owe, 
Is  but  like  fire  ftruck  out  of  ftone, 
So  hardly  got,  and  quickly  gone, 
That  it  fcarce  outlives  the  blow. 
Sorrov/  and  fear  foon  quit  the  tyrant's  breaft. 
Rage  and  revenge  their  place  poffefs'd  : 
With  a  vaft  hoft  of  chariots  and  of  horfe. 
And  all  his  pow'rful  kingdom's  ready  force. 
The  travelling  nation  he  purfues,  [news. 

Ten  times  o'ercome,  he  ftill  th'  unequal  war  re- 
Fill'd  witli  proud  hopes,  "  At  leaft,"  faid  he, 
"  The  Egyptian  gods,  from  Syrian  magic  free, 
"  Will  now  revenge  themfelves  and  me  ; 
"   Behold  what  pafslefs  rocks  on  either  hand, 
"  l>ike  prifon  walls,  about  theni  ftand  ! 
"  Whilft  the  fea  bounds  their  flight  before, 
"  And  in  our  injur'd  juftice  they  muft  find 
"  A  far  worfe  ftop  than  rocks  and  feas  behind ; 
"  Which  fliall  with  crimfon  gore 
"  Nev/  paint  the  water's  name,  and  double  dye 
"  the  fhore." 

XVIII. 

He  fpoke  ;  and  all  his  hoft 

Approv'd  with  fhputs  th'  unhappy  boaft  ; 

A  bidden  wind  bore  his  vain  words  away. 

And  drown'd  them  in  the  neighb'ring  fea. 

No  means  t'  efcape  the  faithlefs  travellers  fpy, 

And  with  degenerous  fear  to  die, 

Curfe  their  new-gotten  liberty  : 

But  ihe  great  Guide  well  knew  he  led  them  right, 

And  faw  a  path  hid  yet  from  human  fight  : 

He  ftrikes  the  raging  waves;  the  waves  on  either 

Unloofe  their  dole  embraces,  and  divide,         [fide 

And  backwards  prefs,  as  in  fbme  folemn  flaew 

The  crowding  people  do, 

(Tho'  juft  before  no  fpace  was  feen) 

To  let  the  admired  triumph  pafs  between. 

The  wond'ring  army  faw,  on  either  hand. 

The  no  lefs  wond'ring  waves  like  rocks  of  cryftal 

They  march'd  betwixt,  and  boldly  trod        [Hand. 

The  fecret  paths  of  God  : 

And  here  and  there,  all  fcatter'd  in  their  way, 

The  feas  old  fpoils  and  gaping  fifhes  lay 

Dpferted  on  the  fandy  plain  : 

The  Sun  did  with  aftonlftiment  behold 

The  inmoft  chambers  of  the  open'd  main, 

For  whatfoe'er  of  old 

By  his  own  priefts,  the  poets,  has  been  faid. 

He  never  fuuk  till  then  into  the  Ocean's  bed. 

XIX. 

Led  cheerfully  by  a  bright  captain,  Flame, 
To  th'  other  fliore  at  morning-dawn  they  canie, 
And  faw  behind  th'  unguided  foe 
March  diforderly  and  flow  : 
The  prophet  ftraight  from  th'  Idumeari  ftran4 
Shakes  his  imperious  v/and  ; 
The  upper  waves,  that  higheft  crowded  lie. 
The  beck'ning  wand  efpy ; 

Straight  their  firft  right-hand  files  begin  to  move. 
And  with  a  murmuring  wind 
Give  the  word  march  to  all  behind  ; 
The  left  hand  fquadrons  no  lefs  ready  prove. 
But  with  a  joyful  louder  noife, 
Anfwer  their  diftant  fellows'  voice, 
A;id  liafle  to  meet  them  make, 
Uiiij 
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As  feveral  troops  do  all  at  once  a  common  fignal 

take. 
What  tongue  th'  amazement  and  th'  affright  can 

tell. 
Which  on  the  Chami.in  army  fell, 
When  on  both  fides  they  faw  the  roaring  main 
Broke  loofe  from  his  invifible  chain  ? 
They  faw  the  monftrous  death  and  wat'ry  war, 
ConiB  rolling  down  loud  ruin  from  afar ; 


In  vain  feme  backward  and  fome  forwards  fly 
With  hclplefs  hafte,  in  vain  they  cry 
To  their  celeflial  hearts  for  aid  ; 
In  vain  their  guilty  king  they'  upbraid, 
In  vain  on  Mofes  he,  and  Mofes'  God,  does  call, 
With  a  repentance  true  too  late  ; 
They're  compafs'd  round  with  a  devouring  fate 
Thai  draws,  like  a  ftrong  net,  the  mighty  fea  up- 
on them  all. 


ANACREONTICS. 

O  R, 

Some  Copies  of  Verfes  tranjlated  paraphrajlkally  out  of  Anacreon, 


T.  Love, 

I'll  fing  of  heroes,  and  of  kings, 
In  mighty  numbers,  mighty  things. 
Begin,  my  Mufe  !  but,  lo !  the  firings 
To  my  great  fong  rebellious  prove  ; 
The  firings  will  found  of  nought  but  love, 
I  broke  them  all,  and  put  on  new  ; 
'Tis  this  or  nothing,  fure,  v/ill  do. 
Thefe,  fure,  faid  I  will  me  obey ; 
Thefe,  fure,  heroic  notes  will  play. 
Straight  I  began  with  thund'ring  Jove, 
And  all  th'  immortal  powers  but  Love ; 
Love  fmil'd,  and  from  my'  enfeebled  lyre 
Came  gentle  airs,  fuch  as  infpire 
Melting  love,  foft  defire. 
Farewell  then  heroes,  farewell  kings, 
And  mighty  numbers,  mighty  things  ; 
Love  tunes  my  heart  juft  to  my  firings. 


II.  Drinling, 

The  thirfly  earth  foaks  up  the  rain, 
And  drinks,  and  gapes  for  drink  again* 
The  plant  s  fuck  in  the  earth  and  are 
With  conftant  drinking  frefli  and  fair. 
The  fea  itfclf,  which  one  would  think 
Should  have  bnt  little  need  of  drink, 
Drinks  ten  thoufand  rivers  up, 
So  fiU'd  that  they  o'erflow  the  cup. 
The  bufy  fun,  and  one  would  guefs 
By's  drunken  lierj'  face  no  lefs) 
Drinks  up  the  fea,  and  when  he  'as  done, 
The  moon  and  flars  drink  up  the  fun. 
They  drink  and  dance  by  their  own  lightj 
They  drink  and  revel  all  the  night. 
Nothing  in  Nature's  fober  found, 
But  an  eternal  health  goes  round. 
Fill  up  the  bowl,  then,  fill  it  high 
Fill  all  the  glaffes  there,  for  why 
Should  ev'ry  rreaturc  drink  but  F ; 
Why,  men  of  jiiorals,  tell  me  why  ? 


III.  Beauty. 

Liberal  Nature  did  difpenre 

To  all  things  arms  for  their  defence  ; 

And  fome  Ihe  arms  with  fin'wy  force. 

And  fome  with  fwiftnefs  in  the  courfe  ; 

Some  with  hard  hoofs,  or  forked  claws. 

And  fome  with  horns,  or  tulked  jaws ; 

And  fome  with  fcales,  and  fome  with  wings. 

And  fome  with  teeth,  and  fome  with  flings ; 

Wifdom  to  man  fhe  did  afford, 

Wifdom  for  fhield,  and  wit  for  fword : 

What  to  beauteous  womankind. 

What  arms,  what  armour,  has  fhe  aflign'd  J 

Beauty  is  both  ;  for  with  the  fair 

What  arms,  what  armour,  can  compare  i 

What  Heel,  w  hat  gold,  or  diamond. 

More  impaiTible  is  found  ? 

And  yet  what  flame,  what  lightning  e'er 

So  great  an  a6tive  force  did  bear  ? 

They  are  all  weapon,  and  they  dart. 

Like  porcupines,  from  ev'ry  part. 

Who  can,  alas  1  their  ftrength  cxprefs, 

Arm'd,  when  they  themfelvcs  undrel's, 

Cape-a-pe  with  n^ednefs. 


IV.   The  Duel. 

Es,  I  will  love  then,  T  will  love, 
I  will  not  now  Love's  rebel  prove  ; 
Tho'  I  was  once  his  enemy  ; 
Tho'  ill-advis'd  and  flubborn,  I 
Did  to  the  combat  him  defy. 
An  helmet,  fpear,  and  mighty  Ihield, 
Like  fome  new  Ajax  I  did  wield. 
Love  in  one  hand  his  bow  did  take. 
In  th'  other  hand  a  dart  did  (hake ; 
But  yec  in  vain  the  dart  did  throw. 
In  vain  he  often  drew  the  bow  ; 
So  well  my  armour  did  refill, 
,So  oft'  by  flight  the  bowl  Bvifs'd; 
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But  when  I  tliougbt  all  danger  paft. 

HisquiTcr  cmpty'd  quite  at  laft, 

Inftead  of  arrow  or  of  dart, 

He  ftot  himfclf  into  my  heart  ; 

The  livinjT  and  'he  killing  armw 

Ran  thro'  the  flcin,  ti  e  flefli,  the  blood. 

And  broke  'he  bones,  and  fcorch'd  the  marrow, 

No  trench  or  w«(rk  of  life  withftcod. 

In  vain  I  now  the  wall?  maintain,  ") 

I  fet  out  guards  and  fcour  i  in  vain,  ? 

Since  th'  en'my  docs  within  remain;  J 

In  vain  a  brca(lplate  now  I  wear, 

Since  in  my  breaft  the  foo  I  bear ; 

In  vain  my  fce(  their  fwiftnefs  try, 

For  from  the  body  can  they  fly  i 

V.  Jg.. 
O^t'  am  I  by  the  women  told. 
Poor  Anacreon  !  thou  grow 'ft  old. 
Look  how  thy  hairs  are  falling  all  ; 
Poor  Anacreon  '  how  they  fall ! 
Whether  I  grow  old  or  no. 
By  th'  effedts  I  do  not  know  ; 
This  I  know  without  being  toIJ, 
'Ti^  time  ro  live  if  I  grow  old  ; 
'Tis  time  ftiort  plcafures  now  to  take. 
Of  little  lift  the  heft  to  make. 
And  manage  wifely  the  lalt  Hake. 


VI.   -Tie  Account. 
TVhen  all  the  ftars  are  by  thee  told, 
(The  endlcfs  fums  of  hcav'nly  gold) 
Or  when  the  hairs  are  rccki.n'd  all. 
From  fickly  Autumn'*  head  that  fall. 
Or  when  the  drcrs  that  make  the  fea, 
"Whilft  all  her  fanus  thy  counters  be. 
Thou  then,  and  thou  alone,  mufl  prove 
Th'  arithmetician  of  my  love. 
An  hundred  loves  at  Athens  fcorc. 
At  Cormth  write  an  hundred  more; 
Fair  Corinth  docs  fuch  beauties  bear. 
So  few  is  an  eft  aping  there. 
Write  then  at  Chios  feventy-lhrec. 
Write  then  at  l^cfbos  'let  me  fee); 
Write  me  at  Lcfbo.s  ninety  down, 
Pu'l  ninety  loves,  and  half  a  one  ; 
And  next  to  thefc  let  me  prc£siit 
The  fair  Ionian  regiment  ; 
And  next  the  Car'.an  company, 
Five  hundred  both  efFedivcly  ; 
Three  hundred  more  at  Rhodes  and  Crete  ; 
Three  hundred  'tii,  I  am  fure,  complete ; 
lor  arm»  at  Crete  each  face  docs  bear, 
^nd  cv'iy  eye's  »n  archer  there. 
On  on,  fhi*  flop  why  doft  thou  make  ? 
Thou  tl.ink'ft  perhaps,  that  I  miilakc. 
Srcmj  this  to  thee  too  great  a  fum  i 
Why   many  tlioufand*  arc  to  come  ; 
'I  he  mighty  Xrrxe*  could  not  hoaft 
Such  difT'rcnt  nations  in  his  hoft. 
On  ;  for  my  love,  if  thou  bc'il  weary, 
Mud  find  fome  better  fcctctary. 
I  have  not  yet  my  Perfian  told. 
Nor  yet  my  Syroii  loves  inrvil'df 


Nor  Indian  nor  Arabian, 
Nor  Cyprian  loves  nor  African, 
Nor  Scythian  nor  Italian  flames  ; 
There's  a  whole  map  behind  of  name*. 
Of  gentle  loves  i'  th'  Temp'rate  Zone, 
And  cold  ones  in  the  frigid  one, 
Cold  frozen  loves  with  which  I  pine. 
And  parched  loves  beneath  the  Line. 


VII.  Gold. 

A  Mionry  pain  to  love  it  is. 
And  'tis  a  pain  that  pain  to  mifs  ; 
But  of  all  ];ain  the  greateft  pain 
It  is  to  love,  but  love  in  vain. 
Virtue  now,  nor  noble  blood. 
Nor  wit,  by  love  is  undcrflood  ; 
Gold  alone  does  palTion  move. 
Gold  monopolizes  love ! 
A  curfe  on  her,  and  on  the  man, 
Who  this  traffic  firft  began  ! 
A  curfe  on  him  who  found  the  ore  I 
A  curfe  on  him  who  digg'd  the  ftore ! 
A  curfe  on  him  who  did  refine  it ! 
A  curfe  on  him  who  firft  did  coin  it ! 
A  curfe,  all  curfcs  elfe  above. 
On  him  who  us'd  it  firli  in  love ! 
Gold  begets  in  brethren  hate, 
Gold  in  families  debate  ; 
Gold  does  friendlliip  fepai;^te, 
Gold  does  Civil  wars  create  ; 
Thefe  the  fmalleft  harms  of  it ! 
Gold,  alasl  does  love  beget. 

VIII.  ri-i  Epicure. 

Fill  the  bowl  with  rofy  wine, 
Aroimd  our  temples  rofcs  twine. 
And  let  us  cheerfully  awhile. 
Like  the  wine  and  rofes  fmilc  ; 
Crown'd  with  rofes  we  contemn 
Gygcs'  wealthy  diadem. 
To-day  is  ours ;  what  do  we  fear  ? 
I  o-day  is  ours,  we  have  it  here ; 
Let  ustnflt  it  kindly,  that  it  may 
Wilh,  at  Icaft,  with  us  to  flay  : 
Let  us  banilh  bus'nefs,  banifli  forrow  ; 
To  the  gods  belongs  to-morrow. 


TX.  Anolber. 
XlNnERvrATii  this  myrtle  Ihadc, 
On  flow'ry  beds  fupinciy  laid. 
With  od'rous  oils  my  head  o'cifiowing^ 
And  around  it  rofes  growing, 
Wliat  fliould  I  do  but  drink  away 
The  heat  and  troubles  of  the  day  i 
In  this  mere  than  kingly  ftate. 
Love  himfclf  Ihall  on  me  wait. 
Fill  to  me,  Love  '■  nay  fill  it  up. 
And  mingled  caft  into  the  cup 
Wit  and  mirth,  and  noble  fires. 
Vigorous  health,  and  gay  Jelirc?. 
The  wheel  of  htc  no  lefs  will  Hay 
Ifl  a  fmooth  than  ni^ed  wav  ; 
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Since  it  equally  doth  flee, 
JLet  the  motion  pleafant  he. 
Why  do  we  precious  ointments  fiiow'r. 
Nobler  wines  why  do  we  pour  ? 
Beauteous  flow'rs  why  do  we  fpread, 
Upon  the  mon'nients  of  the  dead  ? 
Nothing  they  but  daft  can  fhew, 
Or  bones  thathaften  to  be  fo. 
Crown  me  with  rofes  whilft  I  live. 
Now  your  wines  and  ointments  give  ; 
After  death  I  nothing  crave. 
Let  me  alive  your  pleafures  have, 
All  are  Stoics  in  the  grave. 


I 


X.   The  Grajbopper, 

Happy  infeft  !  what  can  be 

In  happinefs  compar'd  to  thee  ? 

Fed  with  noui  ifhment  divine, 

The  dewy  Morning's  gentle  wine  ! 

Nature  waits  upon  thee  fiill. 

And  thy  verdant  cup  does  fill ; 

'Tis  fiU'd  wherever  thou  doil  tread. 

Nature's  felf  's  thy  Ganymede 

Thou  dofl  drink,  and  dance  and  ling, 

Happier  than  the  happieft  king  ! 

All  the  fields  which  thou  doft  fee, 

All  the  plants,  belong  to  thee; 

All  that  fummer-hours  produce. 

Fertile  made  with  early  juice  : 

Man  for  thee  docsfow  and  plow; 

Farmer  he,  and  landlord  thou  ! 

Thou  doft  innocently  joy, 

Nor  does  thy  luxury  deftroy. 

The  fliepherd  gladly  heareth  thee. 

More  harmonious  than  he. 

Thee  country  hinds  with  gladnefs  hear, 

Vrophet  of  the  ripen'd  year ! 

Thee  Phoebus  loves,  and  does  infpire  ; 

Phoebus  is  himfelf  thy  fire. 

To  thee  of  all  things  upon  earth, 

I^ife  is  no  longer  than  thy  mirth. 

Happy  Infedl !  happy  thou, 

Doft  neither  age  nor  winter  know  : 

Eut  when  thou  'ft  drunk,  and  danc'd,  and  fung 

Thy  fill,  the  flow'ry  leaves  among, 

(Voluptuous,  and  wife  withal, 

Epicurean  animal  !) 

Sated  with  thy  fummer  feaft, 

Thou  retir'fl:  to  endlefs  reft. 


XI,   The  Sivallo-w, 

Foolish  Prater  !  what  doft  thou 
So  early  at  my  window  do 
"VVith  thy  tunelefs  fercnade  ? 
Well  it  had  been  had  Tereus  made 
Thee  as  dumb  as  Philomel ; 
There  his  knife  had  done  but  well. 
In  thy  undifcover'd  neft 
Thou  doft  all  the  winter  reft. 
And  dreameft  o'er  thy  fummer  joys 
Free  from  the  ftormy  feafon's  noife ; 


Free  from  th'  ill  thou'  ft  done  to  me  ; 
Who  difturbs  or  feeks  out  thee  ? 
Hadft  thou  all  the  charming  notes 
Of  the  woods'  poetic  throats. 
All  thy  art  could  never  pay 
What  thou  'ft  ta'en  from  me  away. 
Cruel  Bird  !  thou'ft  ta'en  away 
A  dream  out  of  my  arms  to-day ; 
A  dream  that  ne'er  muft  equall'd  be 
By  all  that  waking  eyes  may  fee  : 
Thou  this  damage  to  repair. 
Nothing  half  fo  fweet  or  fair, 
Nothing  half  fo  good  can'ft  bring. 
The'  men  fay  thou  bring'ft  the  Spring 


Elegy  upon   Anacreon,  'vuho   "was  choaked  by  a  gra^,^ 
lions.     Spoken  by  the  God  of  Lovt, 

How  fhall  I  lament  thine  end. 
My  heft  fervant  and  my  friend  I 
Nay,  and  if  from  a  deity 
So  much  deify'd  as  I, 
It  found  not  too  profane  and  odd, 
Oh  !  my  Mafter,  and  my  God  ! 
For  't  is  true,  moft  mighty  Poet ! 
(Tho'  I  like  not  men  Ciould  know  it) 
1  am  in  naked  Nature  lefs, 
Lefs  by  much  than  in  thy  drefs. 
All  thy  verfe  is  fofter  far 
Than  the  downy  feathers  are 
Of  my  wings,  or  of  my  arrows. 
Of  my  mother's  doves  or  fparrows  i 
Sweet  as  lovers'  frefheft  kiffcs. 
Or  their  riper  following  bliffes, 
Graceful,  cleanly,  fmooth,  and  round, 
All  with  Venus'  girdle  bound. 
And  thy  life  was  all  the  while 
Kind  and  gentle  as  thy  ftyle  : 
The  fmooth  pac'd  hours  of  ev'ry  day 
Glided  num'roufly  away  ; 
Like  thy  verfe  each  hour  did  pafs. 
Sweet  and  ftiort,  like  that  it  was. 

Some  do  but  their  youth  allow  me, 
Juft  what  they  by  Nature  owe  me, 
The  time  that  s  mine,  and  not  their  own. 
The  certain  tribute  of  my  crovsTi ; 
When  they  grow  old,  they  grow  to  be 

00  bufy  or  too  wife  for  me. 
Thou  wert  wifer,  and  didft  know 
None  too  wife  for  love  can  grow. 
I^ove  wzs  with  thy  life  entwin'd, 
Clofe  as  heat  with  fire  is  join'd; 
A  pow'rful  brand  prefcrib'd  the  date 
Of  thine,  like  Meleager's  fate. 
Th'  antiperiftafis  of  age 
More  inflam'd  thy  amorous  rage ; 
Thy  filver  hairs  yielded  me  more 
Than  even  golden  curls  before. 

Had  I  the  power  of  creation. 
As  I  have  of  generation. 
Where  I  the  matter  muft  obey. 
And  cannot  work  plate  out  of  clay, 
'My  creatures  fhould  be  all  like  thee  i 
'  i  is  thou  fljouldft  their  id«a  bci 
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They,  like  thee,  fliould  thoroughly  hate 

Bus'nefs,  honour,  title,  flatc  : 

Other  wealth  they  fhould  not  know 

But  what  my  living  mine?  beftow  : 

The  pomp  of  kings  they  fliould  confels 

At  their  crown/ngs  to  be  lefs 

Than  a  lover's  humbleft  guife. 

When  at  his  miftrefs'  feet  he  h'es. 

Rumour  they  no  more  Ihould  mind 

Than  men  fafe-landcd,  do  the  wind. 

Wifdom  itfelf  they  Ihould  not  hear 

"When  it  prefumes  to  be  fevere. 

Beauty  alone  they  fhonld  admire, 

Nor  look  at  Fortune's  vain  attire, 

Nor  afc  what  parents  it  can  fhew ; 

With  dead  or  old  it  has  nought  to  do. 

They  fhould  not  love  yet  all,  or  any. 

But  very  much,  and  very  many. 

All  their  life  Ihould  gilded  be 

With  mirth,  and  wit,  and  gaiety. 

Well  rememb'ring,  and  applying 

The  neceflity  of  dying. 

Their  cheerful  heads  fliould  always  wear 

All  that  crowns,  the  flow'ry  year. 

1  hey  fhould  always  laugh  and  fing. 

And  dance,  and  ftrike  th'  harmonious  firing. 

Verfc  fhould  from  their  tongue  fo  flow. 

As  if  it  in  the  mouth  did  grow ; 

As  fwiftly  anfw'ring  their  command, 

As  tunes  obey  the  artful  hand  : 

And  whilfl  1  do  thus  difcover 

1  h'  ingredients  of  a  happy  lover, 

'Tis,  my  Anacreon  I  for  thy  fake 

1  of  the  Grape  no  mention  make 

Till  my  Anacreon  by  thee  fcUj 


Curfed  Plant !  I  lov' J  ihec  well. 
And 't  was  oft  my  wanton  ufe 
To  dip  my  arrows  in  thy  juice. 
Curfed  Plant !  'tis  true  I  fee 
Th'  old  report  that  goes  of  thee, 
That  with  giants'  blood  th'  earth 
Stain'd  and  poifon'd  gave  thee  birth. 
And  now  thou  wreak'ft  thy  ancient  fpitc 
On  men  in  whom  the  gods  delight. 
Thy  patron  Bacchus,  'tis  no  wonder. 
Was  brought  forth  in  flames  and  thunder  ; 
In  rage,  in  quarrels,  and  in  fights, 
Worfe  than  his  tigers  he  delights  ; 
In  all  our  heav'n,  I  think  there  be 
No  fuch  ill-natur'd  god  as  he. 
Thou  pretendeft,  trait'rous  Wine  ! 
To  be  the  Mufes'  friend  and  mine  : 
With  love  and  wit  thou  doft  begin, 
Falfe  fires,  alas  !  to  draw  us  in  ; 
Which,  if  our  courfe  we  by  them  keep, 
Mifguide  to  madnefs  or  to  fleep  : 
^leep  were  well  :  thou  hafl  learn'd  a  way 
I'o  death  itfelf  now  to  betray. 

It  grieves  me  when  I  fee  what  fate 
Does  on  the  heft  of  mankind  wait. 
Poets  or  lovers  let  them  be, 
'Tis  neither  love  nor  poefy 
Can  arm  againft  Death's  fmallefl:  dart 
The  poet's  head  or  lover's  heart ; 
But  when  their  life  in  its  decline 
Touches  th'  inevitable  line. 
All  the  world's  mortal  to  'em  then. 
As  wine  is  aconite  to  men  : 
Nay,  in  Death's  hand  the  Grape-ftone prove* 
As  flrong  as  thunder  is  in  Jove's. 


THE  AUTHOR'S  PREFACE 


HIS  FIRST  BOOK  OF  PLANTS. 


PUBLISHED  BEFORE  THE  REST. 


CoNsiDERiMG  the  incredible  Veneration  which  the 
beft  poets  always  had  for  gardens,  fields,  and 
woods,  infomuch  that  in  all  other  fubjefts  they 
feemed  to  be  banilhed  from  the  Mufes'  territo- 
ries, I  wondered  what  evil  planet  was  fo  malici- 
cus  to  the  breed  of  Plants,  as  to  permit  none  of 
the  iiifpired  tribe  to  celebrate  their  beauty  and  ad- 
mirable virtues ;  certainly  a  copious  field  of  mat- 
ter, and  what  would  yield  them  a  plentiful  re- 
turn of  fruit,  where  each  particular,  befides  its 
pleafant  hiftory,  (the  extent  whereof  every  body, 
or,  to  fpeak  more  truly,  nobody,  can  fufficiently 
nnderftand)  contains  the  whole  fabric  of  thehuman 
frame,  and  a  complete  body  of  phyfic  :  from 
whence  I  am  induced  to  beheve,  that  thofe  great 
men  did  not  fo  much  think  them  improper  fub- 
jevfts  of  poetry,  as  difcouraged  by  the  greatnefs 
and  almoft  inexplicable  variety  of  the  matter,  and 
that  they  were  unwilling  to  begin  a  work  which 
they  defpaired  of  finiihing.  I,  therefore,  v/ho  am 
but  a  pigmy  in  learning,  and  fcarce  fufficient  to 
exprefs  the  virtues  of  the  vile  fca-weed,  attempt 
that  work  which  thofe  giants  declin'd  1  Yet  where- 
fore fiiould  I  not  attempt  ?  forafmuch  as  they  dif- 
dained  to  take  up  with  lefs  than  comprehending 
the  whole,  and  I  am  proud  of  conquering  fome 
part.  I  fhall  think  it  reputation  enough  for  me  to 
have  my  name  carved  on  the  barks  of  fome  Trees 
or  (what  is  reckoned  a  royal  prerogative)  infcribed 
upon  a  few  Flowers.  You  mull  not,  therefore, 
expedt  to  find  fo  many  Herbs  coUeAed  for  this  far- 
del as  fometimes  go  to  the  compounding  of  one 
Cngle  medicine  ;  thefe  two  little  Books  are  there- 
fore offered  as  fmall  pills  made  up  of  fundry  Herbs, 
and  gilt  with  a  certain  brightnefs  of  ftyle  ;  in  the 
choice  whereof  I  have  not  much  laboured,  but 
took  them  as  they  came  to  hand,  there  being  none 
amongft  them  which  contained  not  plenty  of  juice, 
if  it  were  drawn  out  according  to  art;  none  fo  in- 
fipid  that  would  not  afford  matter  for  a  whole 
book,  if  well  contrafted.  The  method  which  I 
judged  mofl  genuine  aiid  proper  for  this  Work, 
was  not  to  prefs  out  their  ii(jiiid  crude,  in  z  fimple 


enumeration,  but  as  it  were  in  a  limbeck,  by  the 
gentle  heat  of  poetry,  to  diftil  and  extradl  their 
fpirits :  nor  have  I  chofen  to  put  them  together 
which  had  affinity  in  nature,  that  might  create  a 
difguft  for  want  of  variety ;  1  rather  conneAed 
thofe  of  the  moft  different  qualities,  that  their  con- 
trary colours,  being  mixed,  might  the  better  fet 
off  each  other. 

I  have  added  fhort  Notes,  not  for  oftentation  of 
learning,  (whereof  there  is  no  occaCon  here  offer- 
ed ;  for  what  is  more  eafy  than  to  turn  over  one 
or  two  herbahfts)  but  bccaufe  that,  befide  phyfi- 
cians,  (whom  I  pretend  not  to  inflru<5l,but  divert) 
there  are  few  fo  well  verfed  in  the  hiftory  of  Plants 
as  to  be  acquainted  with  the  names  of  them  all  : 
it  is  a  part  of  philofophy  that  lies  out  of  the  com- 
mon road  of  learning.  To  fuch  perfons  I  was  to 
fupply  the  place  of  a  lexicon.  But  for  the  fake 
of  the  very  Plants  themfelves,  left  the  treating  of 
them  in  a  poetical  way  might  derogate  from  their 
real  merit,  and  that  fhould  feem  not  to  attribute 
to  them  thofe  faculties  wherewith  Nature  has  en- 
dued them,  (who  ftudies  what  is  beft  to  be  done, 
not  what  is  moft  capable  of  verbal  orncinaents)  but 
to  have  feigned  thofe  qualities  which  would  afford 
the  greateft  matter  for  pomp  and  empty  pleafure  : 
for,  becaufe  poets  are  fometimes  allowed  to  make 
fisftions,  and  fome  have  too  exceffively  abufed  that 
liberty,  truft  is  fo  wholly  denied  to  us,  that  we 
may  not  without  hefitation  be  believed  when  we 
fay, 

O  Laertiade,  quicquid  dicam,  aut  erit,  aut  non.         Hor.  Serm.  ZS-. 

I  was  therefore  willing  to  cite  proper  witnefTes, 
that  is,  fuch  as  wrote  in  loofe  and  free  profe, 
which,  compared  with  verfe,  bears  the  authority 
of  an  oath.  I  have  yet  contented  myfelf  with  two 
ef  thofe,  (which  is  the  number  required  by  law) 
Pliny  and  Fernelius  I  have  chiefly  made  choice  of, 
the  firft  being  an  author  of  unqueftioncd  Latin, 
and  the  latter  amongll  the  Moderns  of  the  truefl; 
fentiments,  and  no  ill  mafter  of  exprelTion.  If  any 
except  againft  the  former  as  tco  credulous  of  the 
Greekifh  idle  tales,  that  he  may  not  fafely  be  ere- 
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dited,  he  will  find  nothing  in  this  fulijc(5l 
mentioned  by  him  which  is  not  reprefented 
by  all  that  write  of  Herbs.  Nor  would  I  have 
the  render,  becaufe  1  have  made  my  Plants  Co  cif- 
courfe,  forthwith  (as  if  he  wcrcinDodona'sgtovi-) 
to  expe(fl  oracles,  which,  I  fear,  my  vcrfcs  wiil 
enly  rtfemble  in  this,  that  they  are  as  bad 
metre  as  what  the  gods  of  old  delivered  from  their 
Xcir.plcs  to  thofe  who  confulted  them. 

Having  given  you  this  account,  if  any  {hall'light 
upon  this  Book,  who  have  read  my  former,  publifh- 
ed  not  long  fincc  by  me  in  Englifh,  I  fear  the)'  may 
talce  occafion,  from  thence,  of  reprehending  fome 
things,  concerning  which  it  will  not  be  imperti- 
nent briefly  to  clear  myfclf  before  I  proceed.  In 
the  firfl  place,  I  forcfee  that  I  fhall  be  accufcd  by 
fome  of  too  much  delicacy  and  levity,  in  that  hav- 
ing undertaken  great  fubjedls  and  after  a  day  or 
two's  journey,  I  have  (lopt,  through  lazinefs  and 
defpondency  of  reaching  home ;  or  poflefled  with 
fome  new  frenzy,  have  ftartlcd  into  fome  other 
road,  infomuch  that  not  only  the  half,  as  they  fay, 
but  the  third  part  of  the  talk  has  been  greater  than 
my  whole  performance :  "  Away,"  they  cry, 
♦'  with  this  defultory  writer  :  yet  with  what  fpirit, 
"  what  voice,  threatening  mighty  matters,  he 
"  begins, 

Of  Mat  3iid  turni  of  Fate  I  firg.  . 

•'  Thou  Cng  of  wars,  thou  Daflard  !  who  throwcfl 
"  away  thy  arms  fo  foon,  or  betakcft  thyfeif  to 
•'  the  enemy's  camp,  a  renegade,  before  the  firft 
•'  charge  is  founded  1  or  if  at  any  time  thnu  iid- 
"  ventured  to  engage,  it  is  like  the  ancient  C!auls, 
"  making  the  onlet  with  more  than  the  courage 
"  of  a  man,  and  prcfently  retreating  with  more 
"  than  that  of  coward ;  whereas  he  that  has  once 
•*  applied  himfelf  to  a  poem,  as  if  he  had  married 
"  a  wife,  Ihould  ftick  to  it  for  better  for  wori'e ; 
*'  whether  thi  matter  he  grateful  and  eafy,  or  harlh 
"  and  almoll  intra<5lable,  ought  neither  to  quit  it 
"  for  tirefomenefs,  nor  be  diverted  by  new  loves, 
**  nor  think  of  a  divorce,  or. at  any  time  to  relin- 
"  quifti,  till  hf  Ins  brought  ir  to  a  conclufion,  as 
•'  wedlock  terminates  witli  life."  'I'his  is  imputed 
to  me  as  a  fault ;  and  fmcc  I  cannot  deny  the 
charges,  whether  I  am  therein  to  be  blamed  ur  not, 
Jet  us  examine. 

In  the  firft  place,  therefore,  that  which  is  moft 
truly  alTertcd  of  human  life  is  too  applicable  to  my 

Eotliy  ;  that  it  is  beft  never  to  have  b'  en  born,  or, 
eing  born,  forthwith  to  die;  and  if  my  EfTays 
fhould  be  carried  on  to  their  Omega,  (to  whiih 
the  works  of  Homer,  by  a  peculiar  felicity,  were 
continued  vigori.us)  there  would  be  great  daii- 
fjcr  of  their  lulling  inta  dotage  before  that  time. 
The  only  thing  tlut  can  recommend  trifles,  or 
make  ihtm  tolerable,  i«,  that  ihcy  give  ofl  Ita- 
fonably,  that  is,  fuddcnly;  for  that  author  goes 
Very  much  tooffar  who  leaves  his  reader  tired  bc- 
l>iful  him.  Thife  cnufidcraiions,  if  1  write  ill 
will  cxcufc  my  brevity,  though  not  fo  eafily  cx- 
cufe  the  undcttaking  ;  nor  Oiall  my  inconllancy  in 
not  linifliing  %\  li.it  I  have  bejjun,  be  fo  much  blam- 
ed, ai  mjr  ronftancy  in  tcafing  not  contiiuially  to 
brgin.and  bring,  like  roriur.c,  corllAiu  in  levity. 
Sut  if,  Reader,  (a»  it  ii  my  dcCre^  wc  have  fur- 


niflied  you  with  what  is  agreeable  to  your  appe- 
tite, you  ought  to  take  it  in  good  part  that  wc 
have  ufed  fuch  moderation  as  neither  to  fend  you 
away  hungry,  nor  cloy  your  ftomach  with  too 
much  faticty  :  to  this  you  muil  add,  that  our  at- 
tempts, fuch  as  they  arc,  may  excite  the  induftry 
of  others,  who  are  enabled  by  a  greater  genius 
and  ftrcngth  to  undertake  the  very  fame,  or  more 
noble  fubjcifbs  :  as  Agcfilaus  of  old,  who  thought 
he  had  made  no  great  progrefs  into  Afia,  yet  be- 
ing the  firft  in  that  adventure,  he  opened  the  way 
to  Alexander  for  a  glorious  and  entire  conqueft. 
Laftly,  (to  confefs  to  thee  as  a  friend,  for  fuch  I 
will  prefuHic  thee)  I  thus  employed  myfclf  not  fo 
much  out  of  defign,  as  carried  on  by  a  warmth 
of  mind  ;  for  1  am  not  able  to  do  nothing,  and 
had  no  other  divcrCon  of  my  troubles ;  therefore 
through  a  wearifomcnefs  of  human  afTairs,  to  thefe 
more  pleafing  folaces  of  literature  (made  agreeable 
to  me  by  cultom  and  Nature)  my  fick  mind  be- 
takes itfelf ;  and  not  long  after,  from  an  irkfome- 
nefs  of  the  faille  things,  it  changes  its  courfe,  and 
turns  off  to  fome  other  theme.  But  they  prefs  more 
dangeroufiy  upon  me,  and,  as  it  v/crc,  flab  mc  with 
my  own  weapon,  who  bring  thofe  things  to  my 
mind  which  I  declaimed  fo  vehemently  againft, 
the  ufe  of  exolcte  and  interpolated  repetitions  of 
old  fables  in  poeti-y,  when  Truth  itfelf,  in  the  Sa- 
cred Books  of  Gou,  antl  awful  regiftcrs  of  the 
Church,  has  laid  open  a  new,  more  rich,  and  am- 
ple world  of  poetry,  for  the  wits  of  men  to  be  ex- 
ercifed  upon. 

"  When  thou  thyfeif,"  fay  they,  "  haft  thus  <li- 
"  clared,  with  the  approbation  of  all  good  men, 
"  and  given  an  example,  in  thy  Davideis,  for 
"  others  to  imitate,  doll  thou,  like  an  apoftate 
"  Jew,  loathing  manna,  return  to  the  leeks  and 
"  garlic  of  Egypt  ?  After  tlie  appearance  of  ChriH 
"  himfelf  in  thy  verfe,  and  inipofmg  filcncc  on 
"  the  oracles  of  demons,  fliall  we  again  hear  the 
"  voice  of  Apollo  from  thy  profane  tripod  ?  After 
"  the  refcoration  of  Sion,  and  the  purgation  of  it 
"  from  monilers,  (hall  it  again  be  pofleCed  by 
"  the  dreary  ghols  of  antiquated  deities,  and 
"  what  the  prophet  threatened  as  the  extremity 
"  of  evils  ?  Vour  Mufe  is  in  this  no  lefsan  objeift 
"  of  ftiame  and  jiity  than  if  Magdalen  ftiouid 
"  backflide  again  to  the  brothel.  Behold  how  tlic 
"  jutl  punifhmcnt  does  not  (as  in  other  offenders) 
"  follow  your  crime,  but  even  accompanies  it. 
"  The  very  lownefs  of  your  fubjcdt  has  rctrench- 
"  ed  your  wings :  you  are  faftcned  to  the  ground 
•'  with  your  Herbs,  and  cannot  foar  as  formerly 
"  to  the  clouds  ;  nor  can  we  more  admire  at  your 
"  halting,  than  at  your  fabulous  Vulcan,  when 
"  he  had  fallen  from  the  fkies." 

A  heavy  charge  indeed,  and  terrible  at  the  fi.-ft 
fight  :  but  I  efteem  that  which  celebrates  the  won- 
derful works  of  Providence  not  to  be  far  diilaiit 
from  a  facrcd  poem.  Nothing  can  be  found  more 
admirable  in  N.iturc  than  the  virtues  of  fever.iJ 
Plants;  therefore,  amongft  other  things  of  a  luolk 
noble  ftrain,  the  divine  poet  upon  that  account 
praif^s  the  I)city,  "  who  brings  forth  grafi.  upon 
"  the  mountains,  anil  herbs  for  the  life  of  man,  * 
jyalm  civ.  ^tr.  14.    Nor  do  1  liiink  the  liberty  in. 
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rnoJeil,  where  I  introduce  Plants  fpeaking,  to 
whom  the  Sacred  Writ  itfelf  does  fpeak  as  to  in- 
telligent beings  :  "  Blefs  the  Lord,  all  ye  green 
*'  tilings  upon  the  earth ;  praife  and  exalt  him  for 
*'  ever,"  Dan.  ch.  iii.  ver.  54.  Apocr.  Thofe  fic- 
tions are  not  to  be  accounted  for  lies  which  cannot 
be  believed,  nor  defire  to  be  fo.  Bat  that  the 
names  of  Heathen  deities  and  fabulous  transfor- 
mations are  fometimes  intermixed,  the  matter  it 
felf  compelled  me  againft  my  will,  being  no  other 
way  capable  of  embellifhment ;  and  it  is  well  if, 
by  that  means,  we  are  fo.  No  painted  garb  is  to 
be  preferred  to  the  native  drefs  and  living  colours 
of  ti'uth ;  yet  in  fome  perfons,  and  on  fome  occa- 
fions,  it  is  more  agreeable.  There  was  a  time 
when  it  did  not  milbecome  a  king  to  dance,  yet 
it  had  certainly  been  indecent  for  him  to  have 
danced  in  his  coronation-robes.  You  are  not, 
therefore,  to  expe<5l  in  a  work  of  this  nature,  the 
majefty  of  an  heroic  ftyle,  (which  I  never  found 
any  Plant  to  fpeak  in)  for  I  propofe  not  here  to  fly, 
but  only  to  v.'alk  in  my  garden,  partly  for  health's 
fake,  and  partly  for  recreation. 

There  remains  a  third  difficulty,  which  will  not, 
perhaps,  fo  eafily  be  folved.  I  had  fome  time  fmce 
been  refolved  in  myfelf  to  write  more  verfes,  and 
made  thereof  fuch  public  and  folemn  proteflation 
as  almoft  amounts  to  an  oath  : 


When,  behold  !  I  have  fet  in  anew.  Concerning 
which  matter,  becaufe  I  remember  myfelf  to  have 
formerly  given  an  account  in  metre,  I  am  willing 
(and  Martial  affirms  it  to  be  a  poet's  right)  to 
clofe  my  Epiftle  therewith ;  they  were  written  to 
a  learned  and  a  mofl;  ingenious  friend,  who  labour- 
ed under  the  very  fame  difeafe,  tlio'  not  with  the 
fame  dangerous  fymptoms. 

More  poetry  !  you  II  cry.      Dop  thou  return. 
Fend  Alan  /  to  tie  difijfe  thou  hajl  Jaefiuurn  ? 


It  has  reached  thy  marrotu,fetzd  thy  tnnioR faife^ 
And  force  or  reafon   cannot  draiv  it  thence. 
Think'Jl  thou  that  HeaiPii  thy  liberty  allozi's. 
And  laughs  at  poets'  as  at  lovers    voivs  ? 
Forbear,  my  Friends  !   to  ivound  tvith  Jharp  difcourji 
A  "wretched  man  that  feels  too  much  retncrfe. 
Fate  drags  me  on  againjl  my  luill,  in  vain 
I flruggli,  fret,   and  try  to  break  my  chain. 
Thrice  J  took  hellebore,  and,  mull  confefs^ 
Hop'd  I  -was  fairly  quit  of  the  difeafe  ; 
But  the  Moon  s  pow  r ,  to  -which  all  Herbs  mull yieU^ 
Bids  me  be  mad  again,  and  gains  the  field  : 
At  her  command  far  pen  and  ink  J  call, 
And  in  one  morn  three  hundred  rhymes  let  fall } 
Which,  in  the  tranfport  of  my  frantic  Jit, 
I  thronv,  like  Jlones,  at  the  next  vtcm  I  meet  : 
Fvnthee,  wy  Friend  I    Apollo-lite  I  "wound. 
The  arroiusfy ,  the  firing  and  bo-w  refound, 
JVhat  methods  canjl  thoufludy  to  reclaim 
Whom  nor  his  oivn  nor  public  griefs  can  tame  ? 
Who  in  all  feafons  keep  my  chirping  jlrain, 
A  grafshopper  that  fings  in  frof  and  rain. 
Like  her  ivhom  boys,  and  youths,  and  elders,  inev}, 
J  fee  the  path  my  judgment  Jhould  purfue. 
But  "what  can  naked  I  Againjl  armed  Nature  1 
Vm  no  Tydides,  "whom  a  po-w^r  divine 
Could  overcome  ;  I  mujl,  I  mitjl  refign. 
E-vn  thou,  my  Friend  !    (unlefs  I  much  miflake) 
Whrfe  thundering  fermons  make  the  pulpit  fhate^ 
Unfold  the  fecrets  of  the  -world  to  come. 
And  bid  the  trembling  earth  expe6l  its  doom^ 
As  if  Elias  "Were  cojne  do-wn  in  fire  ; 
Tet  thou  at  tiight  does  to  thy  glafs  retire 
Like  one  of  us,  and  (after  moderate  ufe 
Oftlj"  Indian  fume,  and  European  juice") 
Settft  into  rhyme,  and  doft  thy  Mufe  carefsy 
In  learn' d  conceits  and  harmlefs  "wantonnefs  : 
"  Tis  therefore  juft  thou  Jhouldft  ^xcufe  thy  fritnd^ 
Who's  none  of  thofe  that  trife  "without  end  ; 
/  can  he  feriout,  too,  luhen  bus'nefs  calls^      , 
My  frenzy  ftill  bat  lucid  intervals. 
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1.i?e's  lowefl  but  far  greateft  fpliere  I  fing. 
Of  all  things  that  adorn  the  gaudy  Spring  ; 
Such  as  in  dcfertslive,  whom,  unconfin'd, 
Kone  but  the  fimpic  laws  of  Nature  bind  ; 
And  thofc  who,  growing  tame  by  human  care, 
1'he  wellbred  citizens  of  gardens  are  ; 
Thofe  that  afpire  to  Sol  their  fire's  bright  face, 
Or  (loop  into  their  mother-Earth's  embrace  ; 
Such  as  drink  flrcams  or  wells,  or  thofe,  dry  fed, 
Who  have  Jove  only  for  their  Ganymede  ; 
And  ;>.ll  that  Solomon's  loll  work  of  old, 
(Ah  !  fatal  lofs  !)  lo  wifely  did  unfold. 
*rho'  I  the  oak's  vivacious  age  fhould  live, 
I  ne'er  to  all  their  names  in  vcrlc  could  give. 

Yet  I  the  rife  of  groves  will  briefly  fhew 
In  -vt  rfes  like  their  trees,  rang'd  all  a-row  ; 
To  which  fome  one,  perhaps,  new  (hades  may  join, 
Till  niino  at  laft  become  a  grove  divine. 
Afliltmc,  Phoebus!  wit  of  Heav'n    whofe  care 
So  bounteoully  both  Plants  and  Poets  fhare  : 
Where'er  thou  com'ft,  hurl  light  aud  he  a  around. 
And  w'nh  new  life  enamel  all  the  ground  ; 
As  when  the  .Spring  feels  thee,  witli  magic  light, 
Break  thro'  the  bonds  of  the  dead  Winter's  night ; 
When  thee  to  Colchis  the  gilt  Ram  conveys. 
And  the  warm'd  North  rejoices  in  thy  rays. 
Where  fhall  I  (ijft  begin?   for  with  delight 
Each  gentle  Plant  me  kindly  does  invite. 
Myftlf  to  flavifh  nuethod  I'll  not  tie, 
But,  like  the  bee,  where'er  I  plcafe,  will  fly, 
Where  I  the  ghnious  hopes  of  honey  fee, 
Or  the  free  wing  of  laiicy  catrie-;  nie. 
Kcrc  nr>  fiuc  gai  den-emblems  fliall  refiile. 
In  well-made  beds  to  proftiiuic  thtir  pride  ; 
Eut  we  rich  Nature,  who  her  gifts  beftows, 
Unlimited  (nor  the  vaft  trcafuie  knows) 
And  various  plenty  of  the  pathlcfn  woods 
Will  follow  ;  poor  men  only  count  iheir  goods. 
Uo  thou,  bright  I'babus  !  guide  me  luckily 
Po  the  firft  Plant  by  fome  kind  augury. 

The  omen"*  good  ;  In  we  nny  li..pe  the  beft  ; 
The  god"*  niiid  IooIt4  our  grand  dcfign  have  blelVd : 


For  thou,  kind  Betony  !  at  the  firft  we  fee. 
And  opportunely  com'ft,  dear  Plant  I  for  mej 
For  me,  becaufe  the  brain  thou  doft  protecS ; 
See,  if  ye're  wife,  my  brain  you  don't  neglecft; 
For  it  concerns  you  that  in  health  that  be  ; 
I  fing  thy  fifterf,  Betony  !  and  thee  ; 
But  who,  blefs'd  Plant  !  can   praife  thee  to  thy 
Or  number  the  pcrfedlions  you  inherit .'       [merit, 
The  trees  he  in  th'  Hercynian  woods  as  well, 
Or  rofes  that  in  Pa;ftum  grow,  may  tell. 
Alufa  *  at  large,  they  fay,  thy  praifes  writ, 
But.  I  fuppofe  did  part  of  them  omit. 
Ci.'ar  his  triumphs  would  recount ;  do  thou, 
Greater  than  he,  a  Conquertfs  '.  do  fo  now. 

Beiony  •[. 

'  0  know  my  virtues  briefly  you  in  vain 
Dcfire,  all  which  this  whole  Book  can't  contain. 
O'er  all  the  world  of  man  great  1  prefide, 
Whcie'er  red  ilreams  thro'  milky  me;vdows  glide  ; 
O'er  all  you  fee  throughout  the  body  fpread, 
Between  the  diftant  poles  of  heel  and  bead  ; 
But  in  the  hcaJ  my  chief  dominions  arc, 
'l"he  fciul  c<  mmirs  tier  palace  to  my  care  : 
I  all  the  cortiCrs  purge,  refrefti,  fecure, 
Nor  let  it  be,  for  want  of  light,  obfcure  :    [dorn. 
That   foul  that  came  from  heav'n,  which  ftar»  a- 
Her  God's  great  daugl.ter,  by  Creation  born, 
Alas!  to  what  a  frail  apartment  now, 
And  ruinated  cottage  docs  flie  bow ! 
Her  very  manfion  to  infedion  turns. 
And  in  the  place  wherein  flie  lives  flie  burns. 
When  falling  licknelV  thunderftrikes  the  brain, 
Oft"  men,  like  vichms.fall,  as  thundcrflain  ; 
Oft"  does  the  head  witli  a  fwift  whimfy  reel. 
And  tile  foul's  turned,  as  on  Ixion's  wheel  : 
Oft'  lains  i*  th'  head  an  anvil  fcem  to  beat, 
And  like  a  forge  the  brain-pan  burns  with  heat. 

•  Anl.inius  .Miil'a,  pi  vllcijri  In  Aurmi  i«. 

^  Ht-i.-nv  It  ri.i  an.i  iiiy  in  *  he  locttnii  dcitrce  :  wine  or  vlnc^r 
Imiitcnn.iud  villi  it  i>  cxcrllcnl  I'ur  lite  ltuin.icb  and  ft||Ul.  Trie 
fintll  ul  II  aU'iic  rcfrellio  the  brain.  Il  i>  >n  Uiliin  prijvcrb,  Ue 
li.i>  a  many  viitui,>  u  Uciuny  )  I.  c.   iiinuuu.ali  e. 
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Some  parts  the  palfy  oft'  of  fenfe  deprives 
And  motion,  (ftrange  effeA  I)  one  fide  furvives 
The  other.     This  Mezentius'  fury  quite 
Outdoes;  in  this  difeafe  dead  limbs  unite 
With  live  ones.     Some,  with  lethargy  opprefs'd, 
Under  Death's  weight  feem  fatally  to  reli. 
Ah  !  Life  1  thou  arc  Death's  image,  but  that  thee 
In  nought  refembles  fave  thy  brevity, 
Vain  phantoms  oft'  the  mind  ^diflracled  keep, 
And  roving  thoughts  pofTefs  the  place  ol  fleep. 
Oft'  when  the  nerves  for  want  of  juice  grow   dry, 
(That  heav'nly  juice,  unknown  to  th'  outward  eye) 
Each  feeble  limb  as  't  were  grows  loc'fe,  and  quakes, 
Yea,  the  v>'hole  fabric  of  the  body  Ihakes, 
Thefe,  and  all  evils  which  the  brain  infell, 
(For  numerous  fancy  griefs  that  part  moleft) 
Me  Phoebus  bade  by  conltant  war  reftrain. 
Saying, "  My  kingdom.  Child  ?  fee  you  maintain." 
And  Itraight  he  gave  me  arms  wtll-forg'd   from 
Like  thole  to  TEneas  or  Achilles  giv'n.      [heav'n, 
One  wondrous  leaf  he  wifely  did  create 
'Gainlt  all  the  darts  of  Sicknefs  and  of  Fate, 
And  into  that  a  fov'reign  myflic  juice. 
With  fubtile  heat  from  heav'n,  he  did  infufe. 
'Tis  not  in  vain,  bright  Sire  I   that  you  beltow 
Such  arms  on  me,  nor  fnall  they  rufty  grow  : 
No ;  from  that  crime  not  the  juft  head  alone 
Acquits  me,  but  th'  inferiour  limbs  will  own 
I'm  guiltlefs.     When  the  lungs,   with  phlegm 

opprefs'd. 
Want  air  to  fan  the  heart,  ard  cool  the  breafl, 
A  fainty  cough  ftrives  to  expel  the  foe, 
But  feeks  the  help  of  pew'rful  med'cines  too  ; 
It  comes  to  me,    I  my  affiftance  lend, 
Open  th   obftrudted  pores,  and  gently  fend 
Refrefhment  to  the  heart.     Cool  gales  abate 
Th'  internal  heat,  and  it  grows  temperate. 
The  quartan  ague  its  dry  holes  foifakes, 
As  adders  do  ;  dropfies,  like  water-fnakes, 
With  liquid  aliment  no  longer  fed. 
By  me  are  forc'd  to  fly  their  wat'ry  bed. 
\  lofs  of  appetite  repair,  and  heat 
The  ftomach,  to  concoft  the  food  men  eat. 
Torturing  gripes  I  in  the  guts  allay, 
And  fend  out  murm'ring  blafts  the  backward  way. 
I  waih  the  faffron  jaundice  off  the  ikin. 
And  eafe  the  kidneys  of  dire  flones  within. 
Thickblood  that  Itands  in  women's  veins  I  foon 
Force  to  flow  down,  morepow'rful  than  themoon  : 
But  then  th'  uunatur-al  floods  of  whites  atife  ; 
Ah  me  !  that  common  lilth  will  not  iuffice. 
I  likewifeflop  the  current,  when  the  blood 
Thro'  fome  new  channel  fecks  a  purfle  liood. 
I  all  the  tumuits  of  the  womb  appeafe,     ' 
And  to  the  head,  which  that  difturbs,  give  eafe. 
W  omen's  conceptions  I  corroborate, 
And  ict  no  births  their  time  anticipate  ; 
But  in  the  lacred  time  of  labour  I 
'^Fhe  careful  midwife's  hands  with  htlpfupply. 
'i'he  lazy  Gcur  my  virtue  fwiftly  iliur-.s, 
Wiiilft  from  the  joints  with  nimble  heels  it  runs. 
All  p'lifons  I  espel  that  men  annoy. 
And  bai'eful  ferpents  by  my  pow'r  deftroy  ; 
My  pointed  odour  thro'  its  marrow  flies, 
And  oi  a  fecret  wouud.thc  adder  dies. 


So  Phoebus,  I  fuppofc,  the.  Python  flew. 
And  with  my  juice  his  arrows  did  imbrue. 
From  ev'ry  limb  all  kinds  of  ach  and  pain 
I  banifh,  never  to  return  again. 
The  weary'd  clown  I  with  new  vigour  blefs. 
And  pains  as  pleafant  make  as  idlenefs. 
Nor  do  I  only  life's  fatigue  relieve, 
But  t'  is  adorn'd  with  what  1  freely  give  : 
I  make  the  colour  of  the  blood  more  bright, 
And  clothe  the  ficin  with  a  more  graceful  white. 
Spain  in  her  happy  woods  firft  gave  me  birth. 
Then  kindly  banifh'd  me  o'er  all  the  earth  ; 
Nor  gain'd  fhe  greater  honour  when  {he  bore 
Trajan  to  rule  the  world,  and  to  reflore 
Rome's  joys.     'Tis  true,  he  juftly  might  compare 
'With  my  deferts  ;  his  virtues  equal  were  : 
But  a  good  prince  is  the  fnort  grant  of  Fate, 
The  world's  f  on  robb'd  of  fuch  a  vaft  tftate  : 
But  of  my  bounty  men  for  ever  tafte, 
And  what  he  once  was,  I  am  like  to  laft. 


Maidenhair,  or   Vemijhair  *, 

I  BEING  the  chief  of  all  the  Hairy  flate. 

Me  they  have  chofen  for  their  aidvocate. 

To  fpeak  on  their  behalf :  now  we,  you  know. 

Among  the  other  Plants  make  noTniall  fhew  ; 

And  fern,  too,  far  and  near  which  does  prefide 

O'er  the  wild  fields,  is  to  our  kind  ally'd. 

Some  hairy  comets  alfo  hence  derive, 

And  marriages  of  liars  with  Plants  contrive  : 

But  we  fuch  kindred  do  not  care  to  own  ; 

Rather  than  rude  relations,  we'll  have  none. 

My  hair  of  parentage  far  better  came  ; 

'Tis  not  for  nought  it  has  Love's  gentle  name. 

Beauty  herfelf  my  debtor  is,  fhe  knows, 

And  of  my  threads  Love  does  his  nets  compofe. 

Their  thanks  to  me  the  beauteous  women  pay 

For  wanton  curls,  andfhady  locks,  that  play 

Upon  their  fhoulders.     Friend  I  iThoc'er  thou  art, 

(If  thou'rt  in  love)  to  me  perform  thy  part  : 

Keep  thy  hair  florid,  and  let  dangling  toils 

Around  thy  head  raake  ladies'  hearts  thy  fpoils  ; 

For  when  your  head  is  bald,  or  hair  grows  thin. 

In  vain  you  boalt  of  treafures  lodg'd  within  : 

The  women  won't  believe  you,  nor  will  prize 

?uth  wealth  :  all  lovers  ought  to  pleafe  tlie  eyes. 

So  I  to  Venus  my  affiftance  lend, 

(I'm  pleas'd  to  be  my  heav'nly  namefake's  friend.) 

Tho'  I  am  modefl,  and  content  to  go 

In  fimple  weeds,  that  make  no  gaady  fhew; 

For  1  am  clcth'd  as  vi'hen  I  firfl  was  born. 

No  painted  flow'rs  my  rural  head  adorn  : 

But  above  ail,  I'm  fober  ;  I  ne'er  drink 

Sweet  ftrcams,  nor  does  my  thirll  make  rivers  fink. 

When  Jove  to  Plants  begins  an  health  in  fhow'rs. 

And  from  the  fky  large  bowls  of  water  pours, 

Ycu  fee  the  Herbs  quaff  all  the  liquor  up. 

When  they  ought  only  modeflly  to  fup  :    [Rhine, 

Y<  u'd    think    the    German   drunkards,   near  the 

W'ero  keeping  holyday. with  them  in  wine; 

*  TIic  D^ire  it  bears,  bccsufo  it  tinges  the  hair,  aTid  is  to  this 
Vjrpoic  bulled  in  wine  witu  parliey  feed,  and  pkuiy  of  oil,  which 
rcrt<:Er  .•;  the  hair  thick  and  curling,  and  keeps  it  irom  tailing.  It  li 
?lvvav<  gicr.i..  bui  never  ll^wers.  It  delights  in  dry  )>U(;es,  a^  is 
£ivi;:i  Ml  iuuimcij'jwl  withers  uutin  winter.    Plia. 
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Meanwhile   1    blufli,    fliake  from   my  trembling 

leaves 
Thedrops,  and  Jove  my  thanks  in  drought  receives. 
But  I  no  topers  cnv)- ;  for  my  mien 
Ip  always  giy,  ami  my  complexion  jrrcen  •, 
Winter  itfelf  dots  nor  exhaiift  the  juice 
That  makes  me  look  lo  vc;  dant  and  fo  fpruce  : 
Yet  the  phyfici-sns  fteep  me  cruelly 
Jn  hateful  water,  which  I  drink  and  die. 
But  1  ev'n  dead  on  humours  operate, 
Such  force  my  afhcs  have  beyond  my  fate. 
I  thro'  the  liver,  fpleen,  and  rein.-,  the  foe 
Purfue,  whilft  they  with  fpted  before  me  flow  : 
Ten  thoufand  maladies  down  with  'cm  ihey, 
Like  monfters  fell,  in  brackifh  waves  convey. 
For  this  I  might  delcrve,  abi)ve  the  air, 
/\n  higher  place  than  Berenice's  liair; 
But  if  into  the  fea  the  (lars  turn  round. 
Rather  than  heav'n  itfelf  I'd  choofe  dry  ground. 

Sace  '.  who  by  many  virtues  gain'ft  rencAvn, 
Sage  !  whofe  deferts  all  happy  mortals  own. 
Since  thou,  dear  Sage  I   preferv'ft  the  memory. 
1  cannot,  fure,  forgetful  prove  of  thee  .' 
Thee !  who  Mncmofync  dofl  recreate,  "^ 

Her  daughter  Mufes  ought  to  celebra'e,  > 

Nor  (halt  thoue'er  complain  that  they're  ingrafe.  j 
High  on  a  mount  the  foul'.s  firm  manfion  ftands, 
And  with  a  view  the  limbs  below  commands  ; 
.Sure  feme  great  architedl  this  pile  defign'd, 
Where  all  the  world  is  to  a  I'pan  C(>nfin'd. 
A  mighty  throng  of  fpirits  here  refitle, 
Which  to  the  foul  are  very  near  ally'd  : 
Here  the  grand  council  s  held ;  hence  to  and  fro 
The  Ipiritsfcont  to  fee  what  news  below  ; 
Bufy  as  bees  thro'  ev'iy  part  they  run. 
Thick  as  the  rays  ftrcam  from  the  glittering  fun  : 
'I'hcir  fubtile  limbs  filh,  thin  as  air,  arrays, 
And  therefore  nought  their  rapid  jotirney  ftays ; 
But  with  much  toil  they  weary  grow ;  at  length 
Perpetual  labour  tires  the  grcateijt  ftrcngth. 
Oft  ,  too,  as  they  in  pains  bellow  their  hours, 
The  airy  vagrants  kollile  heat  devours. 
Oft'  in  venereal  raptures  they  expire, 
Or  burnt  by  wine,  and  drown'd  in  liquid  fire. 
*1  hen  leaden  Sleep  does  on  the  fenfes  feize. 
And  with  dull  drowzincfs  the  vitals  freeze. 
Cold  floods  of  dire  difiempcrs  fwifty  roll, 
>"i  r  wart  of  dams  and  fences,  o'er  the  foul : 
Tluu  arc  the  nerves diffolv'd, each  member  qunkc3, 
And  the  whole  ruinated  fabric  (liakcs  : 
You'd  thinK  the  hands  fcar'd  poifon  in  the  cup, 
They  tremble  fo,  and  cannot  lift  it  up: 
Hcnee,  Sage  !  'tis  manif.,(l  what  thou  cunft  do. 
And  glorious  dangers  beg  relief  from  you. 
The  foe,  by  cold  and  humouri  fo  enclos'd. 
From  hio  chill  throne  by  thy  ftrorg  heat's depos'd, 
And  to  the  f|>iriii,  thou  bring'A  freiU  recruits, 
V'licn  tlicy  are  wearied  in  fuchlong  difputes 


To  lifL-,  whofe  body  was  almofi;  its  urn. 

New  life  (if  I  may  fay  it)  does  return  : 

'I'he  members  by  the  nerves  are  ileady  ty'd  ; 

A  pilot,  not  the  waves,  the  vcffel  guide. 

You  all  things  fix:  who  this  f<>r  truth  would  tal-'- 

I'hat  thy  weak  fibres   fuch   ftrong   bonds  fhou! 

make  ! 
l.onfc  teeth  thou  faftcn'ft,  which  at  thy  command 
Well-rivettcd  in  their  firm  fockets  {land  : 
May  that  fair  vfcful  bulwark  ne'er  decay. 
Nor  the  mouth's  iv'ry  fences  e'er  give  way  I 
Conceptions  women  by  thy  help  retain, 
Nor  does  the  injecfted  feed  flow  back  again. 
Ah  !  Death  !  do  not  life  itfelt  anticipate  ; 
Let  a  man  live  before  he  meets  his  fate  ; 
Thou'rt  too  fevcre,  if,  in  the  very  dock. 
Our  fhi)»,  before  'tis  btiilt,  ftrikes  on  a  rock. 
Of  thy  perfedlions  this  is  but  a  tafte  ; 
You  bi  ing  to  view  things  abfent,  and  what's  pafc 
R.ecal  :  luch  tracks  i'  th'  mind  of  things  you  make. 
None  can  the  well-form'd  charafters  miftake  ; 
.\v.d  left  the  colours  there  Ihould  fade  away. 
Your  oil  tinbvilmf,  and  keeps  'cm  from  decay. 


Baum  ^. 

liEN'CE,  Cares  I  my  conftanc  troublefomc  com- 

p?.ny ;       ^ 
Begone  I  Mclifia's  come,  and  fmiles  on  me  : 
Smiling  (lie  comes,  and  courteoufly  my  head 
With  thaplets  binds  from  ev'ry  fragrant  bed. 
Bidding  me  fing  of  her,  and  for  my  ftrains 
Herfelt  will  be  the  guerdon  of  my  pains,  [grown, 
My    heart,  methinks,   is  much    more    lightfome 
And  1  thy  influence,  kind  Plant  !  muft  own  : 
Jiiftly  thy  leaves  may  reprefent  the  heart, 
F(  r  that,  among  its  wealth,  counts  thee  a  part: 
As  (it  kirgs'  heads  guineas  th'  impreflion  bear. 
That  princely  part  you  in  cfiigy  wear. 
All  Ilcrms  and  clouds  you  banifli  from  the  mind. 
But  leave  ferenity  and  peace  behind. 
Bacchus  himlelf  not  more  revives  our  blood. 
When  he  infulcs  his  hot  purple  flood  ; 
When  in  full  howls  he  all  our  forrow  drowns. 
And  flatt'ring  hopes  with  fll(^rt-liv'd  riches  crowns : 
Bi:t  thofc  enjoyments  fonie  diflurbance  bring. 
And  fuch  deli;^hts  flow  from  a  muddy  fpring ; 
For  Bacchus  does  not  kill,  but  wound  the  foe, 
Whofe  rage  and  ftrength  increafesby  the  blow: 
But  without  force  or  dregs  thy  pleafures  flow. 
Thy  joys  no  afterclaps  of  torments  know  : 
Thy  honev,  gentle  Baum  1   no  jointed  ftings. 
Like  bee'  rhy  great  admirers,  with  it  brings. 
Oh  '  heav'nly  gilt  to  fickly  humankind, 
All  goddcfe,  if  from  care  thou  frteft  the  mind  : 
All  plagues  annoy,  but  cares  the  whole  man  feize, 
Whene'er  we  labour  under  this  difeafe  : 
Thcfe,  though  in  pr()l])'rous  aflluence  wc  live, 
Tu  all  our  joys  a  bitter  tindure  give  : 
Frail  human  nature  its  own  poili  n  breeds. 
And  life  Itfelf  thy  healing  virtue  needs. 

1  B»um  U  hill  and  dry.  In  the  (Irft  ilcncc.  Ii  itexceMenI  .igilhlt 
iniiAnchol)  ,an(l  ihcrvltt  ariri'ig  thcrefii-iii  li  caulcs  cbccrtutncU 
<K.mil  uiiMiiun,  and  a  Hoiitf  tuluur.  'i  tic  Icavu  at«  Uiil,  ni  Uiar«[ 
uriiunuod  ilfiitiurM,  tu  rtlciitblc  a  tmcl. 
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Scurvygrafs  f . 
A  MALADY  there  is  that  runs  through  all 
The  northern  world,  which  they  the  Scurvy  call, 
Thrice  happy   Greece  1  that  fcorns  the  barb'rous 
Nor  in  its  tongue  a  nearer  does  afford.         [word, 
Deftrudtive  Monfltr  I   God  ne'er  laid  a  curfe 
On  man  like  this,  nor  could  he  fend  a  wori'e. 
A  thoufand  horrid  fhapes  the  monfter  wears, 
And  in  as  many  hands  fierce  arms  it  bears. 
This  water-ferpent  in  the  belly's  bred, 
By  muddy  fens  and  fu'.ph'rous  moiftures  fed. 
Him  either  floth,  or  too  much  labour  breeds, 
He  both  from  eafe  and  pain  itfelt  proceeds; 
Oft'  from  a  dying  fever  he  receives 
His  birth,  and  in  the  aflies  of  it  lives. 
Of  him  juft  born  you  eafily  may  dilpofe. 
Then  he's  a  dwarf,  but  foon  a  giant  grows. 
That  a  fmail  egg  fhould  breed  a  crocodile 
Of  fuch  vaft  bulk  and  ftrength,  the  wond'ring  Nile 
Thinks  that  as  much  amaz'd  he  ought  to  Hand, 
As  men^  when  he  o'erflows  the  drowned  land. 
Witli  nafty  humours  and  dry  fiks  he's  fjd. 
By  {linking  wind  and  vapours  nouriflied. 
■Kven  in  his  cradle  he  unlucky  grows  ; 
(Though  he  be  fon  of  Sloth,  no  fli;th  this  fhews) 
His  toils  no  fooncr  Hercules  began  ; 
Monfters  now  ape  that  monfter-murd'ring  man. 
E'er  he's  well  born,  the  limbs  he  doesopprefs. 
And  they  are  tir'd  v.ith  veiy  idknefs; 
Tiiey  languiib,  and  deliberating  ftand. 
Loath  to  obey  the  adtive  foul  s  command. 
Nor  dots  it  to  ycrur  wilder'd  fenfe  apptar 
Where  their  pain  is,  'caufe  'tis  ev'ry  where. 
When  men  for  w.ajit  of  breath  can  hardly  blow. 
Nor  purple  flreams  in  azure  channels  flow, 
Then  the  bold  enemy  fhews  he  is  too  nigh  ; 
One  fo  mifchievous  cannot  hidden  lie. 
The  teeth  drop  out,  and  noifome  grows  the  breath. 
The  man  not  only  fmells,  but  looks  like  Death. 
Qualms,  vomiting,  and  torturing  gripes  within, 
Befides  unfeemly  fpots  upon  the  ficin. 
His  other  fymptoms  are  ;  with  clouds,  the  mind 
He  overcafts,  and,  fettering  the  fenfe. 
To  life  itfelf  makes  living  an  offence. 

This  monfter  Nature  gave  me  to  fubdue, 
(Such  feats  with  Herbs  t'  accomplifh  'tis  not  new) 
So  the  fierce  Bull,  and  .ivatchful  Dragon  too. 
On  Colchis'  fhore  the  valiant  Jafon  flev.'  ; 
But  whether  thofe  defeated  monfters  fell 
By  virtue  of  my  juice  I  cannot  tell : 
But  them  he  conquer'd,  and  then  back  he  row'd 
O'er  the  proiid  waves;  nor  was  it  only  gold 
He  got ;  he  brought  away  a  royal  maid 
Beiide,  (may  all  phyficians  fo  be  paid.) 
The  hardnels  of  my  tafk  my  courage  fir'd, 
A  pow'rful  foe  was  that  1  moft  dclir'd. 
I  love  to  be  commended,  I  muft  own. 
And  that  my  name  in  pbyfic-books  be  fliewn. 
I  envy  them  whom  Galen  deigns  to  name, 
Or  old  Hippocrates,  great  fons  of  Fame. 
Achilles  Alexander  envy'd  ;  why. 
If  he  complain'd  fo  juftly,  may  not  I  ; 
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When  Grecian  names  did  other  Plants  adorn. 
And  were  by  them  as  marks  of  honour  born,     , 
I  grew  inglorious  on  the  Eritifli  coaft, 
(For  Britain  then  no  reafon  had  to  boaft) 
Haplefs  I  on  the  Gothic  fliore  did  lie. 
Nor  was  the  fea-weed  lefs  efteem'd  than  I. 
Now  fure  'tis  time  thofe  loffes  were  regain'd, 
Which  in  my  youth  and  fame  fo  long  I  have  fuf- 

tain'd  : 
'Tis  time,  and  fb  they  are  :  now  I  am  known. 
Thro'  all  the  univerfe  my  fame  has  flown  : 
Who  my  deferts  denies,  when  by  my  hands 
That  tyrant  falls  that  plagues  the  northern  lands  ? 
Sing  15  Pa;an  ;  yea,  thrice  lo  fing. 
And  let  the  Gothic  fhore  with  triumphs  ring ; 
Tiiat  wild  difeafe  which  fuch  diilurbahce  gave. 
Is  led  before  my  chariot  like  a  fluve. 

LodJer. 

i  Hou  neither  leaf,  nor  ftallc,  nor  root,  can'ft:  fhe\r  - 
How,  in  this  penfile  pofture,  doft  thou  grow  ? 
Thoi;'rt  perfect  magic  :   and  1  cannot  now 
Thofe  things  yc.'-  do  for  miracles  allow  , 
Thofe  wonders,  if  compar'd  to  you,  are  none. 
Since  you  yourfelf  are  a  far  greater  one. 
To  make  t];e  frrer.gth  of  otlier  Herbs  thy  prey. 
The  huntrefs  thou  thyfelf  for  nets  doft  lay. 
Live,  Riddle  !  he  that  would  thy  myfterics 
Unfold,  muft  with  fome  Oedipus  advife. 
No  wonder  in  your  arms  the  Plants  you  hold. 
Thou  being  all  arms  muft  needs  them  fo  enfold : 
For  fhce  large  threads  the  Fatal  Sifters  fpin, 
But  to  your  work,  nor  woof,  nor  web,  put  in  : 
Hence  'tis  that  you  fo  intricately  twine 
About  the  flax  which  yields  fo  long  a  line.     - 
Oh  !  Ipoufe  moft  conftant  to  a  Plant  moft  dear. 
Than  whom  no  couple  e'er  more  loving  were. 
No  m.ore  lei  Love  of  wanton  ivy  boaft, 
Her  kindnels  is  tli'  efFe<51:  of  n«ught  but  luft  : 
Another  flie  enjoys ;  but  that  her  love 
And  fhe  are  two,  many  diiKni51;ioKs  prove. 
Their  ftrength  and  leaves  are  diff'rent,and  her  fruit 
Puts  all  the  difl^erence  beyond  difpute. 
The  likenefs  to  the  parent  does  profefs 
That  flic  in  that  is  no  adulterefs. 
Her  root  viith  different  juices  is  fupply'd. 
And  fhe  her  maiden-name  bears,  tho'  a  bride  : 
But  Dodder  on  her  ipoufe  depends  alone. 
And  nothing  in  herfelf  can  call  her  own  : 
Fe<l  with  his  juice,  fhe  on  his  ftalk  is  born, 
And  thinlis  his  leaves  her  head  full  well  adorn. 
Whoe'er  he  be,  fhe  loves  to  take  his  name, 
Ai>d  muft  with  l;im  be  ev'ry  way  the  fame. 
Alcefte  and  Evadnc,  thus  inflam'd. 
Are,  with  fome  others,  for  their  paflion  fam'd  ; 
So,  Dodder  !  for  thy  hulband  Flax  thou'dft  die, 
1  guefs,  but  may'ft  thou  fpeed  more  luckily. 
This  is  her  living  paflion,  but  {he  grows 
Still  more  rcnown'd  for  kindnefs  which  {he  fhews 
'i'o  mortal  men  when  fhe  'as  reCgn'd  her  breath. 
For  fhe  of  them  is  mindful  even  in  death. 
The  liver  and  the  fpleen  moft  faithfully 
Of  all  opprefTions  {lie  does  eafe  and  free. 

X  ij  ■ 
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Where  has  fo  finall  a  Plant  fuch  ftrength  and 

ftore 
OJ  virtues,  when  her  hufband  's  weak  and  poor  ? 
Who  'd  tliink  the  liver  Ihould  airnlance  need, 
A  nohlc  part,  from  fuch  a  wretched  wccil  ? 
Ufc,  therefore,  little  thinps,  nor  take  it  ill 
1'hat  men  fmall  things  prefer  ve,  for  lefs  may  kill. 

l^^orni-zi'ood  *. 

Mono  children  I  a  baneful  weed  am  thouj^ht, 
Ey  none  hut  hags  or  fiends  defir'd  or  fought  : 
TJiry  think  a  doftor  is  in  jeft,  or  mad. 
If  he  agrees  not  that  my  juice  is  bad. 
The  women  alfo  I  offend,  I  know, 
Tlio"  to  my  bounteous  hands  fo  much  they  owe. 
Few  palates  do  my  bitter  t.ifle  approve  ; 
How  few,  alas!  arc  well  inform'd  by  Jove  ? 
Sweet  things  :il)ne  they  love  :  biit  in  the  end 
They  find  what  bitter  gufts  thofe  fweets  attend. 
Long  naufeoulnefs  fuccceds  their  fliort-livM  joys, 
Aiid  that  which  fo  much  j>leas'd  the  palate  cloys. 
1  iie  palate  julUy  iuffers  for  the  wrong 
She  'as  done  the  ilomach,  into  which  fo  long 
All  tafl.ful  foo(ifl)e  cramm'd,till  now,  quite  tir'd, 
Sb.c  loaths  the  dainties  (lie  before  admir'd. 
A  gr';vous  fitnch  does  from  the  fl:om:ich  rife, 
And  from  the  mouth  Lern.xan  poifon  flies  : 
Then  they  're  content  to  drink  my  harfliei  juice, 
Which  for  its  bitternefs  they  ne'er  refufe. 
It  does  not  idle  in  the  fii^mach  lie. 
But,  like  fonie  ged,  givis  prefent  semedy. 
(So  the  warm  fun  my  vigour  does  reflore, 
When  he  returns,  and  the  cold  winter  's  o'er.) 
There  I  a  jakes  out  of  a  liable  throw, 
And  Hercuies's  labour  undergo.  . 

*J'he  ftomach  eas'd,  its  ofilce  does  repeat. 
And  with  new-living  fire  concodls  the  meat : 
The  purple  tincflure  foor.  it  docs  devour, 
Kcr  does  that  chyle  the  hungry  veins  o'erpower. 
'I"he  vifuge  by  degrees  frefh  rofes  ilain. 
And  the  perfumed  breath  grows  fweet  again. 
The  good  I  do  Venus  herlelf  will  own  ; 
She,  tho'  all  fweets,  yet  loves  not  fweets  alone  ; 
She  wifely  mixes  with  my  juice  her  joys. 
And  her  delights  with  bitter  things  alloys. 
Wc  Herbs  to  different  ftudies  are  inclined, 
And  every  fiidlion  docs  its  author  find  : 
Some  Epicurus*  fcntiments  defend. 
And  follow  pleafure  as  their  oidy  end  : 
It  is  their  pride  and  boaft  fweet  fruits  to  hear, 
And  on  their  heads  they  flow'ry  chaplets  wear; 
Whilll  others,  courting  rigid  Zeno's  fed!, 
In  virtue  fruitful,  all  things  clfe  negle«?l  : 
'Jlity  love  not  pomp,  or  what  delights  the  fenfe. 
And  think  all  's  well  if  they  give  no  oflenec. 

And  none  a  greater  Stoic  is  than  I, 
The  Stoa's  pillars  on  my  flalk  rely. 
Let  othcrB  pleafc,  to  profit  is  my  pleafure. 
The  love  1  flowly  gain  '»  a  hilling  trcafurc. 
In  towns  dcbaui  h'd  he  's  the  bell  oilie cr 
Who  mod  reiilorious  is  and  mod  fevcre  : 
^uih  1  .an,  and  luch  you,  dear  Cato !  were. 


•  ll  nrrnclhcn' 
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Eut  I  no  dire  revengeful  paiHon  fliew, 
Our  fchools  in  wile  men  anger  don't  allow. 
No  fault  I  punifh  more  than  that  which  lies 
Within  my  province,  wherefore  from  my  eyes 
Choler  with  hafty  fpeed  before  me  flies  : 
As  foon  as  me  it  in  the  ftomach  fpies. 
Preparing  for  a  war  in  martial  guile. 
Not  daring  in  its  lurldng  holes  to  ftay. 
It  makes  a  fwift  efeape  the  backward  way  : 
I  follow  him  at  the  heels,  and  by  the  fcent 
Find  out  which  way  the  noifome  en'my  went. 

Of  water,  too,  I  drain  the  flcfh  and  blood. 
When  Winter  threatens  a  devouring  flood. 
l"he  Dutchmen  with  lefs  flcill  their  country  drain, 
And  turn  the  courfe  of  waters  bark  again. 
Sometimes  th'  obllruifted  reins  too  narrow  grow, 
And  the  lalt  flood,;  back  to  their  fountains  flow  :    • 
Unhappy  flate  !   the  ncighb'ring  members  quake. 
And  all  th'  adjacent  country  feems  to  fliakc  : 
Then  I  begin  the  waters  thus  to  chide ; 
"  Why,  fluggifli  Waters  !  do  you  ftop  your  tide  ? 
"  Glide    qn    with   me,   I'll    break    the  rampirea 

down 
""  That  ftop   the  channel  where  you  once  have 

"  flown." 
This  all  the  members  does  rejoice  and  cheer. 
Who  of  a  dilmal  deluge  ftood  in  fear. 

Men-eaiing  worms  I  from  the  body  fcare. 
And    conqu'ring   arms  againft    the  plague   pre- 
pare. 
(Voracious  Worm  !  thou  wilt  moft  certainly 
Heir  of  our  bodies  be  whene'er  we  die  ; 
Defer  a  while  the  meal  which,  in  the  grave. 
Of  human  viands  thou  e'er  long  muft  have.) 
Thofe  vermine  infants'  bowels  make  their  food. 
And  love  to  fuck  their  fill  of  tender  blood  : 
They  cannot  ftay  till  Death  ferves  up  their  feaft, 
But  greedily  fnatch  up  the  meat  undrefs'd. 
Why  Ihould  I  fpeak  of  fleas  ?  fuch  foes  I  hate. 
So  bafely  born,  cv'n  to  enumerate  ; 
Such  dufi-born,  flcipping  points  of  life,  I  fay, 
Whofe  only  virtue  is  to  run  away. 
yiy  triumphs  to  fuch  numbers  do  amount. 
That  1  the  greater  ones  can  hardly  count  : 
To  fuch  a  bulk  the  vaft  account  does  fwell, 
'i'hat  I  fome  trophies  lofe  which  1  fhould  tell. 
Oft'  wand'ring  Death  is  fcatter'd  tliro'  the  Ikies, 
And  thro'  the  elements  infedlion  flics  : 
The  earth  below  is  fick,  the  air  above  ; 
Slow  river<:  prove  they  're  fiekly  whilft  they  move: 
All  things  iDeath's  arms  in  cold  embraces  catch. 
Life  even  the  vital  air  away  doth  liiatch. 
To  remedy  fuch  evils  God  took  care, 
Nor  me  as  leaft  of  mcd'cines  did  prepare. 
Oft',  too,  they  f;jy,  I  (tho'  no  giant  neither) 
Have  born  the  fiiock  of  three  ftrongfoestogtthcr: 
Not  without  reafon,  therefore,  or  jn  vain, 
Did  conqu'ring  Rome  my  honour  fo  maintain  : 
The  conqu'ror  a  trium]dial  draught  of  nie 
Drank  as  the  guerdon  of  his  vi.ilory  ; 
Holding  the  crowned  goblet  in  his  hand, 
He  ery'd  aloud,  "  This  cup  can  health  command  ; 
'■   Not  does  it  'caufe  'tis  bitter  pleaie  me  lcf»  ; 
"  My  toils  were  lo  in  which  1  met  luccclif." 
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U''aterlUy  *. 
D'  YE  flight  me,  'caufe  a  bog  my  belly  feeds, 
And  I  am  found  among  a  cro\vd  of  reeds  ? 
I'm  no  green  vulgar  daughter  of  the  Earth, 
But  to  the  noble  Waters  owe  my  birth, 
I  was  a  goddefs  of  no  mean  degree, 
But  Love,  alas  !  depos'd  my  deity  : 
He  bade  me  love,  and  ilraight  my  kindled  heart 
In  Hercules's  triumphs  bore  a  part. 
I  with  his  fame  and  a6tions  fell  in  love, 
And  limbs,  that  might  become  his  father  Jove  ; 
^  And,  by  degrees,  me  a  flrong  impulfe  hurl'd, 
'That  man  t'  enioy  who  conquer 'd  all  the  world. 
To  tell  you  true,  that  night  I  mofl  admir'd 
When  he  got  fifty  fons,  and  was  not  tir'd. 
Now,  bluftiing,  fuch  deeds  hate  I  to  profefs  ; 
But  't  was  a  night  of  noble  wickednefs. 
He  (to  be  fhort)  my  honour  flain'd,  and  he 
Had  the  firft  flower  of  my  virginity  : 
But  he,  by  his  father  Jove's  example  led, 
Rambled,  and  could  not  brook  a  Angle  bed. 
Fierce  monftrous  beafls,  and  tyrants,  vvorfe  than 

they. 
All  o'er  the  vrorld  he  ran  to  feek  and  flay  ; 
But  he,  the  tyrant,  for  his  guerdon  flill 
A  maid  requires,  if  he  a  mohfler  kill. 
All  womankind  to  me  his  harlots  are, 
Ev'n  goddefles  in  my  fufpicion  fliare. 
^  Perifli  me,~let  the  fun  this  water  dry, 
'  And  may  I  fcorch'd  in  this  burnt  puddle  die, 
If  I  of  Juno'  were  not  jealous  grown, 
And  thought  I  fliew'd  her  hatred  in  my  own  ; 
(Perhaps,  faid  I,  my  paflion  he  derides, 
And  I  'm  the  fcorn  of  all  his  virtuous  brides. 
Grief,  anger,  fliame,  and  fury  vex  my  mind. 
But  maugre  all.  Love's  darts  thofe  paflions  blind) 
It  I  from  tortures  of  eternal  giief 
Did  not  deiign  by  death  to  feek  relief. 
But  goddefles  in  love  can  never  dh  ; 
Hard  fate  I  our  punifliment  's  eternity. 
Meantime,  I'm  all  in  tears  both  night  and  day, 
And  as  they  drop,  my  tedious  hours  decay. 
Into  a  lake  the  ftanding  fliowers  grow. 
And  o'er  my  feet  th'  united  watet-s  flow  : 
Then  (as  the  difmal  boafl:  of  mifery) 
I  triumph  in  my  grief's  fertility. 
Till  Jove  at  length,  in  pity,  from  above. 
Said  I  fliould  never  from  that  fen  remove. 
His  word  my  body  of  its  form  bereft, 
And  ftraight  all  vanifii'd  that  my  grief  had  left. 
My  knotty  root  under  the  earth  does  fink, 
And  makes  me  of  a  club  too  often  think. 
My  thirfl;y  leaves  no  liquor  can  fuflice  ; 
My  tears  are  now  return'd  into  my  eyes. 
Aly  form  its  ancient  whitenefs  ftill  retains. 
And  priftine  palenefs  in  my  cheeks  remains. 
Now  in  perpetual  mirth  my  days  I  pafs  ; 
We  Plants,  believe  me,  are  an  happy  race  ; 
We  truly  feel  the  fun's  kind  influence, 
Cool  winds  and  warmer  air  refrefli  our  fenfe. 
Nedlar  in  dew  does  from  Aurora  rife, 
And  earth  ambrofia  untill'd  fupplies. ' 
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1  pity  man,  whom  thoufimd  cares  perplex. 
And  cruel  love,  that  greateft  plague,  does' vex  • 
Whilfl:  mindful  of  the  ills  1  once  endur'd. 
His  flumes  by  me  are  quench'd,  his  wounds  are 
I  triumph  that  my  vliftor  I  o'erthrow  ;         [cur'd. 
Such  changes  tyrants'  thrones  fliould  undergo.       " 
Don't  wond.^r.  Love  :  that  thee  thy  flave  "fliould 
Alcides'  monflers  taught  me  to  defeat  :         [beat  ■ 
And  lefl,  unhappy  Boy  !  thou  fliouldll:  beheve 
All  handfome  folks  thy  cruel  yoke  receive 
I  have  a  wafh  that  beautifies  the  face. 
Yet  chaftly  look  in  my  own  wat'ry  glafs. 
Diana's  mien,  and  Venus'  face  1  lend. 
So  to  both  deities  I  prove  a  friend  ; 
But  left  that  god  fliould  artfully  his  flame 
Conceal,  and  burn  me  in  another's  name 
All  heats  in  general  I  refift,  nay  I 
To  all  that's  hot  am  a  fworn  enemy. 
Whether  difl;ra6i:ing  flames  with  fury  fly 
Thro'  the  burnt  brain,  like  comets  thro'  the  iky 
Or  whether  from  the  belly  they  afcend,  ' 

And  fumes  all.o'er  the  body  fvviftly  fend' ; 
Whether  with  fulph'rous  fire  the  veins  within 
They  kindle,  or  jufl:  finge  the  outward  ilin  ; 
Whate'cr  they  are,  my  awful  juice  they  fly. 
When  glimmering  through  the  pores  they  run  and 

die. 
Why  wink'fl;  thou  ?  why  doft  fo  with  half  an  eye 
Look  on  me  !  Oh  !  my  fleepy  root  's  too  nigh  : 
Befides,  my  tedious  difcourfc  might  make    ''"'       ") 
Any  man  have  but  little  mind  to  wake       [take  C 
Without   that's  help  ;  thus  then  our  leaves  w£  J 

Sphsniuort ;   or,  MiUiiwf.e  \. 

Me  cruel  Nature,  when  flie  made  me,  gave 
Nor  flalk,  nor  feed,  nor  flow'r,  as  others  have. 
The  fun  ne'er  warms  me,  nor  will  Nature'  allow 
I  fliould  in  cultivated  gardens  grow  ; 
And;  to  augment  the  torment  of  my  years, 
No  lovely  colour  in  my  leaves  appears. 
You  'd  think  me  heav'n's  averfion,  and  the  earth 
Had  brought  me  forth  at  fonie   chance  fpurious 

birth  :  ^ 

Vain  outward  gaudy  fliews  mankind  furprife, 
And  they  refign  their  rcafon  to  their  eyes. 
To  gardens  no  poor  Plant  admittance  gains,    ' 
For  there,  God  wot,  the  painted  tulip  reigns : 
But  the  wife  gods  mind  no  fuch  vanity ; 
Phcebus,  above  all  tulips,  values  me  ; 
So  does  that  Coan,  old  Hippocrates, 
Who  the  next  place  to  Phoebus  challenges  : 
For  when  the  members  Nature  did  divide. 
And  over  fuch  or  fuch  bade  Herbs  prefide, 
I  of  the  favage  and  unruly  fpleen, 
A  flubborn  province,  was  created  queen  : 
I  that  reftrain,  though  it  refifl:  my  power, 
And  bring  its  fvvelHng  rebel  humour  lower  t 
'Fhe  paflages  with  rampires  it  in  vain 
Obftrucfts  :   I  quickly  break  them  dovvn  again. 
All  commerce  I  with  fpeedy  force  rcftore. 
And  the  ways  open  all  my  kingdom  o'er. 

V  The  virtues  of  this  Herb  are  toH  iu  its  name.    Vitruvius  favs. 
that  >A  Vreto,  whe/g  this  Herb  aboumls,  the  Iwiat'liiTe  uu  Jtlcctt. 
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If  I  don't  take  that  courfe,  it  furious  grows, 
And  into  everv  part  contagion  throws 
With  pois'nous  vapours  it  infetfts  the  blood. 
And  liff  itfelf  drinks  of  a  ven'mous  flood. 
Foul  Icprofy  upon  the  Ikin  appears, 
And  the  chancj'd  vifagc  Death's  pale  colours  wears: 
Hence  watch  fu'.ncfs,  diftradling  cares  and  tears, 
And  pain  proceeds,  with  bafty  killing  fears  : 
Hence  halterr.,  cruel  I>ovc  I  our  r.ecks  relcafe      ~) 
From  thy  more  fatal  yoke,  and  daggers  eafe        > 
Our  fouls  of  life's  incurable  difeafe.  J 

May  no  fuch  monftrcus  evils  good  men  hurt; 
Jove  and  my  virtue  all  furh  things  avert  I 
The  trcafurer  Trajan  rightly  to  the  fplx-n 
Compar'd  ;  for  when  that  fwells,  the  body's  lean. 
Why  do  you  laugh  ?  is  it  becaui'e  that  I 
Pretend  to  know  the  Roman  hiftorj'  ? 
I  a  dull  flock,  and  not  a  Plant,  fliould  be,  "> 

Having  fo  long  kept  do(5lors'  company,  > 

If  their  difcourfc  fliould  not  advantage  nie.  J 

It  has,  and  I  great  wonders  couM  relate. 
But  I  'm  a  Plant  that  ne'er  was  given  to  prate. 
But,  to  return  from  whence  I  have  digrelb'd, 
I  many  creatures  eafe  by  fplcen  opprefs'd. 
CrcLe,  though  fo  us'd  to  lie,  you  may  believe, 
When  for  their  fwine  their  thanks  to  me  they  give. 
The  wretched  afs,  whom  conflant  labour  tires, 
.nick  of  the  fplcen  my  fpecdy  aid  dcfircs. 
Fating  my  leaves  (for  1  relieve  his  pain) 
He  cheerfully  rcfumes  his  work  again. 
Now,  if  you  can,  vain  painted  flow'rs  admire, 
Delights  fcarce  fooncr  born  than  they  expire  ; 
Tlgry're     fair,  'tis    true,    they're   cheerful,    and 

they're  green  ; 
But  I,  though  fad,  procure  a  gladfoiiK  mien. 

I.etlace. 

OoviE  think  your  commendation  you  deferve, 
Caufc  you  of  old  Aiiguftus  \  did  preferve. 
Why  did  you  ftill  prolong  that  fatal  breath 
That  banifli'd  Ovid,  and  was  Tully's  death  ? 
But  I  fiippofe  that  neither  of  'em  you, 
Nor  orator,  nor  poet  ever  knew  ; 
Wherefore  I  v/onder  not  you  fliould  comply, 
Aiu\  tiie  world's  tyrant  fo  far  gratify. 
'I'hou  truly  to  all  tyrants  :irt  of  ufe, 
Th'.ir  madncfs  flies  before  thy  pow'rful  juice  ; 
Their  heads  with  better  wreaths,!  prithee, crov/n. 
And  let  the  world  in  them  thy  kinduefs  own. 
At  thy  command  fonh  from  its  fcorthjd  heart, 
Of  tyrants  i.ovc,  the  greatcft  docs  dcp.irt ; 
Fatfc  love,  I  niran,  for  thou  ne'er  try'ft  to  expel 
'Iruc  I.ovc,  who,  like  a  good  king,  govern*  well  : 
Juflly  that  doj;ftar,  Cupid,  thou  do'll  hate, 
Whofe  fire  kills  Herbs,  atid  nionflcrs  does  create. 

Ufon  th*  fame. 

r.AT  iTie  with  bread  and  oil,  you'll  ne'er  repine, 
Or  fjy  in  fummcr  you  want  meat  to  dine. 
The  world'h  firft  Golden  Age  futh  viands  blcfa'd, 
I  wa«  the  chief  ingredient  at  a  feaft  : 

vvU  in  bit  ncincts  by  I.ti- 


l.arge  bodies  for  the  demi-gods  my  juice. 

And  blood  proportionable,  did  produce  : 

Then  neither  fraud,  nor  force,  nor  luft,  was  known; 

Such  ills  their  rife  from  too  much  heat  niufl  own. 

Let  their  vile  name  rcligioufly  be  curs'd. 

Who  to  b.ife  glutt'ny  gave  dominion  firft  ; 

For  thence   fprang   vice,  whofe  train  diftempers 

were. 
And  death  did  in  new  ghafl:Iy  fhapes  appear. 
Shun  cruel  tables,  that  with  blood  are  dy'd. 
And  banquets  by  deflrudive  Death  fupply'd. 
Sick,  if  not  well,  thou  'It  Herbs  defire,  and  wc 
Shall  prove,  if  not  thy  meat,  thy  remedy. 

Eyebrighl. 

j»,NTER,  fweet  Stranger  !  to  my  eyes  reveal 
Thyfelf,  and  gratefulh)'  thy  poet  heal. 
If  I  of  Plants  have  any  thing  deferv'd. 
Or  in  my  vcrfe  their  honour  be  prefervM. 
Thus,  lying  on  the  grafs,  and  fad,  pray'd  I, 
Whilft  nimbly  F'yebright  came  and  flood  juft  by  : 
I  woiider'd  that  fo  noble  an  Herb  fo  foon 
Rofe  by  my  fide  like  a  tliampignon  ; 
1  faw  her  not  before,  nor  did  flie  appear, 
For  any  tbmg  I  knew,  to  be  fo  near. 
On  a  hlack  ftal'k.,  nine  inches  long,  fhc  grew, 
With  leaves,  all  notch'd,  and  of  a  greenifli  hue  ; 
\A'h-ile  pretty  flowers  on  her  top  fl;e  bore, 
W'ith  yellow  niix'd  and  purple  Ilrcaks  all  o'er  : 
I  knew  h-sr  fb"aight,  her  n;imc  and  vifage  fuit. 
And  my  glad  eyes  their  patronefs  falutc.       [llalk, 
Str.nige  new?  I  to  me  flie  bow'd  with  flow'r  and 
And  thus,  in  language  fit  for  her,  did  talk  : 
'Tvias  low  for  Herbs  that  modeft  cuftom  love, 
Hnarfe  murnnirs  of  the  trees  they  don't  approve: 
"  Thou  only  Eard  I   (faid  Ihe)  o'  th'  verdant  race, 
WI'.o  in  thy  fongs  do'fl  all  our  virtues  tr.ice  ; 
All  men  are  not  allow'd  our  voice  to  hear, 
I'ho'  fuch  refpeifl  to  you,  our  friend,  we  bear; 
We  hate  the  cuP-i:>m  which  with  men  obtains, 
To  flight  a  kind  ingenuous  poet's  pains. 
I  wilh  my  root  could  heal  you,  and  I  'm  furc 
Our  nation  all  would  gladly  fee  tlve  cure  ; 
Eiit  if  by  Nature's  felf  it  be  withftood, 
I'he  pow'r  of  Herbs,  alas !  can  do  no  good  : 
Nature  s  iiijumSions  none  of  us  withflands, 
\Ve're  flaves  to  all  her  Ladylhip's  commands. 
Let  wl'.at  flic  gives  your  appetite  fufhce,  "^ 

Nor  j'Tuiublc  when  Ihe  any  thing  denies,  > 

For  flie  with  (paring  hands  large  gifts  fupplics :  j 
But  if  fomc  malady  inij->ah"  the  fight. 
Or  wine,  or  Uive  thac  's  blind,  and  hates  the  light; 
Or  furfeits,  watchful  cares,  or  putrid  air. 
Or  numerous  other  things  that  hurtful  are, 
'I'htn  am  I  iifcful.     If  you  would  engage 
To  count  my  conqiicfls,  or  the  wars  I  wage, 
The  ev'i'.ing-(hir  much  fooner  would  go  down, 
And  all  the  fields  in  dewy  uedar  drown. 
Oft'  a  fait  flood,  which  from  the  head  defcends, 
With  the  eyes'  frclher  ftreams  its  current  blends, 
That  pain  which  caufes  many  wat'ry  eyes. 
From  its  c.wn  tears  itielf  docs  here  arife. 
Oft'  times  the  chain. els  of  a  paler  flood 
Arc  fill'd,  and  Iwell  with  llrangc  unnatural  blood; 
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And  by  a  gusO;  who  thither  lately  came, 
The  houl'e  is  let  all  on  a  raging;  flame. 
Take  care,  if  your  fma'l  world's  bright  fun  appear 
Blood-red,  or  lie'll  foon  leave  your  hemifphere. 
Ott'  fumes  ?nd  wand'ring  flies  obfcure  the  eye. 
And  in  thofe  clouds  ftraiige  nicnfters  feeni  to  fly. 
Fume  !  what  does  thy  dull  footy  vifage  here  ? 
1  fee  no  fire,  that  thou  fhouldfl  be  fo  near  : 
Or  what  (with  a  mifchief )  means  the  troublefome 
I  'd  as  foon  have  tl-.e  god  of  Flies  as  nigh  [fly? 

Oft'  times  the  fight  is  darken'd  withfalfe  fnow, 
And  night  itfelf  in  blanched  robes  does  go  : 
Whilft  Ihapes  of  diftant  thing*  that  real  were, 
In  different  colours,  or  in  none,  appear. 
Tumours  and  cancers,  puftules,  ulcers,  vphy 
Shonld  I  recount  thofe  torments  of  the  eye  ? 
Or  thoufands  more,  which  I  'm  afraid  to  name. 
Left  when  I  tell  them  they  my  tongue  inflame, 
Or  that  which  from  its  hollow  length  men  call 
Pillula  [Pipe]  a  name  too  mufical. 
All  thefe  I  tame,  the  air  my  virtue  clears, 
Whilft  the  clouds  vanifh,  and  the  day  appears. 
The  joyful  face  fmiles  with  diffufed  light, 
What  camelinefs  is  mix  d  with  that  delight ! 
You  know  Arnoldus  (if  you  'ave  read  him  o'er) 
Did  fight  by  me  to  men  ftoneblind  reftore. 
'Tis  true  ;  and  my  known  virtue  ought  to  be 
The  more  efleem'd  for  that  ftrange  prodigy. 
With  my  kind  leaves  he  bids  you  tinge  your  wines, 
And  profit  with  your  pleafure  wifely  joins. 
Thofe  light  will  truly  give,  and  facred  bowls, 
Bacchus,  will  dwell  in  your  enlarged  fouls : 
Then  call  thy  boy  with  a  capacious  cup. 
And  with  that  wine  be  fure  to  fill  it  up, 
Till  thou  haft  drunk  for  all  the  amorous  dames 
Ail  health  to  ev'ry  letter  of  their  names  : 
Then  drink  an  health  to  th'  eyes,  they  won't  refufe 
(I  'm  confident)  to  pledge  you  in  my  juice. 
But  we  lofe  time  ;  go  ;  carefully  rehearfe 
What  I  have  faid  in  never-dying  verie." 
She  fpake,  then  vanifhing  away  fhe  flew  ; 
I,  Reader  !  tell  you  nothing  but  what  's  true. 

Winter-Cherries  \, 

\A/ HEN  I  ftand  mufing  (as  I  often  do) 
I'm  fiU'd  with  fhame  and  noble  anger  too. 
To  think  that  all  we  Plants  (except  fome  few 
Whom  Phosbus  with  more  vigour  did  endue) 
Cannot  away  with  Winter's  nipping  fare. 
But  more  effeminate  than  mankind  are. 
From  father-Sun  and  mother-Earth  in  vain 
We  fprang  ;  they  both  your  figure  ftill  retain. 
To  our  delights  why  don't  the  feafons  yield. 
And  banilh  Winter  from  each  verdant  field  ? 
Why  in  Elyfian  gardens  don't  we  grow. 
Where  no  chill  blafts  may  on  our  beauties  blow  ? 
We're  halcyons  forfooth,  and  can't  with  cafe 
Bring  forth,  unlefs  the  world  be  all  at  peace. 
Nor  is  this  foftnefs  only  to  be  found 
Among  fmall  Herbs,  ftill  creeping  on  the  ground ; 
Great  elms  and  oaks  themfelves  it  does  control, 
In  their  hard  bark  they  wear  a  tender  foul. 

U  It  1^  excellent  againft  the  ftcue,  and  all  iifcafes  of  the  bladdei 
tbcnccin  Latin  caUed  Veficaris. 


Thefe  huffs  effeminacy  count  no  crime  ; 

You'd  think  in  fummer  theyto  heav'n  Vvfould  climb; 

But  if  the  year  its  back  upon  them  turn, 

Each  giant  creeps  back  into  th'  earth  his  urn  ; 

Here  lies — you  on  his  bulky  trunk  may  write. 

For  fhame  !  there  lie  ;  let  not  the  mold  lie  light. 

But  I,  who  very  hardly  dare  receive 

The  name  of  Shrub  (though  Pliny  gives  me  leave) 

The  dreadful  V/iiiter  to  tlie  combat  dare  ; 

Though  heav'n  itfelf  fhould  fall,  I'  d  take  no  care. 

The  Winter  comes,  and  I'm  by  ftorms  alarm'd. 

She  comes  with  legions  numberlefs,  well-arm'd  ; 

Then  I  my  fruit  produce,  and  having  firft 

Expos'd  them  to  her,  cry,  Now,  do  thy  worft  ; 

Pour,  pour  upon  them  all  the  rain  i'  th'  fliy. 

It  will  not  wafte  away  their  fcarlet  dye ; 

Pour  fnow,  their  purple  thence  will  grow  more 

bright. 
Some  red  in  a  v/hite  vefTel  gives  delight : 
So  the  red  lip  the  ivory  teeth  befriends. 
And  a  white  flcin  the  rofy  cheeks  commends. 
With  fuch  like  rudiments  do  [  inure 
My  virtue,  and  the  force  of  it  fecure  ; 
I  who  rebellious  Sicknefs  mull  fubdue. 
And  ev'ry  day  frefh  victories  piv.fue. 
Thus  did  I  learn  vaft  Hones  to  break  in  twain, 
And  ice,  at  firft,  put  me  to  little  pain  ; 
For  I  not  only  water  do  expel, 
(That  other  weaker  Plants  can  do  as  well) 
But  fuch  hard  rocks  of  adamant  1  break, 
As  Hannibal  to  pafs  would  prove  too  weak. 
Unhappy  he  who  on  this  rock  is  tofs'd, 
And  fhipwreck'd,  is  in  his  own  waters  loft  I 
Ev'n  Siiyphus  might  pity  and  bemoan 
The  wretch  that's  tortur'd  with  an  inbred  ftone. 
How  does  he  envy,  ah  !  how  much,  the  dead, 
Whefe  corpfe  with  ftones  are  only  covered  I 
Would  I  not  help  him?  might  the  earth' divide 
And  fwallow  me  if  I  my  aid  deny'd  ; 
Then  I  myfelf  child  of  fome  rock  muft  own. 
And  that  my  roots  were  veins  of  hardeft  ftone  : 
But  truly  I  do  pity  fuch  a  man, 
And  the  obdurate  matter  quickly  can 
Diffolve  ;  my  piercmg  liquor  round  it  lies, 
And  ftraight  into  a  thouland  parts  it  flies  ; 
The  long-obftrudted  ftreams  then  glide  away. 
And  fragments  with  them  of  the  ftone  convey. 

S-indiiu  ;   or,  Lujlzuort  \. 

Xo  fay  the  truth,  Nature  's  too  kind  to  thee. 

For  all  thy  days  thou  fpend'il  in  luxury. 

Thy  flow'rs  arc  filver,  and  a  purple  down 

Covers  thy  body  hke  a  filken  gown  ; 

Whilft,  to  incrcafe  thy  pomp  and  pride,  each  vein 

Of  thine  a  golden  humour  does  contain. 

Each  leaf  is  hollow  made,  juft  like  a  cup. 

Which  liquor  always  to  the  brim  fills  up. 

The  drunken  fun  cannot  exhauft  thy  bowl, 

Nor  Sirius  himfelf,  that  thirfty  foul. 

Full  thou  furvey'ft  the  parched  fields  around, 

And  enviouCy  in  thy  own  floods  art  orown'd. 

Drinking,  the  thirfty  months  thou  laugh'ft  away. 

The  hydra  of  thy  fprlng  's  reviv'd  each  day, 

If  Yulgaily  called  alio  Rofa  SoUs. 
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Thy  Nile  from  fccrct  fourccs  moiftcns  thee, 
And  bids  thee  merry,  though  Jove  angry  be. 

Uj/ott  ihef.ime. 

XiiY  conquer'd  ivy,  Bacchus  !  now  throw  down, 
And  of  this  Herb  make  a  far  nobler  crown. 
This  Herb  with  Plenty's  bounteous  current  feeds; 
Plenty,  which  conftautly  itfelf  fuccecds  : 
So  thy  extended  guts  thy  godfhip  fwills. 
And  its  own  fclf  thy  tilted  hogfheud  fdls  : 
So  at  Jove's  table  gods  the  goblet  drain, 
But  llraight  with  nedlar  it  p,rows  full  again. 
Nor  do  the  cups  the  Phrygian  Ihipling  need 
To  fill  them,  each  is  his  own  Ganymede. 
Ko  in  the  heart  that  double  lufly  bowl, 
(In  which  the  foul  itfelf  drinks  life  and  foul) 
That  lieav'nly  bowl,  made  by  an  heav'nly  hand, 
With  purple  ne(51ar  always  crown'd  does  l^and  : 
Of  what  Ihe  fpends  Nature  ne'er  feels  the  lack, 
What  one  throws  out,  another  brings  it  back. 
Blcfs'd  Plant !  brimful  of  moiilure  radical  ! 
No  wonder  thou  the  fjiirits,  left,  they  fall, 
Support'ft,  or  th.;t  confumptivc  bodies  you. 
And  the  firm  limbs,  bind  with  a  lalling  glue ; 
Or  that  life's  lainp,  which  ready  is  to  die, 
With  fuch  vivacious  oil  you  can  fupply  ; 
No  wonder  to  the  lungs  thou  grateful  art. 
Thy  conHant  waters  feed  that  fpongy  part. 
You  Venus  alfo  loves,  for  though  you're  wet. 
Your  infide,  like  yocr  outfide,  is  burnt  with  heat. 
Tliefc  arc  Lull's  elements,  of  heat  flie  makes 
A  foul,  and  moiilure  for  her  body  takes. 

Sozubrettd  ^ . 

The  dropping  bloody  nofe  you  gently  bind, 
But  looftn  the  clofe  hemorrhoids  behind  ; 
And  'tis  but  nat'ra!  that  v.-ho  fliuts  the  fore, 
Should  at  the  fame  time  open  the  backdoor. 

Upon  thifumc 

See  how  wilh  pride  the  grovelling  potherb  fvvells, 
And  faucily  the  gentious  vine  repels  : 
Hrr,  that  great  enip'ror.s  olt'  in  triumph  drew, 
A  bafc  unworthy  Colewort  does  fubduc  : 
But  though  o'er  that  the  wretch  vidorious  be, 
It  cannot  Uand,  pui.Tant  Plant !  near  thee  : 
For  men  "o  mca'cines  fiill  muil  };ive  the  place, 
1  hat  feeai  difeaft-*,  wliich  away  ihefe  eluUe. 
You  bravely  nun  and  otlier  Plants  outvie, 
Whu  no  kind  oflice  do  until  thcv  dit. 
'i'hy  virtue*  thou,  yet  living,  do'U  imiart, 
And  cv'n  to  thy  own  garden  phyfie  art. 

Thoiijjli  on  \w  Clrecce  hellow'd  a  graceful  name, 
X^'liich  wi  11  tlic  figure  of  my  leaves  became, 
'I'll'  apothecaries  have  a  new  one  lound, 
(Dull  knave*!  that  hate   the   very  Greek  word's 

found) 
And  front  a  natty  fovv.  (whofe  very  name 
\)  uik»  on  my  toj.gucj  have  lligmat.;:'d  my  fame  : 

»«CoU»u.l  i.  iM  Ui  Ull  U.C  »U.t,  t.,4  U  Irfcl:  iillci  by  IW. 


But  I  to  them  more  than  to  fwinc  give  bread  ; 

They  are  the  hogs  by  my  large  bounty  fed. 

Upon  the  f ami. 

My  virtue  dries  all  ulcerous  running  fores, 
And  native  foftnefs  to  the  Ikin  reflores  : 
My  pow'r  hard  tumours  cannot,  if  I  lift, 
Either  with  water  or  with  fire  refift. 
Of  fcares,  by  burning  caus'd,  I  clear  the  face. 
Nor  let  fmallpox  the  countenance  difgrace. 
My  conqu'ring  hand  pimpgenets  cannot  fhun. 
Nor  blacldfh  yellow-  fpots  the  face  o'errun  ; 
Morphew  departs,  and  out  each  freckle  flies. 
Though  from  our  god  himfelf  they  had  their  rife. 
Nor  leave  I  ought  upon  the  cheeks  of  laffes, 
'I'o  make  'cm  fhy  of  looking  in  their  glaffes 
Nor  doubt  1  but  that  fex  much  thanks  \vill  give. 
For  that  the  pangs  of  childbirth  I  relieve. 

Upon  the  fame. 

Tx  my  fire  that  falfe  gold,  the  jaundice,  I 

Confume,  (true  gold  fcarce  does  more  injury) 

Black  blood,  at  n;y  command,  the  back  way  flows} 

Nafty  itfelf,  through  rifty  holes  it  goes. 

Choler  and  phlegm  yellow  and  white,  I  drain  ; 

They  wear  the  dear  metals  colours  both  in  vain. 

All  meteors  from  the  eyes  I  drive  away. 

And  whatfoe'er  obfcures  the  fmall  world  's  day. 

I  of  the  gout  femove  the  very  feed. 

And  all  the  humours  which  that  torment  breed. 

Thorns,  fplinters,  nails,   I  draw,  who  wond'ring 

fland 
How  they  could  fo  come  forth  without  an  hand. 
This  is  the  le;;il ;  all  pcifons  I  expel. 
And  Death  force  thence,  where  it  was  like  to  dwell. 
Infants  that  know  not  what  it  is  to  live. 
Before  they  're  wretched,  from  the  womb  I  drive. 
Oh,   Heav'ns!  fays  the  ign'raiit  aniaz'd    world, 

what  's  this  ? 
Is  't  a  diilemper  to  be  born  ?  Yes,  'tis  ; 
For  if  we  make  a  true  account,  'tis  more 
Advantage  life  to  hinder  than  rellorc. 

Duck"  s-Meai. 

A.  LVSTV  frog  a  duck  fwears  is  fuch  meat 
(Fattcn'd  by  me)  as  Jove  himfelf  may  eat ; 
-•\nd  if  die  learn  d  Apieius  knew  that  dilh. 
He'd  hungry  grow,  thi^ugh  dead,  and  life  wouy 

wifii. 
By  this  our  value's  in  fonic  m'eafure  fhewn  ; 
But  I'm  not  born  to  fatten  ducks  alone. 
Nor  o'er  green  ponds  did  Nature  carpets  (Irow, 
That  file  to  fliiny  frogs  good  will  might  fliew. 
Ij-om  me  great  benefits  ail  the  world  mud  own, 
Tho   long  time  hid,  tiiey're  many  yet  unknown. 
In  a  fmall  ring  the  wits  of  learned  men 
Run,  and  the  fame,  eonfin'd,  trace  o'er  agen. 
■]  he  Plants  which  Nature  through  the  univerfc 
111  various  fhapes  and  colours  does  difperfe. 
Why  Ihould  1  mention  ?  this  their  ii;n'rance  fhcTV's, 
That  c\'ii  of  uic  luaukind  i"y  litdc  Luon\3  ; 
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methincr  they  do,  and  more  I  wouM  reveal, 
Which  Phosbus  and  the  Fates  bid  me  conceal : 
But  this  I  '11  tell  you  ;  dry  blew  cankers  I 
And  choleric  fire  of  hot  St.  Anthony, 
Do  foon  extinguifh,  and  all  otiier  flames, 
Whatever  are  their  natures  or  their  names. 
My  native  cold  and  wat'ry  temper  fhew 
Who  my  chill  parent  is,  and  where  I  grow  : 
Thus  when  the  water  in  the  joints  inclos'd 
Bubbles,  by  pain  and  natural  heat  oppos'd, 
The  boiling  caldron  my  ilrong  virtue  rules, 
And  fpriilkled  with  my  dew  the  fury  cools, 

Rofemary.      Touching  the  hits  of  tie  Tarantula. 

Daunian  Arachne  !  who  fpinn'ft  all  the  day, 
Nor  to  Minerva  will  it  ev'n  yet  give  way  ; 
W'hilft  thy  own  bowels  thou  to  lawn  doft  weave, 
What  pleafure  cauft  tliou  from  fuch  pains    re- 
ceive ? 
Why  thy  fad  hours  in  fuch  bafe  deeds  dofl:  fpill, 
Or  do  things  fo  ridiculoufly  ill  ? 
Why  doft  thou  take  delight  to  Hop  our  breath, 
Or  adl  the  ferious  fports  of  cruel  Death  ? 
Whom  thou  fcarce  toucheft  flraight  to  rave  he's 

found ; 
He  raves  although  he  hardly  feels  thy  wound. 
One  atom  of  thy  poifon  in  the  veins 
Dominion  foon  o'er  all  the  body  gains  ; 
Within  upon  the  foul  herfelf  it  preys, 
Which  it  diflracSts  a  thoufand  cruel  ways  : 
One's  filent,  whilft  another  roars  aloud  ; 
He's   fearful,  th'  other   fights   with    th'  gazing 

crowd  : 
This  cries,  and  this  his  fides  with  laughter  fhakes, 
A  thoufand  habits  this  fame  fury  takes  ; 
But  all  with  love  of  dancing  are  poffefs'd. 
All  day  and  night  they  dance,  and  never  reft  ; 
As  foon  as  mufic  from  ftruck  firings  rebounds, 
Or  the  full  pipes  breathe  forth  their  magic  founds, 
The  ftifF  old  woman  fcraight  begins  a  round. 
And  the  lethargic  fieeper  quits  the  ground  : 
The  poor  lame  fellow,  though  he  cannot  prance 
So  nimble  as  the  reft,  he  hops  a  dance  : 
The  old  man,  whom  this  merry  poilbn  fires, 
Satyrs  themlelves  with  dancing  almoft  tires. 
To  fuch  a  fad  frenetic  dance  as  this 
A  Siren,  fure,  the  fitteft  minftrel  is. 
Cruel  diftemper  !  thy  wild  fury  proves 
Worft  mafter  of  the  revels  which  it  loves  ; 
When  tliis  fad  Pyrrhic  meafure  they  begin. 
Ah  I  what  a  weight  hangs  on  their  hearts  within. 
Tell  me,  Phyficians  !  which  way  fhall  I  eafe 
Poor  mortals  of  this  ftrange  unknown  difeafe  ? 
For  me  may  Phcebus  never  moi;e  protedl 
(Whole  godhead  you  and  I  fo  much  refpetS) 
If  I  know  any  more  (to  tell  you  true) 
Whence  this  dire  mifchief  fprings,  than  one  of  you: 
But  to  the  heart  (you  know  it)  and  the  brain,    ~\ 
Thofe  diftant  provinces  in  which  I  reign,  5- 

(To  you,  my  Friends !  I  no  falfe  ftories  feign.)  j 
Auxiliary  troops  of  fpirits  I 
Send,  and  the  camp  with  frefli  recruits  fupply. 
Many  kind  Plants  befides  me  to  the  war 
Attend,  nor  blufti  that  under  i\ie  thev  Ibldicrs  are. 


The  merry  Baum  and  Rue  with  ferpents  kills, 
Cent'ry,  and  Saffron,  from  Cilician  hills, 
And  thou,  kind  Birthwort !  whofe  aufpicious  name 
From  thy  good  deeds  to  teeming  women  came  ; 
The  kind  Pomegranate  alfo  does  engage. 
With  her  bright  arms,  and  my  dear  filler  Sage. 
Berries  of  Laurel,  Myrtle,  Tamarifk, 
Ivy  nor  Juniper  are  very  brilk  : 
Lavender  and  fweet  Marjorani  march  away. 
Southernwood  and  Angelica  do  n't  flay  : 
Plantain,  the  Thiftle  which  they  Bleffed  call. 
And  ufeful  Wormwood,  in  their  order  fall ; 
Then  Carrot,  Anife,  and  white  Cumin  feed. 
With   Gith,   that   pretty,    challe,    black   rogue, 

proceed  : 
Next  Vipers'-grafs,  a  Plant  but  lately  known, 
And  Tormentil,  and  Rofes  red,  full  blown  ; 
To  which  I  Garlic  may,  and  Onions,  join  ; 
All  thefe  to  fight  I  lead  ;  go,  give  the  fign. 
With  indignation  I  am  vex'd,  and  hate 
Soft  mufic  that  great  praife  Ihould  arrogate. 
Poets  will  fay,  'tis  true  (they  're  giv'n  to  lie) 
Willing  their  miftrefs  fo  to  gratify  ; 
But  food  I  fay  it  does,  not  phyfic,  prove 
To  madmen,  (witnefs  all  that  are  in  love  !) 
She  to  a  lliortliv'd  folly  does  fupply 
Conftant  additions  of  new  vanity  ; 
And  here  (to  Ihew  her  wit  and  courage  too) 
Flatters  the  tyrant  whom  flie  fhould  fubdue. 
It  is  the  greateft  part  of  the  difeafe. 
That  file  does  fo  immoderately  pleafe  ; 
'Tis  part  of  the  difeafe,  that  fo  they  throw 
And  tofs  thcmfelves,  which  does  for  phyfic  go, 
'i'his  plague  itfelf  is  plagu'd  fo  night  and  day. 
That  tir'd  with  labour,  it  flies  quite  away. 
I  alfo  lend  an  hand  to  eafe  her  grief. 
When  from  her  own  ftrength  Nature  feeks  relief. 
'Tis  fomething  that  I  do  ;  but  truly  I 
Think  the  difeafe  is  its  own  remedy. 

Mint. 

Take  my  advice.  Men  1  and  no  riddles  ufe  ; 
Why  will  not  you  rather  to  fpeak  plainly  choofe  ? 
If  you  're  afraid  your  fccrets  fliould  be  told. 
Your  tongues  you   (that  's  the  fureft  way)  may 

hold. 
Why  fliould  we  Senfe,  with  barbarous  cruelty. 
Put  to  the  rack,  to  make  it  tell  a  lie  .' 
Of  this  jull  reafon  I  have  to  complain  ; 
Old  dubious  laws  long  fince  my  fame  do  flain. 
How  many  ill  conje«3;ures  grounded  are 
On  this,  that  I  muft  ne'er  be  fet  in  war  ^. 
The  reader  of  a  thing  obfcure  will  be 
Inclin'd  to  carp,  and  to  take  liberty  : 
Hence  one  fays  Mint  Mars  does  entirely  hate. 
And  Mint  to  Venus  alfo  is  ingrate. 
Mars  loves  as  well  to  get  as  to  deftroy 
Mankind,  the  booty  of  his  fierce  employ. 
Mint  from  the  feed  all  feminal  virtue  takes. 
And  of  brilk  men  dull  frigid  eunuchs  makes. 

iy  Ariftotle  fsve  the  world  a  rule,  Neither  eat  Mint  nor  plant 
it  iu  lime  of  war  ;  which  being  varioufly  undcrUx>ocl  by  his  foUow- 
trs,  the  faiil  Herb  dties,  in  his  ftieech,  make  out  ^hat  it  can  with  nu 
icnfe  tic  interpreted  to  its  difhonour,  by  telling  htr  virtues  jntlKci- 
ius  vhe  fiiitifc!,  aud  excitini;  ihv  !iuiv»'.l>. 
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And  then  (to  make  t'ne  fpreading  error  creep 

Farther  and  farther  ftill)  they  hear  I  keep 

Their  milk  from  thick'iiings ;  but  how  tiiis  I  do, 

I'll  tell  you  on  thefe  terms  alone,  that  you 

Shall  me  before  refolve  how  firft  you  gain 

Notions  of  thing?,  then  how  you  them  retain. 

This  I  dare  boldly  fay,  the  fire  of  love 

With  genial  heat  I  gently  do  improve  ; 

Though  conftantly  the  noble  human  feed 

That  facred  lamp  with  vital  oil  does  feed  : 

For  wha/  to  Venus  e'er  will  faithful  fecm, 

If  heat  itfelf  an  enemy  you  efteem  : 

Whether  I  know  her  Froferpiiie  can  tell, 

1  by  my  punifhment  am  clear'd  too  well. 

Befides,  nought  more  the  fhomach  redtifies. 

Or  flrengthens  the  digeftive  faculties. 

Such,  fuch  a  Plant,  that  feeds  the  am'rous  flajne. 

If  Venus  loves  not,  fhe  is  much  to  blame  ; 

And  with  ingratitude  the  feed  I  may 

Charge,  if  to  me  great  thanks  it  do  not  pay. 

But  other  caufes  others  have  affign  d. 

Who  make  the  reafon  which  they  cannot  find, 

They  fay  wounds,  if  I  touch  them,  bleed  anew, 

And  I  wound  wounds  themfejves;  't  is  very  true; 

For  I  a  dry  aftringent  pow'r  reiain, 

By  which  ail  ulcers  of  their  gore  I  drain  : 

1  bloody-fluxes  (top  ;  my  virtues  furc 

The  wounds  that  Nature's  fclf  has  made  to  cure  : 

On  bites  of  fcrpents  and  mad  dogs  I  feize. 

And  them  (war's  hurts  are  flight;  I  hea!  with  eafe. 

1  fcarce  dare  mention  that  from  galling  I, 

If  in  the  hand  I  'm  born,  prefcrve  the  thigh. 

D'  ye  laugh  ?  laugh  on,  fo  I  with  h'.ughttr  may 

Requite  tiiefcandals  which  on  me  you  lay  ; 

Of  which  fome  I  omit,  and  the  true  caufe 

Of  all  will  tell,  (and  then  flie  made  a  paufe.) 

Though  I  abhor  my  forrows  to  recall, 

(And  here  the  tears  down  her  green  cheeks  did 

I  did  not  always  in  your  gardens  grow,  [fall. 

But  once  a  comely  virgin's  face  could  fliew, 

Black  though  1  was,  (Cocytus  wa-,  my  lire; 

Yet  beauty  had  to  kindle  amorous  fire. 

Left  any  one  (hould  think  this  is  a  lie, 

Ovid  will  tell  you  fo,  as  well  as  I. 

]VTy  father  had  a  plcafant  Ihady  grove, 

Where  he  perpetually  to  walk  did  love  ; 

There  mournful  yew  and  fun'ral  cyprelsgrow,  ~) 

Whoie  melancholy  greens  no  Winter  know,         > 

With  other  trees  whofe  looks  their  forrow  fhew.  j 

Here  Pluto  (Jove  of  th  infernal  throne) 

Saw  mc  as  I  was  walking  all  alone  ; 

He  faw  me,  and  wai  pltas'd  ;  for  his  defirc 

At  any  face,  or  white  or  black,  takes  lire. 

Ah  !  if  you  knew  him  but  fo  well  as  I, 

He  is  an  unfatiabje  deity  ; 

He  never  Hands  a  tender  maid  to  woo, 

]lut  cruelly  by  violence  falls  to. 

He  caught  nic,  though  I  tied  tdl  out  of  breath 

I  was  ;  I  thought  he  would  have  been  my  death. 

What  CDuUl  I  do  ?  his  rtrength  was  far  above 

Mine  ;  he  the  ftrength  ha:,  of  his  brother  Jove. 

in  fhiirt,  mc  to  a  (ccrct  cave  he  led. 

And  there  the  ravilhrr  g(  t  r.iy  maidenhead; 

But  in  the  midll  of  all  his  witkednels, 

^How  it  fell  9ut  the  poci»  don't  exprds, 


Nor  can  you  think  that  I,  poor  creature,  well 

The  caufe,  at  fuch  a  time  as  that,  could  tell) 

Ln!  Proferpine,  his  wife,  came  in,  and  found 

My  wretched  limbs  all  proftrate  on  the  ground. 

Sl'.e  no  exoufe  would  hear,  nor  me  again 

lA-t  rife  ;  but  faid,  there  fix'd  I  fhould  remain. 

She  fpake,  and  fcraight  my  body  I  perceiv'd 

(Each  limb  difiolv'd)  tf  all  its  ftrength  bereav'd^ 

My  veins  are  all  (Iraight  rooted  in  the  earth. 

(From  whence  my  ruddy  ftalk  reeeives  its  birth) 

A  blufhing  crown  f>f  flow'rs  adorn  my  head, 

My  leaves  are  jagged,  of  a  darkifti  red  ; 

And  fo  a  lovely  bed  of  Mint  I  make 

In  the  fame  pofture  that  fhe  did  me  take. 

But  the  infernal  ravifher  my  fate 

(' Twould  move  a  devil)  did  commiferate  ; 

And  his  rcfpecft  for  what  I  was  to  fliew. 

Great  virtue  on  my  leaves  he  did  beftow  : 

Rich  qualities  to  humble  me  he  gave. 

Of  which  my  fragrant  fmell  s  the  Icaft  I  have 

All  this  the    \iicients  underftood  was  true, 

And  thence  their  great  religious  caution  grew: 

They  thought  nie  facred  to  th'  Infernal  King, 

And  that  ':  was  ominous  for  me  to  fpring 

111  times  of  death  and  danger,  nor  would  let 

Me  in  the  midft  of  war  and  blood  be  fet  : 

But  they  muTaken  were ;  for  I  take  care  "^ 

That  others  be  not  caught  in  his  ftrong  fnare,    > 

Nor  pals  the  Stygian  lake  without  grey  hair,     j 

JMiJfe'toe, 
Welcome,  thrice  welcome,  facred  Miffeltoe! 
The  greateft  gift  Teutates^  does  beftow  ; 
With  more  religion  Druid  priefts  invoke 
Thee,  than  tliy  facred  fturdy  fire  the  oak  : 
Raife  holy  altars  from  the  verdant  ground. 
And  ftrow  your  various  flow'rs  all  around  ; 
Next  let  the  prieft,  when  to  the  gods  he  'as  paid 
All  due  devotion,  and  his  orifons  made, 
Cloih'd  all  in  white,  by  the  attendants  be 
W'iih  hands  and  necks  rais'd  to  the  facred  tree; 
Where,  that  he  may  more  freely  it  receive. 
Let  him  firlt  beg  the  fhruh's  indulgent  leave, 
And  when  he  'as  cut  it  with  a  golden  hook, 
lAt  the  expe<3;ing  crowd,  that  upward  look, 
Array'd  in  white,  the  falling  treafure  meet. 
And  catch  it  in  a  pure,  clean,  fnowy  ftieet ; 
Then  let  two  fpotlefs  bulls  before  him  He, 
And  with  their  gratefid  blood  the  altars  dye; 
Which  when  you  'avc  done,  then  feaft,  and  dance, 

and  fing. 
And  let  the  wood  with  their  loud  voices  ring. 
Such  honour  had  the  Mifleltoe,  which  hate 
And  envy  to  it  did  in  gods  create. 
Th'   Egyptian  temples  do  not  louder  found, 
Wlien  there  again  the  adored  heifers  found  ; 
Nor  did  file  feem  kfs  majefiy  to  wear 
(If  any  tree  there  Mifleltoe  did  bear) 
When  in  Dodona's  grove  upon  an  oak 
She  grew,  that  in  its  hollow  oracles  fpokc  ; 
For  this  one  I'lant  the  Ancients,  above  all 
Protedrefs  of  their  life  did  think  and  call; 
She  only  from  tlie  earth  loaths  to  be  born. 
And  on  the  meaner  grouiid  to  tread  thinks  fcom  j 

1  TcutaUi  tea  Ucfut  were  the  two  greateft  gcxli  ul  ihe  tiauii. 
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Nor  did  flie  from  prolific  matter  come,      [womb. 
But,    like   the   world,    from    Nothing's  fruitful 
Others  are  fet,  and  grow  by  human  c^re, 
Her  leaves  the  product  of  mere  Nature  are  ; 
Hence  ferpents  Ihe  of  their  black  itings  difarms. 
And  baffles  (man's  worfl  poifon)  magic  charms, 
Befides  all  other  kinds  of  maladies 
(How  numberlefs,  alas '  i  that  on  us  feize. 
Nor  wonder  that  all  other  ills  it  beats, 
Since  the  Herculean  ficknefs  it  defeats  ; 
Than  which  none  more  chimera-like  appears, 
One  part  of  it  is  dead,  the  other  raves  and  tears. 
This  monfter  fhe  fubdues,  hence 't  was  believ'd 
(And  truly  though  it  was  falfe,  it  was  receiv'd 
On  no  bad  grounds)  that  leffer  monfters  flie 
Could  make  the  trophies  of  her  victory. 
The  Ancients  thought  fo  in  the  infancy 
O'  th'  world,  they  then  knew  noi;ght  of  fallacy  ; 
Nor  was  ihe  then  thought  only  to  defend 
And  gTjard  life's  fort,  but  life  itfclf  to  lend 
Ev'n  the  womb'sfruitfulfoilt' improve  and  mend 
For  what  foil  barren  to  that  Plant  can  be, 
Which  without  feed  has  its  nativity  ? 
Or  what  to  her  clofe  ftiut  and  lock'd  can  feem. 
That  makes  th'  obdurate  oak's  hard  entrails  teem  ? 
That  from  a  tree  comes  forth  in  pangs  and  pain, 
Like  the  Athenian  goddefs  from  Jove's  brain  ? 
But  if  that's  true,  which  ancient  bards  have  writ, 
(For  though  they  're  ancient  bards,  I  quellion  it) 
1  wonder  not  that  Miffeltoes  fo  kind 
To  us,  fince  her  the  ties  of  Nature  bind  : 
For  men  of  old  (if  you'll  beHeve  'twas  fo) 
Born  out  of  oaks,  were  the  fii-ft  Miffeltoe. 


Ceiand'ine  ^. 

OEE  how  the  yellow  gall  the  dclug'd  eyes, 
And  faflfron-jaundice,  the  whole  vifage  dyes  ! 
That  colour  which  on  gold  we  think  fo  fair. 
That  hue  which  moil;  ?.dorns  the  treffed  haii-. 
When,  like  a  tyrant  it  unjuflly  gains. 
Another's  throne,  and  there  ufurping  reigns. 
It  frightful  grows,  and  far  more  beauty  lacks 
Than,  with  their  faddle-noies,  duiky  Blacks  ? 
So,  I  fuppofe,  to  the  gods'  eyes  the  foul 
O'  th'  mifer  looks  as  yellow  and  as  foul ; 
For,  if  with  gold  alone  the  foul's  inflam'd, 
It  has  th'  aurigo  from  the  metal  nam'd. 
This  the  almighty  gods  can  only  cure, 
And  reafon,  more  than  Hfrbs,  our  minds  fecure. 
But  th'  outward  jaundice  does  our  help  implore. 
When  with  gall-floods  the  body  's  dy'd  all  o'er. 
I  cannot  tell  what  others  do,  but  I 
Give  to  that  jaundice  prefent  remedy ; 
Nor  do  I  ralhly  undertake  the  cure, 
I  an  afiiftant  have  that  makes  me  fure. 
Nature's  own  patent  gives  me  my  command ; 
See,  here's  her  own  fign  manual,  here's  her  hand  : 
Thro' leaves,  and  ftalk,  androots  themfelves,it  goes, 
The  yellow  bldod  through  my  whole  body  ilows  : 
Whoever  me  diflecfts,  would  think,  nay  fwear, 
O'crfiown  with  gall  I  Cck  o'  the  jaundice  were; 

H  Adecodion  hcieof  with  white  wineand  ann-fc-feeds,  is  faid  to  be 
eicclltiit  agiinft  (he  jaundice.  Matthiolus  fays  it  will  ture  the  fame, 
bLiuu  applied  to  tlic  lules  uf  ite  fcti. 


Mean-time  my  fkln  all  o'er  is  frefli  and  green, 
And  colour  good,  as  in  an  Herb  you  'ave  feen. 

Upon  the  fame, 
jL  en  thoufand  bleffings  may  the  gods  beflow 
Upon  thee,  tuneful  fwallow  !  and  ne'er  fhew 
They  bear  the  leaft  refcntment  of  that  crime 
Which  thou  haft  fufTer'd  for  fo  long  a  time: 
For  that  the  ufe  of  a  choice  Plant  thou  'ft  taught. 
Which  ne'ertefore  blind  f  man  had  feen  or  fought. 
Of  thee  large  rent  now  ev'ry  houfe  receives 
For  th'  nefls  which  they  to  thee  let  under  th'  caves. 
The  painted  Spring's  whole  train  on  thee  attend. 
Yet  nought  thou  feell  which  thou  canfl  more  com- 
For  this  it  is  that  makes  thee  all  things  fee,  [mend  : 
This  plant  a  fpecial  favour  has  for  thee  ; 
When  thon  com'ft,  th'  others  come  ;  that  wont  fuf- 
At  thy  return,  away  this  with  thee  flies ;       [fice ; 
Ys£  we  to  it  mufl  more  engagements  own  ; 
'Tis  a  fmall  thing  to  heal  the  eyes  alone ; 
Ten  thoufand  torments  of  our  life  it  cures, 
From  which  good  Fortune  you,  blefs'd  Birds  \  fe- 
The  gripes  »  by  its  approach  it  mitigates,    [cures,. 
And  tortures  of  an  aching  tooth  abates ; 
'i  he  golden  jaundice  quickly  it  defeats. 
And  with  gilt  arms  at  his  ov/n  weapons  beats ; 
Jaundice,  which  morbus  regius  they  call 
From  a  king,  but  falfely ;  'tis  tyrannical. 
Foul  ulcers  too,  that  from  the  body  bud. 
This  dries  and  drains  of  all  their  putrid  blood. 
A  gaping  wound's  one  lip,  like  any  brother. 
Approaches  nearer,  and  falutcs  the  other. 
Nor  do  thy  fhankers  now,  foul  Lull !  remain. 
But  all  thy  flielling  fcabs  rub  off  again. 
The  burning  cancer,  and  the  tetter,  fly, 
Whilft  all  hot,  angry,  red  biles,  fink  and  dry. 
Difeaffcs  paint  wears  ofi",  and  places  where 
The  Sun  once  printed  kiffes,  difappear  ; 
Purg'd  of  all  blemilhes,  the  fmiling  face 
Is  cleaner  far,  and  fmoother,  than  its  glafs. 
Kind  friend  to  th'  eyes  !  who  gives  not  only  fight. 
But  with  it  alfo  objeifts  that   delight ; 
She  may  be  feen,  as  well  as  come  to  fee. 
Whatever  woman  's  doubly  blefs'd  by  thee. 
The  gaudy  Spring  by  thy  approach  is  known. 
And  blooming  beauties  thy  arrival  own. 


Rocket  \. 

You  I  who  in  facred  wedlock  coupled  are, 
(Where  all  joys  lawful,  all  joys  feemly  are) 
Be  not  fhy  to  eat  of  my  leaves  heartily  ; 
They  do  not  hunger  only  fatisfy  ; 
They'll  be  a  banquet  to  you  all  the  night, 
t)n  them  the  body  chews  with  frefh  delight. 
But  you  1  chafiie  lads  and  girls,  that  lie  alone. 
And  none  of  love's  enjoyments  yet  have  known. 

Take  cafe,  and  fland  aloof,  if  you  are  wife 
Touch  not  this  Plant,  Venus  her  facnfice ; 
I  bring  a  poifon  tor  your  modefties. 


II  The  extraordinary  faculty  of  this  Herb  in  hcalii  g  the  eyes  \i  faii 
to  have  been  found  out  by  the  Swallow,  wbu  curcaits  yojag  tncre- 
witli. 

*  Its  othcrvirtues. 

llRoikcr  iirt  and  dry  in  the  third  degc;,  of  s  coi  trai-y  iiatiiie  t* 
l?ii  ce,  3  friend  ta  Vtnus  ajidhcr  affa  n. 
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In  my  grafs,  like  a  fnakc,  blind  Cupid  lies. 

And  with  my  juice  his  deadly  weapons  dyes, 

The  god  of  Gardens  no  Herb  -values  more, 

Or  courts,  pr  fents,  or  docs  himfclf  devour. 

This  is  the  reafon,  hot  Priapus  !  why 

(As  I  fuppofe)  you  itch  fo  conftantly, 

And  that  your  arms  ftill  ready  are  to  do 

The  wicked  bufmefs  that  you  put  'em  to. 

Let  him  who  love  would  fhun  from  me  remove. 

Says  Nafo,  that  Hippocrates  in  love ; 

Yet  to  his  table  I  was  duly  fcrv'd, 

Who  me,  choice  dainty  1  to  himfelf  referv'd. 

Prove  that  from  love  he  ever  would  be  free, 

More  chafte  than  Lettuce  111  confent  to  be. 

The  praife  of  chaftity  let  others  keep, 

And  gratify  the  widow'd  bed  with  fleep, 

A(5lion's  my  talk,  bold  lovers  to  engage. 

And  to  precipitate  the  fportive  rage. 

Frankly  I  own  my  nature,  I  delight 

In  love  unmix'd  and  reftlefs  appetite. 

From  curing  maladies  I  feek  no  fame 

(Tho'  cv'n  for  that  I  might  put  in  my  claim) 

Fuel  I  bring  that  pleafure  may  not  ceafe  : 

Take  that  from  life,  and  life  is  a  difeafe. 

If  thus  you  like  me,  make  me  your  repaft, 

I  would  not  gratify  a  Stoic's  tafte  ; 

If  morals  grofs  ind  crude  be  your  delight, 

Marfh-weeds  can  beft  oblige  your  appetite. 

Go  from  my  Book,  foul  bawd  of  Pleafure  I  go, 

(For  what  have  I,  lewd  Bawd  I  with  thee  to  do  :) 

Froni  thcfe  chafte  Herbs  and  their  chafte  poet  flee  ; 

Us  thou  offend'ft,  and  we  're  afliam'd  of  thee. 

"With  fuch  a  proftitutc  to  come  in  view, 

Chafte  matrons  think  a  fin  and  fcandal  too; 

Bluflies  pale  Waterlilics'  cheeks  o'eifprcad. 


To  be  with  thee  in  the  fame  volume  read. 
Who  ftill  the  fad  remembrance  does  retain 
How,  when  a  nymph,  in  thee  Ihe  gorg'd  her  bane  ; 
That  very  night  to  Alcides'  arms  betray'd. 
Through  thy  deceitful  force,  the  yielding  maid. 
While  I  but  mention  thee  (who  would  believe  ?) 
And  but  thy  image  in  my  thoughts  conceive. 
Through  all  my  bones  I  felt  thy  lightning  move. 
The  fure  forerunner  of  approaching  Love. 
With  this,  of  old,  he  us'd  t'  attack  my  fenfe. 
Before  the  dreadful  fight  he  did  commence ; 
But  love  and  luft  t  now  alike  detcft. 
My  Mufe  and  mind  with  nobler  themes  poffcfs'd. 
Lafcivious  Plant  I  fome  other  Poet  find, 
For  Ovid's  or  Catullus'  verfe  deCgn'd, 
For  thou  in  mine  fhalt  have  no  place  at  all, 
Or  in  the  lift  of  pois'nous  Herbs  Ihalt  fall. 
The  flames  of  Luft  of  fuel  have  no  need  ; 
His  appetite  without  thy  fauce  can  feed. 
Love,  in  our  very  diet,  finds  his  way. 
And  makes  the  guards  that  fliould  defend,  betray- 
Our  other  ills  permit  our  Herbs  to  cure,     '• 
Venus  !  who  plague  enough  in  thee  endure  ; 
Thofe  Plants  which  Nature  made  of  fex  devoid. 
Improperly  are  in  thy  work  employ'd  ; 
Yet  Venus,  too,  much  Ikill'd  in  impious  arts, 
Thefe  foreign  aids  to  her  own  ufe  converts  [ply'd. 
Who'd  think  green  Plants,  with  conftant  dew  fup- 
(Life's  friends  defign'd)  fuch  mortal  flame  ftiould 

hide  i 
What  wonder,  therefore,  if,  w  hen  monarchs  feaft, 
Luft  is  of  Luxury  the  conftan:  gueft  ? 
When  he  •[  who  with  the  herd  on  herbage  fed. 
Could  find  her  lurking  in  the  verdant  bed. 


OF    PLANTS. 


E  O  O  K  II.    O  F  H  E  R  B  S. 

TRANSXATED  BY  J.  O. 


Cjybele's  %  holy  myftencs  now  b^in  : 

Hence,  all  you  Males !   for  you  it  is  a  fin 

One  morjieiir  in  this  hailow'd  place  to  Hay, 

You  gibinij  Males  !  who  no  devotion  pay  ; 

Into  the  female  learets  do  not  pry, 

Or  them  at  leaft  pretend  you  do'nt  defcry  : 

'Tis  rude  that  fex  to  infpesfl  too  narrowly, 

Whofe  outfide  with  fiich  beauty  treats  th?  eye. 

Aufpiciuus  glory  of  th'  enlighten'd  fky. 

More  facied  than  thy  brother's  deity. 

With  thy  whole  horns,  kind  Luna  !  favour  me, 

And  let  thy  crefcent  face  look  luckily. 

Thee  many  names  and  ofRces  adorn  ; 

By  thy  kind  aid  poor  tender  babes  are  born  *  ; 

Thou  eafefl  women  when  their  labour's  hard, 

And  the  womb's  vital  gates  you,  Jana,  guard. 

The  mcnflriious  courfcs  you  bring  down,  and  them 

Changing,  convert  into  a  milky  ftream.. 

Women  incnnflant  as  the  fea,  you  bind 

To  rules  ;  both  flow  according  to  thy  mind. 

Oh  !  may  the  rivulets  of  my  fancy  glide 

By  the  fame  fecret  force  which  move  the  tide; 

Be  then  the  midwife  to  my  teeming  brain, 

And  let  it  fruitful  be  as  free  from  pain. 

It  was  the  time  when  .April  decks  the  year, 

And  the  glad  fields  in  pompous  garbs  appear, 

That  the  recruited  Plants  now  leave  their  bed?, 

And  at  the  Sun's  command  dare  f.icw  their  heads. 

How  pleas'd  they  are  the  heav'ns  again  to  fee  ! 

And  that  from  Winter's  fetters  free  t 

The  Vi'orld  around,  and  fillers  whom  they  love, 

Ihey  view ;  fuch   objeiSts  fure  tneir  Jniilcs  muU 

move. 
Straight  their  great  work  the  diligent  nation  ply. 
And  biis'nefs  nund  amidft  their  luxury. 
£ach  one  contends,  with  all  her  might  and  main. 
Each  day  an  higher  verdant  crown  to  gain  ; 

^  This  book  trerttiugonly  of  female  plants,  33  dedicated  to  Cybelc, 

a  whole  mvllerits  r.n  msn  ucght  to  be  picfint. 

»  I'he  dimu  i*  called  Lucius,  the  joaUcfs  olMiflW'ifiTy  ;  and  Jana, 
as  the  fun,  Janus  i  ajid  McJia,  2S  Oic  u  liic  gj>c.i;'.';*  ul  wuuiea's 
jsivaittuous  ccu^lcs. 


Each  one  does  leaves  with  beauteous  flow'rs  pro- 
And  haftens  to  he  fit  for  human  ufe.  [duce, 

Equipp'd,  they  make  no  flay,  but,  one  and  all. 
Intent  upon  th'  affair,  a  council  call. 
Each  tribe  (for  there  are  niany)  as  of  old 
Their  cuflom  was,  a  feparate  council  hold. 
Thsy  're  near  a  thoufand  tribes ;  their  minutes  well 
An  hundred  clerk-like  tongues  can  fcarcely  tell. 
Nor  could  I  know  them  (for  they  don't  reveal 
Their  facred  adls,  but  cautioufly  conceal) 
Had  not  my  Laurel  told  me  (whofe  tribe's  name 
'I'he    Female's   ftil'd)   which   fummon'd,    thither 
The  fecrets  of  the  houfe  flie  open  laid,         [came  : 
Telling  how  each  Herb  fpoke,  and  what  it  faid. 
Ye  gentle,  florid  part  of  humankind  1 
(To  you  and  not  to  men  I  fpeak)  pray  mind 
My  words,  and  them  moft  ftedfafily  believe. 
Which  from  the  Delphic  Laurel  you  receive. 
'I'was  midnight  (whilft  the  moon  at  full  fhone 

bright. 
And  her  cheeks  feem'd  to  fwell  with  moiften'd 

light) 
When  on  their  loofen'd  roots  the  Plants  that  growr 
In  th'  Oxford  Gardens  did  to  council  go, 
And  fuch  I  mean,  as  fuccour  women's  pains ; 
Orpheu?,  you  'd  think,  had  mov'd  them  by  his 

flrains. 
They  met  upon  a  bed,  neat,  fmooth,  and  round. 
And  foftly  lat  in  order  on  the  ground. 
Mugwort  firft  took  her  place,  (at  that  time  flie 
The  Prefident  of  the  Council  chanc'd  to  be) 
Birthwort,  her  predecefTor  in  the  chair, 
Next  fat,  whofe  virtues  breeding  women  fliare  ; 
Then  Baum,  with  fmiles  and  pleafure  in  her  face. 
Without  regard  to  dignity,  took  place  ;  [ly. 

Thyme,  Sav'ry,  Wormwood,  which  looks rugged- 
'Sparagus,  Southernwood,  both  he  and  Ibe, 
And  Crocus,  too,  glad  ftill  foft  maids  to  cheer. 
Once  a  fad  lover,  merry  does  appear ; 
And  thou,  Amaracusl   who  a  trifling  ill  [fpill 

D'dll  mcurn,  when  thou  the  fragrant  box  didtt 
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Of  ointment  in  this  place,  now  far  more  fweet 
Than  the  occafior.  of  thy  death  doft  meet  : 
There  Lilies  with  red  Peonies  find  a  room, 
And  purp'e  Violets  the  place  perfume  ; 
Yea,  noifome  Devil's-turd,  becaufe  ftie  knows 
Her  worth,  into  that  fwect  Afiembly  goes  ; 
The  milky  Lettuce,  too,  does  thither  move, 
And  Waterlily,  though  a  foe  to  love ; 
Sweet  Ladies-glove  with  flinkingHorehound  come, 
And  kind  Germander,  which  relieves  the  womb  ; 
Foley  and  Calamint,  which  on  mountains  dwell. 
But  againft  froft  and  fnow  are  guarded  well ; 
Next  vital  Sage,  wcU-join'd  with  wholefome  Rue, 
.'^nd  flower-de-luce,  nam'dfrom  its  fplendiJ  hue  ; 
I'hen  Hartwort  (much  more  grateful  to  the  deer 
'J  han  Ditrany),  with  Wild-carots,  enters  there  ; 
Confound  and  Plantain,  frugal  Herbs  are  they. 
Who  all  things  keep  fafe  under  lock  and  key  ? 
.And  Mafterwort,  whofe  name  dominion  wears, 
With  her  who  an  Angelic  title  beats; 
Lavender,  Corn-rofe,  Pennyroyal  fat, 
And  that  which  cats  efteem  fo  delicate  ; 
After  a  while,  flow-pac'd,  with  much  ado,    [too. 
Ground-pine,  with   her    fhort  legs,   crept  thither 
Behind  the  reft  Camomile  could  Rot  ftay, 
Through  ftones  and  craggy  rocks  fhe  cut  her  way  ; 
From  Spanifh  woods  the  wholefome  Vett'ny  came. 
The  only  glory  of  the  Vettons'  name  ; 
IVIinerva's  Plant  did  likewife  thither  hie, 
'And  was  companion  to  Mercury  ; 
There  fcarkt  Madder,  too,  a  place  did  find, 
Drawii.g  a  train  of  its  long  root  behind  ; 
Thither  at  laft,  too,  Dittany  did  repair, 
Half-ftarv'd,  and  griev'd  to  leave  the  Cretan  air  ; 
With  her  the  bold  ilrong  Sowbread  came  along, 
And  hundreds  more,  in  Ihorr,  to  them  did  throng  ; 
Many,  befides,  from  th'  Indies  crofs'd  the  main. 
Plants  that  of  our  chill  clime  did  much  complain  ; 
But  Oxford's  fame  through  both  the  Indies  told, 
Eas'd  all  their  cares,  and  warm'd  the  nipping  cold. 
The  Pigmy  and  gigantic  fons  o'  th'  Wwod 
Betwixt  all  thcfe  in  equal  fpace?  flood. 
Spreading  their  verdant  glories  round  above. 
Which  did  delight  and  a(hTiira'ion  move. 
The  fcarlet  Oak,  that  worms  for  Iruit  brings  forth, 
Which  the  Hefperian  fruit  exceed  in  worth, 
Was  there,  good  women's  maladies  to  eafe, 
And  fprains,  which  we  as  truly  call  difcalc  ; 
Her  treacheroufly  the  !vy  does  embrace. 
And  kills  the  tree,  with  kindnefs  in  her  face ; 
Hardly  in  nobler  fcarlet  clad,  the  Rofc, 
The  envy  of  thofe  ftately  berries  grows; 
Hear  which  the  Birch  her  rigid  arms  extends. 
And  Savin,  which  kind  finners  much  befriends; 
Next  them  the  Beech,  with  limbs  fo  (Irong  and 

large. 
With  the  Bulh  purchas'd  at  fo  fmall  a  charge ; 
Nor  did  the  golden  Quince  herfelf  conceal. 
Or  Myrrh, whofe  woinidsdiftemper'd  mortals  heal ; 
Laftly  (yc  Plants !  whom  I  forget  to  name,        ~\ 
Lxcu(e  nie)  Juniper,  too,  thither  came,  C 

And  Laurel,  f.icred  to  the  fons  of  lame  :  j 

Such  rcv'fend  heads  did  the  green  Senate  fill, 
'Jhcniirht  was  calm,  all  tilings  were  hufu'd  and 
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Each  Plant,  with  hft'ning  leaves,  flood  mute  to 

hear 
Their  Pres'dent  fpeak,  and  thefe  her  didates  were.  | 


Mugivart  [the  Prefidetti)  begins. 

After  long  cold,  grave  Matrons  !   in  this  place. 

For  the  good  of  our's  (I  hope)  and  human  race. 

This  facred  Garden  we,  whilft  others  fleep, 

BleiVd  April's  facred  nights  come  here  to  keep. 

Our  thanks  to  thee,  great  father-Sun  !  we  pay, 

And  to  thee,  Luna  !  for  thy  -nurfing  ray. 

Who  the  bright  witnefs  art  of  what  we  fay. 

But  the  fliort  moments  of  our  liberty 

(Who  fetter'd  at  daybreak  again  muft  lie) 

Let  us  improve,  and  our  affairs  attend, 

Nor  feflal  hours,  like  idle  mortals,  fpend. 

'Tis  fit  at  this  time  we  fliould  truly  live, 

When  winter  us  of  half  our  life  deprive. 

Come  then,  from  ufeful  pains  make  no  delay, 

Winter  will  give  you  too  much  time  to  play. 

How  many  foes  Jove  has  to  you  afTign'd, 

And  what  a  tafk  you  in  the  conquell  find, 

By  numerous  and  great  fatigues  you  'ave  try'd. 

And  to  th'  opprefs'd  kind  aid  have  oft'  fupply'd. 

You  're  generous  noble.  Female  Plants  !  nor  ought 

The  glory  of  your  fex  cheap  to  be  bought : 

The  felPsame  battles  you  mufl  wage  again, 

Which  will  as  long  as  teeming  wombs  remain  : 

But  that  to  war  you  may  fecurer  go, 

"i'is  fit  the  fue's  and  your  own  ftreng'th  you  know. 

Call  the  bright  Moon  to  witnefs  what  you  fay, 

Whilft  eacli  fuch  tributes  to  their  country  pay  : 

Let  each  one  willingly  both  teach  and  learn, 

Nor  let  that  move  their  envy  or  their  fcorn. 

And  firft,  I  think,  upon  the  menftruous  fource. 

My  conilant  tafk,  'tis  fit  me  fliould  difcourfe  ; 

From  what  Grig'nal  fpringthat  Nilusgoes, 

Or  by  what  influx  it  fo  oft'  o'erffows; 

What  will  reftrain,  and  what  drive  on,  the  tide, 

And  what  goods  or  what  mifchiefs  in  it  glide  : 

See  you  its  fecret  myftcries  difclofe, 

A  thing  fo  weighty  'tis  no  fhame  to  expr^fe. 

She  fpake,  the  reft  began,  and  hotly  all 

(As  fchoUrs  ufe)  upon  the  bus'iiefs  fall. 


Pennyroyal, 

r  iRST  Pennyroyal,  to  advance  her  fame, 
(And  from  her  mouth  a  grateful  odour  came) 
Tells  'cm,  they  fay,  how  many  ills  that  fource 
Threatens,  whene'er  it  ftnps  its  purple  coule  : 
'Fhat  foggy  dulncfs  in  the  limbs  attends. 
And  under  its  own  weight  the  body  bends. 
Things  ne'er  fo  pleafant  once,  now  will  not  plcafe, 
And  life  Itfelf  becomes  a  mere  difeafe  '. 
Ulcers  and  inflammations,  too,  it  breeds. 
And  dreadful  bloody  vomiting  fucceeds.     [breath, 
The  womb  now  lab'ring  icems  to    ftrive    for 
And  the  fuul  ftrugglcs  with  a  ihort-liv'd death; 
The  lungs  opprcfl  'd  hard  refpir.ition  make, 
And  brcathlefs  coughs  foon  all  the  fabric   (hake  ; 
Yea,  the  proud  foes  the  capitol,  in  lime, 
.'^nd  all  the  mind's  well-guarded  towcfs^  climb; 
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Hence  watchful  nights,  out  frightful  dreams  pro- 
ceed, 
And  minds  that  fuffer  true,  faife  evdsbreed. 
Dropfy  at  laft  the  wearied  life  o'ertlows, 
Which  floating  from  its  fhipwreck'd  velTel  goes. 
How  oft' .  alas  !  poor,  tender,  blooming  Maids  ! 
(Before  Love's  pow'r  their  Idndei  hearts  invades) 
Does  this  fad  malady  with  clouds  o'erc?.ft, 
Which  all  the  longing  lover'?  paCion  blail  ? 
The  face  looks  green,  the  ruddy  lips  grew  pale, 
Like  rofes  tindtur'd  by  a  fulph'rous-gale  : 
To  afhes,  coals,  and  lime,  their  appetite 
(A  loathfome  treat)  their  ilfimach  docs  invite  : 
But  'ns  a  fin  to  fay  the  ladies  eat 
Such  things;  thole  are  the  viie  diftemper  s  meat. 
Thus  Pennyroyal  fpake,  (more  paffionate 
lu  words  than  human  voice  can  e'er  relate) 
At  which,  they  fay,  the  whole  AlL-mbly  mov'd, 
Wept  o'er  the  lofs  of  beauty  once  belov'd  : 
So  that  good  company,  when  day  returns, 
The  fetting  of  the  Moon,  their  miftrefs,  mourns. 
She  told  the  means,  too,  by  what  fecret  aid 
I'hat  conqu'ring  ill  did  all  the  limbs  invade  ; 
Thr(jugh  the  wombs  arteries,  faid  fiie,  it  goes, 
And  unto  all  the  noted  pafTcs  flows ; 
(Whether  the  womb's  magiictic  pow'r's  the  caufe, 
As  the  whole  body's  floods  the  kidney  draws, 
Or  that  the  Moon,  the  queen  of  fluid  things, 
Dirccfls  and  rules  that  like  the  ocean's  fpringh) 
But  if  the  gates  it  finds  fo  fortify  d, 
That  the  due  current  that  way  be  dcny'd. 
It  rages  and  it  Iwells  ;  the  grol's  part  ft-ys, 
And  in  the  ncighb'ring  parts  dire  revels  plays, 
Whilft  the  more  liquid  parts  does  upward  rife. 
And  into  veins  cf  purer  nature  flies  : 
It  taints  the  rofy  channels  as  h  goes, 
And  all  the  foil's  corrupted  where  i;  flows  : 
The  bane  its  journey  through  the  i:ai-a  takes, 
And  fierce  attack?  up  ai  the  liver  makes  ; 
And  heart,  whofe  right-fidc  avenue  it  commands, 
Whilft  that  for  fear  amaz'd  and  trembling  Hands ; 
But  the  left  region  fo  well  guarded  fcenis, 
That  in  her  walls  fafe  Ihe  herfell  eftecms; 
Nor  flops  it  there,  but  on  the  lungs  does  feize, 
Where  drawjng  breath  itfelf  grows  a  difeafe ; 
Thence  through  a  fmall  propontis  carried  down, 
It  makes  the  port,  and  takes  the  left-Cde  town. 
What  vtill  fuffice  that  covetous  difeafe, 
Which  all  the  heart's  vaft  trealures  cannot  pleafe  ? 
But  avarice  ftill  craves  for  more  -and  more, 
And  if  it  all  things  don't  enjoy  is  poor. 
Th'  aorta  its  wild  legions  next  eno-a<^e, 
Blcfs  me  !  how  unconrroU'd  in  that  they  rage  ! 
The  diftant  head  and  heel  no  fafety  knovi-s. 
Through  ev'ry  part  th'  unbounded  victor  flows; 
But  as  the  blood  through  all  the  body  's  us'd 
'i  o  run,  this  plague  through  all  the  blood's  difFus'd, 
They  all  agreed  ;  for  none  of  thf  m  e'er  doubt, 
How  life  in  purple  circles  wheels  about  ; 
That  Plant  they'd  hifs  out  of  their  company, 
"Which  Harvey's  circulation  fhould  deny. 


D!tta/iy. 
Dittany,  though  cold  winds  her  lips  did  clofe, 
Put  on  her  winter-gown,  and  up  Ihe  lofc  ; 


For  what  can  hinder  Grecian  Plants  to  be 

Rhetorical,  when  they  occafion  feef 

For  Pennyroyal  paiutiiig  that  difeafe. 

Her  nice  and  quainter  fancy  did  not  pleafe. 

She  fpake  to  what  tiie  other  did  omit, 

And  pleas  d  herfelf  with  her  own  prating  wit. 

If  this  dire  poifoii's  force  thei  •  duller  eyes 
Can't  fee  whilft  in  the  body  warm  it  lic^, 
Think  with  yourfelvts  how  it  offer.ds  the  fenfe, 
When  all  alone,  (n^iy  dead)  if  driv'n  thence; 
Let  dogs  or  men  by  chance  but  tafte  of  it, 
(But  on  dogs  rather  let  fuch  mifchiefs  light) 
•Madnef>  the  tainted  foul  invades  within, 
And  fordid  leprofy  roughcafts  the  flcin  ; 
Whilft  pa>;tingdogs  quite  raving  mad  appear. 
And  thirft  for  water,  but  the  water  fear. 
It  flabs  an  half-man  by  abortive  birth, 
And  from  the  womb  (Oh,  horrid  !)  drags  it  forth. 
Now  fancy  children  born  of  fuch  bafe  blood. 
Which  gives  the  embryo  poifon  'ftead  of  food; 
Nor  is  this  all  ;  for  corn  and  vines  too  know 
Its  baneful  force,  by  which  fields  barren  grow. 
A  tree,  once  us'd  to  bear,  its  fruit  denies; 
If  young  it  fades,  and  if  new  born  it  dies. 
Witnefs  the  Ivies  :  ('tis  no  fliame)  to  you  » 

What  good  does  their  med'cinal  virtue  do  i 
Thte  alfo.Rue  !  who  all  things  dofl  o'ercome, 
From  this  ftirong  venom  mufl  receive  thy  doom. 
Plants  dry  and  yellow,  as  in  autumn,  grovi'. 
And  Herbs  as  if  they  had  the  jaundice  fliew. 
Offended  bees  with  one  fmall  touch  it  drives 
(Though  murm'ring  tobe  exil'd)  from  their  hives; 
'I'he  wretched  creatures  leave  their  golden  ftore. 
And  fweet  abodes,  which  they  muft  fee  no  more ; 
Nor  do  lining  vats  their  vines  within  defend. 
Which  in  their  very  youth  draw  to  their  end  ; 
But  I  name  things  of  little  eminence  ; 
The  warlike  fword  i;felf  makes  no  defence  ; 
And  metals  v/hich  fo  oft'  have  won  the  field, 
To  this  effeminate  diflemper  yield. 
For  frequent  bloodlhed, blood  now  vengeance  takes, 
And  mortal  wounds  ev'ii  in  the  weapons  makes. 
Beauty,  the  thing  tor  which  we  women  love, 
Th'  occafion  of  keen  fwords  does  often  prove  ; 
Let  then  the  female-plague  thofe  fwords  rebate, 
Yea,  ev'n'the  mem'ry  of  what's  fo  ingrate. 
Maids  with  proud  thoughts,  alas !   themfelves  de- 
Whilft  each  herfelf  a  goddefs  does  believe ;  [ceive. 
Like  tyrants  they  mifufe  the  pow'r  they  have, 
And  make  their  very  worfhipper  their  llave  : 
But  if  they  truly  would  confider  things. 
And  tiiink  what  filth  each  month  returning  brings. 
If  they  their  cheating  glaffes  then  would  mind, 
(Which  now  they  think  fo  faithful  and  fo  kind)  | 
How  beautiful  they  are  they  needs  mud.  find. 
The  fmonth  corrupter  of  their  looks  they  taint, 
Which  long  and  certam  figns  at  that  time  paint ; 
Each  maid  in  that  Hill  fufters  the  difgrace 
Of  being  pois'ner  to  her  own  fweet  face. 
What  an  unnatural  difhemper  's  this, 
Which  ev'n  to  their  own  fhadows  mortal  is  ? 

Thus  fhe ;  and  as  much  more  fhe  was  about 
To  fay,  the  whole  Aflembly  gave  a  fhout ; 
Through  all  the  boughs,  and  all  the  leaves  around 
There    went   an    angry,    loud,    and    murni'riut; 
fcund 
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For  they  of  wonten's  honour  tender  are, 
Though  flic  thereof  had  fecm'd  to  take  no  care. 

Plantain;  or  Wayhtead\. 
Next  Waybreud  rofc,  iimpt  by  her  feven  nerves, 
Who  th'  honour  of  a  noble  houfe  prefcrves. 
Her  nature  is  aftringent,  which  great  hate 
Of  her  among  blciod-letters  does  create. 
But  her  no  quarrels  more  than  words  engage, 
Nor  docs  fhe  ever,  like  mad  mortals,  rage. 
I  envy  not  the  praifcs  which  to  you, 
Ye  num'rous  race  of  l.cachy  kind  !  are  due  : 
The  purple  tyrant  wifely  you  expel. 
And  banifhing  fuch  murdering  blood  do  well; 
Proudly  he  o'er  the  vitiil  fi-ints  reigns, 
Ami  cruelly  inlults  in  a',1  the  veins.; 
Arms  he  of  dreadful  poifon  bears  about, 
And  leads  of  maladies  a  mighty  rout. 
But  why  fliould  you  fuch  vain  additions  make, 
And  ills  already  great  for  greater  rake  ? 
Whilft  you  f )  tragically  paint  the  foe, 
Alore  dreadful,  but  kfs  credible  they  grow. 
He  leflens,  that  would  rail'e  an  hero's  fame 
By  lies,  falfe  praifes  cloud  a  glorious  name. 
One  Geryon  flew,  (a  mighty  feat)  and  he 
Three  bodies  had  ;  in  this  1  can't  agree  ; 
You  any  n^onfler  eafily  fubdue, 
But  I  fcarce  think  fuch  moiiftrnus  lies  are  true. 
Greek  poets,  Ditt'ny  1  you  who  of:'  have  read, 
Keep  up  their  art  of  lyiiig  though  they  're  dead  ; 
But  what  their  countrymen  once  faid  of  ycu 
Pray  mind  it,  for  I  fear  'tis  very  true. 
J^et  that  which  blafts  the  corn  a  gcddcfs  be, 
1  cannot  think  her  courfese'er  could  be 
.So  hurtful  to  the  grain  ;  and  then,  I'm  furc, 
A  vat  of  lufly  wine  is  more  fecurc 
From  danger,  where  a  thoufand  damfels  fit, 
T  han  if  or.c  drunken  beldam  come  at  it.        [had 
None,  'caufe  a  tafte  of  that,  rank  blood  they  'ave 
But  for  the  place  from  whence  it  comes  run  mud. 
Madncfs  of  dogs  mofl  certainly  it  cures, 
As  thy  own  author  I'liny  us  aifurcs. 
Whether  by  womcn't  touch  the  bee's  annoy'd 
I  cannot  tell ;  but  maids  (hnnkl  bees  avoid. 
Rue  ought  to  let  the  fatal  blood  remain  "^ 

^V■ithin  its  vefTcl,  and  ne'er  force  the  vein,  > 

H  for  her  pains  nought  but  her  death  fhe  gain.    J 
Thou,  Ivy!  too,  more  careful  ought'll  to  be 
Both  of  thyfelf  and  thy  great  deity. 
But  when  Ihe  fays  fwords'  edges  it  rebates,         "p 
1  could  rejoice,  mcthinks,  an^d  blefsthc  Talcs,      > 
If  that  be  all  the  n-.ilchicf  it  create*.  j 

I  only  wlfti  a  beauty  might  remain 
Perfce't,  till  that  the  loi.king-gla(<  would  flain. 

B  It  1  waftc  time. By  thisfulTuiently  "^ 

'1  hcic  Grecian  wonders  are  o'ertiuown,  that  I    > 
No  woman  fee  of  this  dread  poifiin  die.  J 

At  which  the  Bjamble rufe,  (whole  fluent  tongue 
\\\\\\  thniuy  fliarpnels  aim'd  is  neatly  hung) 
And  laid,  All  lerjients  have  the  gift  to  be, 
A*  much  u'ithelf,  froni  their  own  venom  {:zc\ 
N<  r  would  the  balililk,  whofe  baneful  eye 
All  other  kill!<,  by  \\\*  own  image  die. 

i  T^»  m»nj«lrlutn.:  H(»iii»itntc  lotjcinJ  In  IMlnvBHcl  renicl. 
'<i'      I  ii«  ukl  yii)  Aclaa  liH-iiiUvb  wiyW  *  » Iwit  vutuiue  i^unkeiulcn 


This  mov'd  'em,  and  they  quaver'd  with  a  fmiie, 
Some  wind  you  would  have  thought  pafb'd  by  the: 

while  ; 
For  by  that  Cynic  fhrub  great  freedom  's  fhewn. 
Which  he  by  conflant  ufe  has  made  his  own. 

Waybrcad  at  this  took  pet,  difpleas'd  that  fhe 
By  fuch  an  one  fhould  interrupted  be, 
And  fat  her  down  ;  when  ftraight  before  'em  all 
Thcfe  words  the  Rofe  from  her  fair  lips  let  fall, 
W'hilft  modeft  blulhes  bcautify'd  her  face. 
Like  thofe  in  fpring  that  blooming  flowers  grace. 

rhe    Rofc. 

Yof,  Cretan  Dittany  !  who  fuch  poifons  mix 

(For  on  my  kinfman  Wild-rofc  I'll  net  fix) 

With  women's  blood,  fee  what  a  fprightly  grace 

And  ardent  I'carlet  decks  their  lovely  face  1 

No  flower,  no,  not  Flora's  felf  to  fight 

Or  touch  than  them  appears  more  foft  and  white  ; 

But  at  the  fame  time  alfo  take  a  view 

Of  man's  rough  prickly  limbs  and  rufty  hue  : 

You'll  fay  with  Butchers' -broom  fwect    Violets' 

grow, 
And  mourn  that  Lilies  fhould  with  Brambles  go  : 
Then  let  their  eyes  and  reafon  teftify 
Whether  pure  veins  their  purer  limbsfupply. 
You  cannot  fay  that  dying-vat  is  bad 
From  whence  a  florid  colour  may  be  had  ; 
But  this,  you'll  fay,  committed  fome  ofTence, 
Or  the  jull  Moon  had  never  driv'n  it  thence. 
No  ;  you  're  miUaken  ;  it  has  done  no  wrong. 
But  all  the  fault  lies  in  its  copious  throng  ; 
'i'is  therefore  from  the  refl,  by  the  great  law 
Of  public  I'afety,  ordcr'd  to  withdraw. 
So,  if  a  nation  to  fuch  numbers  rife. 
That  them  their  native  country  can't  fuffice, 
'I'o  feck  new  lands  fome  part  of  them  are  fent. 
And  fulfer,  for  their  countrj-,  baaifliment. 
But  why  does  womankind  lo  much  abound  ; 
Oh  !  think  not  Nature  e'er  was  lavifh  found  ; 
Nor  does  flie  lay  up  riches  to  the  end 
(Like  prodigals)  fhe  more  may  have  to  fpcnd. 
Whate'er  flie  does  is  good  ;  what  then  remains  ? 
No  room  for  doubt,  the  thing  itfelf  explains. 
This  bloody  vintage,  fee,  lafts  all  the  year. 
And  the  frcfli  chyle  duly  does  life  repair  ; 
'Fhe  preflesflill  with  juice  fwell  to  the  brink, 
Of  which  their  fill  the  hot  male-bodies  drink  ; 
But  temperate  women  fccm  to  kifs  the  cup. 
Nor  does  then  heat  fuck  all  the  liquor  up. 
A  vital  treafure  for  great  ufes  he 
Lay'i  up,  left  Nature  fluiuld  a  bankrupt  be  ; 
l.cil  both  the  parents'  fliarcs  of  mingled  love 
'Foo  little  to  beget  a  child  Ihould  prove  ; 
Unlefs  the  mother  fome  addition  made, 
'i'o  perfetil  the  defign  they  both  had  laid  ; 
One  part  of  it  is  reel,  the  other  white  as  fnow. 
And  both  fiomfprings  of  the  fame  colour  flow  ; 
One  xvood  yc.u  'd  think,  and  th'   other  fli.nts  did 
Whillt  out  ol  both  a  living  houfe  they  build;  [yield 
The  loimv.r  of  luth  poifoiiing  artsaecus'd, 
In  whiih  you  fancy  venom  isinfus'd, 
(  Pel  haps  with  tliis  the  fat.il  robe  was  dy'd 
Which  Flerculeshad  fent  him  from  lijs  bride) 
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The  tender  embryo's  body  docs  comi>ofc, 

And  for  ten  months  to  kind  nutrition  goes. 

Nor  is  this  all ;  but  on  the  mother's  breaft 

Again  it  meets  the  little  infant  gueft; 

Then  chang'd,  it  comes  both  in  its  hue  and  courfe, 

iiike  Aiethufa  through  a  fecret  fource  : 

I'hen  from  the  paps  it  flows  in  double  tides, 

Farwhirer  than  the  banks  in  which  it  glides. 

The  Golden  Age,  of  old,  fuch  rivets  drank, 

T  hat  fprang  from  dogs  of  ev'ry  happy  bank. 

The  candour  and  fimpiicity  of  men 

Deferv'd  the  milky  food  of  th'  infants  then. 

How  juft  and  prudent  is  Dame  Natitre's  care  I 

Wiio  for  each  age  does  proper  food  prepare  ? 

Before  the  liver's  form'd,  the  mother's  blood 

Supplies  the  babe  with  necefiarj-  food  : 

And  when  to  work  the  novice  Heat  firft  goes, 

In  its  new  fhop,  and  fcarce  its  bus'nefs  knows, 

Its  firA  emp]c;yment  is  in  fcarlet-grain 

(A  childifli  talk  for  learners)  milk  to  ftain  ; 

At  laft  in  ev'ry  kind  its  fldll  it  tries, 

And  fpends  itfelf  in  cjriofities. 

l^ov^'  [zy  it  venom  in  the  members  breeds. 

With  which  her  child  the  careful  mother  feeds. 

Their  bane  to  infants  cruel  ftepdames  give, 

Whilft  mothers  fuck  from  bcttt'r  fprings  derive. 

But  how,  you'll  fay,  does  that  which  infants  love 

So  prejudicial  to  their  mothers  prove  ? 

'Tis  lively  j-'hilfl  i'  th'  native  womb  it  lies. 

But  by  the  veins  flung  out,  decays  aiwj  dies; 

1  hen  fliip^.reck'd  on  tlie  neigh'o'ring  fliorc  it  lies. 

And  gafping  wiflies  for  its  obl'equics  ; 

This  being  deny'd,  new  ftrength  it  does  recover. 

And  flies  in  vapours  all  the  body  over. 

But  what  firft  tafte  fruits  from  the  tree  receive. 

When  roiten  they  no  natural  fign  can  give ; 

So  in  pure  feed  the  life's  whije  maiifion  ftands. 

But  furely  Death  corrupted  fced  commands 

Of  Life  Death's  no  good  wiuieTs  :  do  not  tliiiik 

A  living  man  can  like  a  carcafe  ftink. 

But  you  a  running  ilrcam  (that  duly  flows. 

And  no  corruption  by  long  ftanding  knows) 

To  be  as  hurtful  in  their  na'ure  hold. 

As  if  from  fome  corrupted  fprings  they  roU'd  : 

But  now  do  you  go  on,  (for  much  yo«  know, 

Part  falfe,  1  think,  part  very  true)  and  flievv 

If  any  hurtful  feeds  you  can  defcry 

In  human  bodies,  (where  tiisy  often  lie) 

How  quickly  Nature's  orders  they  obey, 

When  to  the  blood  the  flood{];atcs  once  give  way. 

The  courfes  this,  perhaps,  niav  putrify, 

'Tis  dangerous  to  keep  bad  company. 

h  this  the  blood's  fault  ?  I'nr  no  witch,  I  hope, 

lliongh  with  my  juice  a  man  {hould  poilbn  tope. 

.She  fpake,  and  with  ambrofial  odours  clos'd 

Her  fpeech,  which  many  there,  they  fay,  oppos'd. 

At  laft  the  Laurel's  thoughts  they  all  defir'd  ; 

Th'  oracular  Laurel's  v.rords  they  alj  admir'd. 

X,ai/reL 
i.  HAT  fate  which  frequently  attends  on  all 
Great  riien,  docs  thee,  egi-egious  Elood  !  befal. 
Seme  praife  what  others  too  much  difapprove, 
Exceffive  in  their  hatred  as  their  love. 
This  man  in  prej'dice,  that  in  favour  lici, 
Whiiii  to  their  gais  a  various  nimoar  flies. 


Hear  Dittany ;  flie  fays  each  woman's  known 
The  moon  to  bring  each  month  with  poifiins  down. 
Nor  need  we  mii.gle  Herbs  or  charais,  each  one 
Medea  proves  in  her  own  blood  alone. 
Yet  the  fair  Rofe,  if  all  be  true  flie   as  faid, 
Each  woman  has  in  chat  a  goddefs  made  •■ 
From  thence,  file  fays,  life  fpins  its  purple  thread, 
And  tells  you  how  the  half-form'd  enibyro's  fed. 
But  if  my  dear  Apollo  be  not  unkind, 
Nor  1  in  vain  his  facred  temples  bind. 
Such  blood,  nor  form    nor  nourifliment,  fupplies> 
And  fo  that  triumphs  isi  falfe  victories. 
The  many  reafons  here  I  need  not  tell. 
Which  me  induce,  this  one  will  fei  ve  as  well : 
Woman's  the  only  animal  wc  know 
Whofe  veins  with  fuch  immoderate  courfes  flow  : 
Yet  every  beaft  produces  young,  we  fee. 
And  outdoes  mairkiud  in  fertility. 
How  many  do  fmall  mice'  at  one  time  breed  ! 
Scorning  the  produd  of  the  Trojan  fteed, 
With  what  a  bulk  does  your  vaft  el'phant  come! 
She  feems  to  have  a  caftle  in  her  womb. 
Thy  circuits,  Luna  !   conies  aimnft  tell. 
By  kindling,  near  like  thee  tlieir  bellies  Avell; 
And  yet  their  young  no  bank  of  blood  maintains. 
Or  nourifliment  that  flows  from  gai:ing  veins  : 
For  when  i'  th'  amorous  wur  a  coujile  vies, 
A  living  fpark  from  the  male's  body  flies. 
Which  the  womb's  thirfty  jaws,  when  they  begia 
To  feel  and  ^fte,  immediately  fuck  in 
Into  reccires,  whicli  fo  turn  and  wind. 
That  them  diffcder's  eyes  can  hardly  find  : 
In  the  fame  chambers  part  o'  th'  female  life 
Keeps  a  hrifi  virgin,  fit  to  make  a  wife  ; 
Them  Venus  joins,  and  with  connubial  loVe 
In  mingled  flames  they  bofh  begin  to  move. 
There  rednefs,  caus'd  by  motion,  you  may  fee, 
And   blof^d,  the  fign  of  loi;  virginity, 
Of  their  i  .ventioti,  blood,  they're  mighty  glad. 
And  to  Inventions  eafy  'tis  to  add  : 
The  fmalleft  frark  't  is  eafy  to  augment 
If  you  can  get  it  proper  nutriment. 
You  need  not  introduce  new  flames  befides, 
Th'  elixir  by  this  touch  rich  ftore  provides. 
Ail  fires,  (provide  them  fuel)  think  it  fliama 
To  yield  to  Vefta's  never-dying  flame. 
Thus  the  firft  generous  drop  of  bloc^d  is  bred. 
Which  proudly  fcorns  hereafter  to  be  fed. 
With  the  feed's  native  white  at  firft  't  is  fill'd. 
And  takes  delight  with  its  ownftock  to  build  ; 
But  when  that  fails,  then  life  grows  burdenfonie^ 
And  aid  it  wifely  borrows  from  the  womb  ; 
Hei  felf  the  fluff  f!ie  borrows,  piu-ifies, 
And  of  a  rofy  fcarlct  colour  dyes ; 
From  whom  the  womb's  lull  paps,  with  thirfty  Iip» 
Into  its  veiny  mouths  it  daily  fip?. 
Look  where  a  child's  new-born,  how  foon  it  goes. 
And  that  food  fwaliows,  which  of  old  it  knows  ;  • 
Kindly  it  plays,  and  fmiles  upon  the  breaft, 
O'erjoy'd  again  to  find  its  former  fcaft. 
Shall  Nature  glut  her  tender  young  v.^rth  blood  ? 
No  ;  that  can't  be  their  elemental  food  ; 
;  hat,  fure,  would  make  them  favage,  were  it  fo. 
And  all  mankind  fierce  Cannibals  would  grow  ;• 
I  Nero's  acts  could  hardly  then  difpraife, 
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Nor  would  Oreftcs'  fury  wonder  raife. 

If  mother's  blood  for  wretched  infants  firft 

By  Heav'n's  defi^n'd,  to  fati'^fy  their  thirft. 

Yet  ftiil  that  flux's  caufe  we  don't  reveat, 

"Which  docsfo  cautiouily  its  fpring  conceal. 

A  f'.niale  brute  whate'cr  her  womb  contains 

Cherifhes,  yet  no  moon  diffolves  her  veins. 

Some  qual'ty  then  we  for  the  caufe  muft  find, 

WTiich  is  peculiar  to  the  female  kii.d. 

This  is  the  only  thing  which  I  can  tell, 

'I  hat  man  in  f.trm  andfoftnefs  they  excel. 

No  horle  a  mare  nutdoes,  nor  bull  a  cow. 

If  through  this  lo,  throuj^h  that  Jove  may  low. 

1"he  lions  favage  are  both  he  and  flie, 

And  in  their  afpeift  equally  agree. 

'i  he  fhe  is  no  neater  lick'd  than  rough  he-bears, 

Nor  fitter  to  aJorn  the  ilarry  fphercs.        . 

bhe-tigcrs  have  not  than  males  more  fpotted  charms. 

And  fowsare  clean  as  boars  whom  thunder  arms. 

No  painted  bird  for  want  of  feathers  fcorns 

Her  mate,  but  Heav'n  them  both  alike  adorns. 

The  fwans  (who  arc  fo  downy,  foft,  and  white) 

I>eda  can  fcarce  diftinguilh  by  ths  fight. 

In  fillies  you  no  difference  can  fee, 

Boih  in  the  glitt'ring  of  their  fcales  agree  ; 

Vc;iu-.  in  them,  arm'd  by  their  naked  fex. 

The  darts  of  beauty  needed   not  t'  annex ; 

In  them  no  killing  eyes  theconquefl  gain, 

Their  fmell  alone  their  triumphs  can  maintain. 

But  human  race  in  flames  more  bright  are  try'd. 

By  reafon  and  refplendcnt  heat  fupply'd  ; 

Nor  is  fruition  their  original, 

(A  paltry,  fliortliv'd  joy)  oh,  rhay  they  all 

Perifh  who  that  alone  true  plcafurc  call. 

Kind  Nature  beauty  has  on  maids  beltow'd. 

And  with  a  thoulatui  cliarnis  all  o'er  endovv'd  ; 

Men  Ihc  with  golden  fetters  chofe  to  bind. 

And  with  fwect  force  their  roviug  fouls  confin'd  : 

Nor  women  made  for  bellial  delight, 

But  with  chaflc  pleafure,  too,  to  raoe  the  f  "ht  : 

Hence  all  that  hlood  which  after  pre^iiig  fqueezc 

Out  of  the  grofler  chyle,  as  dregs  or  lees. 

And  that  which  on  the  body  and  the  chin 

With  dufky  clouds  o'ercafts  the  hairy  ikin, 

From  their  fair  bodies  conftantly  fhc  drtiiu'i. 

And  Luna  her  comiuifTion  for  't  obtains : 

Cut  if  thiife  (limy  floods,  by  chance  fupprcfa'd, 

Exceflivc  heats  to  nutriment  digcft. 

Alanlike  in  time  the  women's  cheeks  become, 

And  they,  poor  Ipliis  !  undergo  thy  doom. 

So  Fhaethuia,  once  fo  fmooth  and  fair, 

Wondcr'd  to  feel  her  face  o'ergrown  with  hair ; 

Her  hand  (he  often  blam'd,  and  for  a  glafs 

She  cali'd,  to  look  how  't  wa*. ;  but  there,  alas  ! 

A  bearded  chin  and  lips  fhe  found,  and  then. 

Blaming  the  glaU,  felt  with  her  hands  agen  : 

I.<  iig  lookii'g,  flic  her  own  flrangc  vifat^c  fear'd, 

And  f^artcd  when  an  unknown  voice  fhe  heard. 

Thus  and  much  m  -re  (hut  who  can  all  relate) 

^Xpollo'n  l.aurcl  did  expatiate  : 

Heme  to  the  wonders  of  the  teeming  bed 

The  way  itfelf  their  grave  difcourfe^  led  : 

'Ihen   llirthwort,  Juno's   Plant,  the   court  com- 

mnndn 
Tofpeak,  who  wcmirn  IrnJi  her  nvdwifc  hands 
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■-Earth         -v 

it  birth,       / 
of  fo  much  r 


Willing  enough  to  taliT,  her  flalk  flie  rais'd. 
And  her  own  virtues  very  boldly  prais'd, 

Birthivort. 

(jREEN  berr/'es  I,  \jid  feed,  and  flowers,  bear; 
And  Patronefs  o'  th'  womb's  my  charaviter  : 
But  deeper  yet  my  great  perfection  lies, 
I'o'  as  my  chiefeft  fruit  my  root  I  prize. 
Thi';  Nature  did  with  the  womb's  figure  feal, 
Nor  fuiTer'd  me  its  virtues  to  conceal  : 
Thence  am  I  cali'd  Earth's  Apple  ;  fuch  a  one 
As  in  th'  Hefperian  gardens  there  are  none. 
Had  this,  fair  Atalaiita  1  then  been  thrown 
Before  you,  when  you  ran,  (I  know  you'll  own) 
Now  you  are  married,  it  has  fo  fweet  a  face,      ■>» 
You  for  this  fooner  would  have  flack'd  your  pace,  C 
Than  that  for  which  you  loif  your  maiden  race. 
Hence  in  hir  own  embraces  mother-Earth 
Retains  and  hugs  it  where  fhe  gave 
Nor  trulls  dull  trees  with  things  of  1 

worth. 
Eafmg  all  births,  'tis  I  tlie  wonder  prove 
O'  th   earth  our  univerfal  parents'  love. 
'I'iiat  poet  was  no  fool,  nor  did  he  lie. 
Who  laid  each  Herb  could  fliew  a  Dtity. 
Nor  ihould  we  Egypt's  piety  defpife. 
Which  to  green  gods  paid  daily  facriik-e. 
Rome  !  why  doft  jeer  ?  "   They  are  in  gardens 
'  And  vegetable  goJs  the  fields  adorn."        [born. 
What's  Ceres  elfe  but  corn,  and  Bacchus  vines  ? 
And  every  holy  plain  with  godheads  fliines. 
And  I  Lucina  am  ;  for  I  make  way. 
And  life's  ftraight  folding-doors  wide  open  lay. 
Oh  !  panion,  Luna  !  what  I  raflily  fpoke, 
I  hat  from  my  lips  fuch  impious  words  have  broke. 
In  me,  m  me,  Lucina  '  you  remain, 
Aiul  in  difgiiifc  a  goddefs  I  contain;  . 
For  in  my  root's  Imall  circle  you  inclofe 
Fart  of  thofe  virtues  which  your  wifdom  knows. 
Triumphant  conquefls  over  Death  I  make ; 
Arms  from  myfelf,  but  power  from  thee,  I  take  ; 
O'erfeer  o'  thy  ways,  the  body's  roads  I  clear, 
And  ftreets,  as  I  that  city's  edile  were. 
Straight  paffagcs  I  widen,  (lops  remove,  ■ 
And  every  ohllade  down  hea<!long  fliovc  : 
'I'he  foul  and  her  attendants  nothing  ftays. 
But  they  may  freely  come  and  go  their  ways. 
I  alii)  diy  each  fink  and  fenny  Hood, 
Left  the  fvvift  meffengers  fliould  ftick  i'  tli'  mud. 
But  to  iny  ftridler  charge  committed  is 
'1  he  pleafant,  facred  way,  that  leads  to  blifs. 
When  dawning  Life  Cimmerian  night  would  leave, 
And  its  rclati.)n.  Day's  bright  rays,  perceive, 
I  keep  Death  oiT  the  womb's  ftraight  paffages, 
Thit  them  the  watchful  foe  can  ne'er  poffefs. 
Vou  'd  wonder  (for  great  Nature,  when  Ibe  fliews 
Her  grcatcft  wonders,  nothing  greater  does) 
Which  way  the  narrow  wom'o,  lo  void  of  pain. 
Such  an  uiuyieldy  weight  could  e'er  contain  ; 
How  fuch  a  bu'k,  fotc'd  from  its  native  place, 
'I'hrough  fuch  a  narrow  avenue  fliouid  pal's. 
When  I'ueh  irofs  motions  teeming  wombs  attain, 
Firft  to  delate,  then  fold  tliemfclvcs  again  ; 
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What  knots  unties,  and  folid  bones  divides, 
And  what  again  unites  the  diftant  fides  ; 
But  this  I  cannot  do  ;  nor  all  the  eartli. 
Wherever  pow'rful  Plants  receive  their  birth. 
"I'is  true,  both  I  and  you,  my  Sifters  1  fhare 
In  this  great  work,  and  humble  handmaids  are  ; 
But  God,  you  know,  performs  the  chiefeil;  part ; 
This  work  is  fit  for  the  Almighty  art  : 
He  to  the  growing  embryo  bids  the  womb 
Extend,  and  bids  the  limbs  for  that  make  room. 
He  parts  the  meeting  rocks,  and  with  his  hand 
They  gently  forth  at  open  order  ftand. 
Mean-time  th'  indultrious  infant   loath  to  ftay. 
Struggles,  and  with  his  head  would  make  its  way  ; 
Whilfl  the  tormented  lab  junng  wretcli  would  fain 
Be  eas'd,  both  of  her  burden  and  her  pain. 
'i  hem,  too,  my  piercing  heat  both  inlligates, 
And  the  inclining  quarters  feparates. 
Sometimes  within  his  mother's  fatal  womb,  , 
Before  he's  born,  the  infant  finds  his  tomb. 
,L.ife  from  her  native  foil  Death's  terrors  chafe. 
Who  fertile  is  herfelf  in  fuch  a  place. 
Th'  included  carcafe  breathes  forth  dir?  perfumes, 
And  its  own  grave  the  buried  corjfc  tonfunies. 
istraiige !    the    prcpofterous   child's   his   mother's 

death. 
And,  dead,  deprives  his  living  tomb  of  breath. 
From  that  iad  tate,  ye  Gods  !  chaflc  women  guard. 
And  let  it  be  adultery's  reward. 
As  far  as  in  me  lies  I  fave  the  rree. 
And  take  the  rotten  thing  away  with  tne. 
The  goods  to  drown  'tis  the  beft  way  I  think, 
Left  in  a  ftorm  the  fhip  and  all  fhould  fink. 
Rafh  infants  often  make  efcapes,  unbind 
Their  cords,  and  leave  their  luggage  all  behind  ; 
Their  thicker  coats  and  thinner  fhirts  they  leave, 
And  that  fwcet  cake  where  they  their  food  receive. 
Lt:cina. twice  poor  women  then  implore, 
Their  throes  return,  although  tiie  birth  be  o'er. 
Here  to  the  womb  again  my  aid  I  lend. 
And  hard  as  well  as  noifome  work  attend. 
What  I  to  cleanfe  the  paffage  undergo 
You  wot,  but  let  no  man,  I  pray  you,  know  ; 
For  if  he  do,  't  will  Cupid's  power  impair. 
Nor  will  he  fiich  an  awe  o'er  mortals  bear. 
Btit  tho'  in  me  a  fecret  virtue  lie. 
Of  pulling  darts  from  deepeft  wounds,  yet  I 
Thy  pkafant  darts,  kind  Cupid  1,  never  llrove 
To  draw ;  that  me  no  friend  to  the  womb  would 

prove. 
Tn  me  one  virtue  I  myfclf  admire, 
<  Ah  '.  Avho  can  know  thcmfelves  as  they  defire) 
1  or  'tis  a  riddle  ;  wherefore  I  would  knew 
Plow  I  fo  oft'  have  done  the  thing  1  do  : 
For  though  I  life  to  human  creatures  give. 
Yet  if  he  eats  of  me,  no  fiih  can  live  ; 
As  foon  as  me  they  tafte,  away  they  fly 
Under  the  water,  and  m  filence  die. 
What  may  the  caufe  of  this  ftrange  quarrel  be  ? 
I  know  them  not,  nor  have  they  injur'd  me  : 
No  auimsls  than  thefe  more  frutful  prove, 
Whom  yet  1  hate,  though  fruitfulnefs  1  love. 
Th'  effect  IS  plain  and  eafy  to  be  found. 
But  deep  the  caui'e  lies  rooted  under  ground. 


I'Le  Majlic  Trei. 

Then  Chian  Maftic  thus  began.    Saidfhe, 
This  iuits  not  with  this  opportunity. 
To  fifties,  lifter,  do  whate'er  you  pleafe. 
Depopulate  and  poifon  all  the  feas  ; 
This  let  that  Herb  beware,  who  back  again 
Made  Glaucus'  fifties  bounce  into  the  main. 
Which  with  new  forms  the  wat'ry  world  fupplles, 
And  changes  men  into  fea-deities. 
But  thefe  are  triftes  ;  llnce  curs'd  Savin  here 
I")ares  in  a  throng  of  pious  Plants  appear. 
She  who  the  altars  of  the  womb  profaned. 
And  deep  in  blood  that  living  temple  ftains  ; 
Iinj)atient  to  be  wicked,  fne  dcitioys 
The  naked  hopes  of  thoufand  future  boys. 
'J'is  one  of  War's  extreme  and  greateft  harms 
To  fnatch  an  infant  from  his  mother's  arms  ; 
But  here  the  womb  (oh,  firange  !)  clofe  Ihut  and 
The  mother's  very  bowels  aie  no  guard,    [barr'd, 
Wh'.lft  poilbns  only  in  a  civil  rage, 
And  lirjg'ring  ills  the  ftep-dames'  hands  engage 
Oh  !  fimple  Colchis,  rude  and  ignorant, 
Who  the  new  arts  of  wickedneis  doft;  want  1 
Medea,  Savin  knows  a  better  way 
Than  thy  Medea-children  to  deftroy. 
Thou,  Progne  !  know'ft  not  how  revenge  to  take  ; 
Let  Itys  live ;  thy  iiay  amends  will  make. 
Lie  Wi;h  thy  hufband,  though  againft  thy  will,. 
Let  thy  fweli'd  womb  with  hopes  fierce  Tereus  fill : 
When  you  ate  ripe  for  hate,  let  Savin  come. 
And  drefsthe  fatal  banquet  in  your  womb  ; 
The  reeking  bits  let  thy  curs'd  hufband  take. 
And  meat  of  thine  and  his  own  bowels  make. 
Abortion  caus'd,  for  fpite's  a  generous  crime, 
Th"  effed  of  pleafure  at  the  prefent  time ; 
Officious  Savin  is  at  the  expence 
Of  fo  much  wit  and  fo  much  diligence 
To  make  the  lewdeft  whore  moft  chaite  appea.*-, 
I'liLt  of  her  crimes  no  token  flie  may  v/ear. 
'I'o  make  her  lechery  frugal,  and  provide 
That  thy  apartment,  Lull  !  be  not  made  too  wide, 
I'he  v.'rinkies  from  her  belly  to  remove. 
Which  with  difgiace  may  her  a  mother  prove. 
If  men  fhould  all  confpire  with  fuch  a  Plant, 
The  whole  v/orld  foon  inhabitants  would  want ; 
You  then  the  brutes  alone  in  vain  would  fee, 
And  no  employment  for  your  art  would  be. 
But  you,  who  fnatch  the  rapid  wheeling  days. 
And  Fate  beguile  with  art  and  fwcet  delays  ; 
You  verdant  Conftellations  here  below. 
To  whem  their  birth  and  fate  all  mortals  ov/e  ; 
Do  you  take  care  this  tree-like  hag  to  burn. 
Who  makes  the  womb  the  infant's  living  urn; 
Let  Nature's  mortal  foe  receive  her  doom. 
And  v.ith  moiii  Laurel  purge  the  tainted  room  : 
Or  let  her  live  in  Crete,  her  native  home. 
And  with  her  virtues  purge  Pafiphae's  womb  : 
There  two  mifcarriagcs  ftie  might  have  made 
A.t  once  ;   oh  1  prize  now  never  to  be  had  1 
Lut  1  fuppofe  fae  never  would  have  torn. 
Or  kept  that  hopeful  monfter  from  being  born  ; 
for  feven  boys,  whofe  death  to  her  was  dear, 
'I'hat  half-man  was  to  f.vallow  ev'ry  yeaf. 
Yij 
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Hade,  Savin  I  home  to  Crete  ;  wc  won't  complain 
Though  Ditt'ny,  too,  with  thee  return  again. 

At  this  they  were  divided,  and  the  found 
Of  various  murmurs  flew  tlie  court  around  ; 
AVhihl  fharpen'd  leaves  di'i  Savin's  angei  fliew. 
As  when  a  lion  briftles  at  his  foe  : 
Thofe  three  degrees  of  heat  wiiieh  (he  before 
From  Nature  had,  her  anger  now  made  four. 

Savin, 

Tnou  wretched  Shrub  1  (in  pafTionate  tones) 
Doft  thou  pretend  to  be  my  enemy  ?  [faid  fhe. 
Deft  thou,  a   Plant  which  through  the  world  is 

known, 
Difparage  ?  All  mankind  my  virtues  own, 
Whilft  thou  for  hollow  teeth  a  med'ciiie  art, 
And  fcarcely  bear'fl  in  barbers'  fliops  a  part. 
Go,  hang  thy  tables  up,  to  (hew  lh\  vows, 
And  witli  thy  trophies  load  thy  bending  boughs  j 
Among  the  monuments  of  thy  chivalry. 
The  greatefl:  fome  oLi  rotten  tooth  will  be. 
What  ?  'caufe  thy  tears  flops  weeping  rheian,  and 
A  dam,  which  currents  of  dcHuiflion  {lays,     flr.ys 
Doft  think  thy  force  can  keep  the  worn')  fo  right. 
As  to  redraln  conception's  liquid  fligb.r  ? 
Ko,  fure  ;  but  thou  by  clieats  a  name  hail  fouglit, 
And  wouWfl,  though  vile  thou  art,  too  dear  be 

bought. 
By  falfe  pretences  you  on  Fame  impofL-, 
But  I  ("he  truth  of  what  I  am  dif.lofe. 
Children,  I  own,  1  from  the  belly  wrell; 
Go  now,  of  my  confefTion  make  your  befl:. 
I  own,  I  fay,  nor  canft  thou  for  thy  heart,  "^ 

Though  thou  more  tender  than  the  mother  wcrt,  > 
Prevent  me  with  thy  tears,  or  all  lliy  art.  J 

'I  hee  let  the  pregnant  mother  eat,  and  fence 
"With  thee  her  womb,  with  pitch  and  frankincenfe; 
A  loadflone,  too,  about  her  let  b.er  bear  ; 
(Thit,  I  fuppofc,  dots  thy  great  virtues  wear) 
For  that,  we  know,  fixM  to  their  native  place, 
Rctams  the  iron-feeds  of  human  race  ^  ; 
l.ct  emeralds  and  coral  her  adorn. 
And  many  jafpers  on  lier  fin;:;ers  worn  ; 
With  diamonds  and  pearl,  child  of  a  (hell, 
Whofe  fifh  hcrfelf  and  that  fecurcs  fo  well ; 
But,  above  all,  let  her  the  eagle's  flonc 
Carry,  and  two  of  them,  not  only  one  ; 
For  nothing  ftnngtiiens  Nature  more  than  that, 
Kothing  the  womb  docs  more  corroborate; 
J^et  her  ilo  all,  yet  all  fhall  j>rovc  in  vain, 
Jf  once  accifs  to  Iier  my  juices  gain. 
1  own  it,  nor  will  I  ungrateful  be  ") 

'1  o  bounteou-  Nature,  left  I  anger  thee,  > 

Though  thou  haft  done  thy  worft  to  anger  nic.  j 
"I'is  Nature's  gifrpivhofc  \sifdcm  I  efteem 
Muth  more  than  thine,  though  thou  a  Cato  fceni. 
Into  the  womb  by  ftealth  I  never  creep. 
Nor  force  myfilf  on  women  whilft  they  ftrcp  : 
I'd  ratliir  far,  uninuch'd,  uncropp'd,  be  feen 
In  gardens  always  growing,  frifti  and  green. 
I'm  gathcr'd,  puunded,  and  th'  untimely  blow 
Muft  give,  wliich  I  niyftlf  firll  undergo. 

t  Uroti^riii,  m.loTher  phyndini,   rcrommcn.kil   ilnfc  flnno  10 
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You  juftly  blame  Medea,  but,  for  fliame, 
I  he  guiltlefs  knife  ftie  cut  with  do  not  blame. 
I  he  lilt'ning  trees  will  think  thee  drunk  with  wine, 
,  If  thou  of  drunkcnnefs  accufe  the  vine. 
Nor  this  bare  pow'r  do  I  to  Heaven  owe, 
Whicli  greater  vu'tues  did  on  me  beftow  ; 
For  I  the  courfes  and  the  after-birth, 
W'iih  the   dead  member's  deadly  weight,  bring 
Poor  infartts  from  their  native  gaol  I  free,   [forth. 
And  with  aftonifli'd  eyes  the  fun  they  fee. 
Eut  nothing  can  they  find  worth  fa  much  painj 
And  would  return  into  the  dark  again  ; 
They  wifti  my  fatal  draught  had  come  hefor 
Pre  the  great  v\'ork  of  li'e  was  yet  quite  o'er. 
That  which  you~"ca!l  a  crime  I  own  to  be, 
But  you  muft  lay  't  en  men,  and  not  on  me. 
Ah  1  what  at  firll  wou'd  tender  infants  give 
(When  nev/!y  form'd  they  fcarce  began  to  live) 
For  this,  if  poliiLiy  they  eoe.ld  but  know, 
'I'hrough  what  apaffige  they  m.uft  after  go  ? 
Ah  '.   why  did  Heav'n  (with  rev'rence  let  me  fay) 
Into  this  world  m:".ke  fuch  a  narrow  way  ? 
You  'd  think  the  child    by  his    pains   to   heav'n 

fhould  go, 
WTiilft  he  through  pain  is  born  to  a  world  of  wo. 
'I'hrough  deadly  ftrugghngs,  he  receives  his  breath, 
y\nd  pangs  i  th'  birth  rclemble  thofe  of  deat'n. 
Mothers  the  name  of  mothers  dearly  buy. 
And  purchaA:  pleafure  at  a  rate  too  high. 
But  thou,  childbearing  Woman  !  who  no  eafe 
Canft  find,  (tormented  with  a  dear  difeafe) 
Whofe  tortur'd  bowels  that  fwcet  vjpcr  gnaws, 
(Tliat  living  burden,  of  thy  rack  the  caufe) 
Take  but  my  leaves,  with  fpced  their  virtue  try^ 
(In  them,  believe  me,  fov'riign  juices  lie) 
*J'hy  barriers  they  by  force  foon  open  lay. 
And  cut  o'  th'  world  't  is  fcarce  a  v.-ider  way. 
TJie  infant  ripe,  drops  from  the  bows,  and  cries, 
'J'he  \\liilft  his  half-dead  mother  filent  lies; 
Ijut  healing  him,  fhe  foon  forgets  her  pain,  i 

And  thinks  to  do  that  pleafant  trick  again. 
But  thou,  on  whom  the  filvcr  Moon's  nioift  rayi    ( 
(bor  the  womb's  night  its  Lady-moon  obeys) 
No  ii;fltience  have ;  I  charge  thee  do  not  take 
My  leaves,  but  hafte,  tlu)Ugh  loaded,  from  'enHf' 

make. 
Down  from  the  trees,  by  my  force  fhaken,  all 
'i'he  fruits,  though  ne'er  fo  green  and  four,  fall ; 
(This  I  ft)rctcl  you,  left,  when  you're  aggriev'd^ 
You  then  ftiould  fay  by  me  you  are  deceiv'd) 
For  innocent  girlj  I'm  fore  againft  their  will. 
None  ever  wifh'd  her  womb  a  child  might  filL 
Yet  if  I  were  not  in  the  world,  they  would 
Incline  to  do  the  fa^fl,  but  never  could.  i 

But  many  other  plants  the  fame  can  do,  i 

Wherefore  if  baniftiment  you  think  my  due, 
CompanitJiis  in  it  I  fhall  have  I  know, 
And  into  Crete  a  troop  of  us  (hall  go.  , 

Thou,  Myrrh  !  for  one  (halt  go,  who  heretofore    { 
For  lewdnefs  punifli'd,  now  deferv'ft  the  more  : 
But  tho\i,  though    lewd,  did'ft  not  prevent  the 

birih^. 
Though  't  WM  a  crime  to  bring  the  infant  forth  ^ 

1  r'.<iUi  Ibtt  r^curt  akovtloa. 
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And  All-heal  too,  who  Death  affrights,  muft  pack, 
With  Galbanum  and  Gum-armoniac  ; 
And  Benzoin,  to  Cyrenians  never  fold, 
Unlefs  they  brought  the  fvveeter  fmell  of  gold  : 
Ground-pine  and  Saffron,  too,  will  exiles  prove, 
Saffron, once  Crocus, yellow-dy'd  by  Love; 
Madder  and  Coloquintida  with  me. 
And  Dragon  too,  the  Cretan  Ihore  muft  fee  ; 
And  Sowbread  too,  whofe  fecret  darts  are  found 
Childbeariiig  women  diftantly  to  wound  ; 
And  Rue,  as  noble  a  Plant  as  any  is  here, 
Phyfic  to  other  things,  is  poifon  there. 
What  fliould  I  name  the  reft  ?  we  make  a  throng; 
Thou,  Birthwort !  too,  with  us  muft  troop  along ; 
Nor  muft  you,  Prefident !  behind  us  ftay. 
Rife  then,  and  into  exile  come  away. 
She  ended  with  great  favour  and  applaufe. 
And  there's  no  doubt  but  ihe  obtain'd  her  caufe. 
The  Mugwort  next  began,  whofe  awful  face 
Check'd  ail  their  ftirs,  and  tlence  fill'd  the  place. 

Mugwort  [the  Preftdent'\. 

•If  the  Green  nation,  Sifter  !  baniih  thee, 

I'll  go  along,  and  bear  thee  company  : 

If  we  for  women's  faults  muft  bear  difgrace,        • 

We  the  Ecbolics  *,  are  a  wretched  race. 

On  her  head  let  it,  (if  a  woman  fliall 

To  her  own  bowels  prove  inhuman)  fall, 

Not  part  of  death's  fad  penalties,  but  all. 

Why  are  we  fent  for  at  untimely  hours ; 

That  day  when  lucky  Juno  ^  comes  is  ours. 

She's  wicked,  and  deferves  the  worft  of  fates, 

Who  to  ill  ends  that  time  anticipates ; 

For  the  admitted  juice  luiows  no  delay. 

But  torpid  as  it  is  will  force  its  way  : 

Nor  is  it  hard  a  fabric  to  confound, 

111  fix'd  within  itfelf,  or  to  the  ground. 

A  ftiip  well  tackled,  which  the  winds  may  fcorn, 

111  rigg'd,  away  by  ev'ry  guft  is  born. 

The  elements  of  life  what  can't  o'erthrow  ? 

No  wonder,  life  itfelf 's  an  empty  ftiew. 

Sometimes  it  fmells  a  candle's  fnuff  and  dies  **  ; 

The  weaker  fume  before  the  ftronger  flies. 

Let  Cafar  round  the  globe  with  his  Eagles  fly, 

And  grieve  with  Jove  to  ftiare  equality  ; 

Yet  what  a  trifle  might  have  been  his  death, 

Preventing  all  his  triumphs  with  his  breath  ? 

One  farthing  candle,  by  its  dying  flams. 

Would  have  depriv'd  the  world  of  his  great  name; 

Nor  had  we  had  fuch  numerous  fupplies 

Of  mighty  lords  and  new-found  deities. 

Thou,  Alexander  1  too,  might'ft  fo  have  dy'd, 

(How  well  the  world  that  fmell  had  gratify'd  I) 

Thou  1  who,  a  petty  king  of  th'  univerfe, 

Thought'ft  with  thyfelf  alone  thou  did  converfe  ; 

Yea,  the  fame  chance  might  have  remov'dfrom  u« 

Both  thee,  Jove's  fon,  and  thy  Bucephalus ; 

And  if  thy  groom  j^  his  candle  out  had  flept, 

Bucephala  he  from  being  built  had  kept. 

*  Ecbolics,  i.  e.  Tuch  medicines  as  bring  away  ilead  children,  or 
Caufe  aliortiun. 

If  'I'/iC  goddefs  of  Childbearing. 

♦*  The  fmell  of  a  caudle's  fuuff,  it  is  faid,  will  make  women  mif- 
carry. 

.  U  The  Oink  Gf  tlie  (uuS  ef  »  tiDdlf  a  faid  alfu  to  caufc  abortion 
w  ma-e*. 


So  flight  a  ftink  you'd  fcarce  think  this  could  do, 
Unlefs  the  nicenefs  of  the  womb  you  knew  ; 
How  Ihy  it  is  of  an  ungrateful  fmell. 
You  by  its  fecret  coynefs  know  full  well. 
(But  that's  no  prudence  in  it,  fince  that  place 
For  pleafure  no  good  fituation  has  ) 
But  greedily  fvvect  things  it  meets  half  way, 
And  into  its  own  bofom  does  convey  : 
The  fecret  caufe  of  which  effecft  to  find 
Is  hard,  nor  have  the  learned  it  aflign'd. 
Let's  fee  if  any  thing  farther  we  can  fay  ; 
Tlie  night  grows  late,  and  now  'tis  toward  day. 
Wherefore  a  thoufand  wonders  that  remain        ") 
Concerning  childbirth,  us  may  entertain  C 

r  th'  next  Affembly,  when  we  meet  again.         > 
You,  Myrrh  !  who  from  a  hne  of  monarchs  came, 
The  glory  of  their  angry  fathers'  name, 
Sacred  and  grateful  to  ihe  gods,  again 
A  virgin,  and  ftialt  always  fo  remain  ; 
You  know  the  fecrets  of  the  female  kind, 
And  what  you  know,  1  hope,  can  call  to  mind  : 
Then,  furely,  you  the  nature  of  a  fmell, 
Among  rich  odours  born,  muft  clearly  tell : 
Befldes,  when  formerly  their  reafon  ftrove. 
Weak  as  it  was,  to  cope  with  conqu'ring  Love, 
You  in  the  middle  of  the  fight  would  fail. 
They  fay,  and  lie  in  fits  hyfterical. 
Come,  then,  let's  hear  what  you  at  laft  can  fay  : 
Speak,  modeft  Myrrh  !  why  do  you  fo  delay  ? 
Why  do  the  tears  run  down  thy  bark  fo  fail:  ? 
Thou  need'ft.  not  blulh  for  faults  fo  long  time  paft; 
Ah  !  happy  faults,  that  can  fuch  tears  produce. 
Which  to  the  world  are  of  fuch  fov'reign  ufe. 
No  woman  e'er  deferv'd,  before  this  time. 
So  much  for  virtue  as  thou  for  a  crime. 

Myrrh. 

At  laft  wh^n  Myrrh  hadwip'd  her  od'rous  tears. 
Putting  afide  her  leaves,  her  face  and  head  ftie 

rears  : 
Then  flie  began,  but  blufh'd  and  ftopp'd  anon. 
Nor  could  ftie  be  entreated  to  go  on. 
So  a  dry  pump  at  firft  will  hardly  go. 
From  whence  a  river  by  and  by  will  flow. 
'Tis  known  the  fem.ale  tribe,  of  all  that  live. 
Above  the  reft  is  far  more  talkative. 
And  that  a  Plant,  who  was  a  maid  before. 
Speaks  fafter  much  than  all  the  reft,  and  more. 
Her  ftory,  therefore,  gently  fhe  begins. 
And  with  her  art  upon  the  audience  wins. 
Her  wars  with  unchafte  Love  fhe  reckon'd  o'er ; 
For  fear  of  doing  ill,  what  ills  flie  bore  ! 
She  told  how  oft'  her  breafts  her  hands  had  try'd 
To   ftab,  whilft  chafte  fair  Myrrha  might  have 
How  long  and  oft'  unequally  with  Love,     [dy'd; 
Who  even  goddefles  fu'odu'd,  fhe  ftrove  ; 
And  many  things  befides,  whicii  I'll  not  name. 
Since  Ovid  with  more  wit  has  faid  the  fame  : 
Then  of  the  womb's  intolerable  pains 
(She  'ad  felt  them)  fadly  flie,  'tis  faid,  complains. 
Had  I  an  hundred  fluent  women's  tongues. 
Or  made  of  fturdy  oak  a  pair  of  lungs. 
The  kinds,  and  forms,  and  names,  of  cruel  Fate, 
And  loopftrous  fliapes,  I  hardly  could  relate, 
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What  meant  the  gods,  Life's  native  feat  to  fill 

"VVith  fuch  a  numerous  hoft,  fo  arm'd  to  kill  ? 

What  is  it,  Plcalurc  !  guards  man's  happinefs, 

If  thy  chief  city.  Pain,  thy  foe  poffcls  ? 

But  me  my  Laurel  told,  then  moft  Ihe  rail'd 

When  the  fad  fits  o'  th'  mother  flie  bewail'd. 

"W'o  to  the  body's  wretched  town,  faid  fhe, 

When  the  womb's  fort  contains  the  enemy  ! 

Tlience  baneful  vapours  ev'r)'  way  they  throw. 

Which  rout  the  conqucr'd  foul  where'er  they  go  ; 

'J"he  troops  of  flying  fpirits  they  dcflroy, 

As  flenches  from  Avernus  birds  annoy. 

K  they  the  ftonach  fcize,  the  appetite  is  gone. 

And  tafits  deiign'd  for  veins  lie  by  half  done. 

>;o  meats  it  now  endures,  "much  iefs  requires. 

And  the  crude  kitchen  cools  for  want  of  Ibes. 

11  they  the  heart  invade,  that's  walls  they  lliake, 

And  in  the  vital  work  confufion  make ; 

Is'ew  waves  they  thither  bring,  but  thofe  the  vein 

Which  itna  cava  is  call'd,  bears  back  again. 

The  art'ries  by  weak  pulfings  notify. 

Or  elfe  by  none,  th&foid's  then  pauing  by. 

By  that  black  cloud  all  joy's  extinguilh'd  quite. 

And  hopes,  that  make  the  mind  look  gay  and 

bright : 
So  when  grim  Stygian  (hades,  they  fay,  appear, 
'J  he  candles  tremble,  and  go  out  for  fear. 
Grief,  fear,  and  hatred  of  the  light,  invade 
Their  heart,  the  foul  a  fc.ene  of  trouble's  made  : 
Then  ftraight  the  jaws  themfelves,  the  tort'ring 
With  deadly  ftrangling  vapours  ftriNcs  to  fill.  [ill. 
T  '  othereal  air  it  never  fliews  delirc, 
But,  lalamander  like,  lives  all  on  fire. 
Sometimes  theie  reftlefs  plagues  the  head  do  feize, 
And  rifle  all  the  loul's  rich  palaces 
In  barbarous  triumph  led,  then  Reafon  fl.inds, 
Hooc'.wink'd  and  manacled  her  eyes  and  hands  ; 
I'or  the  poor  wretch  a  merry  niaihiefs  takes. 
And  her  fad  fides  with  doleful  laughter  fhakes. 
Kcr  dreams  (in  vain  awake)  ibe  tell's,  and  thofc. 
If  nobody  admire,  aniaz'd  ihe  fliews. 
She  fears  or  tlnjeat  .-is  cv'ry  thing  flie  fpies  ; 
A  piteous  ihe,  and  dreadful,  objed  lies  ; 
One  Terms  to  rave,  and  from  her  fparkling  eyes 
I'lercc  fie  darts  forth  ;  anotlur  throbs  and  cries  : 
home  l-cath's  exadeit  image  Iciy.es,  fo 
'1  hat  flctj)  conipai  'd  to  that  like  life  would  fliew  ; 
A  iolid  iiullncls  all  the  leliles  keeps 
Lock'd  up  ;  no  loul  of  trees  more  foundly  flccps. 
Her  breaih,  if  any  from  her  noilriis  go, 
'I  he  down  from  Poi^py-tojjs  would  hardly  blow. 
II  )ou  one  dead  with  her  compar'd,  you'd  lay. 
Two  dead  ones  there,  or  two  hyflcric  lay. 
But  thin  ('tis  ftrange,  and  yet  we  muft  believe 
What  wo  from  long  exjerieiicc  receive) 
I'nder  her  nofc  llrong-lmeliing  odours  lay, 
'Ihc  other  vapours  tlicfe  will  chale  away  : 
Hum  partridge  feaJurs.  hair  of  nr.ui  or  beaf>, 
HArn.>,  leather,  warts,  that  liorfe's  legs  molell. 
All  tlitfe  are  good,  but  what  flrange  accident 
I  irft  found  tliem  out,  or  could  fuch  cures  invent  ? 
Burn  oil,  that  nature  from  hard  rocks  diiliK, 
And  fid|  hur,  which  all  things  with  odour  liils, 
To  which  (he  ilinkiiig  a.la  you  may  ai!d, 
An  J  o.I  whiwh  liom  liie  ljtavtr'»  llouci  ib  Lad  ; 


Through  pores,  nerves,  arteries,  and  all  they  go» 

And  throng  t'  invade  the  laboring  womb  below  : 

But  that  each  avenue,  which  upward  lies. 

With  mounds  and  flrong-built  rampircs  fortifies ; 

Then  being  con  traded  to  a  narrower  place, 

(For  force  decays,  fpread  in  too  wide  a  fpace) 

No  humours  foul,  or  vapours,  there  mull  flay, 

But  out-  it  purges  them  the  lower  way. 

On  foreign  parts  now  no  afl'aults  fhe  makes, 

But  care  of  her  doineflic  fafety  takes. 

Carthage  to  Hann'bal  now  fends  no  fupply, 

i'o  break  the  force  of  diftant  Italy, 

When  from  their  walls  with  honor  they  defer/ 

'Ihe  threat'ning  Roman  darts  and  Eagles  fly. 

Thi.-;  for  the  nofe  ;  the  wmiib,  then,  you  mud  pleafc 

With  fuch  Iweet  odours  a-  the  gods  appeafe  ; 

Witii  Cinnamon,  and  Goat-bread,  Laudanum, 

With  healing  Balfam,  and  my  oily  Gum  ; 

Civet,  and  IVlufk,  and  Amber,  too,  apply, 

(Scarce  yet  well  known  to  human  induilry) 

With  all  that  my  rich  native  foil  lupplies. 

Such  fumes  as  from  the  pheenix'  nell  ar.le  ; 

Nor  fear  from  gods  to  take  tlieir  Frankincenfe  ; 

111  fuch  a  pious  cafe  "tis  no  offence  :  , 

Then  ilialt  thou  fee  the  limbs  faint  motions  make^, 

A  certain  flgn  that  now  the  foul's  awake;  > 

Then  will  the  guts,  with  an  unufual  noife, 

'I'he  enemy  o'erthrown,  feem  to  rejoice  ; 

Blood  will  below  the  fecret  pafTagc  ilain, 

And  arteries  recruitea  beat  again. 

Ofi',  glad  to  fee  the  light,  themli;lves  the  eyes 

Lift  up  ;  the  face  returning  purple  dies; 

One  jaw  from  th'  other,  with  a  groan,  retires  ; 

And  tlie  difcafe  itfelf,  like  life,  expires. 

Tell  me,  fweet  Odours  !  tell  me  what  have  you 
With  parts  fo  diftant  from  the  nofe  to  do  ? 
Or  what  have  you,  ill  Smells  !  fo  near  the  nofe 
To  do,  iiiue  that  and  you  are  mortal  foes  ? 
And  why  doll  thou,  abominable  flench  ! 
Upon  remote  dominions  fo  intrench  .'' 
^ay  by  what  fecret  force  you  fling  your  darts, 
Whom  from  your  bow,  the  nofe,  luch  diflance 
For  fome  believe  that  to  the  brain  alone     [parts  f 
They  fly,  through  ways  which  in  the  head  arc 

known  ; 
And  that  the  brain  to  the  related  womb 
S{  lids  (good  and  bad)  all  fmrlls  that  to  it  come. 
The  womb,  too,  oft'  lejoices  for  that's  fake. 
And  when  that's  griev'd,  does  all  its  g;;iefs  partake, 
'i'he  womb  is  Orelies,  Pylades  the  brain, 
Awil  what  to  one  to  th'  other  is  a  pain. 
I  don't  deny  the  native  iympathy. 
And  like  refpeds,  in  which  thefe  parts  agree  : 
I'.aeh  its  conception  has,  and  each  its  birth. 
And  both  tlieir  offsprings  like  the  fire  come  forth; 
StiJI  to  produce  both  have  a  conllant  vein, 
.■>  nd  their  ftraight  bofoms  mighty  things  contain^ 
Much  1  omit  in  both  ;  but  know,  that  this 
CJ'  th'  body,  that  o'  th'  foul,  the  matrix  is; 
Put  tir  womb  has  this  one  proper  faculty, 
Its  adions  oft'  from  heaii  and  nofe  are  free; 
Oft",  when  it  flrives  to  break  its  bonds  in  vain,    . 
(And  often  nought  its  fury  can  contain) 
A  fweet  pet  fume  apply'd  (unknown  to  the  noH') 
Doej  wh!i  a  giattful  ^kW  Its  body  dofc ; 
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But  when  opprefs'd  with  weight  the  womb  falls 

down, 
(As  fometimes  it,  when  weak,  does  with  its  own) 
With  dreadful  weapons  arm'd,  a  noifome  fmeli 
Meets  it,  and  upward  quickly  does  repel : 
So  when  th'  Helvetians  their  own  land  forfook, 
(People  which  in  their  neighbours  terror  Jftrook) 
A  flronger  foe,  their  wand'ring  to  reftrain. 
To  their  old  quarters  beat  'em  back  again. 
Here  different  reafons  different  authors  fhew. 
But  none  worth  fpeaking  of,  I'm  fure,  you  know. 
What  can  I  add  ?  You,  leani'd  Prefident !  pleafe 
To  bid  me  fpeak ;  the  cafe  fays  hold  your  peace  : 
Yet  you  I  mufl;  obey  ;  Heav'n  is  fo  kind 
To  let  us  feek  that  truth  we  cannot  find. 
This  truth  muff  be  i'  th'  well's  dark  bottom  fought, 
Pardon  me  if  I  make  an  heavy  draught. 
You  fee  the  wond'rous  wars  and  leagues  of  things 
From   whence   the   world's   harmonious   confort 

fprings ; 
This  he  that  thinks  from  th'  elements  may  be  had. 
Is  a  grave  fot,  and  ftudioufly  mad  ; 
Jlere  many  caufes  branch  themfelves  around, 
But  to  'em  all  one  only  root  is  found  ; 
For  thofe  which  mortals  the  four  elements  call, 
In  the  world's  fabric  are  not  firll  of  all ; 
Treafures  in  them  wife  Nature  laid,  as  flore, 
Ready  at  hand,  of  things  that  were  before  ; 
Whence  fhe  might  principles  draw  for  her  ufe, 
And  mixtures  new  eternally  produce. 
InSnite  feeds  in  thofe  fmall  bodies  lie 
To  us,  but  number'd  by  the  Deity  : 
Nor  is  the  heat  to  fire  more  natural. 
Nor  coldnefs  more  to  water's  Ihare  does  fall, 
Than  either  bitter,  fweet,  or  white,  or  black, 


Or  any  fmells  that  nofes  e'er  attack. 
Our  purging  or  aftringent  quality 
Have  proper  points  of  matter  where  they  He. 
With  earth,  air,  water,  fire,  Heav'n  all  things  bore; 
Why  do  I  faintly  fpeak  .'  they  were  before  : 
For  what  earth,  air,  fire,  water,  now  we  call, 
Are  compounds  from  the  firfl  original : 
For — but  a  fudden  fright  her  fenfes  fhock'd, 
And  flopp'd  her  fpeech ;  Ihe  heard  the  gate  un- 

lock'd ; 
And  Rue  from  far  the  gard'ner  faw  come  in. 
Trembling,  as  fhe  an  Afpen  leaf  had  been, 
(For  Rue,  a  fov'reign  Plant  to  purge  the  eyes, 
Remotefl  objedts  eafily  defcries) 
She  foftly  whifper'd.  Hence,  make  hafle  away  ; 
Here's  Robert  ^  come ;    make  hafte  ;  why  do  we 

ftay? 
Day  was  not  broken,  but  'twas  almoft  light. 
And  Luna  fwiftly  roll'd  the  wheeling  night  ; 
Nor  was  the  fellow  us'd  fo  foon  to  rife. 
But  him  a  fudden  chance  did  then  furprife  : 
His  wife  in  pangs  of  childbed  loudly  roar'd. 
And  gentle  Juno's  prefent  aid  implor'd  : 
But  he  who  Plants  that  in  his  garden  grew. 
Than  forty  Junos  of  more  value  knew. 
Came  thithei  Sowbread,  all  in  hafte  together. 
That  he  with  greater  eafe  might  prove  a  father. 
Soon  as  they  law  the  man,  ftraight  up  they  got, 
With  gentle  hafle,  and  flood  upon  the  fpot. 
When  briefly  Mugwort,  I  this  Court  adjourn  ; 
What  we  have  left  we'll  do  at  our  return. 
Without  tumultuous  noife  away  they  fled. 
And  ev'ry  Plant  crept  to  her  proper  bed. 

%  The  name  of  Cbe  gardener  of  the  PhySc-eardsn  in  Oxford, 
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flori. 
pToTT  Mufe  \  If  ever,  now  look  brifk  and  gay, 
'1  he  Spring's  at  hand  ;  blithe  looks  like  that  dif- 

play  : 
Ufc  all  the  fchemes  and  colours  now  of  fpeech, 
Ul'e  all  the  ilow'rs  that  poetry  enrich ; 
Its  glnries  all,  its  blooming  beauties,  bring. 
As  may  refemblc  the  returning  Spring  : 
Let  the  fame  mufic  through  thy  verfe  refound. 
As  in  the  woods  and  fhady  groves  is  found  : 
Let  ev'ry  line  fuch  fragrant  praife  exhale, 
As  rifes  up  from  fome  fweet-fKielling  vale  : 
Let  light!-  and  fhades,  as  in  the  woods,  appear. 
And  ihew  in  painted  verfe  thu  feafon  of  tlie  year. 
Come  tlien  away,  for  the  firfk  welcome  morn 
Of  the  fpruce  month  of  May  begins  to  dawn. 
This  day,  fo  tells  the  poet's  fAcrcd  page, 
Brijjht  (Jhloris  did  in  nuptial  bands  engage  ; 
'I'his  very  day  the  knot  was  ty'd,  and  thence 
Tlic  lovely  maid  a  goddefs  did  comnienee  ; 
'rhc  figns  of  joy  did  ev'ry  where  appear. 
On  cartli,  in  heav'n,  throughout  the  fca  and  air  ; 
No  wanil'i  ing  cloud  was  feen  in  all  the  (ley, 
And  if  tlurc  were,  'twas  of  a  curious  dye. 
The  air  ferene,  not  an  ungentle  blafl 
Ruffled  the  waters  with  its  rude  embrace  ; 
'J'lie  wind  that  was,  breath'd  odours  all  aro;ind, 
And  only  finn'd  the  iireams,  aud  only  kifs'd  the 

ground. 
Of  unknown  l-low'rs  now  fuch  a  num'rous  birth 
Appcar'd,  as  ever  allonifli'd  motlier-F.arth. 
The  l.ily  griw  'midll  barren  Heath  and  Sedge, 
And  the  Kofe  blulh'd  on  each  uiipriekly  hedge  ; 
'J'hc  purple  Violet  and  the  Daflodil, 
Tlie  places  now  of  angry  nettles  fill. 
This  great  and  joyful  day,  on  which  fhe  knew 
\Vhat  'twas  to  be  a  wile  and  goddefs  too, 
The  grateful  I'lora  yearly  did  cxprefs 
In  (hews,  religious  pomp,  and  gaudinefs, 
Long  a!<  fhe  thriv'd  in  Runic,  and  rcign'd  among 
The  ttlbcr  gud«,  a  vail  aud  num'rout  thruuj; ; 


But  when  the  facred  tribe  was  forc'd  from  RooM^ 
Among  the  reft  an  exile  fhc  became, 
Stripp'd  of  her  plays,  and  of  her  fane  bereft. 
Nought  of  the  grandeur  of  a  goddels  left  : 
Since  then  no  more  ador'd  on  earth  by  men. 
But  forc'd  o'er  powers  to  prefide  and  reign. 
The  bell  Ihe  can  flie  ftill  keeps  up  the  day, 
Not  as  of  old,  when  blefs'd  with  (lore  Ihe  lay  ; 
When  with  a  lavifli  hand  her  bounties  flew  ; 
She  'as  not  the  heart  and  means  to  do  it  now  ; 
But  in  a  way  fitting  her  humble  ftate 
She  always  did,  and  ftill  does  celebrate  : 
And  now  that  fhe  the  better  may  attend 
The  Flow'ry  empire  under  her  command. 
To  all  the  world,  at  times,  (he  does  relort. 
Now  in  this  pait,  now  that,  (lie  keeps  her  court  J 
Antl  lb  the  fealons  of  the  year  require. 
For  here  'tis  fpring,  perhaps  "tis  autumn  there. 
With  eafe  (be  flies  to  the  rcmoteft  fhores, 
And  vifits  in  the  way  a  world  of  Flow'rs  : 
In  Zephyr's  painted  car  flie  cuts  the  air,    . 
ricas'd  with  the  way,  her  fpoufe  the  charioteer. 
It  was  the   ye-ar,   (thrice   blefs'd  that  beauteous 

Year !) 
Which  mighty  Charles's  facred  name  did  bear  ; 
A  golden  year  the  heavens  brought  about 
111  high  procefiion  with  a  joyful  fliout ; 
A  year  that  barr'd  up  Janus'  brazen  gates. 
That  brought  home  I'eace,  and  laid  our  monfirou* 

heats  : 
A  greater  gift,  blefs'd  Albion  I  thou  did'ft  gain. 
It   brought   home   godlike   Charles,  and  all   hi» 

peaceful  train  , 
Compcs'd  our  chaos,  covcr'd  o'er  the  fears, 
And  clos'd  the  bleeding  wounds  of  twenty  years. 
Nor  ftk  the  gown  alone  the  fruits  of  peace, 
12ut  gardens,  woods,  and  all  the  Flow'ry  race. 
'1  his  year  to  ev'ry  thing  frefli  honours  brought 
Nor  'midll  thefe  were  the  learned  Arts  forgot. 
Poor  cxil'd  Flora,  with  the  lylvan  gods, 
Canic  back  a^ain  tu  tiieir  old  lov'd  abodet. 
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I  faw  her  (through  a  glafs  my  Mufe  vouchfaf'd) 
Plac'd  on  the  painted  bow  fecurcly  waft ; 
Triumphantly  fhe  rode,  and  made  her  courfa 
Towards  fair  Albion's  long-fori'akcn  ftores. 
That  flie  our  goddefs  was,  to  nic  v.'asphiin 
From  the  gay  various  colours  of  her  train  : 
She  light,  renowned  Thames  1  upon  thy  fliore. 
Long  time  belov'd,  and  known  to  her  before  ; 
'Twas  here  the  goddefs  an  appointment  fet 
For  ah  the  Flow'rs  ;   accordingly  they  met ; 
Thofe  that  are  parth'd  with  heat,  or  pinch'd  with 

cold, 
Or  thofe  which  a  more  temp'rate  clime  does  hold, 
Thofe  drunk  with  dew  the  fun  juft  riling  fees, 
Or  thofe,  when  fetting,  with  a  face  like  his  ; 
All  forts  that  Eaft  and  Weft  can  boaft  were  there. 
But  not  fuch  Flow'rs  as  you  fee  growing  here, 
Poor  mortal  Flow'rs,  obnoxious  ilill  to  harms, 
Which  quickly  die  out  of  their  mother's  aims, 
But  thofe  that  Plato  faw,  Ideas  nam'd. 
Daughters  of  Jove,  for  heav'nly  extravft  fam'd  : 
Ethereal  Plants  !  what  glories  they  difclofe, 
■  What  excellence  the  firft  celeftial  Rofe  ; 
What  blufli,  what  fmell !  and  yet  on  many  fcores, 
The  learned  fay,  it  much  refembies  ours; 
Only  'tis  ever  frefli,  with  long  life  blefs'd, 
Not  in  your  fading  mortal  colours  drefs'd. 
This  Rofe  the  image  of  the  heav'nly  mind, 
The  other  grovfing  on  our  earth  v^e  find. 
Which  is  the  image  cf  that  image,  then 
No  wonder  it  appears  lefs  frelh  and  fine, 
Thefe  heav'n-born  fpccies  of  the  Fiow'ry  race 
Aflembled  all  the  wedding-morn  to  grace. 

Phffibus  1  do  thou  tiie  pencil  take,  the  fame 
With  which  thou  gild'ft  the  world's  great  check- 

er'd  frame  ; 
Light's  pencil  take  ;  try  if  thou  canft  difplay 
The  various  fcenes  of  this  refplendent  day  : 
And  yet  I  doubt  thy  fcill,  though  all  muft  bow 
To  thee  as  god  of  Plants  and  Poets  too  : 
I'm  fure  'tis  much  too  hard  a  tafk  for  me. 
Yet  fome  I'll  touch  in  paffing,  like  the  bee  : 
Where  the  whole  garden  can't  be  had,  we  know 
A  nofegay  may,  and  that,  if  fweet,  will  do. 

Now  when  a  part  of  this  triumphant  day 
In  facred  pompous  rites  had  pafs'd  away. 
Rites  wliich  no  mortal  tongue  can  duly  tell. 
And  which,  perhaps,  'tis  not  lawful  to  reveal ; 
At  length  the  fporting  goddefs  thought  it  heft 
(Though  fure  the  humour  went  beyond  a  jeft) 
A  pleafant  fort  of  trial  to  propofe, 
And  from  among  the  Plants  a  queen  to  choofe 
Which  Ihould  prefide  over  the  Fiow'ry  race. 
Be  a  vice-goddefs,  and  fupply  her  place  : 
Each  Plant  was  to  appear,  and  make  its  plea. 
To  fee  which  heft  deferv'd  the  dignity.       [ftood, 
Thv  fcene  arch'd  o'er  with  wreathing  blanches 
Which  hke  a  little  hollow  temple  fliew'd  ; 
The  Ihrubs  and  branches  darting  from  aloof 
Their  pretty  fragrant  fliades,  compos'd  the  roof; 
Red  and  white  Jafmine,  with  the  Myrtle-tree, 
The  favourite  of  the  Cyprian  deity  ; 
The  Golden  Apple-tree  with  filver  bud, 
Both  forts  of  Pipe-t?«e,  witli  the  Sea^dew  Hood ; 


There  was  the  twining  Woodbine  to  be  feen. 
And  Yellow  Hather,  Rofes  mix'd  between. 
Each   Plant   its   notes    and    known    dilUndlions 

brought. 
With  various  art  the  gaudy  fcene  was  wrouo'ht. 
Juft  in  the  nave  of  this  new-modell'd  fane, 
A  throne  the  judging  goddefs  did  fuftain, 
Rob'd  in  a  thoufand  feveral  forts  of  leaves. 
And  all  the  colours  which  the  garden  gives. 
Which  join'd  t-ogether  trim  in  wondrous  wifc^ 
With  their  deluding  figures  mock'd  your  eyes. 
A  noble  checker'd-work,  which  real  feems, 
And  firmly  fet  with  glift'ring  ftones  and  gems. 
It  real  feem'd,  though  gods  fuch  bodies  wear 
For  weight,  as  Flow'rs  upon  their  down  may  beaf-. 
The  goddefs,  leated  in  niajeftic-wife. 
With  all  the  pride  the  wealthy  Spring  fupplies, 
Had  Ariadne's  crown,  and  fuch  a  veil 
With  which  the  rainbow  on  bright  days  is  drefe'd; 
Before  her  throne  did  die  officious  band 
Of  Hours,  Days,  Months,  in  goodly  order  ftand  : 
The  Hours  upon  foft-painted  wings  were  born. 
Painted,  but  fwift,  alas  !  and  quickly  gone  ; 
The  Days  with  nimble  feet  advanc'd  apace, 
And  then  the  Alonth,  each  with  a  different  face  ; 
On  Cynthia's  orb  they  tend  with  conftant  care. 
In  monthly  courfes  whirling  round  her  fphere. 
Firft  Spring,  a  rofy-colour'd  youngfter,  ftood. 
With  looks  enough  to  bribe  a  judging  god  ; 
Summer  appear'd,  rob'd  In  a  yellow  gown, 
Full  ears  of  ripen'd  corn  compos'd  her  crown  ; 
Then  Autumn,  proud  of  rich  Pomona's  ftore, 
And  Bacchus,  too,  treading  the  bluftiing  floor  ( 
Poor  half-ftarv'd  Winter  fhivering  in  the  rear. 
The  Stoical  and  I'uUen  part  o'  th'  year  : 
Yet  not  by  ftep-dame  Nature  wholly  left 
Of  every  grace  is  winter  time  bereft ; 
Some  friends  it  has  in  this  afflidted  ftate, 
Some  Plants  that  faith  and  duty  don't  forget  : 
Some  Plants  the  vvinter-feafon  does  fupply, 
Born  purely  for  delight  and  luxury, 
\^'hich  brave  the  froft  and  cold,  and  merit  clainji. 
Though  few,  indeed,  and  of  a  lower  frame. 
The  New  Year  did  him  this  peculiar  grace. 
And  Janus  favouring  with  his  double  face. 
That  he  fliould  firft  be  heard,  and  have  the  pow'r 
To  draw  forth  all  his  poor  and  flender  ftore. 
Winter  obeys,  and  ranks  'em,  beft  he  can, 
More  trufting  to  the  worth,  than  number  of  his 
Juft  in  the  front  of  Winter's  fcanty  band,     [mea. 
I'wo  lofty  Plants,  or  Fiow'ry  giants,  ftand  ; 
Spurge-olive  one,  th'  other  a  kind  of  Bay, 
Both  high,  and  largely  fpreading  ev'ry  way  ; 
But  did  they  in  a  milder  feafon  fprout, 
Whether  they  e'er  conld  pafsfor  Flow'rs,  I  doubts 
But  now  they  do,  and  fuch  their  looks  and  fmell. 
The  place  they  hold  they  feem  to  merit  well. 
Next  Wolfs' -bane,  us'd  in  ftep-dames'  poifoning 
Born  of  the  foam  of  Pluto's  porter  faid  ;       [trade, 
A  baneful  Plant,  fpringing  in  craggy  ground. 
Thence  its  hard  name,  itfelf  much  liaider  found  ; 
Brifkly  its  gilded  creft  it  does  difplay, 
And  boldly  ftares  i'  th'  face  the  god  of  Day, 
Which  Cerberus,  its  fire,  durft  ne'er  affay. 
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The  Plant  call'd  Snowdrop,  next  in  courfe  ap- 

pear'd, 
But  trembling,  by  its  frightful  neighbour  fcar'd ; 
Yet  clad  in  white  herfcif,  like  fleecy  fnow, 
Near  her  bad  neighbour  finer  Ihe  does  Ihew. 
The  noble  Liverwort  does  next  appear, 
Without  a  fpcck.  like  the  unclouded  air, 
A  Plant  of  noble  ufe  and  endlels  lame, 
The  Uver's  great  prcfervcr,  thence  its  name  ; 
The  humble  Plant  confciousof  inbred  -.vorth. 
In  v.ii;tt.r's  hardeft  frofl  and  cold  flioots  forth  : 
Let  other  Plants,  faid  flie,  for  feafons  wait, 
Por  fummer  gales,  or  the  fun's  kindly  heat, 
She  fcorns  delny  ;  naked,  without  a  coat. 
As  'twere  in  halte,  the  noble  Plant  comes  out. 
Next  the  blue  Piimrofe,  which  in  winter  blows, 
But  wears  the  frring  both  in  its  name  and  clothes; 
The  Saft'ron  then,  and  tardy  Celandine; 
To  thefe  our  Lady's-feal  and  Sowbread  join  ; 
But  thefe  appearing  out  of  fcafon,  were 
Bid  to  their  homes  and  proper  tribes  repair  : 
There  now  remain'd  of  Winter's  genuine  ftore 
And  offspring, Bear's-fowt,  or  the  Chriftmas  Flow'r, 
The  pride  of  M'^inter,  which  in  froft  can  live. 
And  now  alone  for  empire  dur'd  to  iTiive  : 
On  its  black  ftalk  it  rear'd  itl'elf,  and  then 
With  pale,  but  fearlefs  face  to  plead  began. 

HdUlorus  K'igcr ;   or,  C/jrlJlmns  Floiuer. 

I  MEAN  not  now  my  beauty  to  oppofe 
To  that  of  Lilies  or  the  hlulhing  Rcfe  ; 
Old  Pr«tus'  d./iighters  mc  from  that  do  fcarc. 
Who  once  with  Juno  dui it  their  face  compare. 
Mad  with  conceit,  each  thought  herfelf  a  cow ; 
Juft  judgment  !  teaching  all  themfclves  to  know. 
My  noble  Plant  banifli'd  this  wild  caprice. 
And  gave  'em  back  their  human  voice  and  fpecch. 
Melampus  b^  my  aid  foon  brought  relief. 
And  for  the  cure  had  one  of  'em  to  wife  : 
And  none  will  charge  mc  with  that  madnefs,  fure, 
Or  the  lame  folly  1  }iretcnd  to  cure. 
The  goddeffes  above  a  beauty  claim, 
Lafting  and  firm  a<  their  immortal  frame, 
Which  time  can't  furrow,  or  difeafes  wrong  ; 
To  be  immortal  is  to  be  forever  young. 
l''low'rs'  or  girls'  beauty  is  a  tranfient  thing; 
Expeiil  as  well  the  uhole  year  will  he  ipring. 
Ye  Pldw'ry  race  !   that  optn  to  the  Iky, 
And  there  have  feen  a  cloud  of  curious  dye. 
The  gaudy  phantom  now  with  pride  ajpears, 
Look  u])  again,  'tis  ftraight  dillolv'd  in  tears; 
Such  M  the  fliort-liv'd  glory  Flowers  have, 
Bending,  they  point  Itdl  tow'rds  their  womb  and 

grave  ; 
The  wind  and  rain  aim  at  their  tender  head ; 
Bcfidcs,  the  liars  their  banefid  iidluenee  flicd  ; 
Like  the  fam'd  Semele,  they  die  away. 
In  the  embraces  of  the  god  of  Day  : 
l'')ipo»'d  to  air,  to  heat  an  open  prey. 
Cold*  through  iheir  tentlrr  Idirts  force  their  way, 
'I  he  fwallow  or  tlie  niy^^litiiigale  abhors 
Not  winter  mnre  than  ilo  f  h'  whole  race  of  llovv'rs. 
If  among  thtfe  a  liow'r  you  can  defcry 
( litter  to  he  iranfplanicd  to  the  Iky) 


Which  is  fo  hardy  as  to  ftand  the  threat 
Of  florms  and  tempefts  that  .ground  her  beat ; 
That  with  contending  winds  dare  boldly  ftrive, 
Scorns  cold,  and  under  heaps  of  fnow  can  live, 
To  this,  great  goddcfs  !  to  this  noble  Plant 
You  ought  the  empire  of  the  garden  grant. 
Kings  are  Jove's  image  ;  and,  if  that  be  true, 
I'o  virtue  only  fovereign  f way  is  due. 
Trufting  to  this,  and  not  the  empty  name 
Of  beauty,  I  the  Flow'ry  empire  claim  : 
Nor  will  this  foft,  luxurious,  pamper'd  race 
Of  Flow'rs,   were  things  well  weighed,  deny  mc 

place  ; 
For,  lo  !  the  winter's  come  ;  what  change  is  there, 
What  Ioo'ks,  what  difmal  afpedl  of  the  year  ! 
The  Vyiinds,  from  prifon  broke,  no  mercy  yield. 
But  fpoil  the  native  glories  of  the  field  : 
Firfl  on  the  infant-boughs  they  fpend  their  rage. 
And  fcarcely  fpare  the  poor  trunk's  rev'rendage; 
Either  with  fwelling  rains  the  ground  below 
Is  drown'd,  or  cover'd  thick  in  beds  of  fnow  ; 
Or  ftilT  with  froft,  the  ftreams,  all  iced  o'er. 
Are  pent  within  a  bank  unknown  before. 
Each  nymph  complains,  and  ev'ry  river-god 
Feels  on  his  fhoulders  an  unufual  load  ; 
Nature,  a  captive  now  to  Froft  become, 
Lies  fairly  buried  in  a  marble  tomb. 
And  can  you  wonder  then  that  Flow'rs  fhould  die. 
Or,  hid  within  their  beds,  the  danger  fly  ? 
D'ye  fee  the  fun,  how  faint  his  looks,  that  tell 
The  god  of  Plants  hinifelf  is  not  o'er-well. 
Now  let  me  fee  the  Violet,  Tulip,  Rofe, 
Or  any  of  'em  their  fine  face  difclofe  ; 
Ye  Lihcs !  with  your  fnowy  trefles,  now 
Come  forth,  this  is  the  proper  time  for  fnow. 
Deaf  to  the  call,  none  of  'em  all  appear. 
But  clofe  in  bed  they  lie,  half-dead  with  fear  ; 
1  only  in  this  univerfal  dread 
Of  Nature  dare  exalt  my  fearlefs  head  : 
Winter,  with  thoufand  feveral  arms  prepar'd 
To  be  my  death,  flill  finds  me  on  my  guard. 
Great  umpire  then  of  all  this  harmlefs  fray, 
If  you  are  fix'd  to  crown  fome  Plant  to-day. 
Let  all  appear  and  take  the  field,  let  all 
Agree  to  give  the  chiefell  Plant  the  ball ; 
Yet  let  it  be  in  winter,  I  defire ; 
'J'hat  fealon  does  a  hardy  chief  require. 
If  any  of  thefe  tender,  dainty,  dames, 
Deck'd  with  their  rich  perfumes  and  gaudy  name*. 
Dare  but  at  fueh  a  time  fliew  half  an  eye, 
I'll  frankly  yield,  and  ftraight  let  fall  my  plea. 
Not  a  Plant's  feen,  I'll  warrant  you  ;  they  hate 
To  gain  a  kingdom  at  lo  de;Lr  a  rate  ; 
They  fear  the  unequal  trial  to  fuftain  ; 
None  dare  appear  but  thofe  that  fill  my  train, 
And  none  of  thefe  are  fo  and'itious  grown 
To  ftand  themfelves,  but  beg  for  mc  the  crowii. 
'I'hefe  num'rous  hardthips  I  can  undergo; 
I'll  tell  you  now,  fair  Judge,  what  I  can 
My  virtue  adive  is,  and  palfive  too. 
Kings  get  no  fame  by  conquering  at  home  ; 
'Lhat  from  fome   foreign   vanquifli'd   land   tnuft 

come. 
If  equal  to  my  triumphs  names  I  bore, 
And  cv'rjr  vuji^uilh'd  foe  incrcas'd  the  ftorCi 
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Old  Rome's  mod  haughty  champion  I'd  defy 
With  me  in  honours,  tides,  names,  to  vie. 
I  -iH  iuch  wonders,  I  may  fafely  fay, 
Tlie  twelve  Herculean  labours  were  mere  play. 
"The  fpreading  cancer  my  hlefs'd  Plant  does  chafe, 
And  new-fkins  o'er  the  leper's  monftrous  face  ; 
The  ling'ring  quartan  fever  I  oblige 
To  draw  his  forces  off,  and  raife  the  fiege  : 
Swimmings  i'  th'  head  that  do  from  vapours  come, 
1  exercife  ftraight  by  my  counter  fume  : 
In  cv'ry  fwelling  part,  when  dropfies  reign, 
I  dry  the  fen,  the  Handing  waters  drain  : 
The  falling  ficknels,  too,  to  wave  the  reft. 
Though  facred  that  dii'eafe  by  fome  confefs'd. 
Why  in  thefe  cures  thus  trifle  1  my  breath  ? 
Death  yields  to  me,  the  apoplecSlic  death ; 
Into  each  part  my  Plant  new  vigour  fends. 
And  quickly  makes  the  foul  and  body  friends. 
Thefe  are  great  tlnngs,  you'll  fay,  and  yet  the  reft 
That  follow  muft  much  greater  be  confefs'd. 
I  do  compofe  the  mind's  diftraded  frame, 
A  gift  the  gods  and  I  alone  can  claim  ; 
Madmen  and  fools  are  caft  beneath  my  pow'r  ; 
What  to  my  grandeur  cati  the  gods  add  more  ? 
Who  thus  can  do,  the  world  his  provmce  is, 
Cxfar  can't  boaft  a  larger  fway  than  this. 

She  fpoke  ;  her  train  with  (houts  the  area  fill'd. 
Nay,  Winter  (if  you  will  believe  it)  fmil'd. 

Next   the  gay   Spring  draws  out  his  warlike 
bands, 
Which  to  the  fcene  a  grateful  fliadow  lends. 
Homer,  though  well  the  Grecian  camp  he  paints, 
Would  fail,  I  fear,  in  muftering  up  thefe  Plants. 
Bright  Spring  1   what  various  nations    doft   thou 

boaft  ? 
The  Xerxes  of  a  numerous  Flow'ry  hoft, 
Which  could  (fince  Flow'rs  without  due  moifture 
J^ike  his,  I  fancy,  drink  whole  rivers  dry.        [die) 
His  Flow'ry  troops  made  the  fame  ftately  fhew, 
Whofe  painted  arms  a  dazzling  luftre  threw. 
Then  a  gay  Flow'r,  for  fhape  the  Trumpet  nam'd. 
Blew  thrice,  and  with  a  ftrenuous  voice  proclaim'd, 
That  all  but  candidates  fhould  quit  the  place, 
Firft,  as  they  went,  bowing  with  awful  g^race. 

And  now,  the  pleafure  of  the  goddefs  known, 
The  Herb  call'd  Ragwort  pafs'd  before  the  throne; 
A  bunchy  ftalk,  and  painted  bees  flie  bore, 
With  fev'ral  foolifh  fancies  on  her  Flow'r. 
Ragwort  the  Satyrs  and  Priapus  love, 
Venus  herfelf  and  the  fair  Judge  approve. 
Dog's-tooth  pafs'd  next,  to  Ragwort  near  ally'd,  • 
A  faithful  friend  to  love,  and  often  try'd ; 
Next  Hyacinths,  of  violet-kind,  proceed, 
A  noble,  pow'rful,  and  a  num'rous  breed ; 
They  wanted  courage,  though,  to  keep  the  place 
Dab'ring,  alas !  under  a  late  difgrace  ; 
Of  noble  houfe  themfelves  they  did  pretend, 
From  Ajax'  blood  diredlly  to  defcend  ; 
The  caule  in  Flora's  court  of  chivalry  [plea  ; 

Was  heard,  wheie  they  fail'd  to  make  out  their 
They  bore  no  coat  of  arms,  nor  could  they  fhew 
Tnofe  moiu-nful  notes  laid  from  his  blood  to  flow : 
'J  he  next  a-kin,  a  Flow'r  which  Greeks  nf  old 
From  excrements  of  birds  defcended  hold, 


Which  Britain,  nurfe  of  Plants,  a  milder  clime, 
Gentilely  calls  the  Star  of  Bethlehem  ; 
The  Daify  next  march'd  off  in  modeft  wife, 
Dreaiiingto  wait  the  iffue  of  the  prize, 
Tbo'  the  Spring  don't  a  truftier  party  know,      "y 
After,  before,  and  in  the  fpring  they  grow,  > 

Quick  in  the  charge,  and  in  retreating  flowj      j 
They  dare  not  venture,  though  the  fans  of  Art 
The  name  of  Binders  to  'em  do  impart ; 
They  cure  all  wounds,  yet  make  none,  which  you 
Is  the  true  ofSce  of  a  warlike  Plant.  [grant 

Next  fpotted  Sanicle  and  Navelwort, 
Tho'  both  have  figns  of  blood,  forfake  the  court ; 
Moonwort  goes  next,  borne  on  its  reddifh  ftalk, 
And  after  that  does  gentle  Crancbill  walk  ; 
They  all  gave  way  ;  't  is  natural  in  a  Flow'r 
More  in  its  form  to  truft  than  worth  and  pow'r  ; 
Nay,  more  than  that,  the  Cornflag  quits  the  field, 
""Jho'  made  fword-wile,  does  to  the  Tulip  yield; 
Tho',  like  fome  tyrant,  rounded  with  the  fame, 
Yet  to  iffeifled  empire  waves  all  claim; 
How  much  this  .'-wordflow'r  differs  as  to  harm 
From  thefe  which  we  on  mortal  anvils  form ! 
Nature  on  this  an  unguent  has  beftow'd. 
Which  when  our's  make  it  iffue   ftops  the  blood. 
Next  y(;u  might  fee  the  gaudy  Columbine, 
Call'd  fometimes  Lion's-mouth,  defert  the  fcene. 
Though  of  try'd  courage  and  of  high  renown 
In  other  things,  curing  difeafcs  known  ; 
The  Seagull  Flow'r  exprefs'd  an  equal  fear, 
The  tigers  more  and  prettier  fpi<ts  don't  bear  ; 
Thefe  beauty-fpots  flie  ought  to  prize  like  gold. 
Citron  held  her's  at  dearer  rates  of  old  : 
The  Perllan  Li'.y,  of  a  ruddy  hue. 
And  next  the  Lily  of  the  Vale,  withdrew ; 
Lilies  o'  th'  Vale  fuch  looks  and  fmell  retain. 
They're  fit  to  furnifti  fnuff  for  gods  and  men  ; 
Nor  a  plant  kinder  to  the  brain  does  live  ; 
A  glafs  of  wine  does  lefs  refrefhment  give. 
Next  Periwinkle,  or  the  Lady's-bow'r, 
Weakly,  and  halting,  crept  along  the  tloor  ; 
All  kinds  of  Crowfoot  pafs'd,  and  bow'd  their 

head, 
The  worft  ran  wild,  the  heft  in  gardens  bred ; 
Daylily  next,  the  root  by  Hefiod  lov'd. 
Although  not  for  the  chiefeft  difh  approv'd;         .« 
Then  came  a  flow'r  of  a  far  diff'ring  look. 
Which  on  it  thy  lov'd  name,  Adonis !  took  ; 
But  Celandine,  thy  genuine  oifspring  ftyl'd. 
They  tell  us  at  the  proud  ufurper  fmii'd  ; 
Stockgilly  flow'r  the  year's  companion  is. 
Which  the  fim  fcarce  in  all  his  rounds  does  mifs. 
Officious  Plant !   which  ev'ry  month  can  bring. 
But  rather  would  be  reckon'd  to  the  fpring  ; 
This  pafs'd  along  with  a  becoming  mien, 
And  in  her  train  the  Wailflow'r  would  be  feen  : 
The  conftant  Marigold  next  thefe  went  out. 
And  I^ady's-flipper,  fit  for  Flora's  foot ;        [ps^P* 
Then  Goat's-beard,  which  each  morn  abroad  does 
But  ftiut&its  Flow'r  at  noon,  and  goes  to  flecp  ; 
Then  Oxeye  did  its  rolling  eyeball  fpread. 
Such  as  Jove's  wife  and  lifter  had,  they  laid ; 
Next  Viper-grafs,  full  of  a  milky  juice, 
Good  againft  poifon,  which  curs'd  ftep-dames  ufe ; 
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Then  Hollowroot,  cautious  and  full  of  fear, 

Which  neither  fununer's  heat  nor  cjld  can  bear, 

Comes  after  fpring,  before  it  does  retire  ; 

Then  Satin-flow'r,  and  Mcthmullen  withdraw, 

Worthy  a  nobler  title  to  enjoy  : 

The  Lady's-fmock,  and  Lugwort,  went  their  v/ay, 

With  fev'ral  more,  too  tedious  here  to  fay  ; 

With  many  an  humble  Shnib  that  took  their  leaves, 

To  which  the  garden  entertainment  gives  ; 

As  Honeyfuckle,  Rofemary,  and  Broom, 

That  Broom  which  does  of  Spanifh  parents  come  ; 

Both  forts  of  Pipe-tree,  neat  in  either  drefj, 

White  or  fky-colour'd,  whether  pleafe  you  bell ; 

Next  the  round-headed  Elder-rofe,  which  wears 

A  conftellation  of  your  little  ftars  ; 

The  Cherry  ;  our's  and  Perfian  Apple  add, 

Proud  of  the  various  Flow'rs  adorn'd  its  head  ; 

Nature  hasilfue,  eunuch-like,  deny'd, 

But  (like  them  too)  by  a  line  face  fupply'd  : 

Thcle,  and  a  thoufand  more,  were  fain  to  yield, 

And  left  the  candidates  to  keep  the  field  ; 

Each  I'low'r  appear'd  with  all  its  kindred,  drcfs'd. 

Each  in  its  riclieft  robes  of  gjaudieft  veil ; 

The  Violet  firft,  Spring's  uflier  came  in  view. 

From  whofe  fweet  lips  theft  plcafing  accents  i\e\v. 

The  VioLt. 

TuE  Ram  now  ojie  the  golden  portal  throws, 
Which  holds  the  various  ieafons  of  the  year, 
And  on  his  fhining  fleece  the  Sjiriiig  docs  bear; 
Ye  Mortals!  wiih  a  Ihout  I'alute  him  as  he  goes, 
(lo,  triumph!)  now,  now  the  fpring  comes  on 
In  folemn  Hate  and  high  procefiion, 
Wliiill  I,  the  beauteous  Violet,  ItiU  before  him  go. 
And  ulher  in  the  gaudy  (hew  : 
As  it  becomes  the  child  of  fuch  a  fire, 
I'm  wrapp'd  in  purple  ;  the  lirft-born  of  Spring 
The  iiiarks  of  my  legitimation  bring, 
And  all  the  tokens  of  his  verdant  empire  wear  : 
Clad  lik<  a  princely  babe,  and  born  iu  flaie, 
1  ail  your  regal  titles  hate. 
Nor  priding  in  my  blocd  and  mighty  birth, 
Unnatural  Plant,  defpife  the  lap  of  m<  ther  Earth, 
l.ove's  goddefs  fmiles  upon  me  juft  new-born, 
Rejoicing  at  the  year's  return  : 
The  fwallow  is  ni.t  a  more  certain  fign 
Tiiat  love  and  warm  embraces  now  begin. 
To  the  lov'd  babe  a  thoufand  kifles 
T  he  goddefs  gives,  a  thoufand  bahny  blifles. 
Befulcs,  my  purple  lips 
In  lacred  ntdar  dipo  : 
/  Hence  'tis  no  fuoncr  Joes  the  Violet  bi'rft. 
By  the  warm  air  to  a  juft  ripeuef*  nur^'d, 
But  from  my  opening,  bh)oniing  head, 
A  thoufand  fragrant  odours  fpread. 
I  do  nut  oidy  pleafe  the  fiiiell. 
Ami  the  nmll  critic  talk  beguile. 
Not  only  with  my  pretty  dye 
litipofc  a  cheat  upon  the  eye; 
But  more  for  profit  than  for  picifure  born, 
I  ruriiiih  out  awhnlcfome  juice, 
Which  the  fain'd  hpicurus  did  not  fcoin, 
V[)ou  a  Qioc,  ^Yhlu  lick,  tu  ule. 


O'er  prefling  and  vexatious  pain 

I  fuch  a  filent  vidl'ry  gain. 

That  though  the  body  be  the  fcene. 

It  fcarccly  knows  whether  a  fight  has  been. 

'I'he  fever's  well-known  valnur  I  invade. 

Which  blufiies  with  mere  rage  to  yield 

To  one  that  ne'er  knew  how  to  tread  a  field. 

But  only  was  for  fights  and  nuptial  banquets  made  ; 

Ic  yields,  but  in  a  grumbling  way, 

jufl  as  the  winds  obedience  pay. 

When  Neptune  from  the  flood  does  peep, 

And  filences  thofe  troublers  of  the  deep. 

What  though  fome  Flow'rs  a  greater  courage  know, 

Or  a  much  finer  face  can  fhew  f 

That  does  but  flill  the  fancy  feed, 

Whilft  I  for  bu^'nefs  fit,  in  real  worth  exceed. 

Search  over  all  the  globe,  you'll  find 

The  glory  of  a  princely  Flower 

Confifts  not  in  tyrannic  power. 

But  in  a  majefly  with  mildnefs  join'd. 

She  fpoke,  and  from  her  balmy  lips  did  come 
A  fweet  perfume  that  fcented  all  the  room  ; 
The  fmell  fo  long  continued,  that  you'd  fwear 
The   Violet,  though   you  heard   no   found,    was 

thei^. 
Quitting  the  Hage,  the  next  that  took  her  place 
Were  O.xlips,  Pugles,  with  their  num'rous  race  ; 
A  party-colour'd  tribe,  of  various  hue. 
Red,  yellow,  purjilc,  pale,  white,  dulky,  blue  : 
The  Primrufe  and  the  Cowflip,  too,  were  there, 
Both  of  'em  kin,  but  not  lb  hindfome  far; 
Bear's-car,  fo  call'd,  did  the  whole  party  head. 
And  Yellow,  claiming  merit, needs  would  plead; 
Tolling  lier  hundred  heads  in  flanting  rate, 
Each  had  a  mouth,  and  could  at  plcafure  prate. 


Auricula  Utfi ;   Bcar\-car. 

Oreat  Q^iecn  of  Flow'rs!   why  is  thy  fnowy 

breall 
With  fuch  a  fight  of  various  pofies  drefs'd  ? 
Whereas  one  ilalk  of  mine 
Alone  a  nofegay  is,  alone  can  make  thee  fine. 
A  lovely,  harmlefs  nionfter,  I 
Gorgon's  many  heads  outvie  ; 
Others,  as  fingle  ftarf,  may  glory  beam  ; 
T.;kc  me,  for  1  a  coinlellation  am  : 
Let  ihofe  who  fubjedls  wai.t  purl'uc  the  flowVf 
A  llow'ry  nation  I  alone  ;  [crown. 

Nor  did  kind  nature  thus  in  vain 
So  many  h:ads  to  me  allign  ; 
I  for  a  man's  head,  life's  chirfefl  feat, 
Am  fet  apart  and  wholly  confecrate  : 
The  mind's  imperial  tow'r,  the  brain, 
(A  poor  apaitmcnt  for  fo  great  a  queen)    [fhinei, 
'i'he   light-hmife  where  man's  real'on  Hands  aiifl 
Maugre  the  malice  of  contending  winds, 
1  guard  the  facred  place,  repel  the  rout, 
And  keep  the  everlafting  iuc  from  going  out. 
Go  now,  and  mock  nic  with  this  monlf  rous  nanie 
Which  the  late  harbarout  age  did  coin  and  frame  ; 
'I'he  true  and  proper  names  of  things  of  old, 
1  hrough  a  religious  filencc  nt'cr  were  told  ; 
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Thus  gtiardlan   gods*  true   names  were  feldom 

known, 
I^efl  foine  invading  foe  might  charm  'em  from  the 

town. 
Impiiricnt  Fool  1  that  firft  ftyl'd  beaureous  Flow'rs 
I5jr  a  dctefted  rame,  the  Ears  of  Bears  ; 
Worthy  hirafclf  of  alTes'  ears,  a  pair 
Fainr  than  Midas  once  wa«  fa  id  to  wear. 

At  this  rate  finging  (for  your  merry  Flow'rs 
Stiil  fing  their  v.'ords,  not   bring  'em  fortli  like 
The  Uaffodii  fucceeded,  cnce  a  youth,         [cur's) 
(As  many  poets  tell,  a  facred  truth) 
And  all  his  clients  and  his  kindred  came, 
A  num'rons  train,  to  vote  and  poll  for  him  ; 
All  of  *em,  pale  or  yellow,  did  appear, 
The  livery  which  wounded  lovers  wear. 
Ti)ou_?h  Virgil  purple  honours  has  affign'd 
And  bluidi  dye,  too  libera!  and  kind, 
The  Chalcedonic,  with  white  Flow'r,  thought  beft 
To  be  the  mouth,  and  fiug  for  all  the  reft. 

Tbe  Dajhdil;   Kara  Jus. 

What  once  T  was,  a  boy,  not  ripen'd  to  a  man, 

My  roots  of  one  year's  growth  explain  ; 

A  lovely  boy,  of  Idliing  cye<,  "^ 

Where  ambufcading  witchcraft  lies,  > 

Which  did  at  laft  the  owner's  felf  furprife  :  J 

Of  fatal  beaufy,  fuch  as  could  infpire 

Ijove  into  coldeft  breafts,  in  v/atcr  kindle  fire. 

Me  the  hotbeds  of  fand  in  Libya  burn, 

Or  liter's  frozen  banks  to  ruin  turn. 

I,  when  a  boy,  among  the  boys 

Had  fliU  the  nobleft  place  ; 

The  fame  my  Plan:  among  the  Flow'rs  enjoys, 

And  is  the  garden's  ornament  and  grace  ; 

Become  a  Flow'r,  1  cannct  tell 

Why  my  face  fhould  not  pleafe  me  ftill ; 

Duv/nward  I  lean  my  bending  head, 

J.&nging  my  looks  in  the  fame  glafs  to  read  ; 

Shew  me  a  flream,  that  liquid  glafs 

Will  put  me  in  the  felfsame  cafe. 

In  the  colour  wirh  the  fame  nymphs  I'm  drefs'd, 

Who  wear  me  in  their  fnowy  breaft. 

Who  with  my  Flow'rs  their  pride  maintain^ 

And  wifh  1  were  a  boy  again. 

She  fpoke  :  Anemone  her  flatfop  took, 

To  whom  the  goddefs  ceign'd  a  fmUing  look  j 

For  with  the  Tulip's  leave,  I  needs  muft  fay, 

No  race  more  num'rous,  none  more  fine  or  gay. 

The  Purple,  v/ith  its  brge  and  fpreading  leaf, 

Was  chofen,  by  confent,  to  be  their  chief; 

Of  fair  Adonis'  blood  undoubted  ftrain. 

And  to  this  hour  it  fhews  the  dying  flain  : 

As  foon  as  Zephyr  had  unloos'd  its  tongue. 

The  beauteous  Plant  after  this  manner  fung. 

Anemone^  or  Emonies. 

J  noil,  gentle  Zephyr  I  who  dldiT:  Flora  wed 
Thrice  worthy  of  the  goddefs'  bed ; 
Who  in  a  winged  chariot,  hurl'd 
With  breezing  airs,  doft  fan  this  nether  world, 
Which  kind  refrefliing  motion  far 
I  before  lazy  reft  j'^efcr ; 


That  air  with  which  thou  ev'ry  thing  doft  cheer 

Infpire  into  the  goddefs'  ear, 

That  the  fair  Judge  would  mindful  be 

Of  her  lov'd  confort  and  of  me  ; 

For  fmcc  I  take  my  name  from  thee. 

Nay,  of  thy  kindred  faid  to  be  ; 

Since  I  with  thet  do  fympathlze. 

Who  in  ^nlian  dungeon  captive  lies, 

Ard  viewing  Zephyr's  doleful  ftaf, 

Ail  drcfs  and  ornament  I  hate. 

And  locking  up  my  mournful  Flow'r,  [dure  : 

Myfelf  a  pris'ner  make,  the  fame  rcftraint  en- 

Since  I  have  change  of  fuits  and  gaudy  veils, 

Which  in  my  various  F  lowers  are  exprefs'd  ; 

In  brief,  fince  I'm  a-kin  to  gods  above, 

All  thefe  together,  fare,  may  favour  move  ; 

Sprung  from  the  fair  Adonis'  purple  tide. 

And  Venus'  tears,  to  both  I  am  ally'd; 

The  lofy  youth,  the  Jov'd  Adonis,  ftood  ^ 

';  he  pride  and  glory  of  the  wood,  [blood  ;  > 

Till    a  boar's  fatal  uilk  let  cut  the   precious  j 

Into  each  flowing  drop  that  ftill'd,  "y 

A  falling  tear  the  goddefs  fpill'd,  C 

Which  to  a  bloody  torrent  fwell'd  :  j 

The  lovers'  tears  and  blood  combine, 

As  if  they  would  in  marriage  join. 

From  fuch  fair  parents,  and  that  wedding  mora 

Was  I,  their  fairer  offspring,  born. 

My  force  and  pow'r,  perhaps,  you  queftion  now ; 

My  power?  why,  I  a  handfome  face  can  fliew; 

Eefidcs,  my  heav'nly  extract  I  can  prove, 

And  that  I'm  fifter  to  the  god  of  Love. 

The  Crown  Imperial  (as  fhe  llepp'd  afide) 
Advanc'd  with  Itr.tely  but  becoming  pride  ; 
Not  buficin'd  heroes  ftrut  with  nobler  pride. 
Nor  gods  in  walking  ufe  a  finer  ftride  ; 
No  friends  or  clients  made  her  train,  not  one  ; 
Confcious  of  native  worth  fhe  came  alone; 
Witli  an  eredt  and  fjber  coijntenance 
In  following  terms  fhe  did  her  plea  commence. 


Tie  Imperial  Croivn. 

W^iTH  furious  heats  and  unbecoming  rage, 

Yc  Flow'ry  Nations !  ceafe  t'  engage  ; 

Since  on  my  ftately  ftem 

Nature  has  plac'd  th'  Imperial  diadem, 

Why  all  thefe  words  in  vain?  why  all  this  noifs? 

Be  judg'd  by  Nature,  and  approve  her  choice. 

Perhaps  it  does  your  envy  move, 

And  to  my  right  may  hurtful  prove, 

That  I  an  upftart  novel  Flower  am. 

Who  have  no  rumbling  hard  Greek  name , 

Perhaps  I  may  be  thought 

In  fome  plebeian  bed  begot, 

Becaufe  my  lineage  wears  no  ftain, 

Nor  does  romantic  lliameful  ftories  feign 

That  1  am  fprung  from  Jove, or  from  his  baftard 

ftrain. 
I  freely  own  1  have  not  been 
Long  of  your  world  a  denizen  ; 
But  yet  1  reign'd  for  ages  pafs'd. 
In  PerCa  and  in  Baftria  plac'd. 
The  pride  and  joy  of  all  the  gardens  of  the  E 
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My  Flow'r  a  largc-fiz'd  golden  head  does  wear, ") 
Much  like  the  ball  kings  in  their  hands  do  bear,  > 
Denoting  fov'reign  rule,  and  ilriking  fear.  J 

My  purple  ftalk  I,  like  Tome  Iceptre,  wield, 
"Worthy  in  regal  hands  to  fhine, 
Worthy  of  thire,  great  god  nf  Wine  ! 
When  India  to  thy  conquering  arms  did  yield. 
Befides  all  this,  1  have  a  Flow'ry  crown 
My  royal  temi'les  to  adorn, 
Whofe  buds  a  fjrt  of  honey-liquor  bear. 
Which  round  the  crown  like  flurs  or  pearls  appear; 
Silver  threads  around  it  twine. 
Saffron,  like  gold,  with  them  does  join  ; 
And  over  all 

My  verdant  hair  does  neatly  fall. 
Sometime'!  a  threefold  rank  of  Flowers 
Grows  on  my  fop,  like  lofty  towers. 
Imperial  ornaments  1  fcorn. 
And,  like  the  Pope,  affedt  a  triple  crown  ; 
The  Heav  IIS  look  down,  and  envy  earth 
For  teeming  with  I'o  bright  a  birth; 
For  Ariadne's  ftarry  crown 
By  mine  is  far  ontfhonc, 
And  as  they  'ave  rcafon,  let  'em  envy  on. 
She  thundfr'd  out  her  fpeech,and  walk'd  to  greet  ~) 
'i'he  Judge,  not  falling  meanly  at  her  feet,  > 

But  as  one  goddefs  does  another  meet.  ) 

A  I'low'r  that  vifould  too  happy  be  and  blefs'd, 
X)id  hut  its  odour  ani'wer  all  the  reft. 
The  Tulip  !  next  appear'd,  all  over  gay. 
But  wanton,  full  of  pride,  and  full  of  play  ; 
'I'he  world  can't  fliew  a  dye  but  here  has  place. 
Nay,  by  new  mixtures  fhe  can  change  her  face. 
Purple  and  gold  are  both  beneath  her  care, 
The  richeft  needle-work  fhe  loves  to  wear ; 
Her  only  (tudy  is  to  pleafe  the  eye. 
And  to  outfliinc  the  reft  in  finery  ; 
Oft'  of  a  mode  or  colour  weary  grown. 
By  which  their  family  had  long  been  known. 
They'll  change  their  fafhion  ftraight,  I  know  not 

how. 
And  with  much  pain  in  other  colours  go  ; 
A»  if  Mc' lea's  furnace  thev  had  pafs'd, 
(She  without  Plants  old  yKfon  ne'er  new-caft) 
And  tho'  they  know  tlJis  change  will  mortal  prove. 
They'll  venture  yet—  -ro  change   fo    niucla   they 

love. 
Such  love  to  beauty,  fuch  fhe  thirft  of  praife, 
That  welcome  death  before  inglorious  davs ! 
The  caufe  by  all  wis  to  tiic  Winte  aflign'd, 
Whether,  becaufe  fhe  rareft  of  the  kind, 
Or  cllc,  bccatile  ev'ry  pctitioiur. 
In  ancient  times,  for  olKcc,  white  did  wear. 


7U  TJi/>. 

SoMrwurRF  in  Horace,  if  I  don't  forget, 

(Flow'r*  arc  mi  foch  to  poetry  and  wit, 

For  n»  that  tribe  the  like  alTedion  bear. 

And  <il  all  nun  the  grcatcft  FloriUs  are) 

W'-  find  a  wtaltliy  man 

Whofe  wardrolu-  did  live  fhoufand  fuits  contain  ; 

He  counted  ili.it  a  vatl  prodigious  llorc, 

But  1  thatnumlier  have  twice  tolJ,  and  more. 


Whate'er  in  fpring  the  teeming  earth  commands ; 

What  colours  e'er  the  painted  pride  of  birds, 

Or  various  lights  the  glift'ring  gem  affords, 

Cut  by  the  artful  lapidary's  hands ; 

Whate'er  the  curtains  of  the  heav'ns  can  fhew. 

Or  light  lays  dyes  upon  the  varnifh'd  bow, 

Rc.b'd  in  as  many  vefts  I  fliine. 

In  ev'ry  thing  bearing  a  princely  mien. 

Pity  I  muft  the  l.i'.y  and  thi:  Rofe, 

(And  the  laft  blufhes  at  her  threadbare  clotlies) 

Who  think  themfelves  fo  highly  blels'd, 

Yet  have  but  one  poor  tatter'd  veft. 

Thcle  ft'.idious,  unambitious  things,  in  brief. 

Would  fit  cxtren.eiy  well  a  college-life. 

And  when  the  god  <  f  Flow'rs  a  charter  grants, 

Admiflion  Ihall  be  given  to  thefe  Plants  : 

Kings  fhould  have  pi.  iity  and  fuperfluous  ftore, 

Whdft  thnf. li^efs  becomes  the  poor. 

Hence  S]'ring  himfelf  dues  chiefly  me  regard  : 

Will  any  Flow'r  rcfufc  to  ftand  to  his  award  i 

Me  for  whole  months  he  does  retain. 

And  keeps  me  by  him  all  his  reign  ; 

Carefs'd  by  t^pring,  'he  iedfiu  of  the  year 

Wliich  befi  re  all  to  Love  is  dear. 

Befides,  the  god  of  Love  himfelf 's  my  fiiend. 

Not  for  my  face  alone,  but  for  another  end ; 

Lov'd  by  the  god  upon  a  private  fcote, 

I  know  lor  what— but  fay  ntrmore. 

But  why  Ih'tild  I 

Become  fo  iilent  or  fo  fhy  ? 

We  Flow'rs  were  by  no  pcevlfli  fire  begot. 

Nor  from  that  fr!gul  fuUen  tree  did  fprout. 

So  fam'd  in  Ceres'  lucrcd  rites; 

Nor  in  morofentfs  Flora's  felf  delights. 

My  root,  like  oil  in  ancient  games,  prepares 

Lovers  for  battle,  or  thofe  foher  wars  ; 

My  quick'ning  heat  their  fluggifh  veins  infpiro* 

With  vig(-.roiis  and  Iprightly  fircs; 

Hid  but  challe  Lucrece  u.s'd  the  fame. 

The  n'ght  before  bold  Tarquin  iry'dhis  flame, 

Upon  record  flie  ne'er  a  fool  had  been, 

But  would  have  livd  to  reap  tht.  plcafure  once  again. 

The  goddefs,  cordcious  of  the  u  uth,  a  whi'e 
Contuin  d,  but  then  was  feen  to  blufh  ana  Inule. 
'Fhe    Flower-de-luce    next    loosd    her   heav'nly 

tongue. 
And  thus,  aniidft  her  fweet  companions,  fung. 

Iris;   or,  Tht  Floiuer-dc-lucc. 

i  F  empire  is  to  beauty  due, 

(And  that  in  Flow'rs,  if  any  where,  holds  true) 

Then  1  by  nature  was  defign'd  for  reign, 

Fife  nature  made  a  bcautecus  face  in  vain. 

Bcluies,  1  hoalt  a  fparkling  gem, 

And  brighter  goddefs  of  my  name. 

My  lofry  front  towards  the  hciv'ns  I  bear, 

And  reprelent  the  iky,  when  'tis  ferene  and  clear. 

'Fo  nie  a  godlike  pow'r  is  given 

Wi'li  a  mild  face  rcftmbling  htav'n  ; 

And  in  the  kingly  llylc  no  ilignity 

Suunds  better  than  Serenity  ! 

Beauty  and  Knvy  oft'  together  go  ; 

Handfome  niyfelf,  I  help  make  o'hers  fo  •  ; 

#  rt\c  Juice  of  thu  rout  takci  away  deckles  and  moiphcii's. 
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Both  gods  and  men  of  the  tnofl  curious  eyes 
With  fecret  pleafure  1  furprife; 
Nor  do  I  lefs  obHge  the  nofe 
With  fragrance  from  my  root  that  blows. 
Not  Siburis  orff  ft  Cai'ua  did  know 
A  chi.icer  Fiow'r  for  fmell  or  fhew, 
Though  both  with  pleafure  of  all  kinds  did  flow, 
I  own  the  Violet  and  the  Rofe 
Divinefl  odours  both  dil'clofe  ; 
The  Saffron  and  Stockgillyflower, 
IS  With  many  more  ; 

It  yet  none  can  f'>  fweet  a  root  produce  *. 
ly  upper  parts  are  trim  and  fair, 
/ly  lower  breathe  a  grateful  air. 
I  am  a  Fiow'r  for  fight,  a  drug  for  ufe. 
Soft  as  1  am,  amidfl  this  luxury, 
B'?fore  me  rough  difeafes  fly. 
Thus  a  bold  Amazon  with  virgin -face. 
Troops  Oif  daflard  men  will  chafe  : 
Thus  Mars  and  Venus  often  greet, 
And  in  fingle  Pallas  meet : 
Equal  to  her  in  beauty's  charms. 
And  not  to  him  inferior  in  arms. 
By  fecret  virtue  and  refiillefs  power 
Thofe  whom  the  jaundice  feizes,  I  reftore  ; 
1'hough  moift  with  unguent,  and  inclin'd  to  love, 
I  rather  was  for  luxury  defign'd  ; 
And  yet,  like  fome  enraged  lionefs, 
Before  my  painted  arms  the  yellow  foe  does  hafte. 
The  Dropfy  headlong  makes  away 
As  foon  as  I  my  arms  difplay. 
The  Dropfy,  which  man's  microcofm  drowns. 
Pulling  up  all  the  fluicea  in  its  rounds; 
I  follow  it  through  ev'ry  winding  vein. 
And  make  it  quit  in  hafte  the  delug'd  man. 
The  nation  of  the  Jews,  a  pious  folk, 
'I'hough  our  gods  they  don't  invoke. 
And  not  to  you,  ye  Plants !  unknown 
r  th'  days  of  that  great  florift  Solomon. 
Ttll  us  that  Jove,  to  cheer  the  drooping  ball. 
After  the  flood  a  promife  pall:. 
That  fo  l«ng  as  earth  fliould  lad. 
No  future  deluge  on  the  world  Ihould  fall ; 
And  as  a  feal  to  this  obliging  grant. 
The  rainbow  in  the  Iky  did  plant. 
I  am  that  bow,  in  poor  hydropic  man 
The  fame  refrefhing  hopes  contain ; 
I  look  as  gay,  and  Ihew  as  fine, 
I  urn  the  thing  of  which  that  only  is  the  fign  : 
My  Plant  performs  the  fame. 
Towards  man's  little  worldly  frame ; 
And  when  within  him  I  appear, 
He  needs  no  deluge  from  a  dropfy  fear. 

The  Peony  then,  with  large  red  Fiow'r,  came  on. 
And  brought  no  train  but  his  lov'd  mate  alone  ; 
Numbers  could  not  make  him  the  caiife  efpoule, 
'Las!  the  whole  nation  made  but  one  poor  houfe  ; 
Nor  did  her  cofliy  wardrobe  pride  infpire. 
All  drefs  d  alike,  all  did  one  colour  wear ; 
And  yet  he  wanted  not  for  majefty. 
Appearing  with  a  fober  gravity  ; 
For  he  advanc'd  his  purple  forehead,  which 
A  Flower  with  thoufand  foldings  did  enrich  ; 


Some  love  to  call  it  the  Tlluflrious  Plant, 
And  we  may  well,  I  think,  that  title  grant ; 
Phyficians  in  their  public  writing  fliew 
What  praife  is  to  the  firll  inventor  due. 
Pson  *  was  dodler  to  ttie  gods,  they  fay. 
By  the  whole  college  honour'd  to  this  day  : 
With  her  own  merits,  and  this  mighty  name, 
Hearten'd  and  buoy'd,ftie  thusmaintain'dherclalm. 

Paon'ia  ;  the  Piony. 

If  the  fond  Tulip,  fwell'd  with  pride. 

In  her  fool's  coat  of  motely  colours  dy'd 

If  lov'd  Adonis'  Flower,  the  Celandine, 

Would  proudly  be  preferr'd  to  mine. 

Then  let  J-^ve'sbird,  the  eagle,  quit  the  field, 

The  thunder  to  the  painted  peacock  yield ; 

Then  let  the  tyrant  ot  the  woods  be  gone, 

The  lion  yield  to  the  cameleon. 

You'll  fay,  perhaps,  the^nymphs  make  much  of  you, 

They  gather  me  for  garlands  too  : 

-And  yet,  do  ye  think  i  value  that  ? 

Not  I,  by  Flora  1  not  a  jot. 

Virtue  and  courage  are  the  valuable  things 

On  difficult  occafions  fhewn  : 

Not  painted  arms  ennoble  kings  ; 

Virtue  alone  gives  luftre  to  a  crown. 

Hence  I  the  known  Herculean  difeafe. 

The  falling-ficknefs,  cure  with  eafe. 

Which,  like  the  club  that  hero  once  did  wear, 

Down  with  one  finele  blow  mankind  does  bear. 

I  fancy  hence  the  ftory  rife. 

That  i^luto,  wounded  once  by  Hercules, 

My  juice,  infus'd  by  PsEon,  gave  him  eafe,  ■> 

t"!\&.  did  the  groaning  god  appeafe.  > 

Pseon  was  fam'd,  I'm  lure,  for  curing  this  difeafe.  J 

Pluto  is  god  of  Hell ;  it  fhould  feem 

Prince  of  inexorable  Death  ; 

Now  this  difeafe  is  dearh  !  but  not  like  him, 

Without  a  Ifing,  plac'd  in  the  {hades  beneath. 

I  fhould  be  vain,  extremely  vain,  indeed, 

A  quarrel  on  pundlilios  to  breed, 

Since  a  more  noble  Fiow'r  than  I 

The  Sun  in  all  his  journey  doesjjot  fpy  : 

Nor  do  I  go  in  Phyfic's  beaten  road,  "^ 

By  other  Plants  before  me  trod,  >■ 

But  in  a  way  worthy  a  healing  god.  J 

I  never  with  the  foe  come  hand  to  hand ; 

My  odour  death  docs  at  a  diftance  fend  ; 

Hung  round  the  neck,  flraight,  without  more  ado, 

I  put  to  flight  the  rampant  foe  : 

1  neither  come  (what  think  you,  Casfar !  now) 

Nor  view  the  camp,  and  yet  can  overthrow. 

She  fpoke,  and  bow'd,and  fo  the  court  forfook. 

Her  confort  follow'd  with  a  blulbing  look  ; 

When  ftraight  a  fragrant  air  of  ftrong  perfume. 

And  a  new  luflre,  darted  through  the  room. 

No  wonder,  for  the  Rofe  did  next  appear ; 

Spiing  wifely  plac'd  his  befl  and  choiceft  troops  i' 

the  rear. 
Some  wild  in  woods,  yet  worth  and  beauty  fliew. 
Such  as  might  in  Hefperian  gardens  grow. 

If  Homer  fays,   Paon  cured  flut9  wUli  this  Plant  when  he   waij 
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Nought    hf  cTpericnee   than    the    Wootl    Rofe 

Setter  to  cure  a  tmd  dog's  pots'nous  wound  : 
This  brings  away  the  "jravel  and  the  ftone, 
And  gives  you  eafe  thnugh  to  ;i  quarry  grown. 
The  beauteous  Garden  Rofe  (he  did  not  Oiaiiic, 
Though  better  bred,  and  of  a  fcfter  name  ; 
Which  in  four  fquadron*?  drawn,  the  Dam.ifk  Rofe, 
In  name  of  all  the  reft  raaintain'd  the  caiife  ; 
Which    fprung,   they   fay,  from    Syrian    Venus' 

blood  f, 
tong  time  the  pride  of  rich  Daniafcus  flood. 

And  wh0/;3n  doubt  my  race,  fays  (he. 

Who  on  my  face  Love's  tolttn  fee  ! 

The  god  of  l>ovc  is  always  foft,  and  alysfay-i  younp; ; 

1  am  the  fame;  then  to  his  blood  what  jvrong  ? 

My  brother  winged  does  appear  ; 

I  leaves  infiead  of  wings  do  wear  : 

He's  drawn  with  lighted  torches  in  his  hand  ; 

Upon  my  top  bright  flaming  glories  fland. 

The  Rofe  has  prickles,  fo  has  I.ove, 

Though  thcfc  a  little  (harper  prove  : 

'^/'here's  nothing  in  the  world  above,  or  thi» below, 

But  would  for  Rofy-colour'd  go  ; 

This  is  the  dye  that  dill  does  ]i!eafe 

Both  mortal  maids  and  heav'nly  gondefTes; 

1  am  tho  ftandurd  by  which  beauty's  tr)''d, 

The  wifli  of  Cldoe,  and  immortal  Juno'?  pride. 

The  bright  Aurora,  queen  of  ail  the  Ealt, 

Proud  of  her  Rofy  fingers  \%  confcfs'd  ; 

When  from  the  gates  of  I-ight  the  rifing  Day 

Breaks  forth,  his  conftant  rounds  to  go, 

*i'he  winged  Hours  prepare  the  way, 

And  Rofy  clouds  before  him  (Irow. 

The  windows  of  the  (ky  with  Rofcs  fhinc ; 

1  am  Day's  ornament  as  well  as  fign  ; 

^nd  when  the  glorious  pomp  and  tour  is  o'er, 

1  greet  it  porting  to  the  WVllern  (hore. 

The  god  of  Love,  wc  muft  allow, 

Shonld  tolerably  beauty  know  : 

Yet  never  from  thefe  checks  be  goes, 

Where  he  ran  fjjy  tl)c  blulhing  Rofe. 

Thus  the  wife  bee  will  never  dwell 

(That,  like  the  god  of  Love,  has  wings  ; 

'J'liat,  too,  has  honey,  that  has  ftiiigs) 

On  vulgar  Mow'r«  that  liave  no  grateful  fmcU. 

Tell  me,blelB'd  Lover  !  what  s  a  kifs, 

Without  a  Rofy  lip  create  the  blifs? 

Nor  do  I  only  charming  (vvcets  difpenfc, 

J'.ut  bear  arnih  in  my  own  and  man's  defence  : 

1,  without  the  patient's  pain, 

Mju's  Ixxly,  that  Auf.  an  ftablc,  clean  ; 

Not  with  a  rough  nnd  priding  haiul, 

As  lhlludcl^•l^nrmR  from  clouds  command, 

But  a<i  tl»c  dew  and  gentle  fliowere 

DifloUInx  light  on  Herbs  and  flowers  : 

Nnr  of  a  !h'>ri  .iiid  faJinjc  date, 

Wm  i  the  ieis  dcfign'd  for  rule  and  ftatc  ; 

■il.iTiwT*?!' ,'*''!  *',  "'*"••'"'•  ""•"  *»>•«■  'rlT.  till  Vfn.M. 


is^k  lit. 

Let  proud  ambitiotjs  FloramoTir, 
Ufurping  on  the  gods'  immortal  name, 
Joy  to  be  flyl'd  the  Everlafting  Flower, 
I  ne'er  knew  yet  that  plant  that  near  to  Ncflor 

came. 
We  too,  too  blefs'd,  too  povv'rful  (hould  be  grown, 
Wliich  would  but  envy  raife, 
If  v.-e  could  fay  our  beauty  were  our  own. 
Or  boafl;  long  life  and  nnny  days. 
Cut  why  fliould  {  complain  of  Fate 
For  giving  me  fo  fliort  a  date  ?  " 

Since  Flowers,  the  emblems  of  mortality. 
All  the  fame  way  and  manner  die  : 
But  the  kind  gods  above  forbid 
That  Virtue  e'er  a  grave  fhould  find  ; 
And  though  the  Fatal  Siflers  cut  my  thread. 
My  odour,  like  the  foul,  remains  behind. 
To  a  dead  lion  a  live  worm's  preferr'd, 
Though  once  the  king  of  all  the  favage  herd. 
After  my  death  I  flill  excel 
The  heft  of  Flowers  tliat  are  alive  and  well : 
If  that  the  name  of  dead  will  bear. 
From  whofe  mere  eoi^jfe  does  come, 
(Like  the  dead  body's  ftill-furviving  heir) 
So  fweet  a  fmell  and  ftrong  perfrime. 
Let  them  invent  a  thouCand  ways 
My  mangled  corpfe  to  vex  and  fqucezc. 
Though  in  a  fweating  limbec  pent. 
My  afhes  fliall  preCrrve  their  fcent. 
Like  a  dead  monarch  to  the  grave  I  come. 
Nature  embalms  rae  in  my  ov/n  perfume. 
She  fpoke ;  a  virgin  blufh  came  o'er  her  face, 
And  an  andirofiun  fecnt  flew  round  the  place  ; 
r,ut  that  whic'n  gave  h.cr  words  a  finer  grace. 
Not  without  fome  conftraints  (he  feem'd  to  tcH 

her  praife. 
lier  rivals  trembled  ;  for  the  Judge's  look 
A  fccret  pleafure  and  much  kindncfs  fpoke. 
'I'he  virgin  did  not  for  welhvifhcrs  lack. 
Her  kindred- fquadrons  ftood  behind  her  back  : 
The  Yellow  neareft  flood,  unfit  for  war, 
Nor  did  the  fpoils  of  cur'd  difcafes  bear  ; 
The  'White  was  next,  of  great  and  good  renown, 
A  kind  afTiftant  to  the  eyc-fight  known  , 
I'he  third,  a  mighty  warrior,  was  the  Red, 
Which  terribly  her  bloody  banner  fpread  : 
She  binds  the  flux  with  her  reftringent  arts, 
And  flops  the  humours'  journey  to  thofe  parts  ; 
Slic  brings  a  prefent  and  a  fure  relief 
To  head  and  heart,  the  fountains  both  of  life  : 
The  fever  s  fires  by  her  arc  mildncfs  taught, 
And  the  hagg'd  man  to  fwect  compofurc  brought. 
13y  help  of  this.  Jafon  of  old,  we  read, 
Yok'd  and  fubdu'd  flie  Bulls  of  fiery  breed  ; 
One  dofe  to  deep  the  watchful  Dragon  fent, 
]5y  which  no  more  but  an  hi;;h  f/ver's  meant. 
Ectween  this  fquadron  and  the  White,  we're  told, 
A  long  iod  grievous  (Irife  commcnc'd  of  old; 
Strife  is  too  f.^ft  a  word  for  many  year-.' 
Cruel,  unnatural,  and  bliody,  wars  : 
'■J'he  fa.ii'd  I'harlalian  fields  twice  dy'd  in  blood, 
Ne'er  of  a  nobler  quarrel  witnefs  flood  ; 
'J'lie  third  of  empire,  ground  cf  mod  (;ur  war», 
V\iis  that  wliidi  folely  did'occafion  theirs  ; 
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For  the  Red  Rofe  could  not  an  equal  bear, 
And  the  White  would  of  no  fuperior  hear  : 
The  chiefs  by  York  and  Lancafter  \  upheld, 
"With  civil  rage  harrafs'd  the  Britilh  field. 
What  madnefs  drew  ye,  Rofes !  to  engage, 
Kin  againft  kin,  to  fpend  your  thorns  and  rage  ? 
Go,  turn  your  arms  where  you  may  triumph  gain, 
And  fame,  unfuliy'd  with  a  blufhing  (lain ; 
See  the  French  Lily  fpoils  and  waftes  your  fhore  ; 
Go,  conquer  there,  where  yeu  'ave  twice  beat 

before : 
Whilft  the  Scotch  Thillle,  with  audacious  pride, 
Taking  advantage,  gores  your  bleeding  fide. 
Do  Rofes  no  more  fenfe  and  prudence  own, 
Than  to  be  fighting  for  domeftic  crown  ? 
From  Venus  you  much  of  the  mother  bear. 
You  both  take  pleafure  in  the  god  of  War ; 

If  The  CivU  wars  between  the  houres  of  York  and  Lancafter,  of 
which  the  firft  bore  the  White  Rofe,  and  the  other  the  Red,  cofl 
ourc  £a£liO>  blttoa  thaa  did  twice  ceiKjucriog  Francs, 


I  now  begin  to  think  the  fable  true, 
That  Mars  fprung  from  a  Flow'r,  fulfiU'd  by  you. 
War  ravages  the  field,  and  like  the  furious  boar, 
That  turns  up  all  the  garden's  beauteous  ftore, 
O'erthrows  the  trees  and  hedges,  and  does  wound 
With  his  ungentle  tufk  the  bleeding  ground ; 
Roots  up  the  Saffron  and  the  Violet  bed, 
And  feafts  upon  the  gaudy  Tulip's  head  : 
You'd  grieve  to  fee  a  beauteous  plat  fo  foon 
Into  confufion  by  a  monfter  thrown. 

But,  oh,  my  Mufe  1  oh,  whither  do'fl  thoutow'r ! 
This  is  a  flight  too  high  for  thee  to  foar ; 
The  harmlefs  ftrife  of  Plants,  their  wapton  play. 
Thy  pipe  perhaps  may  well  enough  effay ; 
But  for  their  wars,  that  is  a  theme  fo  great. 
Rather  for  Lucan's  martial  trumpet  fit ; 
To  him  that  fung  the  Theban  brothers'  death, 
To  Maro,  or  fome  fuch,  that  talk  bequeath. 
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riAPPV  tlic  man  wliom,  from  ambition  frce'd, 
A  little  field  and  little  t;ardcn  feed  : 
Tlic  field  does  fru<jal  Nature's  wants  fupply, 
The  garden  furniflics  for  luxury  ; 
What  farther  fpecious  clogs  of  life  remain, 
He  leaves  for  fools  to  feek,  and  knaves  to  c;^'"- 
This  happy  life  did  th'  old  Cory:ian  chooi'e, 
A  life  deferving  Maro's  n')ble  ATiife  ; 
This  happy  life  did  wife  Abdol'm'nus  charm, 
The  mighty  monarch  of  a  little  farm. 
While  hoeing  weeds  that  on  his  walks  encroach'd, 
Grtat  Alexander's  melfenger  approach'd  ; 
*'  Rcctiv;,"  faid  he,"  the  enfigns  of  a  crown 
•'  A  fccptre,  mitre,  and  Sidonian  gown." 
To  empiic  call'd,  unwillingly  he  goes. 
And  lop.giug  looks  back  on  his  cottage  throws. 
Thus  Aglaus'  farm  did  frequent  vifits  find 
iTom  gods,  himfelf  a  ftranger  to  mankind, 
Gygcs,  the  richeft  king  of  former  times, 
(Wicked,  and  fwelling  with  fuccefsful  crimes) 
*'  Is  there,"  faid  he,  "  a  man  more  blefs'd  than  I  ?" 
Thus  chalicng'd  he  tiie  Delphic  deity. 
"  Yes,  Aglaus,"   the  plain-dealing  god  rcply'd  : 
*'  Aglaiis!  who's  he  ?"  the  angry  monarcli  cry'd. 
"  Say,  is  there  any  king  fo  call'd  ?"  "  There's  none; 
"  No  king  was  ever  by  that  title  known, 
"  Or  any  great  commander  of  that  name, 
"  Or  Ikto,  who  with  gods  dots  kindred  claim  ; 
"  Or  any  who  docs  fiich  vaft  wealth  enjoy, 
"  As  all  his  luxury  can  ne'er  ilellroy. 
*'  Rcnown'd  for  arms,  for  wealth,  or  birth,  no  man 
,  "  Was  found  call'd  Aglaus  :  who's  this  Aglaus, 
"  then  ?" 
At  lafl,  in  the  retir'd  Arcadian  plains, 
(Silence  and  fliatles  furround  Arcadian  fwnins) 
Near  Ptopliis  town  (where  he  hut  once  had  been) 
At  plough  this  man  of  )ia]<pinefs  was  fccn  ; 
In  thit  retirement  was  that  Aglaus  found, 
Envy'd  by  kings,  and  by  a  god  rcnown'd. 
Almighty  I'uw'r  !  if  lawful  it  miiy  be, 
Amon^lt  iidiiiuus  gods  to  mcutiou  thcc, 


Before  encroaching  age  too  far  intrude, 

Let  this    fweet  fcene  my  life's  dull  farce    con-' 

cl-.ide  ! 
Witli  this  fweet  clofe  my  ufelefs  toil  be  blefs'd. 
My  long  tofs'd  bark  in  that  calm  flation  reft. 
Once  more  my  Mufe  in  wild  digrcfTion  ftrays, 
Ne'tr  latitfy'd  with  dear  Retirement's  praife. 
A  pleafant  road — but  from  our  purpofe  wide  ; 
Turn  off,  and  to  our  point  diredtly  guide. 

Of  Suramer-fiow'i  s  a  mighty  hoft  rem.ain, 
Witii  thofe  which  Autumn  muft:crs  on  the  plain. 
Who  witli  joint  forces  fill  the  fhining  field, 
Grudging  that  Spring  fliould  equal  numbers  yield 
To  both  their  lifts,  or,  'caufe  fome  Plants  had  becu 
Under  the  fervice  of  both  feafons  feen. 
Of  thefe,  my  Mufe !  rehcarfe  the  chief,  (for  all, 
Thou_^h  Mem'ry's  daughter  thou  can'ft  ne'er  re-' 

call) 
The  fpikes  of  Summer's  corn  thou  may 'ft  a$  well, 
Or  ev'ry  grape  of  fruitful  Autumn  tell. 

The  ilamy  Panfy  ufliers  Sunmier  in, 
His  friendly  march  with  Summer  does  begin  ; 
Autumn's  companion  too,  (fo  Proferpiiie 
Hides  half  the  year,  and  half  the  year  is  feen) 
The  Violet  is  lefs  beautiful  than  thee, 
That  of  one  colour  boafts,  and  thou  of  three  : 
Gold,  filvcr,  purple,  arc  tliy  ornament,         [fccnt. 
Thy  rivals  thou  niight'ft   fcorn,  hadft  thou  but 

l"iie  Hefptris  afl'umes  a  Violet's  name, 
To  that  which  juftly  from  the  Hefper  came; 
Hefpcr  doLS  all  thy  precious  fweets  unfold. 
Which  coyly  thou  didft  from  the  day  withhold  : 
In  him  more  than  the  fun  thou  tak'ft  delight ; 
I'o  him,  like  a  kind  bride,  thou  yield'ft  thy  fweet 
at  night.  • 

The  Antheniis,  a  Anal!  but  glorious  Flow'r, 
Scarce  rears  his  head,  yet  has  a  giant's  tow'r  ; 
Forces  the  lurking  fever  to  retreat, 
(Lnfconc'il,  like  Cacus'  iu  hi*  fmoky  feat) 
Recruits  tlu"  feeble  joints,  and  givts  them  cafe  ; 
He  makes  the  burning  inundation  ccafc  ; 
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And  when  his  force  againll  the  ftcne  is  fent, 
He  breaks  the  rock,  aa,d  gives  the  waters  vent. 
Not  thunder  finds  through  rocks  fo  fvvift  a  courfe, 
Kor  gold  the  rampir'd  town  fo  foon  can  force. 

Bluebottle,  thee  my  numbers  fiiin  would  raife, 
And  thy  complexion  chalknges  my  praife  ; 
1'hy  countenance,  like  Summer-Ikies,  is  fair 
But,  ah  :   how  diff'rent  thy  vile  manners  are  ! 
Ceres  for  this  excludes  thee  from  my  fong, 
And  fwains,  to  gods  and  me  a  facred  throng  r 
A  freach'rous  gueft,  deftruition  thou  doft  bring 
To  th'  hofpitable  field  where  thou  dofl  fpring  : 
Thou  blunt'fl;  the  very  reaper's  fickle,  and  fo 
In  life  and  death  becom'ft  the  farmer's  foe. 

The  Fenel  Flow'r  does  next  our  fong  invite, 
Dreadful  at  once,  and  lovely  to  the  fight  : 
His  beard  all  brillly,  all  unkemb'd  his  hair, 
Ev'n  his  wreath'd  horns  the  fame  rough  alpeft 
His  vifage,  too,  a  wat'rilh  blue  adorns,  [bear 

like  Achelous,  e'er  his  head  wore  horns  : 
Nor  without  reafon,  (prudent  Nature's  care 
Gives  Plants  a  form  that  might  their  ufe  declare) 
Dropfies  it  cures,  and  makes  moifi:  bodies  dry, 
It  bids  the  waters  pafs,  the  frighted  waters  fiy  ; 
Does  through  the  body's  fecret  channels  run, 
A  water-goddefs  in  the  little  world  of  man. 
But  fay.  Corn  Violet,  why  thou  doft  claim 
Of  Venus'  Looking-glafs  the  pompous  name  ? 
Thy  ftudded  purple  vies,  I  muft  confcfs, 
With  the  moft  noble  and  Patrician  drefs  ; 
Yet  wherefore  Venus'  I^ooking-glafs  ?  that  name 
Her  offspring  Pvofe  did  ne'er  prefume  to  claim. 

Antirrhinon,  more  modeft,  takes  the  ftyle 
Of  Lion's-mouth,  fometimes  of  Calf-fnout  vile, 
By  us  Snapdragon  call'd,  to  make  amends, 
But  fay  what  this  chimera  name  intends  ? 
Thou  well  deferv'fl  it,  if,  as  old  wives  fay, 
Thou  driv'ft  nodturnal  ghofts  and  fprights  away. 
Why  does  thy  head,  Napeilus  !  armour  wear  ? 
Thy  guilt,  perfidious  Plant !  creates  thy  fear  : 
Thy  helmet  we  could  willingly  allow. 
But  thou,  alasi  haft  mortal  weapons  too  ! 
But  wlierefoix  arm'd,  as  if  for  open  fight. 
Who  work'ft  by  fecret  poifon  all  thy  ipite  ? 

Helmet  'gainft  helmet  juftly  thou  doft  wear, 
Blue  Anthorn,  upon  thy  lovely  hair  ;  [lliieid  ; 

"J  his  cov'ring  from  fell  wounds  thy  front  does 
With  luch  a  headpiece  Pallas  goes  to  field. 
What  God  to  thee  fuch  baneful  force  allow'dj 
With  fuch  heroic  piety  endow'd  ? 
Thou  poifon'ft  mure  than  e'er  Medea  flew, 
Yet  no  fuch  antidote  IVIedea  knew. 
Nor  povv'rful  only  'gainft  thy  own  dire  harms, 
Thy  virtue  ev'ry  noxious  Plant  diiarms  : 
Serpents  are  harmlefs  creatures  made  by  thee^ 
And  Africa  idslf  is  from  poifon  free. 
Air,  earth,  and  feas,  with  fecret  taint  opprefs'd, 
Dilcharge  themfelves  of  the  unwelcome  guefl ; 
On  wretched  u-;  they  Ihed  the  deadly  bane, 
Who  die  by  them  that  fnould  our  life  maintain  : 
Then   Nature  feems  to  'ave  learnt  the  pois'ning 

trade, 
Qur  cnnimon  parent  our  ftepmother  made  : 
"ris  then  th.c  fickly  world  perceives  thy  aid  ; 
By  thy  prevailing  force  the  plague  is  ftaid. 


A  noble  Pcrife  'twixt  Fate  and  thee  \vc  find, 
That  to  deftroy,  thou  to  preferve  mankind. 
Into  thy  lifts,  thou  martial  Plant  1  admit 
Goat's-rue,  Goat's-ruc  is  for  thy  fquadrons  fit. 

Thy  beauty,  Campion  I  very  much  may  claim, 
But  of  Greek  Rofe  how  didft  thou  gain  the  name? 
The  Greeks  were  ever  privileg'd  to  tell 
Untruths  they  call  thee  Rofe,  who  haft  no  frnell : 
Yet  formerly  thou  waft  in  garlands  worn, 
Thy  ftarry  beams  our  temples  ftill  adorn. 
Thou  crown'ft  our  fealls,  where  we  in  mirth  fup-? 

pofe. 
And  in  our  drink  allov/,  thee  for  a  P^ofe 

The  Chalcedonian  foil  did  once  produce 
A  Lychnis  of  much  greater  fize  and  ufe  ; 
Form'd  hke  a  fconce,  v/here  various  branches  rjfe^ 
Bearing  more  lii!;hts  than  Juno's  bird  has  eyes  : 
Like  thofe  in  palaces,  whofe  golden  light 
Strikes  up, and  makes  the  gilded  roofs  more  bright ; 
I'liis  great  men's  tables  ferves,  while  that's  pre4 

ferrVl 
To  altars,  and  the  god's  celeftial  board. 

Should  Maro  a(k  me  in  what  region  fpringg 
The  race  of  Flow'rs  infcrib'd  with,  names  of  kings? 
I  anfwer,  that  of  Flow'rs  deferv'dly  crown'd 
With  royal  titles  many  may  be  found  ; 
The  Royal  Loofe-ftrife,  Royal  Gentian,  grace 
Our  gardens,  proud  of  fuch  a  princely  race. 

Soapwort !  though  coarfe  thy  name,  thou  dolt 
excel 
In  form,  and  art  enrich'd  with  fragrant  fmell : 
As  great  in  virtue,  too,  for  thou  giv'ft  eafe 
In  dropfies  and  fair  Venus'  foul  difeafe  ; 
Yet  doft  not  fervile  offices  decline. 
But  condeicend'ft  to  make  our  kitchens  fliine, 
Rome's  great  Diftator  thas,  his  triumph  pafs  d; 
Rcturn'd  to  plough,  nor  thought  his  pomp  de^ 

bas'd  ; 
The  fame  right-hand  guides  now  the  humble  flivCj'' 
And  oxen  yokes  that  did  fierce  nations  drive. 
Next  comes  the  Flow'r  m  figure  of  a  bell ; 
Thy  fportive  meaning.  Nature  !  who  ;:an  tell  ? 
In  thefe  what  mnfic,  Flora !  doft  thou  find  ? 
Say  for  wliat  jocund  rites  they  are  defign'd. 
Ey  us  thefe  btlls  are  never  heard  to  found  Tj 

Our  ears  are  dull,  and  ilupid  is  our  mind  ;  y 

Nature  is  all  a  riddle  to  mankinds  j 

Some  Flow'rs  give  men  as  weil  as  gods  delight, 
Thefe  qualify,  nor  fmell,  nor  tafte,  nor  fight; 
Why,  therefore, ftouW  not  our  flfthfoi''*.'  be  ferv'd? 
Or  is  that  pleafure  for  the  gods  referv'd  ? 

But  of  all  Bell-flow'rs  Bindweed  does  furpafs. 
Of  brighter  metal  than  Corinthian  brafs. 

RTy  mnlis  grows  hoarfe,  and  can  no  longer  fing; 
But  Throatwort  haftcs  her  kind  lelief  to  biuig  ; 
The  Colleges  with  dignity  inftal 
Thi '  Flow  'r  ;  at  Rome  he  is  a  Carc'inal. 

The  Foxglove  on  fair  Flora's  hand  is  worn, 
Left  while  ihe  gathers  Flow'rs  file  meet  a  thorn; 
Loveapple,  though  its  Flow'r  lefs  fair  appears, 
Its  golden  fruit  deferves  the  name  it  bears  : 
But  tiiis  is  new  in  love,  where  the  true  crop 
Proves  nothing ;  all  ihe  pleafure  was  i'  th'  hops,' 

Tiie  Indian  Flow'ry  Reed  in  figure  vies, 
And  luftre,  with  the  Can;er  of  the  Skies.-. 
!  ^ij 
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The  Indian  Crefs  otir  climate  row  does  bear, 
Call'd  Lark's-hcel,  'caufe  he  wears  a  horfeman's 

fpur. 
This  gilt-Cpur  knight  prepares  his  courfe  to  run, 
Taking  his  Cgnal  from  tlie  rifing  fun, 
And  ftimulatcs  his  Flovv'r  to  meet  the  day  ; 
So  Caftor  mounted,  fpurs  his  deed  away. 
This  warrior,  fure,  has  in  fome  battle  been, 
For  fpots  of  blood  upon  his  breaft  arc  fecn. 
Had  Ovid  feen  him,  how  would  he  have  told 
His  hiftory,  a  ta(k  for  me  too  bold  ? 
His  race  at  larre  and  fortunes  had  expreA'd, 
And  whence  thofe  bleeding  lignals  on  tliy  breaft  : 
From  later  bards  fuch  myfterics  are  hid, 
Kor  does  the  god  infpire  as  heretofore  he  did. 

With  the  iarne  weapon,  Larkfpur !  thou  doft 
mount 
Amongft  the  FlovvVs,  a  knight  of  high  account  j 
To  want  thofe  warlike  enfigns  were  a  fhame 
For  thee,  who  kindred  doft  with  Ajax  claim  : 
Of  unarm'd  Flow'rs  he  could  not  be  the  fire, 
Who  for  the  lofs  of  armour  did  expire. 
Of  th'  ancient  Hyacinth  thou  keep'ft  the  form, 
Thofe  lovely  creatures,  that  ev'n  Phoebus  charm  % 
In  thee  thole  fkilful  letters  ftill  appear. 
That  prove  thee  Ajax  his  undoubted  heir. 
That  upftart  Flow'r  that  has  ufurp'd  thy  fame, 
O'ercome  by  thee,  is  forc'd  to  quit  his  claim. 
The  Lily  too,  would  fain  thy  rival  be, 
And  brings,  'tis  true.fonie  figns  that  well  agr 
But  in  complexion  differs  much  from  thee. 
At  fpring  thou  may'ft  adorn  the  Afian  bow'rs ; 
We  reap  thee  here  among  our  Summer-flow  rs : 
Uut  Martagon  a  bolder  challenge  draws. 
And  oft'ers  reafon  to  fupport  his  caufe  ; 
Nor  did  Achilles'  armour  e'er  create 
Twixt  Ajax  and  UlyfTes  fuch  debate, 
&o  fierce,  Co  great,  as  at  this  day  we  fc-e. 
For  Ajax'  fpoils,  'twrxt  Martagon  and  thee. 
That  baftard  Dittany,  of  fanguine  hue. 
From  Hcdor's  reeking  blood  conception  drew  ; 
1  cannot  fay  but  ftill  a  crimfon  flain 
Tinilures  its  Jkin,  and  colours  every  vein. 
In  man  the  three  chief  feats  it  does  maintiin, 
Defends  the  heart,  the  ftomach,  and  the  brain  : 
But  all  in  vain  thy  virtue  is  employ'd 
'l"o  fave  a  town  muft  be  at  laft  deftroy'd  ; 
In  vain  thou  fight'ft  with  Heav'n  and  DelHny, 
Our  Troy  muft  fall, and  thou  our  Heflor  die. 

Next  comrs  the  Candy-tufta,  a  Cretan  Flower, 
That  riv.ds  Jnve  in  country  and  in  power. 

The  I'ellitory  healing  fire  contains. 
That  from  a  racing  tooth  the  humour  drains ; 
At  bottf)m  red,  above  'tis  white  and  pure, 
Refi  mbling  teeth  and  gums,  for  both  a  certain  cure, 

The  Sowbread  does  afford  rich  fond  for  fwine, 
Pbyfic  for  man,  and  garlands  for  the  ftirine. 
Moufc-ear,  like  to  its  namcfake,  loves  t'  abide 
In  places  out  o'  the  way,  from  mankind  hid  ; 
It  lotcs  the  fljadc.and  Nature  kindly  lends 
A  Ihield  againft  the  darts  that  Phabus  fends  : 
'Tin  with  luch  filky  briftles  cover'd  o'er, 
The  tend'reft  virgin'n  hand  May  crop  the  Flow'r; 
1  idni  all  it>  num'rous  darts  no  hurt  is  fnind; 
lu  wcapoDi  kuow  to  cure,  but  not  t«  wound. 


yl'd  T 

beguil'd,      > 
but  a  child.  3 


Sweetwilliam  fmall,  has  form  and  afpeft  bright. 
Like  that  fweet  Flower  that  yields    great  Jove 

delight : 
Had  he  majeftic  bulk,  he'd  now  be  ftyl'd 
Jove's  Flower  ;  and  if  my  fkill  is  not  be 
He  was  Jove's  Flower  when  Jovewas but ; 
Take  him  with  many  Flow'rs  in  one  conferr'd, 
He's  worthy  Jove  ev'n  now  he  has  a  beard. 

The  Catchfly  with  Sweetwilliam  we  confound, 
Whofe  nets  the  ftragglers  of  the  fwarm  furround; 
Thofe  vifcous  threads  that  hold  th'  entangled  prey 
From  its  own  treach'rous  entrails  force  their  way. 

Three  branches  in  the  Barrenwort  are  found, 
Each  branch  again  with  three  lefs  branches  crown'd; 
The  leaves  and  Flowers  adorning  each  are  three  ; 
This  frame  muft  needs  contain  fomefacredmyftery. 

Small  are  thy  bloffoms.  Double  Pellitory, 
Which  yet  united  are  the  garden's  glory  : 
Sneezing  thou  doft  provoke,  and  Love  for  thee, 
When  thou  wert  born,  fneez'd  moft  aufpicioufly. 

But  thou  that  from  fair  Mella  tak'ft  thy  name. 
Thy  front  furrounded  with  a  ftarHke  flame, 
Scorn  not  the  meads,  for  from  the  meads  are  borne 
Wreaths,  which  the  temples  of  the  gods  adorn ; 
Kind  fuftenancc  thou  yields  the  labouring  bee. 
When  fcarce  thy  mother-Earth  affords  it  thee  : 
Thy  winter  ftore  in  hardeft  months  is  found. 
And  more  than  once  with  Flow'rs  in  fummcr 

crown'd ; 
Thy  root  fupplies  the  place  of  Flow'rs  decay'd. 
And  fodder  for  the  fainting  hive  is  made. 

Behold  a  monfter  loathfomc  to  the  eye. 
Of  Ilender  bulk,  but  dang'rous  policy  ; 
Flight  legs  it  bears,  three  joints  in  every  limb. 
That  nimbly  move,  and  dex'troufly  can  climb  ; 
Its  trunk  (all  belly)  round,  deform'd,  and  fwell'd. 
With  fatal  nets  and  deadly  poifon  fill'd  ; 
For  gnats  and  wand'ring  flies  file  fpreads  her  toils. 
And,  robber-like,  lives  high  on  ravifh'd  fpoils  : 
The  city-fpider,  as  more  civiliz'd. 
With  this  lef*  hurtful  pradlice  is  fuffic'd. 
With  greater  fury  the  tarantula, 
Tho'  fmall  itfelf,  makes  men  and  beafts  : 
Takes  firft  our  reafon,  then  our  life  away. 
Thou,  fpiderwort !  doft  with  the  monfter  ftrjvc. 
And  from  the  conquer'd  foe  thy  name  derive. 
Thus  Scipio,  when  the  world's  third  part  he  won. 
While  to  the  fpoils  the  meaner  captains  run, 
The  only  plunder  he  defir'd  was  fame, 
And  from  the  vanquifh'd  foe  to  take  his  name. 

I'he  Marvail  of  the  World  comes  next  in  view. 
At  home,  but  ftyl'd  the  Marvail  of  Peru  : 
(Koaft  not  too  much,  proud  Soil!  thymines  of  gold. 
Thy  veins  much  wealth,  but  more,of  poifon  hold) 
Bring  o'er  the  root,  our  colder  earth  has  power 
In  its  full  beauty  to  produce  the  Flower; 
But  yields  for  iffue  no  prolific  feed, 
iVnd  fcorns  in  foreign  lands  to  plant  and  breed. 

The  holyhoc  difdains  the  common  fize 
Of  Herbs,  and  like  a  tree  does  proudly  rife; 
Proud  file  appears,  but  try  her,  and  you'll  find   ■> 
No  Plant  more  mild,  or  friendly  to  mankind  ;     > 
She  gently  all  obrtrudlions  does  unbind,  j 

The  Africans  their  rich  leaves  dofely  fold. 
Bright  »s  thcii-  country's  celebrated  gold  ^ 
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Each  hollow  leaf,  envelop'd,  does  impart 

The  form  of  a  gilt  pipe,  and  feems  q  work  of  art ! 

Would  kind  Apollo  once  thefe  pipes  infpire, 

They'd  give  fuch  founds  as  fhould  furpafs  his  lyre. 

A  more  than  common  date  tbis  Flow'r  enjoys, 

And  fees  a  month  completed  ere  Ihe  dies, 

Thefe  only  Fate  permits  fo  long  to  ftand, 

And  crops  *em  then  with  an  unwilling  hand. 

The  calyx  where  her  fertile  feeds  are  laid 

In  Ukenefs  of  a  painted  quiver  made, 

With  ftore  of  arrows,  too,  this  quiver's  grac'd. 

And  decently  on  Flora's  flioulder  plac'd. 

When  flie  in  gardens  hunts  the  butterfly, 

In  vain  the  wretch  his  fimburnt  wings  does  try, 

Secure  enough,  did  fear  not  make  him  fly  : 

Himfelf  would  feem  a  Flow'r,  if  motiorilefs. 

And  cheat  the  goddefs  with  his  gaudy  drefs  ; 

JRetrcating,  the  keen  fpike  his  fides  does  goad, 

To  earth  he  falis,  a  light  and  unfelt  load. 

Such  was  the  punic  Cahha,  which  of  yore, 
Of  Juno's  "Rofe  the  lofty  title  bore  : 
Of  famous  Carthage,  now  by  Fate  bereft. 
This  lafl  (and  furely)  greateft  pride  is  left. 
How  vain,  O  Flow'rs  !  your  hopes  and  wifties  be, 
Borne  like  yourfelves  by  rapid  winds  away  : 
Once  you  had  hopes,  at  Hannibal's  return 
From  vanquilh'd  Rome,  his  triumphs  to  adorn, 
And  ev'n  imperious  Carthage'  head  furround, 
When  (he  the  Miftrefs  of  the  World  wascrown'd  ; 
Prefum'd  that  Flora  would  for  you  declare. 
Though  fhe  that  time  a  Latian  goddefs  were  : 
But  now,  alas  !  reduc'd  to  private  ftate,  [fate. 

Thou  fhar'ft,  poor  Flow'r  !   thy  captive  country's 

Why,  Holiyrofe  !  doll  thou,  of  flender  frame. 
And  without  fcent,  affume  a  Rofe's  name  I 
Fate  on  thy  pride  a  fwift  revenge  does  bring. 
The  day  beholds  thee  dead  that  fees  the  fpring ; 
Yet  to  the  fliades  thy  foul  triumphing  goes, 
Bodfting  that  thou  didft  imitate  the  Role. 

A  better  claim  Sweet  Ciftus  may  pretend, 
M'hofe  fweatiiig  leaves  a  fragrant  balfam  fend. 
To  crcp  this  Plant  the  wicked  goat  prefumcs, 
Vi^hofe  fetid  beard  the  precious  balm  perfumes  ; 
But  in  revenue  of  the  unhailow'd  theft, 
The  caitiff  is  of  his  larded  beard  bereft. 
Bak'ncfs  thru  doll  redreis,  nor  are  we  fure 
Whether  the  beard  or  balfam  gives  the  cure. 

Thy  ointment,  Jeffamine  !  without  abnfe 
Is  gain'd,  yet  grave  old  lots  condemn  the  ufe  ; 
Though  Jove  himfelf,  when  he  is  moll  enrag'd, 
With  thy  ambrofial  odour  is  afluag'd. 
Capricious  men  !  why  fliould  that  fcent  difpleafc, 
That  is  fo  grateful  to  the  deities? 

Flora  herfelf  to  th'  Orange-tree  lays  claim, 
Calls  it  her  own,  Pomona  does  the  fame  ; 
Hard  words  eiifiie  (for  under  fenfe  of  wrong 
Ev'n  goddeflcs  themfelves  can  find  a  tongue) 
If  apples  pleafe  you  fo,  Pomona  cries, 
Take  your  Loveapple,  and  let  that  fuffice  ; 
To  claim  another's  right  is  harlots'  trade. 
So  may  a  goddefs  of  an  harlot  made. 

And  on  what  fcore.  Flora,  incens'd,  reply'd, 
Were  you  by  kind  Vertilmnus  deify'd  ? 
"b  ou  kept  (no  thanks)  your  maiden-virtue,  when 
Jie  was  a  matron,  when  a  youth — what  then  .' 


Such  fragrant  fruits  as  thefe  may  Flow'rs  be  call'd* 

And  henceforth  with  that  name  fhall  be  inftall'd. 

On  fundry  forts  of  pulfe  we  do  bellow 

That  title,  though  in  open  field  ihey  grow. 

As  others  oft'  are  in  the  garden  feen, 

Witnefs  the  Everlafting  Peale  and  Scarlet  Bean. 

The  vulgar  Bean's  fweet  fcent  who  does  not 
prize  ? 
With  iv'ry  forehead,  and  with  jet-black  eyes, 
Amongft  our  garden-beauties  may  appear. 
If  gardens  only  their  cheap  crop  did  bear. 
Pythagoras,  not  rightly  underftood, 
Has  left  a  fcandal  on  the  noble  food. 
Take  care,  henceforth,  ye  Sages  I  to  fpeak  true  ; 
Speak  truth,  and  fpeak  mtelligibly  too. 

Lupine,  unlleep'd,  to  harlhnefs  does  incline, 
And,  like  old  Cato,  is  of  temper  rough. 
But  drench  the  pulfe  in  water,  him  in  wine. 
They'll  lofe  their  fournefs,  and  grow  mild  enough, 
Thefe  Flow  ers,and  thoufands  more,  whofe  nura'rous 

tribe 
And  pompous  march  'twere  endlefs  to  defcribe. 
The  Mandralce  only  imitates  our  walk, 
And  on  two  legs  ere^fl  is  feen  to  flal'ic. 
Thi?  monfler  ftruck  Bellona's  felf  with  awe, 
When  firft  the  man-refembling  Plant  fhe  faw. 

The  Waterlily  flill  is  wanting  here  ; 
What  caule  can  Waterlily  have  to  fear. 
Where  beauties  of  inferior  rank  appear  ? 
Her  form  excels,  and,  for  nobility. 
The  whole  Affembly  might  her  vafTals  be: 
A  water-nymph  fhe  was,  Alcides'  bride, 
(Who  fprung  from  gods,  himfelf  now  deify'd) 
This  coft  her  dear — by  love  of  him  betray'd. 
The  water-goddefs  a  poor  Plant  was  made  : 
From  this  misfortune  llie  does  triftful  prove. 
And  to  this  hour  fhe  hates  the  name  of  Love  ; 
All  freedom  fhe  renounces,  mirth  and  play. 
That  to  more  clofe  embraces  lead  the  way  : 
And  fince  our  Flora's  former  pranks  are  known,  "^ 
(If  in  a  goddefs  we  fuch  crimes  may  own)  C 

III  life  the  common  miftrefs  of  the  town  :  j 

She  fcorns  at  the  tribunal  to  be  feen. 
Nor  would  on  terms  fo  fcandalous  be  queen  : 
To  be  from  eaith  divorc'd  (he'd  rather  choofe. 
And  to  the  Sun  her  vvither'd  root  expofe. 

Thee,  Ivlaracot  \  !  a  much  more  facred  caufc 
From  thefe  profane  ridic'lous  rites  withdraws  ; 
With  fignalb  of  a  real  god  adorn'd. 
Poets'  and  painters'  gods  by  thee  are  fcofn'd, 
T'  uni'uld  the  emblems  of  this  myftic  Flower, 
Tranfcends  alas!  my  feeble  Mufe's  power; 
But  Nature,  fure,  by  chance  did  ne'er  bellow 
A  form  fodiff'ient  from  all  Plants  that  grow. 
F.nrob'd  with  ten  white  leaves,  the  praper  drefs 
Of  Virgins  chafte,  and  facred  pritilefTei,- 
Twice  round  her  twofold  felvage  you  may  view 
A  purj)le  ring,  the  facred  martyr's  hue  : 
Thick  fproutiug  Hems  of  ruddy  Saffron-grain 
Strive  to  conceal  the  Flow'r,  but  flrive  in  vain. 
Tills  coronet,  of  ruby  fpikes  compos'd. 
The  thorny  blood-llain'd  crown  may  be  fuppos'd  ; 

H  "Flos  PaOionis  Chrini."  The  Paffion  Flower;  or  Virginian 
Climber.  Tt;e  tiilt  of  thtie  names  was  given  it  hy  the  Jefait.,wlio 
liictciatd  to  bull  in  iL  all  the  iiiUrumeots  of  our  Lord's  paiEoa  ;  not 
:j  eaUiy  diftcracii  l<y  mca  uf  leafgs  not  i<^  fine  n  they. 
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'The  blood-ftaiiiM  pillar,  too,  a  curious  eye 

!May  there  behold,  and  if  you  ciofcly  pry,        [fpy, 

The  fpunge,  the  nails,  the  fcourge,  tliereon  you'll 

And  knobs  refemblip;j  a  crown'd  head  dcfcry. 

So  deep  in  earth  the  root  delcends,  you'd  Iwcar 

It  meant  to  vifir  hell,  and  triumph  there : 

In  cv'ry  foil  it  grows,  as  if  it  nicauc 

To  itrerch  its  ci  nfjucfl:  to  the  world's  extent. 

Bcfide  the  forenam'd  candidates,  but  few 
Rcma\n'd,  and  moll  I'f  them  were  niodeft  too ; 
But  wlirre  fuch  fragiasit  rivals  did  appear, 
Vho  would  have  thouglit  t.  iind  rank  Moly  there  ? 
Amongft  competitors  cf  fuch  fair  note, 
Sure  Garlic  only  wiij  for  AL  ly  vote  : 
"Yet  fomething  't  was  (and  Plants  themfelves  con- 
Thc  honour  great)  that  Homer  did  exprefs      [I'efs 
Her  famous  name  in  his  immortal  fong  : 
Swell'd  with  this  pride,  fhc  preffes  through  the 

throng. 
Deep  fi'ence  o'er  the  whole  afTcmbly  fpreads, 
Whilll  with   unfav'ry  breath  her    title  thus  fhe 
pleads. 

Moly. 

Xo  find  a  name  for  me  the  gods  took  care, 
A.  myftic  name,  that  mtght  my  worth  declare  : 
'"I'hey  call  me  Moly :  dull  grammarians'  feiife 

i%  puzzled  with  the  term 

IBut  Homer  held  divine  intelligence. 

3n  Greek  and  Latin  both  my  name  is  Great ; 

The  term  is  juft,but  Moly  lounds  more  neat : 

^ly  pow'rs  prevented  Circe's  dire  deiigu  ; 

Ulyfl'es  but  for  me  had  been  a  fwine ;      . 

3n  vain  had  Mercury  itifpir'd  his  brain 

"With  craft, and  tipp'd  his  wheedling  tongue  in  vain, 

Had  I  not  cnter'd  timely  to  his  aid. 

Thus  Moly  fpoke,  and  would  much  more  have  faid ; 

Hut  by  :nifchance  (as  if  fome  angry  power 

Had  ow'd  her  long  a  Ihame)  a  bekh  moft  four 

33roke  from  her  throat,  perfuming  all  the  Court, 

And  made  her  rivals  unexpe<5led  i'port. 

3Ier  pompous  name  no  lor>ger  can  take  place. 

Her  odour  proves  her  of  fhc  Garlic  race  ; 

i'orthwith,  with  one  crnfcnt  the  gibing  throng 

Set  up  their  notes,  and  fung  the  well  known  fong, 

"  He  that  to  cut  his  father's  throat 
"  Did  heretofore  prefume, 
"  To'ave  Girlie  eranim'd  into  his  gut 
"  Rccciv'd  the  dreadful  doom." 

rinra,  to  filencc  the  tumulntons  jeft,  "^ 

(Thdugh  fecrctly  fhc  fmil'd  aniDrgll  the  reft)     v 
*]"hat  fhe  herfcif  would  fpcak,  a  figii  exprefs'd  ;  j 
*l"iieii  wirh  fwtct  giacc  into  thefc  accents  biokc, 
I'll'  uuh;illuw'd  place  perfuming  while  flic  fpokc. 

Flora. 

JioMFR  T  will  not  vain  or  carclcfs  rail, 
•Tliough  he  no  mention  mal:(  s  of  me  at  all  ; 
That  he  Mamiwoithy  was  in  this 'tis  true. 
But  l!ic  Uliud  Uard  gtvcs  other  god;,  their  due. 
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To  doubt  his  truth  were  piety  to  flight ; 

Ev'n  what  of  jMoly  he  affirms  is  right. 

I  once  had  fuch  a  Flower,  but  now  bereft 

O'  the  happinefs,  the  name  is  only  left. 

No  fooner  men  its  wondrous  virtiie  knew. 

But  jealous  gods  the  paw'rful  plant  withdrew* 

'Tis  faid  that  Jeve  did  Mercury  chaftife 

For  Ihcwiiig  to  Ulyfl";s  fnch  a  prize. 

To  fay  I  faw  him  do  it,  I'll  not  prefume, 

Biit  wit.'iefi  am  of  Moly's  unjuft  doom. 

E'en  to  the  fliades  beluw  her  root  ftrikes  down, 

As  file  would  make  th'  infernal  world  her  own  ; 

As  from  their  native  feats  the  fiends  flie'd  drive. 

And,  fpite  of  flames  and  blading  fulphur,  thrive. 

Jove  faw  it,  and  faid,  "  Since  fire  can't  Hop  thy 

courfe, 
"  We'll  try  fome  magjc-water's  flranger  force." 
Thsn  calling  Lympha  to  him,  thus  at  large 
Unfolds  his  mind,  and  gives  the  goddef?  charge  : 
"  Thou  know'ft,"  faid  he,  "  where  Cicones  refide, 
"  There  rtins  a  marv'llous  petrifying  tide  ; 
"  Take  of  that  ftream  (but  largely  take)  and  throw 
"  Where'er  thou  fcefl.  the  wicked  Moly  grow ; 
"  Our  empire  is  not  fafe,  her  pow'r  fo  large ; 
"  Whole  rivers  tliereforc  on  her  head  dii'charge." 
Lympha  with  lib'ral  hand  the  liquor  pours. 
While  third y  Moly  her  own  bane  devours  : 
Her  dem  forthwith  is  turn'd  (O  prodigy  !) 
Into  a  pillar  ;  where  her  Flower  fliould  be 
The  fculpture  of  a  Flow'r  is  only  Ihewn. 
Poor  A'loly,  thus  transform'd  to  marble-ftonc. 
The  dory  of  her  fate  does  dill  prefent, 
And  dands  in  death  her  own  fad  monument. 
Here  ended  little  Aloly's  mighty  reign. 
By  jealous  gods  for  too  much  virtue  flain. 

What  wonder, then,  if  that  bold  Flow'rdoth  prove 
The  obje(5l  of  his  wrath  that  rivall'd  Jove  ; 
That  to  embrace  chafte  Juno  did  afpire. 
Gallant  to  a  Goddcfs,  of  a  god  the  fire  i 
The  vigorous  Herb  begat  a  deity, 
A  god  like  Jove  himfelf  for  majedy, 
And  one  that  thunders,  too,  as  loud  as  he  : 
With  one  fhort  moment's  touch  begot  him  too, 
That's  more  than  ever  threfhing  Jove  could  do. 
The  Flow'r  itdlf  appears  with  warrior's  mien, 
(As  much  as  can  in  growiwg  Plants  be  feen) 
With  dabbing  point  a.id  cutting  edge  'tis  made," 
Like  warlike  weapon,  and  upon  its  blade  ' 

Are  ruddy  dains,  like  drops  of  blood,  difplay'd. , 
Its  fpikcs  of  falchiou-lhape,  are  fanguine  too, 
Its  dem  and  front  is  all  of  bloody  hue  : 
The  root  in  form  of  any  fhield  is  fpread, 
A  creded  helmet's  plac'd  upon  its  head  : 
Upon  his  dalk,  drings,  bow  and  arrows  grow, 
A  Ir.iyrfeman's  fpur  upon  his  heel  below. 
RTincrva  I  would  have  this  warrior  wed, 
A  watrior  fit  for  cliade  Minerva 'i 
So  might  Hie  teem,  yet  keep  her 
My  garden  had  but  one  of  thefe,  I  own. 
And  therefore  by  the  name  of  Phoenix  known. 
The  herb  that  could  incrcafe  Jove's  mighty  breed, 
'1"  itfelf  an  eunuch  was,  and  wanted  feed. 
Grieving  that  earth  fo  rich  a  prize  ihould  wontj 
I  try'd  all  uieaisi  to  jnopagatc  the  plant. 
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What  cannot  wit,  what  cannot  art  fulfil  ? 

At  leaft  where  pow'rs  divine  would  fliew  their  fkill. 

One  tender  bulb  another  did  fiicceed. 

And  my  fair  Phoenix  now  began  to  breed  ; 

J5ut  mark  th' event  :  Shall  1  expe<5ling  fit, 

■Cries  Jove,  till  this  young  fprout  more  gods  beget  ? 

I'o  have  a  rival  in  my  heav'n,  and  fee 

An  herb-race  mingle  with  Jove's  progeny  ? 

A  dreadful  and  blind  monftcrthen  does  make, 

""i  hat  on  his  rival  dire  revenge  might  take; 

I'hough  lefs  of  fize,  Ihap'd  like  a  foreft  boar. 

And  turns  him  looi'e  into  my  garden's  ftore. 

What  havoc  did  the  favage  make  that  day  ? 

(I  weep  to  think  what  flovv'ry  ruins  lay) 

With  fulphur's  fume  I  ftrove  to  drive  him  thence; 

The  fume  of  fulphur  prov'd  too  weak  defence  : 

Great  Spurge  and  Afafcetida  1  try'd. 

In  vain,  in  vain,  ftrong  Moly's  fcent  apply'd ; 

Small  vermine  did  his  anceflors  fuffice, 

When  they  could  catch  a  beetle  'twas  a  prize. 

But  fuch  coarfc  fare  this  falvage  does  delpife. 

He  like  a  fwine  of  EpiLums'  breed. 

On  the  beft  dainties  of  my  foil  mull  feed. 

Tulips  often  pounds  price  (fo  large  and  gay 

Adorn'd  my  bow'r)  he'd  eat  me  ten  a-day  : 

For  twice  the  fum  I  could  net  now  fupply 

The  like,  though  Jove  himfelf  fhould  come  to  buy. 

Yet  like  a  goddefs  I  the  damage  bore 

With  courage,  truiling  to  my  art  for  more  : 

While,  therefore^  1  contrive  to  trap  the  foe, 

The  wretch  devours  my  precious  Phoenix  too  : 

Kor  to  devour  the  fire  is  fatisfy'cf, 

But  tears  the  tender  offspring  from  his  fide. 

O  impious  fadl— Here  Flora  paus'd  a  while, 

And  from  her  eyes  the  cryflal  tears  diftil ; 

But,  as  became  a  goddcf?,  check'd  her  grief. 

And  thus  proceeds  in  language  fweet  and  brief. 

Thee,  Moly !  Homer  did  perhajis  devour,      [poor. 

For,  to  Heav'ns  fhame  be't  fpoke,  the  Bard  was 

But  in  thy  praife  would  ne'er  vouchlafe  to  fpealt  j 

From  thele  examples,  Moly  I  warning  take  : 

To  fatal  honours  feek  not  then  to  rife, 

'Tis  dangerous  claiming  kindred  with  the  Ik 

Thou  honeft  Garlic  art,  let  that  fuffice  : 

Of  country-growth  own  then  thy  earthly  race, 

Wor  bring  by  pride  on  plants  or  man  difgrace. 

She  faid — and  to  the  Lily,  waiting  by. 
Gave  fign  thatihe  her  title  next  fliould  try. 

White  Lily. 

Such  as  the  lovely  fvvan  appears. 
When  riCng  from  the  Irent  or  Thame, 
And  as  aloft  his  plumes  he  rears, 
Defpifes  the  lefs  beauteous  flream; 
;30  when  my  joyful  Flow'r  is  born, 
And  does  its  native  glories  fliew, 
Her  clouded  rival  flie  does  fcorn  ; 
They're  all  but  foils  where  Lilies  grow. 

Soon  as  the  infant  comes  to  light, 
With  harmlefs  milk  alone  'tis  fed, 
That  from  the  innocence  of  white 
A  gende  temper  may  be  bred. 
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The  milky  teat  is  firfl  apply'd 
To  ficrcefi  creatures  of  the  earth  ; 
But  I  can  boaft  a  greater  pride, 
A  goddefs'  milk  produc'd  my  birth  *, 

When  Juno,  in  the  days  of  yore. 
Did  with  this  great  Alcides  teem. 
Of  milk  the  Goddefs  had  fuch  (lore. 
The  nedar  from  her  breafl  did  flreani : 

Whit'ning  beyond  the  pow'r  of  art 
The  pavement  where  it  lay, 
Yet  through  the  crevifcs  fomc  part 
Made  fhifc  to  find  its  way. 

The  earth  forthwith  did  pregnant  prove, 
With  Lily-flow'rs  fupply'd, 
That  fcarce  the  Milky-way  above 
With  her  in  whitenefs  vy'd. 

Thus  did  the  race  of  man  arife. 
When  fparks  of  heav'nly  fire. 
Breaking  through  crannies  in  the  ikieSj 
Did  earth's  dull  mafs  infpire. 

Happy  thofe  fouls  that  can,  like  mCj 
Their  native  white  retain, 
Preferve  their  heav'nly  purity. 
And  wear  no  guilty  ftain. 

Peace  in  my  habit  comes  array'dj 
My  drefs  her  daughters  wear  ; 
Hope  and  Joy  in  white  are  clad. 
In  fable  weeds  Defpair. 

Thus  Beauty,  Truth,  and  Chaftityi 
Attir'd  we  always  find ; 
Thefc  in  no  female  meet  but  rae  ; 
From  me  are  ne'er  disjoin'd. 

Nature  on  many  flow'rs  befide 
Beftows  a  muddy  white  ; 
On  me  fhe  plac'd  her  greateft  pride. 
All  over  clad  in  light. 

Thus  Lily  fpoke,  and  needlefs  did  fuppofe. 
Secure  of  form,  her  virtues  to  difclofe. 
1  hen  follow'd  Lilies  of  a  diff'rent  hue. 
Who  ('caufe  their  beauty  lefs  than  her's  they 

knew) 
From  birth  and  high  defcent  their  title  drew. 
Of  thefe  the  Martagon  chief  claim  did  bring, 
(The  noble  Flow'r  that  did  from  Ajax  fpring) 
But  from  the  nobleft  hero's  veins  to  flow, 
Seem'd  lefs  than  from  a  goddefs'  milk  to  grow. 
At  laft  the  dtowfy  Poppy  rais'd  her  head. 
And  fleepily  began  her  caufe  to  plead : 
Ambition  ev'n  the  drowfy  Poppy  wakes. 
Who  thus  to  urge  her  merit  undertakes, 

O  SLEEP  1  the  gentle  eafe  of  grief. 
Of  care  and  toil  the  fweet  relief; 
Like  fov'reign  balm  thou  can'ft  rellore. 
When  dodlors  give  the  patient  o'er. 

Thou  to  the  wretched  art  a  friend, 
A  gueft  that  ne'er  does  harm  intend  ; 


*  Jupiter,  in  order  to  make  Hercules  immortal,  clapocd  him  to 
Juno's  brcalls  while  Ihe  was  allecp.  Tl*e  lulty  little  rogue  fucked  fs 
Ivard,  that  too  great  a  g-alh  of  milk  coming  forth,  fome  fpilt  upon 
the  iky,  whicii  Djade  tlic  Galaxy,  or  i.lilky-way,  autl  out  of  fuBlG 
vtiicli  fell  tu  tkc  waicii  naii  tli«  X,ily. 
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In  cottages  mak'ft  thy  abode  ; 
To  th'  innocent  thou  art  a  god. 

On  earth  with  Jove  bear'ft  equal  fway. 
Thou  rul'ft  the  night,  as  Jove  the  day  ; 
A  middle  fation  thou  doll  keep, 
'Twixt  Jove  and  Pluto,  pow'f  ful  Sleep  I 

As  thou  art  juft,  and  fcoru'ft  to  lie, 
Confe-'s  before  this  company, 
Thut  by  the  virtue  of  my  Flow'r 
Thou  hoideft  thy  nodlurnal  powV. 

Why  do  we  call  thee  Loiterer, 
Who  fly' ft  fo  nimbly  through  the  air  ? 
The  birds  on  wing  confcft  thy  force. 
And  fiop  in  the  middle  of  their  courfc. 

Thy  empire,  as  the  ocean  wide, 
Ruks  all  that  in  the  deep  refide  ; 
That  moving  ifland  of  the  main. 
The  whale,  is  fettcr'd  in  thy  chain. 

Th?  defert  lands  thy  pow'r  declare, 
Thou  rul'fl  the  lion,  tiger,  bear ; 
To  menrion  thefe,  alas  !  is  vain. 
O'er  city-tyT-ants  thou  dofl  reign. 

The  bafiUfk,  whofe  looks  dcftroy, 
And  nymph  more  fatal,  if  flic's  coy  ; 
Whofe  glances  furer  death  impart 
To  her  tormented  lover's  heart  : 

When  Sleep  commands,  their  charms  give  way. 
His  more  prevailing  force  obey  ; 
Their  killing  eyes  they  gently  clofe, 
Difarm'd  by  innocent  repofe. 

That  careful  Jove  doc<;  always  wake, 
The  Poets  fay  ;  a  foul  inillakc  ! 
For  when  to  pow'r  the  wicked  rife. 
Can  Jove  look  on  with  open  eyes. 

When  Blood  to  Heav'n  for  vengeance  calls. 
So  loud  it  (hakes  his  palace-walls, 
Ytt  docs  unheird,  unanfwer'd  /ue, 
Muft  Jove  not  flecp,  and  fouiuMy  too  ? 

That  Ceres  with  my  flow'r  is  gricv'd. 
Some  think,  but  they  arc  mtirh  d(.telv'd  ; 
For  whtPc  her  richcft.  corn  flic  fows, 
The  inmate  Poppy  flic  allows. 

Together  both  oi.r  feeds  does  fling. 
And  bids  U8  both  tigcthcr  fpriiig  ; 
f'.ood  caufc,  for  my  flccp-giving  juice 
Does  more  tlian  corn  :o  lift  conduce. 

On  u%  the  mortal',  freely  feed  ; 
Of  other  plants  there's  little  need  ; 
Full  of  Poppy,  full  of  corn,  « 

TJi'  Hcf;ctian  garden  yon  may  fcorn. 

Bread's  more  rcfrcfliirg,  mix'd  with  me  •  ; 
Honey  and  I  with  bread  agree  ; 
Our  tafte  fofwttt,  it  can  excite 
The  weak  or  fated  appctit". 

In  Ceres'  garland  I  am  plac'd  ; 
Me  flic  did  firft  vouchfufe  to  taftc, 
When  f(,r  her  daughter  loft  flic  gricv'd, 
Mor  in  long  time  had  food  rccciv'd. 

*B<)vc  a. I,  flic  does  extol  my  plant ; 
For  if  fuflaining  rcirn  you  want, 
From  nic  luc  h  kind  (upplics  arc  fcnt, 
As  give  both  flccp  and  nourifhmcnt. 

0 rVlU'.V.t^'  ""  '■*"  "'  ""  ^'''"  '"•"'T'  P»rtt.cd,  «•••  r.rved 
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The  reafon  therefore  is  mofV  plain 
Why  I  was  made  the  fruitfull'ft  grain  ; 
The  Perfian  brings  not  to  the  field  \ 

Such  armies  as  my  camp  does  yield. 

Difeafes  in  all  regions  bleed,  ' 

No  corner  of  the  world  is  freed  ; 
Hard  labour  ev'ry  where  we  find 
The  conftanr  portion  of  mankind. 

Sick  Earth  great  Jove  beheld  with  grief. 
And  fent  me  down  to  her  relief; 
And  'caufe  her  ills  fo  faft  did  breed, 
f.ndu'd  me  with  more  fertile  feed. 

Thus  Poppy  fpake,  nor  did,  as  1  fuppofe, 
So  foon  intend  her  bold  harangue  to  clofe  ; 
But,  feiz'd  with  fleep,  here  finifh'd  her  difcourfe. 
Nor  could  refift  her  ov.'n  lethargic  force.  • 
I  tell  flrange  things,  (but  nothing  ftiould  deter. 
Since  'tis  moft  certain  truth  what  1  aver) 
Nor  would  I  facrcd  hiftory  profane. 
As  poets  ufe  with  what  is  falfe  and  vain. 
While  Poppy  fpoke — 
Th'  AfTembly  could  no  longer  open  keep 
Their  eyes;  cv'n  Flora's  fclf  fell  faft  afleep^ 
So  Daffodils,  with  too  much  rain  opprefs'd, 
Recline  their  drooping  heads  upon  their  breaft. 
Zephyr  not  long  could  bear  this  foul  difgrace  ; 
With  a  brifk  breeze  of  air  he  fliook  the  place  : 
Flora,  who  well  her  hufoand's  kifles  knew, 
Wak'd  firft,  but  lear'd  her  head  with  much  ado  : 
Vv'ith  heavy  motion  to  her  drowfy  eyes 
Her  lingers  lifts,  and,  "  What's  a  clock?"  fhe  cries. 
At  which  the  reft  (ail  by  degrees)  unfold 
Their  eyelids,  and  the  open  day  behold. 
Tiie  Suijflow'r,  thinking  't  was  for  him  foul  fliamc 
'l"o  nap  by  daylight,  llrove  t'  cxcufe  the  blame  ; 
It  was  not  flecp  that  made  him  nod,  he  faid, 
But  too  grc;;t  weij'.ht  and  largenefs  of  his  head  : 
Majeftic  then  before  the  Court  he  flands. 
And  lilenec  with  J'l.eebean  voice  commands. 


"     Sunjloti'cr. 

Ir  by  the  rules  of  N.iture  we  proceed,    . 

And  Ukenefs  to  the  fire  muft  prove  the  breed, 

Believe  me.  Sirs,  when  Phoebus  looks  on  you, 

He  fcarce  can  think  his  fpoufe,  the  E.irth,  was  true. 

No  fooiier  can  his  eye  on  me  be  thrown. 

But  he  Iry  Styx  will  fwear  I  am  his  own. 

My  orblikc  golden  afpeifl  bound  with  rays, 

'J'he  very  pidure  of  liis  face  difplay. 

Among  the  ftars,  long  fmce,  I  Ihould  have  place, 

H;'(i  not  my  mother  been  of  mortal  race. 

Prefume  not  then,  ye  Earihborn  Mufliroom  brood! 

To  call  me  brother— -I  derive  my  blood 

From  Phoebus'  felf,  which  by  my  form  I  prove, 

And,  m(ire  than  by  my  form,  my  filial  love, 

1  ft  ill  adore  my  lire  with  proftrate  face. 

Turn  where  he  turns,  ami  all  hi-,  motions  trace  : 

Who  feeing  this,  (all  things  he  fees)  decreed 

To  you,  his  doubtful,  if  not  fputioiis  breed, 

Thefe  poorer  climes  to  be  in  dow'r  cnjoy'd, 

Of  that  divine  Phabenn  metal  void  ; 

On  me  that  richer  loil  he  did  beftow. 

Where  gold,  the  produd  of  his  beams,  docs  grow. 
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Amongft  his  treafures  well  might  he  affign 
A  place  for  me,  his  like  and  living  coin. 
»     He  faid,  and  bowing  twice  his  head  with  grace 
To  Flora,  thrice  to  his  fire,  refum'd  his  place. 
To  him  fucceeds  a  Flow'r  of  greater  name, 
Who  from  high  Jove  himfelf  deriv'd  his  claim. 


"Julyf  Diver, 

How  this  pretender,  for  no  med'cine  good. 

Can  be  allow'd  the  fon  of  Phyfic's  god, 

I  leave  to  tlie  wife  judgment  of  the  Court ; 

With  better  proofs  my  title  I  fupport. 

Jove  was  my  fire,  to  me  he  did  impart 

(Whobeft  deferv'd)  the  empire  of  the  heart ; 

Let  him  with  golden  afped  pleafe  the  eye, 

A  fov'reign  cordial  to  the  heart  am  L 

Not  Tagus,  nor  the  treafures  of  Peru, 

Thy  boaited  foil,  can  grief,  like  me,  fubdue. 

Should  Jove  once  more  defcend  in  golden  fliow'r, 

Not  Jove  cauid  prove  fo  cordial  as  my  Flow'r, 

One  golden  coat  thou  haft,  I  do  confcfs, 

That's  all,  poor  Plant!  thou  haft  no  change  of  drefs : 

Of  fev'ral  hues  I  fev'ral  garments  wear. 

Nor  can  the  Rofe  herfelf  with  me  compare  ; 

The  gaudy  I'ulip  and  the  Emony 

Seem  richly  coated,  when  compar'd  with  thee  : 

View  both  their  ftocks,  my  wardrobe  has  the  fame, 

The  very  Crosfus  I  of  colours  am. 

Rich  but  in  drefs  they  are,  in  virtue  poor. 

Or  keep,  like  mifers,  to  themfclves  their  ftore  ; 

Moft  lib'rally  my  bounty  I  impart ; 

■Tis  joy  to  mine  to  eafe  anotJier's  heart. 

Some  Flow'rs  for  phyfic  ferve,  and  fome  forfmell, 

For  beauty  fome — but  I  in  all  excel. 

While  thus  fne  fpake,  her  voice,  fcent,  drefs,  and 
port, 
Majeftic  all,  drew  rev'rence  from  the  Court. 
Well  might  th'  inferior  Plants  concern'd  appear, 
The  very  Rofe  herfelf  began  to  fear. 
Her  next  of  kin,  a  fair  and  num'rous  hoft, 
Of  their  alliance  to  Carnation  boaft  : 
Then  divers  more,  who,  though  to  fields  remov'd. 
From  Garden-Julyflow'r  their  lineage  prov'd. 
They  of  the  Saffron  houfe  next  took  their  courfe, 
Of  dwarfifli  ftature,  but  gigantic  force  : 
Led  by  the  Purple  chief,  who  dares  appear. 
And  ftand  the  ihock  of  the  declining  year  : 
In  Autumn's  ftormy  months  he  ftiews  his  head, 
When  tainted  fkies  their  baneful  venom  fhed. 
He  fcarce  began  to  fpeak,  when,  looking  round. 
The  Colchic  tribe  amongft  his  train  he  found  : 
Hence,  ye  Profane!  he  cry'd,  nor  bring  difgrace 
On  my  fair  title,  I  difown  your  race  ; 
Repair  to  Circe's  or  Medea's  tent, 
When  on  fome  fatal  mifchief  they  are  bent ; 
To  baneful  Pontus  fly,  feek  kindred  there. 
You  who  of  Flow'rs,  earth,  heav'n,  the  fcandal  are. 
Thus  d}d  he  ftorm;  for  though  by  nature  mild, 
Againft  the  pois'nous  race  his  choler  boil'd  ; 
His  iacrcd  virtue  the  intruders  knew, 
And  from  th'  Affembly  confcioufly  withdrew. 


Saffron. 


Whilst  others  boaft  their  proud  original. 
And  Sol  or  Jove  their  parents  call, 

I  claim  (contented  with  fuch  Ilendcr  Flow'ra 

No  kindred  v/ith  almighty  pow'rs. 

I  from  a  conftant  lover  took  my  name, 

And  dare  afpire  no  greater  fame  : 

Whom  after  all  the  toils  of  anxious  life, 

'Twixt  hopes  and  fears  a  tedious  ftrife. 

Great  Jove,  to  quit  me  of  my  hopelefs  fire, 

(My  patron  he,  though  not  my  fire) 

Transiorm'd  me  to  a  fmihng  Flow'r  at  laft. 

To  recompcnfe  my  forrows  paft. 

"  Live  cheerful  now,"  he  faid,  "  nor  only  live 

♦'  Merry  thyfelf,  but  gladnefs  give." 

Then  to  my  facred  Flow'r  with  ikill  be  join'd 

Stems  three  or  four,  of  ftarlike  kind, 

Made  them  the  magazines  of  niirth  and  joy, 

Whate'er  can  fullen  grief  deftroy. 

Gay  humours  there,  conceit,  and  laughter,  lie,  ] 

Venus'  and  Cupid's  armoury. 

Bacchus  may,  like  a  quack,  give  prefent  eafe. 

That  only  ftrengthens  the  difeafe  : 

You  crufli,  alas!  the  ferpent's  head  in  vain, 

Whofe  taiil  furvives  to  ftrike  again. 

All  noxious  humours  from  the  heart  I  drive, 

And  fpite  of  poifon  keep  alive. 

'J  he  heart  fecur'd,  through  all  the  parts  befide 

Frefh  life  and  dancing  fpirits  glide. 

But  ftill  'tis  vain  to  guard  th'  imperial  feat, 

If  to  the  lungs  the  foe  retreat ; 

If  of  thofe  avenues  he's  once  poflefs'd. 

Famine  will  foon  deftroy  the  reft. 

I  watch  and  keep  thofe  paffes  open  too. 

For  vital  air  to  come  and  go. 

Ungrateful  to  his  friend  that  breath  muft  be, 

That  can  abftain  from  praifing  me. 

But  having  been  an  inftance  of  Love's  pow'r, 

To  females  ftill  a  facred  flow'r, 

'Tis  juft  that  1  ftiould  now  the  womb  defend. 

And  be  to  Venus'  feat  a  friend. 

'Gainft  ali  that  v.'ould  the  teeming  part  annoy. 

My  ready  fuccour  I  employ  : 

I  eafe  the  lab'ring  pangs,  and  bring  away 

The  birth  that  paft  its  time  would  ftay. 

If  this  Affembly  then  my  claim  fufpend. 

Who  am  to  Nature  fuch  a  friend, 

.Who  all  that's  good  protedl,  and  ill  confound. 
If  you  refufe  to  have  me  crown'd, 
If  you  decline  my  gentle,  cheerful,  fway,  'J 

Let  my  pretended  kinfman  come  in  play,  > 

Punifli  your  folly,  and  my  wrongs  repay.  j 

He  faid,  and  fhaking  thrice  his  fragrant  head. 
Through  all  the  Court  a  cordial  flavour  fpread. 
While  of  his  fcatter'd  fwects  each  Plant  partakes,- 
And  on  th'  ambrofial  fcent  a  banquet  makes. 
Touch'd  with  a  fenfe  of  joy,  his  rivals  fmil'd, 
Ev'n  them  his  virtue  of  their  rage  beguil'd  ; 
Ev'n  Poppy's  felf,  refrefh'd,  ereifls  her  head, 
Who  had  not  heard  one  word  of  what  he  faid. 

Flow'r-gentle  laft,  on  lofty  ftem,  did  rife, 
And  feem'd  the  humble  faffion  to  defpifc  ; 


S6z 

On  his  hin-Ii  name  and  feature  he  depends. 
And  thus  his  title  to  the  crown  defends. 

Amaranth;  Floiver-Genih*. 

^'^HAT  can  the  puling  Rofe  or  Violet  fay. 
Whole  beauty  flies  fo  faft  away  ? 
Fit  only  fuch  weak  infants  to  adorn, 
Who  die  as  foon  as  they  are  born. 

Immortal  gods  wear  garlands  of  my  Fiow'rs, 
Garlands  eternal  as  their  pow'rs  ; 
Nor  time,  that  does  all  earthly  things  invade. 
Can  make  a  hair  fall  from  my  head. 
1.00k  up,  the  gardens  of  the  iky  furvey. 
And  ftars  that  tli^re  appear  fo  gay, 
If  credit  may  to  certain  truth  be  giv'n, 
They  are  but  th'  Amaranths  of  heav'n. 

A  tranfient  glance  fometimesmyCyntliia  throws 
Upon  the  Lily  or  the  Rofe, 
Eut  views  my  Plant,  aftonifh'd,  from  the  Iky, 
That  file  ihould  ciunge,  and  never  I. 

Bccaufe  with  hair  inftead  of  leaves  adorn'd. 
By  fome,  as  if  no  Flow'r,  I'm  fcorn'd  ; 
But  1  my  chiefeft  pride  and  glory  place 
In  v\  hat  they  reckon  my  difgrace  : 
My  priv'legc  'tis  to  differ  from  the  reft  ; 
What  has  its  like  can  ne'er  be  bcft ; 
Nor  is  it  fit  immortal  plants  fliould  grow 
In  form  of  fading  plants  below. 

That  gods  have  flefti  and  blood  we  cannot  fay  ; 
That  they  have  fomething  like  to  both,  we  may  : 
So  1  refembling  an  immortal  power. 
Am  only  as  it  were  a  Flower, 

Their  picas  thus  done,  the  fev'ral  tribes  repair. 
And  ftand  in  ranks  about  the  goddefs'  chair, 
Silent  and  trembling  betwixt  hope  and  fear 
Flora,  who  was  of  temperlight  and  free, 
Puts  on  a  pcrfonated  gravity, 
As  with  the  grave  occafion  bcft  might  fuit, 
pjaA  in  this  manner  finifli'd  the  difpute. 

»  Aiuaiajiihus,  that  aCTCX  withers. 
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Flora, 


Amongst  the  miracles  of  ancient  Rome, 
When  Cineas  thither  did  as  envoy  come, 
Th'  auguft  and  purpled  Senate  he  admir'd, 
Vicw'd  them,  and  if  they  all  were  kings  inquir'd? 
So  I  in  all  this  num'rous  throng  niuft  own 
I  fee  no  head  but  what  deferves  a  crown. 
On  what  one  Flow'r  can  I  bellow  my  voice. 
Where  equal  merits  fo  diftradl  my  choice  ? 
Be  rul'd  by  me,  the  envious  title  wave  ; 
Let  no  one  claim  what  all  deferve  to  have, 
Confidcr  how  from  Roman  race  we  fpring, 
Whofe  laws,  you  know,  would  ne'er  permit  a  king. 
Can  I,  who  am  a  Roman  deity, 
A  hjiughty  I'arquin,  in  my  garden  fee  ? 
Ev'n  your  own  tribes,  if  I  remember  right, 
Rejoic'd  when  they  beheld  the  tyrant's  flight. 
With  Gabine  flaughter  big,  think  how  he  flew 
The  fairefl;  Flow'rs  that  in  his  platforms  grew  ; 
Alankind  and  you,  how  he  alike  annoy 'd. 
And  both  with  fportive  cruelty  deflroy'd. 
You  who  are  lords  of  earth  as  well  as  they, 
Should  freeborn  Romans'  government  difplay. 
Reft  ever,  then,  a  Commonwealth  of  Flow'rs, 
Comp os'd  of  people  and  of  fenators. 
This,  I  prefume,  the  beft  for  you  and  me, 
With  fcnfe  of  men  and  gods  does  bcft  agree. 
Lily  and  Rofe  this  year  your  Confuls  be. 
The  year  fliall  fo  begin  aufpicionfly. 
Four  Prjetors  to  the  feafons  four  Imake, 
Th.£  vernal  Prsetorfliip,  thou,  Tulip  !  take  : 
Jove's  Flow'r  the  Summer ;  Crocus  Autumn  fway'; 
Let  Winter  warlike  Hellebore  obey. 
Honour's  the  fole  reward  that  can  accrue ; 
Though  Ihort  your  office,  to  your  cliarge  be  true! 
Your  life  is  Ihort — the  goddefs  ended  here ;        y 
The  chofen  vvith  her  verdivS  pleas'd  appear,       > 
The  rtft  vvith  hope  to  fpccd  another  year.        j 
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Pomona. 

IjET  now  niy  Mufe  more  lofty  numbers  bring, 
Propoition'd  to  the  lofty  theme  we  fing, 
!  The  race  of  Trees,  whofe  tow'ring  branches  rife 
In  open  air,  and  almoil  kifs  the  fkies. 
Too  light  thofe  ftrains 'hat  tender  Flow'rs  defir'd, 
Too  low  the  vetfc  that  humbler  Herbs  requir'd ; 
Thofe  weaklings  near  the  furface  of  the  earth 
Refide,  nor  from  the  foil  that  gave  them  birth 
Dare  launch  too  far  into  the  airy  main, 
The  winds'  rough  fhock  unable  to  fullain  : 
j  Thcfe  to  the  fcies  with  heads  ere6led  go, 
Laughing  at  tender  Plants  that  crouch  below. 
Kot^'man"  the  earth's  proud  lord,  fo  high  can  raife 
His  head  ;  they  touch  thofe  heav'ns  which  he  fur- 

veys. 
Between  th'  Herculean  bounds  and  golden  foil 
By  great  Columbus  found,  there  lies  an  ifle, 
Of  thofe  call'd  Fortunate,  the  faireft  feat 
Indulg'd  by  Heav'n,  and  Nature's  blefs'd  retreat : 
A  conftant  fettled  calm  the  fky  retains,^ 
Diflurb'd  by  no  impetuous  winds  or  rains  : 
Zephyr  alone  with  fragrant  breath  does  cheer 
The  florid  earth,  and  hatch  the  fruitful  year  ; 
No  clouds  pour  down  the  tender  Plants  to  chill,  "^ 
But  fatt'ning  dews  inflead  from  heav'n  diftil,      S- 
And  friendly  ftars  with  vital  influence  fill :  J 

No  cold  invades  the  temp'rate  fummer  there, 
More  rich  than  autumn ;  and  than  fpring  more  fair: 
The  months  without  diitiniftion,  pafs  away,     -. 
The  Trees  at  once  with  leaves,  fruit,  bloffoms,  I 

gay;  i» 

The  changing  moon  all  thefe,  and  always,  does  I 

furvey.  J 

Nature  fome  fruits  does  to  our  foil  deny. 
Not  what  we  have  can  ev'ry  month  fupply  ; 
But  ev'ry  fort  that  happy  earth  does  bear. 
All  forts  it  bears,  and  bears  'em  all  the  year. 

This  feat  Pomona  now  is  faid  to  prize, 
And  fiun'd  Alcinous'  gardens  to  defpife  ; 


Betwixt  th'  Old  world  and  New  makes  this  retrcatj 
Of  her  Green  empire  the  imperial  feat ; 
And  wifely  too,  that  Plants  of  ev'ry  fort 
May  from  both  worlds  repair  to  fill  her  court. 
Hedges  inftead  of  walls  this  place  furround,       "J ' 
Brambles  and  Thorns  of  various  kinds  abound,  > 
With  Hawthorn,  that  doesmagicfpells confound,  j 
The  well-rang'd  trees  within  broad  walks  difplay, 
Through  which  her  verdant  city  we  furvey  : 
r  th'  midil  her  palace  Hands,  of  bow'rs  compos'd. 
With  twining  branches  and  green  walls  inclos'd ; 
By  Nature  deck'd  with  fruits  of  various  kind. 
You'd  fvvear  fome  artifl;  had  the  work  defign'd. 

When  Autumn's  reign  begins,  the  goddefshere,  'S 
(Autumn  with  us,  eternal  fummer's  there)  C- 

When  Scorpio  with  his  venom  blafts  the  year,    j 
The  goddefs  her  Vertumnal  rites  prepares, 
(So  call'd  from  various  forms  Vertumnus  wears) 
No  coft  fhe  fpares  thofe  honours  to  perform, 
(For  no  expence  can  that  rich  goddefs  harm) 
She  then  brings  forth  her  garden's  choice  delights, 
To  treat  the  rural  gods  whom  fhe  invites. 
The  twelve,  of  heav'nly  race,  her  guefts  appear, ' 
Wanton  Priapus  too,  is  prefent  there. 
The  fair  holt  more  attracts  him  than  the  fare. 
Then  Pales  came,  and  Pan,  Arcadia's  god ; 
On  his  dull  afs  the  fat  Silenus  rode. 
Lagging  behind  ;  the  Fauni  next  advance. 
With  nimble  feet,  and  to  the  banquet  dance  ; 
Nor  heav'n's  inferior  pow'rs  were  abfent  thence, 
Whofe  altars  feldom  fmoke  with  frankincenfe. 
Picumnus,  who  the  barren  land  manures  ; 
Tutanus,  too,  who  gather'd  fruit  fecures ; 
Collina  from  the  hills ;  from  valHes  low 
Vallonia  came ;  Rurina  from  the  plough, 
With  whom  a  hundred  ruftic  nymphs  appear. 
Who  garments  form'd  of  leaves  or  bark  did  wear  : 
To  thcfe  llrange  pow'rs  from  new-found  India 

came, 
Moft  dreadful  in  their  afpesStj  fqrm,  and  name. 
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The  hundred  mouths  of  Fame  could  ne'er  fufHcc 
To  taftc  or  tcU  that  banquet's  rarities. 
With  ckange  of  fruits  the  table  ftill  was  flor'd, 
For  ready  fervants  waited  at  the  board ; 
In  various  drefs  the  Months  attending  too, 
In  number  twelve,  twelve  times  the  feaft  renew  : 
Of  apples,  pears,  and  dates,  they  fiH'd  the  juice  ; 
The  Indian  Nut  fupply'd  the  double  ufe 
Of  drink  and  cup  :  the  more  luxuriant  Vine       "S 
Afforded  various  kinds  of  fprightly  wine,  > 

Canaria's  neighb'ring  ifle  the  moft  divine.  j 

Of  this  glad  Bacchus  fills  a  bowl,  and  cries, 

0  facred  Juice  !  O  wretched  Deities ! 
Who  abfent  hence  of  fober  nedlar  take 

iDull  draughts,  nor  know  the  joys  of  potent  fack. 
The  rcil,  who  Bacchus'  judgment  could  not  doubt, 
Pledg'd  him  in  courfc,  and  feet  the  bowl  about. 
Venus  and  Flor-i  Chocolate  alone 
Would   drink — tlic    reafons  to    themfelves   bcft 
known. 
The  gods  (who  furcly  were  too  wife  to  fpare. 
When  they  both  knew  their  welcome  and  their 
Fell  freely  on  ;  till  now  difcourfc  began,        [fare) 
And  one,  exclaiming,  cry'd,  "  O  foolifli  man  ! 
"  That  grofsly  feeds  on  flefh,  when  ev'ry  field 
"  Does  eafy  and  more  wholefome  banquets  yield  ; 
••  Who  in  the  blood  of  hearts  their  hands  imbrue, 
"  And  eat  the  vidims  to  our  altars  due." 
From  hence  the  reft  occafion  take  at  laft 
The  goddefs  to  extol,  and  her  repaft : 

1  he  Orange  one,  and  one  the  Fig  commends, 
Another  the  rich  fruit  that  Perfia  fends  : 
Some  C17  the  Olive  up  tbovc  the  reft. 

But  by  the  moft  the  Grape  was  judg'd  the  heft. 

The  Indian  god,  who  heard  them  nothing  fay 

Of  fruits  that  grow  in  his  America, 

(Of  which  her  foil  affords  fo  rich  a  ftore, 

Her  golden  mines  can  fcarce  be  valu'd  more) 

Thus  taxes  their  unjuft  partiality. 

As  well  he  might,  the  Indian  Bacchus  he. 

•'  Can  prejudice,"  faid  he,  "  corrupt  the  pow'rs 

"  Of  this  Old  world  ?  far  be  that  crime  from  our's. 

*'  If  when,  to  fnrnifti  out  a  noble  treat, 

"  You  feck  out  fruits,  the  banquet  to  complete, 

"  (Which  I  with  greedinefs  have  ftcn  you  eat) 

"  Are  ihefc  your  thanks,  ingrateful  Deities  ! 

"  Your  tongues  reproach  what  did  your  palates 

plcufe  : 
*'  You  only  praife  the  growth  of  your  own  foil, 
"  Becaufe  the  produd  of  long  Age's  toil ; 
"  But  had  not  fortune  been  our  country's  foe, 
*'  And  parent  nature's  felf  forfook  u«  too  ; 
"  Had  not  your  armed  Mars  in  triumph  rode 
•'  O'er  our  Ochecus,  a  poor  naked  god  ; 
"  Had  not  your  Nijitune's  lioating  palaces 
♦'  Sunk  our  t;ill  Orluit'  fleet  of  hollow  trees, 
"  Nor  thund'ring  Jove  made  Viracoha  yield, 
"  Nor  .Spaniardt,  yet  more  fierce,  laid  waftc  our 

field, 
**  And  left  alive  no  tiller  to  recruit 
•'  "^I  he  breed  of  Plants,  and  to  improve  the  fruit, 
*'  Our  produifls  fnon  had  lilcnc'd  this  difpute  : 
"  But  as  it  is,  my  climaU:  I'll  drlend, 
**  No  fuil  can  to  fuch  uum'rous  fruits  pretend  ; 


"  We  ftill  have  many,  to  our  conqu'ror's  (hame, 

"  Of  which  you  arc  as  yet  to  learn  the  nam£, 

"  So  litiie  can  you  boaft  to  fliew  the  fame. 

"  This  I  affert,  if  any  be  fo  vain 

"  To  contradiifl  the  truth  that  I  maintain, 

"  Since  from  both  worlds  this  feaft   has  hither 

brought 
"  All  fruits  with  which  our  difTrcnt  climbs  arc 

fraught) 
"  The  deities  that  are  affembled  here 
"  Shall  judge  which  world  the  richeft  will  appear  ; 
"  In  fruits  I  mean  ;  for  that  our  lands  excel 
"  In  gold,  yon  to  our  forrow  know  tO)  well." 

His  comrade  gods  in  this  bold  challenge  join. 
Nor  did  our  pow'rs  the  noble  ftrife  decline ; 
Minerva  in  her  Olive  fafe  appear'd  ; 
Bacchus,  who  with  a  fmile  the  joaftcr  heard, 
As  in  the  Eaft  lus  conqueft  had  been  (hewn. 
Now  reckons  the  Weft- Indies,  too,  his  crwn. 
His  courage  with  ten  bumpers  firft  he  cheer'd  ; 
Then  all  agree  to  have  the  table  clear'd. 
And  each  refpetillve  Tree  to  plead  her  worth  ; 
The  goddefs  one  by  one  commands  them  forth. 
She  I'ummon'd  firft  the  Not,  of  double  race. 
And  Apple,  which  in  our  Old  World  have  place, 
Of  each  the  nobleft  breeds,  for  to  the  name 
A  thoufand  petty  families  lay  claim. 

The  Nut  Tree's  name  at  firft  the  Oak  did  grace. 
Who  in  Pom.ona's  garden  then  had  place. 
Till  her  nice  piilutc  Acorns  did  decline. 
Scorning  in  di.t  to  partake  with  fwine  : 
At  laft  the  Philbert,  and  the  Chefnut  fweet, 
Were  fcarce  admitted  to  her  verdant  feat ; 
The  airy  Pine,  of  form  and  ftaturc  proud. 
With  much  intreaty  was  at  length  allow'd. 

The  Hazel  with  light  forces  marches  up. 
The  firft  in  field,  upon  whofe  Nutty  top 
A  fquirrel  fits,  and  wants  no  other  fhade 
Than  what  by  his  own  fprtading  tail  is  made  ; 
He  culls  the  foundeft,  dex'troufly  picks  out 
I  he  kernels  fweet,  and  throws  the  (hells  about. 
"  You  fee,"  Pomona  cries,  "  the  cloifter'd  fruit 
"  That  with  your  tooth,  Silenus  !  docs  not  fuit  : 
"  That  therefore  ufelefs  'tis  you  cannot  fay, 
"  It  ferves  our  youths  at  once  for  food  and  play  ; 
"  But  while  fuch  toys, my  l.adsl  you  ufe  too  lon^s 
"  txpetSinn;  virgins  think  you  do  'em  wrong  ; 
"  'Tis  time  that  you  thefe  childift\  fports  foriakt, 
"  Hymen  for  you  has  other  Nuts  to  crack." 
"  O  Plant  !  moft  fit  for  boys  to  patronize," 
Cries  Bacchus,  "  who  my  gcn'rous  juice  defpifc  ; 
"  A  reftive  fruit,  by  Nature  nude  to  grace 
"  The  nunikey's  jaws;  and  humour  the  grimace." 

'Fhe  fudden  gibe  made  fober  Pallas  fmile, 
Who  thus  proceeds  in  a  more  ferious  ftyle. 
"  A  ftrongand  wondrous  enmity  we  find 
"  In  Hazel  'I'ree  'gainft  poilons  of  all  kind  ! 
"  More  wondrous  their  magnetic  fympathy,       "> 
"  'Ihat  ferret  beds  of  metals  cm  defcry  ^,  ^ 

"  And  point  direclly  where  hid  treafurcs  lie.      j 
"  In  fcarrh  of  golden  mines  a  Hazel  wand 
"  The  wife  diviner  takes  in  his  right-hand  ; 
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"  In  vain,  alas  !  he  cafta  his  eyes  about, 

"  To  find  the  rich  and  fecret  maiifions  out, 

"  Which  yet,  when  near,  {hall  with  a  force  divine 

•'  The  top  of  the  fufpended  wand  incline  : 

"  So  ftrong  the  fcnfe  of  gain,  that  it  affctSls 

*'  'J"he  very  iifelefs  twig,  who  ftruight  rtfleds 

♦•  His  trembling  head,  and  eager  for  th'  embrace, 

*'  Diredly  tends  to  the  magnetic  place. 

"  What  wonder,  then,  lb  ftrange  effeils  confound 

•'  The  minds  of  men,  in  mills  of  error  drown'd  ? 

•'  It  puzzled  me,  who  was  at  Athens  bred, 

"  Ev'n  me,  the  offspring  of  great  Jove's  own  head; 

"  Let  Phoebus  then  unfold  this  myffery  : 

"  Much  more  than  man  we  know,  but  Phcebus 

more  than  we." 
She  faid— Apollo,  with  th'  enigma  vex'd, 
And  Icorning  to  be  pos'd  in  words  perplex'd, 
Strove  to  difguife  his  ignorance,  and  fpent 
Much  breach  on  atoms,  and  their  wild  ferment : 
Of  fympathy  he  made  a  long  difcourfe, 
And  long  infilled  on  felf-ading  force  ; 
But  all  confus'd,  and  diftant  from  the  mark. 
His  Delphic  oracle  was  ne'er  fo  dark  : 
'Twas  mirth  for  Jove  to  fee  him  tug  in  vain, 
At  what  his  wifdom  only  could  explain  ; 
For  thofe  profounder  myfteries  to  hide 
From  gods  and  men,  is  fure  Jove's  greatell  pride. 

The  Ihady  Chefnut  next  her  claim' puts  in. 
Though  feldom  flie  is  in  our  gardens  feen  : 
So  coarfe  her  fare,  that  'tis  no  fmall  difpute 
If  Nuts  or  Acorns  we  Ihould  call  her  fruit ; 
So  vile,  the  gods  from  mirth  could  not  forbear 
To  fee  fuch  kerntls  fuch  ftrong  armour  wear ; 
Firft,  with  a  Unty  wad  wrapp'd  clofe  about, 
(Ufeful  to  keep  green  wounds  from  gufhing  out) 
Her  next  defence  of  folid  wood  is  made, 
The  third  has  fpikes  that  can  htr  foes  invade  : 
Therfites,  fure,  no  greater  fport  could  make. 
With  Ajax's  fev'nfold  Ihield  upon  his  back. 

The  Pine  with  awful  rev'rence  nest  did  rife. 
Above  contempt,  and  almofl  touch'd  the  feies : 
Carv'd  in  his  facred  bark,  he  wore  beCde 
Great  Maro's  words  to  jullify  his  pride  : 
Pan  own'dth'  approaching  Plant,  and,  bowing  low 
Hi#  Pine-wreath'd  head,  but  juft  refpe(5l  did  fliew : 
Were  Neptune  prefent,  he  had  done  the  fame, 
To  that  fair  Plant  that  in  his  Iflhmian  game 
The  vi(5lor  crown,  whofe  loud  applaufes  he 
With  equal  tranfport  hears  in  either  fea. 
Neptune  of  other  Plants  no  lover  feems. 
But  with  good  reafon  he  the  pine  efteems; 
The  Pine  alone  has  courage  to  remove 
From's  native  hills'  (where  long  with  winds  he 
In  youth)  on  wat'ry  mountains  to  engage     [drove 
With's  naked  timber  fiercer  tempefts'  rage. 
In  vain  were  floods  to  Plants  and  men  deny'd. 
In  vain  defign'd  for  fiihers  to  refide. 
Since  Nature's  laws  by  Art  are  overcome. 
And  men  with  {hips  make  feas  their  native  home. 

But  of  all  Pines  Mount  Ida  bears  the  beft. 
By  Cybele  preferr'd  above  the  reft. 
This  Plant  a  lovely  boy  was  heretofore, 
Belov'd  by  Cybele,  upon  whofe  fcorc 
He  facrific'd  to  ChaiUty,  but  new 


His  fruit  delaying,  Venus  nov^  excltcj, 

His  wood  affords  the  torch  which  Hymen  lights. 

la,  for  whom  her  father  of  White  Thorn 
A  torch  prcpar'd  e'er  Pine  by  brides  was  borne. 
When  fhc  Ihould  meet  her  long-expe<flcd  joy, 
Embrac'd  the  Pine  Tree  for  her  lovely  boy  ; 
Dire  Change  !  yet  cannot  from  his  trunk  retire^ 
But  languifhes  away  with  vain  defire ; 
Till  Cybele  afforded  her  relief, 
(Her  rival  once,  now  partner  in  her  grief) 
Transform'd  her  to  the  bitter  Almond  Tree, 
Whofe  fruit  feems  ftill  with  forrow  to  agree. 
Her  filler,  who  the  dreadful  change  did  mark. 
Strove  with  her  hands  to  flop  the  fpreading  bark, 
But  while  the  pious  office  fhe  perform'd, 
In  the  fame  manner  foond  herfclf  transform'd; 
But  as  her  grief  was  lefs  fcvere,  we  find 
Her  Almond  fweet,  and  of  a  milder  kind. 
Thus  did  this  plant  into  her  arms  receive 
Th'  unfortunate,  and  more  than  once  relieve. 
Poor  Phyllis  thus  Demophoon's  abfence  moura*d. 
Till  {he  into  an^Almond  Tree  was  turn'd ; 
Thus  Phyllis  vanifh'd  ;  Ceres  favv  her  bloom. 
And  prophefy'd  a  fruitful  year  to  come. 

The  firm  Piftacho  next  appear'd  in  view. 
Proud  of  her  fruit,  that  ferpents  can  fubdue. 

The  Walnut  then  approach'd,  more  large  and 
tall. 
His  fruit,  which  we  a  Nut,  the  gods  an  Acorn, 

caU; 
Jove's  Acorn,  which  does  no  fmall  pralfe  confcfs. 
To  'avt  call'd  it  Man's  Ambrofia  had  been  lefe. 
Nor  can  this  head-like  Nut,  fhap'd  Uke  the  brain " 
Within,  he  faid  that  form  by  chance  to  gain. 
Or  Carj'on  call'd  by  learned  Greeks  in  vain : 
For  membranes,  foft  as  filk,  her  kernel  bind. 
Whereof  the  inmofl  is  of  tend'reft  kind. 
Like  thofe  which  on  tlie  brain  of  man  we  find ; 
All  which  are  in  a  feam-join'd  fhell  inclos'd ; 
Which  of  this  brain  the  fkull  may  be  fuppos'd  : 
This  very  fkull  envelopp'd  is  again 
In  a  green  coat,  his  pericranium  : 
Laflly,  that  no  objeiftion  may  remain 
To  thwart  her  near  alliance  to  the  brain,    ., 
She  nourifhes  the  hair,  rememb'ring  how  ■> 

Herfelf  deform'd  without  her  leaves  does  {hew;  > 
On  barren  fcalps  Ihe  makes  frefh  honours  grow,  j 
Her  timber  is  for  various  ufes  good  j 
The  carver  fhe  fupplies  with  lafling  wood  ; 
She  makes  the  painter's  fading  colours  laft  ; 
A  Table  fhe  affords  us,  and  repafl ; 
Ev'n  while  we  feafl  her  oil  our  lamp  fupplies ;   "^ 
The  rankefl  poifon  by  her  virtue  dies,  .       > 

The  mad  dog's  foam,  and  taint  of  raging  Ikies  j 
The  Pontic  king,  who  liv'd  where  poifons  grew, 
Skilful  in  antidotes,  her  virtues  kuew ; 
Yet  envious  Fates,  that  flill  with  merit  {Irive, 
And  man  ingrateful  from  the  orchard  drive. 
1  his  fov'reign  Plant  excluded  from  the  field, 
Unlefs  fome  ufelefs  nook  a  flation  yield; 
Defencelcfs  in  the  common  road  fhe  Hands, 
Expos'd  to  refllefs  war  of  vulgar  hands  : 
By  neighb'ring  clowns  and  palling  rabble  torp, 
Batter'd  with  ftoncs  by  boys,  and  left  foilora. 
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To  her  did  all  the  Nutty  tribe  fucceed, 
A  hardy  race,  that  makes  weak  gums  to  bleed, 
But  to  the  banquets  of  the  gods  preferr'd, 
Arc  faid  to  open  of  their  own  accord 
Twixt  thefe  and  juicy  fruits  of  painted  coat, 
Such  as  on  funny  apples  we  may  note, 
Advanc'd  the  tribe  of  thofe  with  rugged  (kin, 
More  mild  than  Nuts,  hut  to  the  Nut  a-kin. 
Pomegranate,  chief  of  thefe,  whofe  blooming 
flow'r 
f  Pomona's  pride)  may  challenge  Flora's  bow'r; 
The  Spring  Rofe  feems  lefs  fair  when  (he  is  by, 
Nor  Carbuncle  can  with  her  colour  vie  ; 
Nor  fcarlet  robes  by  proudefl;  monarchs  worn. 
Nor  purple  ftreaks  that  paint  the  rifing  morn, 
Nor  blulhes  thst  confcnting  maids  adorn. 
In  the  Eubean  iilc  did  (land  of  old 
Great  Juno's  image,  form'd  of  ma.Ty  gold  ; 
In  one  right  hand  (he  held  a  fceptre  bright, 
(For  with  the  pow'rs  divine  both  hands  are  right) 
Her  Carthage  lovely  fruit  the  other  grac'd. 
And  (itly  in  Lucina's  hand  was  plac'd, 
"Whofe  orb  within  fo  many  cells  contains, 
la  form  of  wombs,  and  ftor'd  with  fcedy  trains ; 
But  Proferpine  implacable  reniain'd 
Againft  this  Plant,  for  former  wrongs  fuftain'd  ; 
Nor  Ceres  yet  her  hatred  could  difguife. 
But  from  Pomegranate  turn'd  her  weeping  eyes  : 
Por  the  Elyfian  fields  (whence  Fates  permit 
Nought  to  return)  what  tree  can  be  more  fit 
Than  this  refttingent  Plant  f  ?  a  fingle  tafte 
Of  three  fmall  grains  kept  Ceres'  daughter  fafl. 
Orange  and  Lemon  next,  like  lightning  bri<^ht, 
Came  in,  and  dazzled  the  beholders'  fight. 
Thefe  were  the  fam'd  Hefpcrian  fruits  of  old  ;     *) 
Both  plants  alike  ripe  fruit  and  bloffoms  hold  ;   i 
This  (hincs  with  pale,and  that  with  deeper  gold.  J 
Planted  by  Atlas,  who  fupports  the  (kics. 
Proud  at  his  feet  to  fee  thefe  brighter  (tars  to  rife. 
To  keep  thctn  fafe  the  utmufl  care  he.  took. 
He  fenc  d  'cm  round  wi:h  walls  of  folid  rock  ; 
Nor  with  Priapus'  cuftody  content, 
A  watcliful  Dragon  for  their  guard  he  fent. 
Let  vidgar  Apples  hoys  and  beggars  fear, 
Thtfc  worth  AlcidLs'  dealing  did  aj-pear; 
Prom  lands  remote  he  ca:ne,  and  thought  his  roils 
Were  more  than  reconipens'd  in  thofe  rich  fj)t>ils  : 
He  only  priz'd  'em  for  their  taftc  and  hue, 
3"'or  half  their  real  worth  he  never  knew  ; 
Nor  could  his  tutor  Mars  to  him  impart 
The  n(-ble  fecrets  of  .■\])oll<)'s  art. 
H..d  he  but  known  their  juice  'gainft  poifon  good, 
Th(.'  Hydra's  venom,  ntix'd  with  Centaur  blood. 
Had  never  made  Mount  Octa  hear  his  cries, 
Nor  th'  oft-flain  monfter  more  had  power  to  rife. 

The  Plums  came   next,  by  Cherry   led,  whofe 
Th'  expelling  gard'ner  early  does  falutc ;       [fruit 
*J'o  puy  his  thanks  impatient  docs  appear, 
Ami  with  red  berries  firll  adorns  the  year. 
May,  rich  in  drcfs,  but  in  provifion  poor, 
Adinitc«,  and  thinks  his  early  fruit  a  Flow'r; 
'Jo  wait  for  Summer's  rip'niiig  licit  difdains. 
Nor  puts  the  jilantcr  to  immod'rate  pains. 


JSooi  V. 
I  He  loves  the  cooler  climes ;  Egyptian  Nile 
Could  ne'er  perfuade  him  on  her  banks  to  fmile. 
He  feorns  the  bounty  of  a  two  months'  tide. 
That  leaves  him  thirftiiig  all  the  year  befide. 
Proud  Rome  herfelf  this  plant  can  fcarcely  rear; 
Ev'n  to  this  day  he  feems  a  captive  there  : 
Pris'ner  of  war,  from  Cerafus  he  came  ; 
(From';>  native  Cerafus  %  he  took  his  name) 
From  thence  tranfplanted  to  the  Italian  foil, 
Lucullus'  triumph  brought  no  richer  fpoil : 
I>oudpa;ans  to  your  noble  gen'ral  fing, 
Italian  plants !  that  fuch  a  prize  did  bring. 
The  conq'rors  laurels,  as  in  triumph,  wear 
The  blufhing  fruit,  and  captive  Cherries  bear. 
Yet  grieve  thou  not  to  leave  thy  native  home,    ") 
Ere  long  thou  flialt  a  denizen  become  C 

Amongll  the  plants  of  world-commanding  Rome.  J 

A  mim'roiis  hoft  of  Plums  did  next  fucceed, 
Dift  'ring  in  colour,  and  of  various  breed  : 
The  Damalk-prune.  moft  ancient,  led  the  van, 
Who  in  Damafcus  fiift  his  reign  began: 
Time  out  of  mind  he  had  fiibdu'd  the  Eaft ; 
'Twas  lorg  etc  he  got  footing  in  the  Weft  ; 
But  no^v  in  Northern  climates  he  is  known, 
A  hardy  plant  makes  ev'ry  foil  his  own. 

Next  him  th'  Armenian  Apricot  took  place, 
Not  much  unlike,  but  of  a  nobler  race  ; 
Of  richer  flavour,  and  of  talte  divine, 
Whofe  golden  veilments  ftreak'd  withplirple  fliine. 

Then  came  the  glory  of  the  PLi-fian  (ield. 
And  to  Armenia';,  pride  difdain'd  to  yield; 
The  Peach,  with  fdken  veft  and  pulpy  juice. 
Of  meat  and  drink  at  once  lupplies  the  ufe  : 
But  take  him  while  he's  ripe,  he'll  foon  decay; 
For  next  day's  banquet  he  difdains  to  ftay  : 
Of  fruits  the  f  aireft,  as  the  rofe  of  flow'rs, 
But,  .ah  !  their  beauties  have  but  certain  hours. 
A  fruit  there  is  on  whom  the  Rofe  confers 
Her  na:r.e,  of  fmell  and  colour  ton  like  her's : 
A  Plum  that  can  itfclf  fupply  the  board. 
To  hungry  ftomachs folid  fcod  afford; 
To  plcafe  onr  guft,  and  ftomach  to  recruit, 
He  thinks  fufTicient  tribute  for  his  fruit. 
For  phyfic's  ufe  his  other  parts  are  good; 
His  leaves,  his  bloIToms,  ev'n  his  gum  and  woo(?^ 
Does  to  us  health  and  y  y  alike  rettore  ; 
Friend  to  our  pleafure,  to  our  health  much  more. 

Not  fo  the  Cornell  Tree  delign'd  for  harms, 
Her  wood  fupplies  dire  Mars  with  impio'js  arms  : 
For  fueh  a  plant  our  gardens  are  too  mila, 
Harfli  is  her  fruit,  and  fit  for  defcrts  wild. 

With  her  the  Jujube  Tree,  a  milder  plant. 
Which  (though  offcnfive  thorns  file  dots  no' want) 
In  peace  and  mirth  alone  does  pleafure  take,        ") 
Her  flow'rs  at  feafts  the  genial  garlands  make,     i 
Ilcr  wood  the  harp  that  keeps  the  guefts  awake.  J 
Next  comes  the  I.otc  Tree,  in  whofe  duiky  hue 
Her  black  and  fuiiburnt  country  you  might  view, 
To  whom  th'  alTembly  all  rofe  up  (from  whence 
Came  this  rcfpeift  ?)  an<l  pa=d  her  reverence. 
Priapus  only,  with  a  dowiicaft  look, 
And  confcious  blullie:,  at  her  prcfcncc  (hook. 


f  Pomnrnnite,  a  moll  (lowirru    icai.nccn:,  ufcd  In  »II  immoJc- 


f  The  Chrrrir  Trc<-,  in  Ij'ln  called  Cprifu,,  »  town  In   Cspp*. 
l"Ci.i,  from  wlitntc  il  wm  bfoujht  into  iialy  ti)  LucuUm,  An,  Uin. 
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Tb'  all-feeing  gods,  through  that  obfcure  difguife, 

Kymph  Lotis  faw,  conceal'd  from  human  eyes; 

They  knew  how,  on  the  Hellefpontic  fliore. 

To  efcape  the  dreadful  dart  Priapus  wore  ; 

And,  zealous  to  prcferve  her  chaftity, 

She  loft  her  form,  and  chang'd  into  a  tree. 

Though  now  no  more  a  nymph,  a  better  fate 

She  does  enjoy,  and  lives  with  longer  date  ; 

A  longer  date  than  Oaks  flie  does  enjoy, 

Thofe  long-liv'd  Oaks  that  cail'd  old  Neftor  Bny.; 

She  calls  'em  girls  :  green  branches  flie  difplay'd 

When  Rome  was  built,  and  when  in  aflies  laid. 

'Tis  true  fhe  did  not  long  furvive  the  fire, 

{With  grief  and  ilames  at  once  forc'd  to  expire) 

Almsfl:  nine  huT>dred  years  were  pafs'd  away, 

Yet  then  Ihe  grudg'd  to  die  before  her  day. 

Ev'n  after  death  her  trunk  appears  to  live. 

Does  vocal  pipes  and  breathing  organs  give, 

And  fitly,  like  us  poets,  may  be  iaid 

To  make  the  greateft  noife  when  fhe  is  dead, 

A  thoufand  years  are  fiuce  elaps'd,  yet  flill 

She  flouriihes  in  praife,  and  ever  will. 

Her  Tree's  rich  fruit,   with  which  ihe  charm'd 

mankind, 
Shew'd,  when  a  nymph,  thefweetnefs  of  her  mind  : 
Thefe  founds  esprefs  the  mufic  of  her  tongue. 
More  fweet  than  Circe's  or  the  Syren  throng. 

But,  Nymph!  retire^  triumphant  Palm  appears. 
She  thrives  the  more  the  greater  weight  flie  bears  i 
No  preffure  for  her  courage  is  too  Inrd, 
Of  virtue  both  th'  example  and  reward. 
She  flourifli'd  once  in  Solymsan  ground, 
Fam'd    Jiilhua's    and    Jeflides'    facred    triumphs 

'  crown'd ; 
But  fiiice  that  land  wascurs'd,  the  gen'rous  plant 
Grieves  to  continue  her  inhabitant. 
Pifa  bears  Olives,  Delphos  Laurel  yields, 
Ne«iea  Smallage,  Pines  the  lilhmian  fields ; 
But  all  breed  Palais,  the  prize  of  vidfory, 
All  lands  in  honour  of  the  palm  agree  ; 
And  'tis  hut  the  juft  tribute  of  her  worth, 
Virtue  no  fairer  image  has  on  earth* 
Her  verdure  fhe  inviolate  does  hold. 
In  fpite  of  fummer's  heat  and  winter's  cold. 
Opprefs'd  with  weight,  Ihe  from  the  earth  does  rife, 
And  besrs  her  load  in  triumph  to  the  Ikies. 
What  various  benefits  does  fhe  impart 
To  humankind  ?  htr  wine  revives  the  heart, 
Her  dates  rich  banquets  to  our  tables  fend. 
At  once  to  pleafure  and  to  health  a  friend  %, 
A  lover  true,  and  well  to  love  and  ferve 
Is  Virtue's  noble  talk,  and  does  the  Palm  deferve. 
Evadne,v>ho  a  vviliing  viiSlim  prov'd. 
Nor  chafte  Accllis,  fo  her  hufband  lov'd. 
As  does  the  female  Palm  her  male  ;  her  arms 
To  htm  are  flreteh'd  with  moft  endearing  charms. 
Nor  ftcpb  their  pafiion  here  ;  like  lovers  they 
To  more  retir'd  endearments  find  the  way ; 
la  earth's  cold  bed  their  am'rous  roots  are  found, 
1«  clc  fe  embraces  twining  under  ground. 

Let  arms  to  learning  yield  ;  the  Pa'm  rcfign. 
The  conq'ring  Palm,  to  Olive,  more  divine. 

•!  Strabo  relates,  that  the  B<byt9nl ^ns  ufcd  a  fong  tliat  rccitcil 
fkne  Hanikcil  ana  ixiy  bencfiu  uf  Uxt  i'alm  ur  Bate  Tree. 
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Peace  all  prefer  to  wa?  —Thus  Pallas  fpoke. 

And  in  her  hand  a  peaceful  Olive  Ihouk  : 

'Twas  with  this  branch  that  fhe  the  triumph  gain'd 

(The  grcateft  that  can  be  by  gods  obtain'd) 

On  learned  Athens  to  confer  her  name, 

A  right  which  Ihe,  moli  learn'd  of  povv'rs  might 

claim. 
Not  gods  in  heav'n  without  ambition  live. 
But  who  (hall  be  poor  mortals'  patrops  llrive. 

Fii-ft, Neptune  with  his  trident  ftruckthegrouEdj 
The  warlike  fleed  no  fooner  heard  the  found, 
But  ftarts  from  his  dark  manfion,  fnakcs  his  hair. 
His  noflrils  fnort  the  unaccuftom'd  air. 
Neighs  loud,  and  of  th'  unwonted  noifc  is  proud,  ~\ 
With    his   infulting   feet   his   native    field    is  / 
_  plough'd,  i 

Intrepid  he  beholds  of  gods  the  circling  crowd,  j 
Pallas,  on  th'  other  fide,  with  gentle  flroke 
Of  her  ilrong  fpear,  earth's  tender  furface  broke. 
Through  which  fmall  breach  a  fudden  Tree  fhoots 
Ev'n  at  his  birth  with  rev'rend  hoary  top,        [up, 
And  vig'rous  fruit ;  the  gods  applaud  the  plant. 
And  to  Minerva  the  precedence  grant : 
The  vanquifh'd  fleed  and  god  in  rage  affail'd       ") 
The  vnfiors,  but  ev'n  fo  their  malice  fail'd  ;  > 

Wit's  goddefs  and  the  peaceful  Tree  prevailed.    J 

Hail,  facred  Plant !  who  well  defetv'ft  to  be 
By  laws  fecur'd  from  wrong,  as  well  as  we  ; 
From  war's  wild  rage  refpeift  thou  doll  command  ; 
When  temples  fall  thou  art  allow'd  to  fland. 
Neptune's  bold  fon  revenging  the  difgrace 
His  fire  fuftain'd,  fell  dead  upon  the  place  ; 
The  whirling  axe  upon  his  head  rebounds. 
The  ftroke  defign'd  on  thee  himfelf  confounds  ; 
The  gods  concern'd  fpe<51:ators  flood,  and  fmil'd 
To  fee  his  impious  facrilege  beguil'd. 
Such  be  his  face,  v/hoe'er  prefunics  to  be 
A  foe  to  Peace,  and  to  her  facred  Tree. 
Yet  ev'n  this  peaceful  plant  upon  our  guard 
Warns  us  to  ftand,  and  be  for  war  prepar'd  ; 
In  peace  delights ;  but  when  the  caufe  is  jufl. 
Permits  not  the  avenging  fword  to  rull: : 
With  fuppling  oil  and  conq'ring  \\Teaths  fapph'ct 
The  martial  fchools  of  youthful  exercife. 
Nor  is  the  fcrong  propenfion  Ihe  does  bear 
To  peace  th'  efFetft  of  luxury  or  fear  : 
Earth's  teeming  womb  affords  no  ftronger  birth. 
No  foil  tnanuring  needs  to  bring  her  forth  ; 
Allow  her  but  warm  funs  and  temp'rate  fkies. 
The  vig'rous  plant  in  any  foil  will  rife  : 
I^op  bur  a  branch,  and  fix  it  in  earth,  you'll  fee 
She'll  there  take  root,  and  make  herfelf  a  Tree- 
Her  youth,  'tis  true,  by  flow  degrees  afccnds. 
But  makes  you  with  long  flourifhing  years  amends^ 
Nature  her  care  in  this  did  wifely  fliew. 
That  uftful  Olive  long  and  eafily  fhould  grow. 
Moft  fov'reign,  taken  inward,  is  her  oil. 
And  outwardly  confirms  the  limbs  for  toil : 
Life's  paffages  from  ail  obftruiflions  frees, 
Clears  Nature's  walks ;  to  fmarting  wounds  gives 
With  eafy  banquets  does  the  poor  fupply,       [cafe  : 
And  makes  cheap  herbs  with  royal  banquets  vie  : 
T  he  painter's  flying  colours  it  binds  faft, 
Make*  fhoit-liv'd  pi(5tures  long  as  flatues  luft  i 
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The  ftudent's  friend  ;  no  labour  can  excel 
And  laft  but  of  Minerva's  lamp  muft  fmell. 

Nay,  this  does  fo  1 

Aloft  juftly,  therefore,  does  this  liquor  rife 
O'er  all  in  mixture,  juftly  may  defpile 
T'  incorporate  with  any  other  juice, 
Sufficient  in  himfelf  for  ev'ry  ufe  : 
Moft  juftly,  therefore,  did  Judea's  land, 
(Who  beft  religious  rites  did  underftand) 
Oil,  potent,  chufte,  and  facred,  oil,  appoint 
Her  kmgB,  her  priefts,  and  prophets,  to.  anoint. 

Such  was  th'  appearance  which  the  Olive  made, 
With  noble  fruit  and  verdant  leaves  array'd, 
From  whom  Minerva  took,  as  fhe  withdrew, 
A  joyful  branch,  and  with  it  wreath'd  her  brow. 

Frefti  arpiies  then  advanc'd  into  the  plain  ; 
Firft  thofe  whofe  fruit  did  many  ftones  contain ; 
Tn  their  firft  litis  the  Medlar  Tree  was  found. 
Proud  of  his  putrid  fruit,  becaufe  'twas  crown'd  *. 

Of  Beauty's  goddefs  than  the  Plant  more  fair 
Whofe  fragrant  motion  fo  perfum'd  the  air. 
The  fmoke  of  gums  when  from  their  altars  fent. 
Ne'er  gave  th'  immortal  guefts  f  fuch  a  fweet  con- 
tent. 
Let  Phoebus'  Laurel  bloody  triumphs  lead, 
The  Myrtle  thofe  where  little  blood  is  fhed, 
Th'  ovation  of  a  bleeding  maidenhead. 
No  virgin-fort  impregnable  can  be 
To  him  that  crowns  his  brow  with  Venus'  Tree. 

The  tribe  of  Pears  and  Apples  next  fucceed. 
Of  noble  families,  and  num'rous  breed  : 
No  monarch's  table  e'er  defpifcs  them,  [contemn  : 
Nor  they  the  poor  man's  board  cr  earthen  difli 
Supports  of  life  as  well  as  luxury. 
Nor,  like  their  rivals,  a  few  months  fupply. 
But  fee  themfelves  fucceedcd  e'er  they  die. 
Where  Phoebus  Ihines  too  faint  to  raife  a  Vine, 
They  ferve  for  grapes,  and  make  the  northern 

wine  : 
Their  liquor  for  th'  effecfls  deferves  that  name, 
l,ove,  valour,  wit,  and  mirth,  it  can  inflame  ; 
Care  it  can  drown,  loft  health,  loft  wealth  reftore. 
And  Bacchus'  potent  juice  can  do  no  more. 
With  Cyder  ftor'd,  the  Norman  province  fees. 
Without  regret,  the  neighb'ring  vintages. 
Of  Pear  and  Apple  kinds  an  army  ftood 
Before  the  Court,  and  fecm'd  a  moving  wood; 
On  them  Pomona  fmil'd  as  they  went  off. 
But  flouting  Bacchus  was  obferv'd  to  feoff. 
The  Quince  yet  fcorn'd  to  mingle  with  the 
crowd, 
Alone  (he  came,  of  fignal  honours  proud 
With  which  by  grateful  Jove  fhe  was  endow 
A  filky  down  her  golden  coat  o'crfpreads, 
Her  ripening  fruit  a  grateful  odour  Iheds; 
Jove  othcrwife  inirrateful  had  been  ftyl'd. 
In  honey  fteep'd  Ihe  fed  him  when  a  child  ; 
In  his  moft  forward  fits  fhe  ftopp'd  his  cries, 
And  now  he  eats  ambrofia  in  the  Ikies, 
Rcflc(fts  fomctimes  upon  his  mfant  years, 
And  juft  rcfpcd  to  CJuince  and  honey  bears. 

'i  he  nobltft  of  W^inc-fruits  brought  up  the  rear, 
But  all  to  reckon  cndlcfs  would  appear  ; 

•  The  tup  ihcrcvf  icfcn. tiling  i  crown  orcurunct. 
1  1  he  .Myrtle. 


rith  the  -j 

^  \ 

dow'd ;  J 


The  Barberry  and  Currant  muft  efcape, 

Though  her  fmall  clufters  imitate  the  grape. 

The  Rafpberry,  and  prickled  Goofberry, 

Tree  Strawberry,  muft  all  mention'd  be. 

With  many  more,  whofe  names  we  may  decline  ;- 

Not  fo  the  Mulberry,  the  Fig,  and  Vine, 

The  ftouteft  warriors  in  our  combat  paft, 

And  of  the  prefent  field  the  greateft  hope  and  laft. 

But  cautioufly  the  Mulberry  did  move. 
And  firft  the  temper  of  the  fkies  would  prove, 
I  What  fign  ;he  iun  was  in,  and  if  fhe  might . 
Give  credit  yec  to  Winter's  feeming  flight. 
She  dares  not  venture  on  his  firft  retreat. 
Nor  truft  her  leaves  and  fruit  to  doubtful  heat ;        i 
Her  ready  fap  within  her  bark  confines,  •'; 

Till  fhe  of  fettled  warmth  has  certain  figns ; 
But  for  her  long  delay  amends  does  make. 
At  once  her  forces  the  known  fignal  take, 
And  with  tumultuous  noife  their  fally  make. 
In  two  Ihort  months  her  purple  fruit  appears, 
And  of  two  lovers  ^  flain  the  tincfture  wears  :  i 

Her  fruit  is  rich,  but  leaves  fhe  does  produce  I 

That  far  furpafs  in  worth  and  noble  ufe  :  * 

The  frame  and  colour  of  her  leaves  furvey, 
And  th"at  they  are  moft  vulgar  you  muft  fay; 
But  truft  not  their  appearance  ;  they  fupply 
The  ornaments  of  royal  luxury  : 
The  beautiful  they  make  more  beauteous  feem  ;        | 
The  charming  fex  owes  half  their  charms  to  them  ;    { 
Effeminate  men  to  them  their  veftments  owe  : 
How  vain  that  pride  which  infeift-worms  beftow  ! 

Such  was  the  Mulberry,  of  wondrous  birth  !        j 
The  Fig  fuccceds ;  but  to  recite  her  worth  I 

And  various  powers  what  numbers  can  fufiice  i       1 
Hail,  Ceres  1  author  of  fo  great  a  prize.  i 

By  thee  with  food  and  laws  we  were  fupply'd,  '       ' 
And  with  wild  fare  wild  manners  laid  afide. 
With  peace  and  bread  our  lives  more  blefs'd  before. 
And  modeft  Nature  could  defire  no  more ; 
But  thou  ev'n  for  our  luxury  took'ft  care, 
And  kindly  didft  this  milky  fruit  prepare  ; 
The  poor  man's  feaft,  but  fuch  delicious  cheer 
Did  never  at  Apicius'  board  appear. 
The  grateful  Ceres  j^  with  this  Plant  is  faid 
Her  hofpitable  hoft  to  have  repaid. 
Yet  with  no  vernal  bloom  the  Tree  fupply'd  ;  J 

"  To  lighter  plants,"  faid  fhe, "  I  leave  that  pridc  ;     1 
"  To  lighter  Plants  I  leave  that  gaudy  drefs,  ' 

"  Who  meretricious  qualities  confefs, 
"  And  who,  like  wanton-proftitutes,  expofe 
"  Their  bloom  to  ev'ry  hand,  their  fwcets  to  ev'ry 

nofe. 
"  My  fruit  like  a  chafte  matron  does  proceed, 
"  And  has  of  painted  ornament  no  need ; 
"  They  ftudy  drefs,  but  mine  fertility, 
"  Forcing  her  oflspring  from  her  folid  Tree." 
Thro'  hafte  fometimes  abortive  births  file  bears. 
But  ever  hiakcs  amends  in  thofe  flic  rears ; 
For  whom  her  full-charg'd  veins  fuppUes  afford ; 
Like  a  ftrong  nurfe,  with  milk  fhe  '»  ever  ftor'd. 

Our  voice  by  thee  refrefh'd,  ungrateful  't  were 
If,  Fig-Tree!  thy  juft  praifc  it  fhould  forbear;     •    j 

H   I'yramusand  Thifbc.  1 

H  Phitilus,  who  kindly  enieitaiuca  bv,  ind  ia  return  recctrtA 
from  tier  tbc  Fig  TrcCt   F-iuliat 
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The  pafles  of  our  vital  treath  ty  thee 

Are  fmooth'd  and  clear'd,  obftruCled  lungs  fet 

free ; 

Nor  only  doll  to  fpeech  a  friend  appear ; 
£v'n  for  that  fpeech  thou  doll  unlock  the  ear, 
Sett'ft  ope  the  gate,  and  giv'ft  it  entrance  there. 
The  foulell  ulcers'  putrid  finks  are  drain'd 
By  thee  ;  by  thee  the  tumour's  rage  rellrain'd  ; 
The  gangrene,  ringworm,  fcurf,  andleprofy,' 
King's-evil,  cancers,  warts,  are  cur'd  by  thee  : 
Of  flaming  gout  thou  doft  fupprefs  the  rage ; 
Of  dropfy  thou  the  deluge  doft  afluage. 
'Twere  endlefs  all  thy  virtues  to  recite  ; 
With  all  the  hofls  of  poifons  thou  doft  fight ; 
Aided  by  Rue  and  Nut  putt'ft  Africa  to  flight : 
Encounter' ft  the  difeafes  of  the  air, 
When  baneful  mifchiefs  fecret  ftars  prepare. 
Whence  does  this  vegetative  courage  rife  ? 
Even  angry  Jove  himfelf  thou  doft  defpife ; 
His  lightning's  furious  fallies  thou  doft  fee. 
That  fpares  not  his  own  confecrated  Tree  ; 
While  he  with  temples  does  wild  havoc  make. 
While  mountains  rend,  and  Earth's  foundations 

quake, 
Of  thy  undaunted  Tree  no  leaf  is  feen  to  Ihake. 

Hail,  Bacchus!  hail,  thou  pow'rfulgod  of  Wine  I 
Hail,  Bacchus  1  hail,  here  comes  thy  darling  Vine  ! 
Drunk  with  her  own  rich  juice,  flie  cannot  ftand. 
But  comes  fupported  by  her  hufband's  hand ; 
The  lufty  Elm  fupports  her  ftagg'ring  Tree, 
My  beft-lov'd  Plant!  how  am  1  charmed  with  thee! 
Bow  down  thy  juicy  clufters  to  my  lip. 
Thy  nedlar-fweets  I  would  not  lightly  fip. 
But  drink  thee  deep,  drink  till  my  veins  were 

fwell'd. 
Drink  till  my  foul  with  joys  and  thee  were  fiU'd, 
What  god  fo  far  a  poet's  friend  will  be, 
Who  from  great  Orpheus  draws  his  pedigree  ? 
(And  tho'  hisMufe  come  fhort  of  Orpheus'  fame 
Yet  fecms  infpir'd,  and  may  the  Ivy  claim) 
To  place  him  on  Mount  Ifmarus,  or  where 
Campanian  hills  the  fweeteft  clufters  bear, 
Whcregrapes, twice  ripen'd, twice  conco6ted,grow, 
With  PhaEbus'beamsabove,Vefuvius' flames  below: 
Or  in  the  fortunate  Canarian  ifles, 
Or  where  Burgundia's  purple  vintage  fmiles  : 
'  ris  fit  the  poet  fliould  beneath  their  fliade 
Tranfported  lie,  or  on  their  hills  run  mad, 
His  veins,  his  foul,  fwell'd  with  th'  infpiring  god. 
Who  worthily  would  celebrate  the  Vine, 
And  with  his  grateful  voice  difcharge  agcn 
The  deity  which  with  his  mouth  he  drank  io 

largely  in. 

O  vital  Tree  !  what  bleffings  doft  thou  fend  ? 
Love,  Wit,  and  Eloquence,  on  thee  attend  ; 
Mirth,  fports,  green  hopes,  ripe  joys,  and  martial 

fire, 
Thcfe  are  thy  fruits,  thy  clufters  thefe  Infpire 
The  various  poifons  which  ill  fortune  breeds, 
(Not  Pontus  fo  abounds  with  baneful  weeds. 
Nor  Africa  fo  many  ferpents  feeds) 
By  thy  rich  antidote  defeated  are ; 
'Tig  true  they'll  rally,  and  renew  the  war, 
'Tis  true,  when  thou,  our  cordial !   art  not  by ; 
They  watch  their  time,  and  take  U3  when  we're  dry. 
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Thou  mak'ft  the  captive  to  forget  his  chain  ; 
By  thee  the  bankrupt  is  enrich'd  again ; 
The  exile  thou  reftor'ft  ;  the  candidate 
Without  the  people's  vote  thou  doft  create, 
And  mak'ft  him  ?i.  Caninian  magillrate  f . 
Like  kind  Vefpafian,  thou  mankind  mak'ft  glad  ; 
None  from  thy  prefence  e'er  departed  fad. 
What  more  can  be  to  Wifdom's  fchool  afTign'd, 
Than  from  prevailing  mifts  to  purge  tlie  mind  * 
From  thee  the  beft  philofophy  does  fpring  ; 
Thou  canft  exalt  the  beggar  to  a  king  : 
Th'  unletter'd  peafant  who  can  compafs  thee, 
As  much  as  Cato  knows,  and  is  as  great  as  he. 
Thy  tranfports  are  but  Ihort,  I  do  confcfs, 
But  fo  are  the  delights  mankind  pofiefs  ; 
Our  life  itfelf  is  fliort,  and  will  not  ftay,  -j 

Then  let  us  ufe  thy  blefling  while  we  may,         f 
And  malccit  in  full  ftreams  of  wine  more  ihiooth-  (' 
ly  pafs  away.  \ 

The  Vine  retires,  with  loud  and  juft  applaufe 
Of  European  g«ds. — As  flie  withdraws 
Each  in  his  hand  a  fwelling  clufter  prefs'd. 
But  Bacchus,  much  more  fportive  than  the  reft. 
Fills  up  a  bowl    with  juice   from    Grape-ftoaej 
And  puts  it  in  Onielicliilus'  hand  :  [drain'd, 

"  Take  of  this  draught,"  faid  he,  "  if  thou  att  wife, 
"  'Twill  purge  thy  Cannibal  ftomach's  crudities." 

He,  unaccuftom'd  to  the  acid  juice, 
Storm'd,  and  with  blows  had  aiifwer'd  the  abiife, 
But  fear'd  t'  engage  the  European  gueft, 
Whofe  ftrength  and  courage  had  fubdu'd  the  Eaft  5 
He  therefore  choofes  a  lefs  dang'rous  fray. 
And  funimons  all  his  country's  Plants  away  ; 
Forthwith  in  decent  order  they  appear. 
And  various  fruits  on  various  branches  wear  ; 
Like  Amazons  they  ftand  in  painted  arms, 
Coca  alone  appear'd  with  little  charms, 
Yet  led  the  van  ;  our  fcoffiug  Venus  Icorn'd 
The  Ihrub-like  tree,  and  with  no  fruit  adorn'd. 
"  The  Indian  Plants,"  faid fae,^'  are  liketofpeed  "J 
"  In  this  difpute  of  the  moft  fertile  breed,  V 

"  Who  choofea  dwarf  and  cunuchfortheirhead."  J 
Our  gods  laugh'd  out  aloud  at  what  ftie  faid. 

Fachamana  defends  her  darling  Tree, 
And  faid  the  wanton  goddefs  was  too  free  : 
"  You  only  know  the  fruitfulnefs  of  Luft, 
"  And  therefore  here  your  judgment  is  unji 
"  Your  ilcill  in  other  offsprings  we  may  truf 
"  With  thofe  chafte  tribes  that  no  diftin(5tion  know 
"  Of  fex,  your  province  nothing  has  to  do, 
"  Of  all  th%  plants  that  any  foil  docs  bear, 
"  This  Tree  in  fruits  the  richeft  does  appear ; 
"  It  bears  the  beft,  and  bears  "em  all  the  yt 
"  Ev'n  now  with  fruit  'tis  ftor'd— Why  laugh  you 
"  Behold  how  thick  with  leaves  it  is  befet ;    [yet  \ 
"  Each  leaf  is  fruit,  and  fuch  fubftantial  fare, 
"  No  fruit  befide  to  rival  it  will  dare. 
"  Mov'd  with  his  country's  coming  fate  (whof^ 
"  Muft  for  ^er  treafures  be  expns'd  to  fpoil)   [foil 
"  Our  Varicocha  firft  his  Coca  fent, 
"  Endow'd  with  leaves  of  wond'rousnotirifijment, 
"  Whofe  juice  fuck'd  in,  and  to  the  ftomach  ta'en, 
"  Long  hunger  and  long  labour  can  fuftain  ; 
A  a 
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*'  From  which  our  faint  and  weary  bodies  find  n 
'•  More  fuccour,  more  they  cheer  the  drooping  / 
mind,  f 

"  Than  can  your  Bacchus  and  your  Ceres  join'd.  J 
*'  Three  leaves  fupply  for  fix  days  march  afford  ; 
"  The  Quitoita  with  this  provifion  ftor'd, 
"  Can  pais  the  vaft  and  cloudy  Andes  o'er, 
•'  The  dreadful  Andes'  plac'd  'twixt  Winter's  ftore 
"  Of  winds,  rains,  fnow,  and  that  more  humble"^ 
earth  ( 

«'  That  gives  the  fmall  but  valiant  Coca  birth,    T 
"Thischampion.thatmakeswarlikeVenusmirth.j 
*'  Nor  Coca  only  ufcful  art  at  home, 
*'  A  famous  merchandife  thou  art  become  ; 
«'  A  thoufand  Paci  and  Nicugni  groan  "i 

"  Yearly  beneath  thy  loads,  and  for  thy  fake  alone  / 
"  Thefe   fpacious  world's   tons  by   commerce  t 
known."  3 

Thus  fpake  the  poddcf?,  (on  her  painted  fljin 
"Were  figures  wrought)  and  next  calls  Hovia  in. 
That  for  its  flony  fruit  may  be  defpis'd, 
But  for  its  virtue  next  to  Cocapriz'd. 
Her  fiiade  by  wondrous  influence  can  compofe 
And  lock  the  fcnfes  in  fuch  fwcet  rcpofe. 
That  oft'  the  natives  of  a  diftant  foil 
Long  journics  take  of  voluntary  toil. 
Only  to  fltep  beneath  her  branches'  fhade, 
■Wh^re  in  traufporting  dreams  entranc'd  they  lie, 
And  quite  forget  the  Spaniard's  tyranny. 

The  plant  (at  Brafil  Bacoua  call'd)  the  name 
Of  th'  Eaflern  Plane  Tree  takes,  but  not  the  fame; 
J3ears  leaves  fo  large,  one  fingle  leaf  can  fliade 
The  fwain  that  is  beneath  her  covert  laid  ; 
Under  wliofc  verdant  leaves  fair  apples  grow. 
Sometimes  two  hundred  on  a  fingle  bough : 
They're  gathcr'd  all  the  year,  and  all  the  year  "^ 
They  fpring,  for  like  the  hydra  they  appear  ;      > 
To  ev'ry  one  you  take  fucceeds  a  golden  heir,   j 
'Twere  lofs  of  time  to  gather  one  by  one. 
Its  boughs  are  torn,  and  yet  no  harm  is  done  : 
Ncw-fprouting  branches  ilill  the  lofs  repair ; 
"What  would  fo  foon  return  it  were  vaiu  to  fparc. 

The  Indian  Fig  Tree  next  did  much  furprifc, 
With  her  Itrange  figure,  all  our  deities ; 
Amongft  whom  one  too  rafhly  did  exclaim, 
(For  gods  to  be  deceiv'd  'tis  woeful  fliame) 
"  This  is  a  cheat,  a  work  of  art,"  faid  he, 
And  thereU)rc  ftretch'd  his  hand  totoach  the  Tree : 
At  whith  the  Indian  gods  laugh'd  out  aloud. 
And  oiir's,  no  lefs  furpris'd,  with  wonder  flood  : 
For,  lo !  the  Plant,  her  trinik  and  boughs  unclos'd, 
\71iolly  of  fruit  and  leaves  appear'd  compos'd  ; 
New  leaves,  and  Hill  from  them  new  leaves  unfold, 
A  fight  'm(.ii;:ll  prodigies  to  bo  inroll'd. 

The  'Funa,  to  the  Indian  Fig  a-kin, 
(The  glory  of  Piafealla)  next  came  in  ; 
But  much  more  wonderful  her  fruit  appears 
Than  th'  otlitr'  leavca,  for  living  fruit  ihc  bears. 
'I'oher  alone  great  Vaiicoeha  gave 
The  privikge  that  flic  for  fruit  ihould  have  ; 
Live  ctcaturfN,  that  with  purple  dye  adorn 
1"h'  impcii.il  robe  ;  the  precious  tiniilurc's  worn 
M'ith  jiiido  ev'n  by  the  conqu'rors  of  the  foil  : 
But,  ah  I  we  had  not  grudg'd  that  purple  fpoil ; 


' 


Our  cochineal  they  frdely  might  have  gain'd. 
If  with  no  other  blood  they  had  been  ftain'd. 

Guatimala  produc'd  a  fruit  unknown 
To  Europe,  which  with  pride  flie  call'd  her  own  ; 
Her  Cocoa  Nut  with  double  ufe  endow'd, 
(For  Chocolate  at  once  is  drink  and  food) 
Does  ftrength  and  vigour  to  the  limbs  impart, 
Makes  freih  the  countenance  and  cheers  the  heart  J. 
In  Venus'  combat  flrangely  does  excite 
The  fainting  warrior  to  renew  the  fight : 
Not  all  Potofi's  filver  groves  can  be 
Of  equal  value  to  this  ufeful  Tree, 
Nor  could  the  wretched  hungry  owner  dine, 
Rich  Cartama  !  upon  thy  golden  mine. 
Of  old  the  wifer  Indians  never  made 
Their  gold  or  filver  the  fupport  of  trade. 
Nor  us'd  for  fife's  fupport  v/hat  well  they  knew 
Ufelefs  to  life  at  befl,  and  fometimes  hurtful  too,   . 
With  nuts  inflead  of  coin  they  bought  and  fold  ; 
Their  wealth  by  Cocoas,  not  by  funis,  they  told  J 
One  Tree,  the  growing  treafure  of  the  field. 
Both  food  and  clothes  did  to  its  owner  yield  ; 
Procur'd  all  utenfils,  and,  wanting  bread, 
The  happy  hoarder  on  his  money  fed. 
I'his  was  true  wealth:  thofe  treafures  we  adore,  T[ 
By  cuflom  valu'd,  in  themfelves  are  poor,  > 

And  men  may  fiarve  amidft;  their  golden  ftore.  J} 
'Foo  happy  India  '■  had  this  wealth  alone. 
And  not  thy  gold,  been  to  the  Spaniard  known. 

'I'he  Aguacata  no  lefs  is  Venus'  friend  ; 
(To  th'  Indies  Venus'  conqueft  does  extend) 
A  fragrant  leaf  the  Aguacata  bears. 
Her  fruit  in  faftiion  of  an  egg  appears ; 
With  fuch  a  white  and  fpermy  juice  it  fwells, 
As  rcprcfents  moifl:  Life's  firft  prhiciples. 

The  Cocoa's  owner  any  thi;ig  may  buy. 
But  he  that  has  the  Metla  may  fupply 
Himfelf  with  almofl  all  things  he  can  want, 
From  Metla's  almofi  all-fufiicient  Plant : 
Metla  to  pafs  as  money  does  defpife, 
Or  traffic  ferve,  itfeh  is  merchandil'e.  ^ 
She  bears  no  nuts  for  boys,  nor  lufcious  fruit, 
'Fhat  many  with  nice  effeminate  palates  fuit  ; 
Her  very  I'rce  is  fruit ;  her  leaves,  when  young, 
Are  wholcfomc  food ;  for  garments  ferve  when 
Not  only  fo,  but,  to  make  up  the  cloth^,  [flrong; 
I'liey  furnifh  you  with  thread  and  needle  both. 
What  though  her  native  foilwithdroughtiscurs'd? 
Cut  but  her  hark,  and  you  may  flake  your  thirft  ; 
A  fudden  fpring  will  in  the  wound  appear,  [clear; 
Which  thro'  llrait  paflea  ilrain'd  comes  forth  more 
And  though  through  long  meanderk  of  the  veins 
"Fis  carry'd,  yet  no  vicious  hue  retains. 
Limpid  and  Iweet  the  virgin-ftream  remains, 
'Fhefe  gifts  for  nature  might  fufficient  be. 
But,  bounteous  Metla!  feem'd  too  fmall  for  tliee; 
'Fhou  gratify'fl  our  very  luxury. 
For  liiiu'rifh'palatea  honey  thou  dofl  bear. 
For  thofe  whofe  guft  wants  quick'nlng  vinegar. 
But  thefe  are  trifles;  thou  dolt  wine  impart, 
I'hat  di'ives  dull  care  and  trouble  from  the  heart. 


1  The  thorn  (irowlni;  at  tht  rnd  of  each  lear,  vhich,  toKClherwIlit 

the  Rtinii>'i>'>it  'jincd  mil,  Uufol  iu  i  mauuci  ot  a  nctalcasdtlircail 
Ii.  Ivw  witLal,   ■  .1 
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If  any  wretch  of  poverty  complains, 

Thou  pour'fl  a  golden  ftream  into  his  veins. 

The  pooreft  Indian  ftill  is  rich  in  thee, 

In  fpite-of  Spanifh  conquefts  dill  is  free  ; 

The  Spaniard's  king  is  not  fo  blefs'd  as  he. 

If  any  doubts  the  liquor  to  be    ,ine, 

Becaufe  no  cryftal  water  looks  more  fine. 

Let  him  but  drink,  he'll  find  the  weak  nymph  fled, 

And  potent  Bacchus  enter'd  in  her  ftead. 

To  all  thcfe  gifts  of  luxury  and  wealth, 

Thou  giv'fl  us  fov'reign  med'cincs,  too,  for  health  : 

Choice  balm  from  thy  conco<5ted  bark  breaks  forth : 

Thou  Ihedd'ft  no  tear,  but  'tis  of  greater  worth 

Than  fairefl  gems  ;  no  lover  can  more  prize 

The  tears  in  his  confenting  miftrefs'  eyes. 

When  in  his  arms  the  panting  virgin  lies  : 

No  antidote  affords  more  prefent  aid,  [made. 

'Gainfl;  doubly  mortal  wounds  by  pois'nous  arrows 

Almoft  all  needs,  thou,  Metla !  doft  fupply, 
Yet  muft  not  therefore  bear  thyfclf  too  high, 
While  th'  all-fufficient  Coccus  Tree  is  by  ; 
To  Coccus  thou  mull;  yield  the  viiftory. 
While  fhe  preferves  this  Indian  Palm  alone, 
America  can  never  be  undone  ; 
Embowell'd,  and  of  all  her  gold  bereft, 
Her  liberty  and  Coccus  only  left ; 
She's  richer  than  the  Spaniard  with  his  theft, 
What  fenfelefs  mifer,  by  the  gods  abhorr'd. 
Would  covet  more  than  Coccus  doth  afford  ? 
Houfe,  garments,  beds,  and  boards,  ev'n  while  we 

dine 
Supplies  both  meat  and  difli,  both  cup  and  wine  ; 
Oil,  honey,  milk,  the  ftomach  to  dehght. 
And  poignant  fauce  to  whet  the  appetite. 
Nor  is  her  fervice  to  the  knd  confiu'd. 
For  fhips  entire  compos'd  of  her  we  find  ; 
Sails,  tackle,  tiniber,  cables,  ribs,  and  maft, 
Wherewith  the  veffel  fitted  up,  at  lafl 
With  her  own  ware  is  freighted ;  all  fhe  bears 
Is  Coccus'  growth,  except  her  mariners  : 
Nor /leed  we  ev'n  her  mariners  exclude, 
Who  from  the  Cocoa  Nut  have  all  their  food. 

The  Indian  gods,  with  wild  and  barb'rous  voice, 
And  geflures  rude,  tumultuous,  rejoice  ; 
Our's  as  aflonifli'd,  and  with  envious  eyes,  -^ 

Each  other  view'd,  if,  as  weak  men  furmife,        C 
Envy  can  touch  immortal  deities.  j 

My  modefl  Mufe  that  cenfure  docs  decline. 
Nor  dares  interpret  ill  of  puw'rs  divine. 
The  Indian  pow'rs  {though  yet   they  had  nofj 
fhewn  / 

The  hundredth  part  of  plants  to  India  known)    T 
Already  did  conclude  the  day  their  own  ;  j 

Ralh  and  impatient  round  the  goddefs  throng. 
And  think  her  verdidt  is  deferr'd  too  long. 

Pomona,  fcated  high  above  the  reft. 
Was  cautioufly  revolving  in  her  breaft, 
(The  caufe  depending  was  no  trifling  toy, 
That  did  the  patrons  of  both  worlds  employ) 
T'  exprefs  berfelf  at   arge  ftie  did  defign. 
And  handfomcly  the  fentence  to  decline  ; 
( If  I  may  guefs  at  what  the  goddefs  meant) 
JBut,  lo  !  a  flight  and  fuddcn  accident 
Puts  all  the  Court  into  a  wild  ferment : 


For,  during  th'  trial,-  the  moft  tippling  brace, 

Omelichilus  of  the  Indian  race, 

And  our  Lenxusf ,  at  whate'cr  was  fpoke 

Or  done  that  pleas'd  him,  a  full  bumper  took. 

And  drank  to  th'  other;  him  the  Metla  Tree 

Supply'd  with  juice;  thy  Vine,  Len.i;usl  thee; 

Each  bowl  they  touch'd  they  turii'd  the  bottom  up. 

And  gave  a  brilk  huzza  at  ev'ry  cup  ; 

Their  heads  at  laft  the  rifmg  vapour  gains, 

And  proves  too  hard  for  their  immortal  brains  : 

A'\'ith  mutual  repartees  they  jr'.  'J  at  firft. 

Till  growing  more  incens'd,  they  fworeandcurs'd 

Omelichilus  does  no  longer  dread 

(With  prefent  Metla  warm'd)  the  Greciingod, 

But  throws  a  Cocoa  bowl  at  Bacchus'  head. 

Which  fpoil'd  his  draught,  but  left  his  forehead 

found, 
Andrefts  betwixt  his  horns  without  a  wound. 

Bacchus,  enrag'd  with  wine  and  palfion  too, 
With  all  his  might  his  maffy  goblet  threw, 
Direcflly  levell'd  at  the  ruftic's  face. 
That  laid  hini  bruis'd  and  fprawling  on  the  place  ; 
He  in  his  native  gibb'rifli  cries  aloud, 
And  with  his  nolfe  alarms  the  favage  crowd  ; 
Gnalliing  their  foamy  teeth,  like  beads  of  prey, 
Proniifcuoufly  they  bellow,  roar,  and  bray  ; 
The  flighted  waves  back  to  the  deep  rebound  ; 
The  very  illand  tremble?  with  the  found. 

Nest  him  Vitziliputli  fat,  in  fmoke 
Of  foul  Tobacco  almoft  hid,  that  broke 
In  belclies  from  his  gormandizing  maw. 
Where  human  flcih  as  yet  lay  crude  and  raw; 
Throv/ing  in  rage  his  kindled  pipe  afide. 
And  fnatching  bu \v  aiid  darts,  Arm !  arm  '.  he  cry  'd. 
Tefcalipuca  (of  thefalvage  band 
The  next  in  fiercenefs)  too'ii  hi.n  fpcar  in  hand, 
And  all  in  arms  the  barb'rous  legion  ftand. 
The  goddeffes  difperfe,  and  fculk  behind 
The  thickets;  frighted  Venus, bore  in  mind 
Her  former  wound,  th'  cSl'dl  of  mortal  rage, 
What  muft  fhe  then  expecL  where  gods  engage  ? 
Pallas,  who  only  courage  had  to  ftay. 
In  vain  her  peaceful  Olive  did  difplay  ; 
The  gods,  -wkh  manly  weapons  in  their  hand. 
Devoted  to  the  dire  encounter  ftand  : 
Aloft  woful  fome  had  that  day's  battle  found. 
And   long    been  raaim'J  v/ith  many  a  fmarting 

wound, 
(For  to  fuppofe  th'  immortals  can  be  flain, 
'I'hough  wiih  immortals  they  erjgage,  is  vain) 
Had  not  Apallo,  in  the  nick  of  time. 
Found  out  a  ftrat'gem  to  divert  that  crime, 
Which  with  his  double  title  did  agree, 
The  god  of  wit,  and  healing  deity. 
None  better  knew  than  he  to  ufe  the  bow  ; 
But  now  refolv'd  his  nobler  fkill  to  ftiew. 
Sweet  Mufic's  pow'r,  he  takes  his  lyre  in  hand. 
And  does  forthwith  fuch  charming  founds  com- 
mand, 
As  ftruck  the  ear  of  gods  with  new  delight. 
When  Nature  did  this  world's  great  frame  unite : 
When  jarring  elements  their  war  did  ceafe. 
And  danc'd  themfclvcs  into  harmoninns  peace. 
A  a  ij 
^'Eaccbus. 
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Such  ftralns  had  furely  charmM  the  Centaur's  rage ; 
Such  ftrains  the  raving  billows  could  afTuage ; 
Wild  hurricanes  had  due  obcdi'-i.ce  fhewn, 
And,  to  attend  his  founds,  luprrefs'd  their  own. 
I'he  wrangling  guefls  at  once  appear  bertft 
Of  ev'ry  fcnfe,  their  hearing  f^nly  left. 
Vitziliputli,  fierceft  of  the  crew, 
While  to  the  head  his  veni.m'd  fhaft  he  drew, 
I.rts  fall  both  dart  and  bow  ;  with  lifted  hands, 
Aftonifh'd,  and  with  mouth  wide  gaping  ftands  ; 
So  high  to  raife  hk  greedy  ears  he's  laid, 
As  fo.c'd  his  feather'd  di'dem  from  his  head. 
Pomona's  altar,  hew'd  from  folid  rock. 
In  both  his  hands  bold  Variccca  took, 
"Which,  like  a  thimderbolt,  he  would  have  hurl'd  ; 
(He  is  the  Thund'rer  in  the  Indian  world) 
But  at  the  lirft  fweet  ftiain  forgot  his  heat. 
Laid  down  tlie  flcnt,aud  us'd  it  for  a  feat  : 
His  ravlfh'fi  cars  the  peaceful  founds  devour, 
His  hundred  vidlims  i.evcr  plcp,<;'d  him  more. 
Their  magic  force,  in  fpite  of  lii;;  difgrace, 
And  c(»re  y.t  ftreaming  from  his  batter'd  face, 
Oniclichilus'  felf  did  reconcile  : 
At  firft,  'tis  true,  he  did  but  faintly  fmilc. 
But  laugh'd  anon  us  loud  as  any  there  ; 
For  fuch  the  fucrcd  charms  of  meafurcs  are. 
The  ambicTit  air,  ftruck  with  the  healing  founds 
Of  Phabus'  lyre,  clos'd  up  the  bleeding  wounds; 
Ev'n  of  their  own  accord  ihe  breaches  clofe. 
For  pow'iful  niufic  all  things  can  compofe. 
Plcas'd  with  his  art's  fiiccefs,  Apollo  fmil'd. 
To  fee  the  aukward  mirth  and  geitures  wild 
Of  his  charm'd  audience.  Havijig-  thusfubdu'd 
Their  ravifli'd  fcnfe,  his  conqncft  he  purfu'd. 
And  ftill  to  make  the  pleafing  fpcll  more  ftrong, 
Join?  to  his  lyre  his  tuneful  voice  and  fong. 
He  fung  how  th'  ir.fjiir'd  hero's  ^  mind  beheld 
A  w(,rid,  that  for  long  ages  lay  conccal'd. 

Moft  hap]'y  thou  !  whofe  fancy  conld  defcry 
A  world,  fcen  only  by  my  circling  eye : 
Thou  who  alone  in  toils  haft  equall'd  me  ; 
Great  Alexander  is  outdone  by  thee; 
By  thee  !  whofc  fkill  could  find,  and  courage  gain 
That  other  world  for  which  we  v.  ifh'd  in  vain. 
Kot  my  own  I'oct's  tales  could  thcc  diccive, 
No  credit  to  their  fables  ihou  didll  give  ; 
Me,  wcaiy'd  with  my  day';  hard  courfc  they  feign 
'J'o  reach  tach  night  iri  the  Hefjicrian  main. 
Can  Phoebus  tire  ?  my  grc  a    Colrnibus  I  thou 
Lidft  better  juigc,  and  IMiabus  belter  knoyv  ; 
Fori  myfilf  c1-.!  then  thy  thoigh"  incline, 
Infpir'd  thy  (kill,  and  urg'd  thy  bold  difign. 
I'crculcan  limits  cciild  not  ihcc  conta.n,  ~) 

Nor  terror  of  an  iinexpcrie nc'd  main,  i 

Nur  Nature's  awful darknefs could  reflrain.  j 

'i  hy  native  wirld's  dear  fight  lor  three  months  loft. 
For  three  long  lu.  nths  bn  the  v'ide  dcan  tofs'd, 
New  ftars,  r-ew  floods,  and  monfttis  th  u  didftfpy, 
lJir?cirify'.i  thyftlf.ncw  godi  d^rifl.  terrify  ; 
'I'hi.u,  (  Illy  !'.   •      irndauntcd  diJfl  appiar; 
Wl  i!v  thy  l^i  .■    c  .cradtt  half  cxpii'd  wi;t)  fcar: 
'llicy  urge  thcc  to  rcriirn   aiid  thicatt  n  J.i-I,,     -\ 
^^■|lcn,  Cuanahan  !  t!  ,  •,. itch-light  dry  defcry,  V 
"ij'hy  fl*«iir,^'  fjcacon    i , m  afar  ihiy  f)iy  ;  3 

1  Coloplu-.. 


e  repin'd.  "y 

defign'd,  C 
tindl         J 


Whofe  happy  light  to  their  tranfported  eyes 
Difclofes  a  new  world ;  with  joyful  cries 
They  hail  the  fign  that  to  a  golden  foil 
Unlock'd  the  gate.  Forgetting  now  their  toil. 
They  hug  their  guide,  at  whom  they  late  repin'd. 
From  this  fmall  fire,  and  for  fmall  ufe  defi< 
How  great  a  light  was  open'd  to  mankind  ! 
How  eafily  did  courage  find  the  way. 
By  this  approach,  to  fcize  the  golden  prey. 
That  in  a  fecret  world's  dark  entrail  lay  ! 
For  Courage  what  attempt  can  be  too  bold  ? 
Or  rather,  what  for  third  of  pow'r  and  gold  ? 
While  to  the  fhorc  the  S- anifli  navy  drew. 
The  Indian  natives  with  amazement  view 
Thofe  floating  palaces,  which  fondly  they 
Aliftook  for  living  monfters  of  the  fea  ; 
\Ving'd  whales — 1;  jr  at  the  Spaniards  lefs  admire, 
A  race  of  men  with  beards,  and  ftrangc  attire, 
Whofe  iron  drefs  their  native  fkin  they  deem'd ; 
The  horfeman  mounted  on  his  courfer,  feem'd 
To  them  a  Centau;"  of  prodigious  kind  ; 
A  compound  moniler,  of  two  bodies  join'd; 
That  couid  at  once  in  fev'ral  accents  break. 
Neigh  with  ti.e  mouth,  and  with  the  other  fpeak. 
But  molt  the  roaring  cannon  they  admire, 
Difcharging  fulph'rous  clouds  of  fmoke  and  fire  ; 
Mock-thunder  now   they   hear,    mock  lightning 

view. 
With  greater  dread  than  e'er  they  did  the  true. 
Ev'n  thou,  the  Thund'rer  of  the  Indian  fky, 
(Nor  wilt  thou,  Varicocha  !  this  deny) 
Ev'n  thou  thyfelf  aftonifh'd  didft  appear. 
When  mortals'  louder  thunder  thou  didfl  hear. 

Strange  figures,  and  th'  unwonted  face  of  things. 
No  lefs  amazement  to  the  Spaniards  brings ; 
New  forms  of  animals  their  fight  furprife,  -\ 

New  plants,  new  fruits,  new  men,  and  deities ;    v 
Entirely  a  new  nature  meets  their  eyes  :  J 

But  moft  tranfported  with  the  glitt'ring  mould, "J 
A  nd  wealthy  ftreams,  whofe  fands  were  fraught  f 
with  gold,  [behold,  f 

Thefe  they  too  much  admire,  with  too  much  love  J 
For  thefe  forthwith  againft  their  hofts  engage 
1  he  treach'rous  guefts,  \a  impious  war  and  rage  ; 
From  thefe  inhuman  flaughter  did  enfue. 
Which  now  1  grieve  to  tell,  as  then  I  blufti'd  to 

view. 
By  fudden  force,  like  fomc  dcmplifh'd  town, 
I  law  the  Indian  world  at  once  o'erthrown. 
What  can  this  land  by  this  difpute  intend  ? 
About  his  fruits  Hie  does  in  vain  contend, 
Who  knows  not  how  her  entrails  to  defend 

Thy  flaughters  pall  do  thou  at  length  forget,  ) 
For  with  no  fmall  revenge  thy  wrongs  have  met,   > 
And  Heav'n  will  give  thee  greater  comforts  yet.  j 
Enjoy  thy  fate,  whofc  bitter  part  is  o'er, 
And  all  the  fweet  for  thee  referv'd  in  llorc. 

Here  Phirbus  his  moft  cheerful  airs  employs, 
And  melts  their  favagc  hearts  in  promis'd  joys; 
They  felt  his  mufic  glide  through  ev'ry  vein,       ^ 
Their  brawny  limli!.  from  dancing  fcarce  refrain,  > 
But  ftar'd  to  interrupt  his  chainiiiig  (train.         j 

'I'hat  gold  which   Europe  raviih'd  from  your 
court, 
O'ci  Europe  now  a  tyrant'*  power  docs  boaft 
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aoffefs'd ;  > 
eft:  3 


Already  has  more  ihifchiefs  brought  on  Spain, 
Than  from  infulting  Spaniards  you  fuftain. 
Where'er  it  comes,  all  laws  are  ftraight  diffolv'd, 
in  gen'ral  ruin  all  things  are  involv'd 
No  land  can  breed  a  mote  deftruAive  peft, 
Grieve  not  that  of  your  bane  you're  difpoflefs'i 
Call  in  more  Spaniards  to  remove  the  ref 
The  fatal  Helen  drive  from  your  abodes, 
Th*  Erinnys  that  'as  fet  both  worlJs  at  odds. 
Fire,  fword,  and  flaughter,  on  her  footfteps  wait ; 
Whole  empires  (he  betrays  to  utmcfl  Face. 

Mean-while  thefe  benefits  of  life  you  reap, 
Confider,  and  you'll  find  th'  exchange  was  cheap. 
Your  former  falvage  cuftoms  are  remov'd, 
The  manners  of  your  men  and  gods  improv'd; 
With  human  flefh  no  more  they  fhall  be  fed. 
Whether  dire  famine  firft  that  praiilice  bredj 
Or  more  detefted  luxury— 
Not  long  flialt  thou,  Vitzilipuil  I  feed 
On  bloody  feafl;s,  or  fmoke  thy  Indian  weed  ; 
Ere  long  (like  us)  with  pure  ambrofial  fare 
Thou  flialt  be  pleas'd,  and  tafte  celeftial  air. 

To  live  by  wholefome  laws,  you  now  begin 
Buildings  to  raife,  and  fence  your  cities  in  ; 
To  plough  the  earth,  to  plough  the  very  main, 
And  traffic  with  the  univerfe  maintain  : 
Defenfive  arms,  and  ornaments  of  drefs. 
All  implements  of  life,  you  now  poflefs ; 
To  you  the  arts  of  war  and  peace  are  known^ 
And  whole  Minerva  is  become  your  own. 


Our  Mufes,  to  your  fires  an  unknown  band, 
Already  have  got  footing  in  your  land, 

And  hke  the  foil 

Incas  already  have  hiflnrians  beenj 

And  inca  poets  fhall  ere  long  be  feen. 

But  (If  I  fail  not  in  my  augury. 

And  who  can  better  judge  events  than  I  ?) 

Long  tolling  years  fliail  late  bring  on  the  times 

When,  with  your  gold   debauch'd,  and  ripen'ij 

crimes, 
Europe  (the  world's  mod  noble  part)  fliall  fall; 
Tipon  her  banifh'd  gods  and  virtue  call 
In  vain,  while  foreign  and  domeftic  war 
At  once  fhall  her  diftradted  bofom  tear  ; 

Forlorn,  and  to  be  pity'd  even  by  you ■ 

Mean-while  your  rifing  glory  you  fhall  view; 
Wit,  Learning,  Virtue,  Difcipline  of  War, 
Shall  for  protedlion  to  yuur  world  repair. 
And  fix  a  long  illuflrious  empire  there. 
Your  native  gold  (1  would  not  have  it  h. 
But  fear  th'  event)  in  time  will  follow  too  : 
O  I  fhould  that  fatal  prize  return  once  more, 
'Twill  hurt  your  country,  as  it  did  before. 
Late  Deftiny  fhall  high  exalt  yonr  reign, 
Whofe  pomp  no  crowds  of  flaves,  a  needlefs  train^ 
Nor  gold  (the  rabble's  idol)  fhall  fupport, 
Like  Motezum's,  or  Guanapaci's  court ; 
But  fuch  true  grandeur  as  old  Rome  maintain'd. 
Where  Fortune  was  a  flave,  and  Virtue  reign'd, 
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chac'd,  "^ 
laftc.  i 
5  range,  J 


Sylva, 
Cease,  O  my  Mufe  !  the  foft  delights  to  fing 
Of  Flow'ty  Gardens  in  thtir  fragrant  Ipring, 
And  trace  the  rougher  paths  of  obfcurc  woods. 
All  gloom  aloft,  beneath  o'ergrown  with  fhrubs, 
Wheic  I'habus  once  thy  guide,  can  dart  no  ray 
T'  infpirc  thy  flight,  and  n  ake  the  fcenelook  gay, 

Courage, my  Huntrefs!  let  us  range  the  glades, 
And  fearch  the  mmoft  grottos  of  the  fhades ; 
Ev'n  to  the  lone  recefies  let  us  pafs, 
■\Vhcrc  the  j^rceii  goddefs  reils  on  beds  of  mofs; 
3,et  loofc  my  fancy,  fvvift  of  foiot,  to  trace, 
With  a  fagacious  fcent,  the  noble  chafe, 
And  with  a  joyful  cry  purfue  the  prey  ; 
'Tis  hidden  Naaire  we  muft  roufe  to-day. 
Set  all  y(  ur  frins,  let  cv'ry  toil  be  plac'd, 
1  hro'  all  her  tracks  let  flying  Truth  be  chac'd, 
Ai!il  feizc  her  panting  with  her  eager  h: 
Nor  yet  difdain,  my  Mufe  !  in'  groves  to 
Or  humbler  woods  for  nobler  orchards  change, 
>krc  deities  of  ol }  have  made  abode. 
And  once  fccur'd  great  Charles,  our  earthly  god. 
The  royal  youth,  born  to  ©utbravc  his  fate, 
"Within  a  ncighb'ring  Oak  maintain  d  his  ftate  : 
'J'hc  faithful  boughs  in  kind  allegiance  fprcad     "J 
Their  fiiclt'ring  branches  round  his  awful  he-ad,/ 
Twifi'd  their  rough  arms,  and  thicken'd  all  theT 
fliadc.  3 

To  thsc,  bclov'd  of  Heav'n  !  to  thee  we  fmg 
Of  facrcd  groves,  blooming  perpetual  fpring  : 
iVIay'fl  thou  be  to  my  rural  verfc  and  luc 
A  jircfcnt  and  afiifting  deity  : 
Diidain  not  in  this  leafy  court  to  dwell, 
X'.'ho  its  lov'd  Monarch  did  fecure  fo  well. 
Th'  eternal  oak,  n('W  conlecrate  to  thee, 
No  more  thy  refuge,  but  thy  throne,  fliall  be. 
We'll  place  the  comiu'ror  no\»,  and  crown  thy 

brows 
"^'ith  garlands  made  rf  its  young  gaycft  boughs, 
While  from  our  oaten  pipes  the  world  fhall  know 
Jlow  much  they  to  tiiis  lacrcd  flicker  owe. 
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And  you,  the  foft  inhabitants  of  the  groves  ? 
You  Woodnymphs!  Hamadryades,  and  Loves  I 
Satyrs  and  Fauns!  who  in  thefe  arbours  play, 
Permit  my  fong,  and  give  my  Mufe  her  way  ■; 
She  tells  of  ancient  woods  the  wondrous  things," 
Of  groves,  long  veil'd  in  facred  darknefs,  fings. 
And  a  new  light  into  your  gloom  flie  brings. 
Let  it  be  lawful  for  me  to  unfold 
Divine  decrees  that  never  yet  were  told  ; 
The  harangues  of  the  wood-gods  to  rehearfe, 
And  fing  of  flow'ry  fenates  in  my  vcrfe  : 
Voices  unknown  to  man  he  now  fhall  hear,  "J 

Who,  always  ignorant  t>f  what  they  were,  > 

Have  pafs'd  'em  by  with  a  regardlefs  ear ;  J 

Thought  'em.  the  murm'rings  of  the  ruffled  trees, 
That  mov'd  and  wanton'd  with  the  fportingbreezc. 
But  Daphne  knew  the  myfteries  of  the  wood, 
And  made  difcov'rics  to  her  am'rous  god ; 
Apollo  mc  inform'd,  and  did  infpire 
My  foul  with  his  divine  prophetic  fire; 
And  I ,  the  piitll  of  Plants, their  fenfe  expound ; 
Hear   O  ye  Worlds  !  and  liften  all  around. 

'Twas  now  when  Royal  Charles,  that  Prince  of 
Peace, 
(That  piotis  offspring  of  the  olive  race) 
Sway'd  England's  fceptre  with  a  godlike  hand, 
Scattering  foft  eafe  and  plenty  o'er  the  land  ; 
Happy  'l»)vc  all  the  ncighb'ring  kings,  while  yet 
Unruffled  by  the  rudefl  ftorms  of  Fate  ; 
More  fortunate  the  people,  till  their  pride 
Difdain'd  obedience  to  the  fot'reign  guide. 
And  to  a  bale  plebeian  Senate  gave 
The  arbitrary  priv'lege  to  cnflave  ; 
Who  through  a  fea  of  nobkft  blood  diJ  wade. 
To  tear  the  diadem  from  the  facreil  head. 
Kow  above  envy,  far  above  the  clouds. 
The  Martyr  fits,  triumphing  with  the  gods. 
\\'hilc  Peace  before  did  o'er  the  ocean  fly, 
On  our  blefs'd  fliore  to  find  fecurity. 
In  Britifli  groves  file  built  her  downy  ned. 
No  other  climate  could  aflbrd  her  reft  \ 
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But  warring  winds  o'er  wretched  Europe  range, 
threat'ning  deftrudtion,  univerfal  change  : 
The  raging  tempeft  tore  the  aged  woods. 
Shook  the  vaft  earth,  and  troubled  all  the  floods. 
Nor  did  the  fruitful  goddtfs  brood  in  vain. 
But  here  in  fafety  hatch'd  lier  golden  train  : 
Juflice  and  Faith  one  cornucopia  fill. 
Of  ufeful  med'cines  known  to  many  an  ill. 

Such  was  the  Golden  Age  in  Saturn's  fway  ; 
Eafy  and  innocent  it  pafs'd  away  ; 
But  too  much  lux'ry  and  good  fortune  cloys, 
And  virtues  fhe  ftiould  cherifh  Ihe  deftroys. 
What  we  mofl  wifti,  what  we  moft  toil  to  gain, 
Enjoyment  palls,  and  turns  the  blifs  to  pain. 
Poffeflion  makes  us  ftiift  our  happinefs 
From  peaceful  wives  to  noify  millrefles. 
The  repetition  makes  the  pleafure  dull ; 
'Tis  only  Change  that's  gay  and  beautiful. 

0  notion  falfc  !  O  appetite  deprav'd  ! 
That  has  the  nobler  part  of  man  enflav'd  : 
Man  '.  born  to  reafon,  does  that  fafety  quit, 
To  fpUt  upon  the  dang'rous  rock  of  wit. 
Phyficians  fay  there's  no  fuch  danger  near 
As  when,  though  no  figns  manifell  appear, 
Self-tir'd,  and  dull,  man  knows  not  what  he  ails, 
And,  without  toil,  his  flrength  and  vigour  fails. 

Such  was  the  ftate  of  England,  fick  with  eafe, 
Too  happy,  if  {he  knew  her  happinefs. 
Their  crime  no  ign'rance  for  excufe  can  plead, 
That  wretched  refuge  for  ingratitude. 
'Twas  then  that  from  the  pitying  gods  thereT 
came  ( 

A  kind  admonifliing  anger  to  reclaim,  C 

In  dreadful  prodigies  f  ;  but,  alas !  in  vain,         J 
So  rapid  thunderboks,  before  the  flame. 
Fly  the  confuming  vengeance  to  proclaim. 
I,  then  a  boy,  arriv'd  to  my  tenth  year, 
And  ftill  thofe  horrid  images  I  bear ; 
The  mournful  figns  are  prefent  to  my  eyes ; 

1  faw  o'er  all  the  region  of  the  ikies 
The  biftory  of  our  approaching  wars, 
Writ  in  the  heav'ns  m  wondrous  charatSlers  : 
The  vaulted  firmament  with. lightning  burns, 
And  all  the  clouds  were  kindled  into  florms, 
And  form'd  an  image  of  th'  infernal  hell ; 

(I  fhake  with  the  portentous  things  I  tell) 
Like  fulph'rous  waves  the  horrid  flames  did  roll, 
Whofe  raging  tides  were  hurl'd  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Then  fuddenly  the  burfting  clouds  divide, 
A  fire  like  burning  mounts  on  either  fide, 
Difcoveiing  (to  th'  ailoniih'd  world)  withid 
At  once  a  dreadful  and  a  beauteous  fcene  : 
Two  mighty  armies  clad  in  battle-array. 
Ready  by  combat  to  difpute  the  day ; 
Their  waving  plumes  and  glitt'ring  armour  flione, 
Mov'd  by  the  winds,  and  gilded  by  the  fun  : 
So  well  in  order  feeni'd  each  fearlefs  rank. 
As  they'd  been  marfliall'd  by  our  hero  Monk; 
Monk  I  born  for  mighty  things  and  great  command. 
The  glarious  pillar  of  our  falling  land  : 
perhaps  his  Genius  on  the  royal  fide 
One  of  thofe  heav'nly  figures  did  defcribe, 

^  This  'cla'.ioii  of  prodigies  Mr,  rov.'!ey  rlTure";  to  he  trqe.    "  Ve- 
•'  rjm  cflt  iu  aic  r^cipiji'*  m  tht  margiu  gi  ibe  original. 


Here  pointed  out  to  us  liis  noble  force. 
And  forni'd  him  conqu'ror  on  a  flaming  hoife. 
We  heard,  or  fancy'd  that  we  heard,  around. 
The  fignal  giv'n  by  drum  and  trumpet  found; 
We  faw  the  fire-'  ing'd  horfes  fiercely  meet. 
And  with  their  fatal  fpears  each  other  greet ; 
Here  fliining  brandiih'd  pikes  like  lightning  fhook. 
While  from  ethereal  guns  true  thunder  broke  : 
With  gloomy  mills  they  involv'd  the  plains  of 

heav'n. 
And  to  the  cloud-begotten  men  was  given 

A  memorable  fate 

By  the  dire  fplendour  which  their  arms  difplay'd, 
And  dreadful  lightning  that  from  cannons  play'dj 
We  faw  extended  o'er  the  aerial  plain 
The  wounded  bodies  of  the  numerous  flain, 
(Their  faces  fierce  with  anger  underftood) 
Turnii.g  tlie  Iky  red  with  their  gufhing  blood: 
At  laft  that  army  we  the  juft  efteem'd. 
And  which  adorn'd  by  nobleft  figures  feem'd 
Of  arms  and  men,  alas  1  was  put  to  flight ;  'y 

The  reft  was  veil'd  in  the  deep  Ihades  of  night,   W 
And  fates  to  come  fecur'd  from  human  fight.       j 

But  ftupid  England,  touch'd  with  no  remorfCj 
Beholds  thefe  prodigies  as  things  of  courfe  : 
(With  many  more,  which  to  the  juft  appear'd 
As  ominous  prefages)  then  who  fear'd 
The  monfters  of  the  Caledonian  woods. 
Or  the  hid  ferments  of  fchifmatic  crowds  ? 
Nor  had  the  impious  Cromwell  then  a  name. 
For  England's  ruin,  and  for  England's  fliame  ; 
Nor  were  the  gods  pleas'd  only  to  exhort 
By  figns  the  reftive  City  and  the  Court : 
Th'  impending  fates  o'er  s!l  the  thickets  reign'd, 
And  ruin  to  the  Englifti  wood  proclaim'd. 
We  faw  the  fturdy  Oaks  of  monftrous  growth, 
Whofe  fpreading  roots,  fix'd  in  their  native  earth, 
Where  for  a  thoufand  years  in  peace  they  grew. 
Torn  from  the  foil,  though  none  but  Zeph'ms 

blew. 
But  who  fuch  violent  outrages  could  find 
To  be  th'  effedls  of  the  foft  Weftern  wind  ? 
The  Dryads  faw  the  right-hand  of  the  gods 
O'erturn  the  nobleft  flielters  of  the  woods; 
Others  theii:  arms  with  baneful  leaves  were  clad, 
That  new  unufual  forms  rnd  colours  had. 
Whence  now  no  aromatic  moifture  flows, 
Or  noble  Mifleltoe  enrich  the  boughs ; 
But,  bovv'd  with  galls,  wii:hin  thofe  boding  hulls 
Lurk'd  flies,  diviners  of  cnfiiing  ills, 
Whofe  fatal  buzz  did  future  fiaughtcrs  threat. 
And  confus'd  murmurs  full  of  dread  repeat. 
When  no  rude  winds  difturb'd  the  ambient  air. 
The  Trees,  as  weary  of  repofe,  made  war  ; 
With  horrid  noife  grappling  their  knotty  arms, 
Like  meeting  tides  they  ruffle  into  ftorms  : 
But  when  the  winds  to  rattling  tempefts  rife, 
Inftead  of  warring  Trees,  we  heatd  the  cries 
Of  warring  men,  whofe  dying  groans  around 
The  woods  and  mournful  echoes  did  refuund. 

The  difmal  fliade  with  birds  obfcene  were  fill'd, 
Which,  fpite  of  Phoebus,  he  himfelf  beheld. 
On  the  wild  Aflies'  tops,  the  bats  and  owls, 
With  sll  night  ominoui  und  bani/ul  fowL, 
A  a  iiij 
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Sat  brooding-,  wl.llc  tlie  ftrccclics  of  thefe  droves 

Profan'd  and  violated  all  the  groves. 

If  ought  that  poets  do  relate  be  true, 

The  lirarge  Spiiiturnix  (1 )  led  the  feathcr'd  crew  : 

Of  ail  the  mongers  of  the  earth  and  air, 

Spinturnis  bears  the  crutlleft  charaiSer. 

The  barbarous  bird,  to  mortal  eyes  unknown. 

Is  feen  but  by  the  goddeflls  alone: 

And  then  they  tremble  ;  for  fhe  always  bodes 

tiorae  fatal  dil'cord  ev'n  among  the  gods. 

But  that  which  gave  more  wonder  than  the  reft, 

Within  an  Afh  a  ferpent  built  her  ncft  (2), 

And  laid  her  eggs,  when  once  to  come  beneath 

The  very  fliadow  of  an  Afti  was  death ; 

Rather,  if  chance  Ihould  force, fhe  through  the  fire, 

.Vrom  its  fall'n  leaves,  fo  baneful,  would  retire. 

But  none  of  all  the  fylvan  prodigies 

Did  more  furprife  the  rural  deities, 

Than  when  the  lightning  did  the  Laurel  blafl ; 

The  lightning  their  lov'd  Laurels  all  defac'd : 

The  Laurel!  which  by  Jove's  divine  decree, 

iSince  ancient  time  from  injuring  tempefls  free, 

No  angry  threats  from  the  ctleftial  powers 

Could  make  her  fear  the  ruin  of  her  bowers  , 

But  always  flie  enjoy 'd  a  certain  fate, 

Whidi  flie  could  ne'er  fecure  the  vidtor  yet. 

In  vain  thefe  figns  and  monllers  were  not  fent 

From  angry  Heav'n ;  the  wife  knew  what  they 

meant : 
Their  coming  by  conjeiflures  under!lood, 
As  did  the  Dryads  of  the  Britilh  wood. 

There  is  an  ancient  foreft  (3)  known  to  Fame, 
On  this  fide  fep'rate  fronithe  Cambrian  plain 
By  wand'ring  Wye,  whofe  winding  current  glides, 
And  murm'rii'g  haves  behind  its  fiow'ry  fides  ; 
On  that  'tis  walh'd  by  nobler  Severn's  flreams, 
Whufe  beauties  fcnrce  willyield  to  famous  Thames : 
or  yore  'twas  Arden  tall'd,  bat  that  great  name. 
As  like  herfelf,  dimimfh'd  into  Dean  : 
The  curfed  weapons  of  dcftrudive  war 
In  all  their  cruelties  have  made  her  fhare  3 
The  iron  has  its  nobleft  ftiades  deftroy'd, 
'I'hen  to  melt  iron  is  its  wood  employ 'd  5 
And  fo  unhappy  'tis,  as  it  prefents 
Of  its  own  death  the  fatal  inllruments ; 
AVith  induftry  its  ruin  to  improve, 
Tatars  minerals  below,  and  trees  above. 
Oh,  Poverty!  thoa happinels extreme, 
(  When  no  affliding  want  can  iiitervent-) 
And,  oh :  thou  fiibtle  treafiirc  of  the  c;;rth, 
}'r(iin  whence  all  rapes  and  mifchiefstake  their  birth. 
And  you,  triumphing  Woods  '  fccur'd  from  ipoil, 
My  the  fafc  blcfling  of  your  barren  foil, 
Ikrc,  unconfum'd,  how  fmall  a  part  remains 
<  )f  that  rich  fi.orc  that  once  adorn'd  the  plains  ! 
Yet  that  fmall  part  that  has  efeap'd  the  iie 
Of  lawlef^  fleJ,  and  avaricious  fire. 
By  many  nymphs  and  deities  pofTcfs'd, 
Ot  all  the  Britifli  fliadrs  continues  ftill  the  beft. 
Here  the  long  reverend  Dryas  (who  had  been 
Of  all  ihofc  ihddy  verdant  regions  queen, 
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To  which  by  conqueft  flie  had  forc'd  the  fea 
His  conftant  tributary  waves  to  pay) 
Proclaim'd  a  gcn'ral  council  through  her  court. 
To  which  the  fylvan  nymphs  fhould  all  refort. 
All  the  wood-goddeffes  do  ftraight  appear. 
At  leaft  who  could  the  BritiQi  climate  bear. 
And  on  a  foft  afcent  of  rifing  ground, 
Their  queen,  their  charming  Dryasl  they  furround. 
Who,  all  adorn'd,  was  in  the  middle  plac'd, 
And  by  a  thoufand  awful  beauties  grac'd, 

Thefe  goddelTes  alike  were  drefs'd  in  green. 
The  ornaments  and  liv'ries  of  their  queen. 
Had  travellers  at  any  diftance  view'd 
The  beauteous  order  of  this  ftately  crowd. 
They  would  not  gucfs  they  'ad  been  divinities. 
But  groves  all  facred  to  the  deities. 
Such  was  the  image  of  tliis  leafy  fneae. 
On  one  fide  water'd  by  a  cooling  ftream. 
Upon  whofe  brink  the  Poplar  took  her  place, 
The  Poplar  1  whom  Alcides  once  did  grace, 
Whofe  double  calour'd  fhadow'd  leave*  exprefs 
The  labours  of  our  Hero  Hercules, 
Whofe  upper  fides  are  black,  the  under  white, 
To  reprefent  his  toil  and  hi»  delight. 

The  Phaetonian  Alder  next  took  place, 
Still  fenfible  of  the  burnt  youth's  difgrace  ; 
She  loves  the  purling  ftreanis,  and  often  laves 
Beneath  the  floods,  and  wantons  with  the  wave*. 

Clofe  by  her  fide  the  penfive  Willows  join'd, 
Chafte  fifters  all,  to  lovers  moft  unkind, 
Oleficarpians*  call'd,  in  youth  fevere, 
Before  the  winter-age  had  fnow'd  their  hair ; 
In  rivers  take  delight,  whofa  chilling  dreams 
Mix'd  with  the  native  coldnefs  of  their  veins. 
Like  falamanders  can  all  heat  remove. 
And  quite  extinguifli  tlie  quick  fire  of  love  : 
Firm  lulling  bonds  they  yield  to  all  befide. 
But  take  delight  the  lovers  to  divide. 

The  Elders  next,  who,  though  they  waters  love, 
The  fame  from  human  bodies  yet  remove, 
And  quite  difperfe  the  humid  moifture  thence, 
And  parley  with  the  dropfy  in  this  fenfe  : 
"  Why  do  you  linger  here,  O  lazy  Flood  ! 
"  This  foil  belongs  to  nvnleis  of  blood. 
"  Why  do  you  men  torment,  when  many  a  ftiade, 
"  And  honeft  Trees  and  Plants  do  want  your  aid  ? 
"  Begone,  from  human  bodies  quick  begone, 
"  And  back  into  your  native  channels  tun 
"  By  every  pore,  by  all  the  ways  yoa  can." 
The  nioifturej  trighttn'd,  flies  at  the  command, 
And  awful  terror  of  her  pow'rful  wand. 

The  hofpitgble  Birch  docs  next  appear. 
Joyful  and  gay  in  hot  or  frigid  air ; 
Flowing  her  hair,  her  garments  foft  and  whitCc 
And  yet  in  cruelty  ihe  talics  delight ; 
No  wild  inhabitant  u'  th'  wood^  can  be 
So  quick  in  wrath,  and  in  revenge,  as  Ihe  ; 
l.'i  houfes  great  authority  aflunies, 
And  is  the  fole  puniflier  of  petty  crimes ; 
But  moft  of  all  her  malice  fhe  employs 
In  fchools,  to  terrify  and  awe  young  boys  3 
If  flie  chalUfe,  'tis  for  the  patient's  good. 
Though  oft'  Ihc  bluflits  with  her  tender  blood. 

•  Th-vilt,jtri-jtwlu«h«ii.-ly  flrojs  ii»fv;cji  oj  Yrii;h  ii  »a  cu< 
my  »j  tcucr)-.  '^ 


Sooi  rr. 


OF    PLANTS. 


$7r 


Not  fo  the  gen'rous  Maples ;  they  prefent 
Whate'er  the  city  lux'ry  can  invent, 
Who  with  induftrious  management  and  pains 
Divide  the  labyrinth  of  their  curious  giains, 
And  many  neceffary  things  produce, 
That  ferve  at  once  for  ornament  and  ufe. 

But  thou,  O  Pteleas  !  (l)  to  the  fwain  allows 
Shades  to  his  cattle,  timber  for  his  ploughs ; 
Ennobled  thou  above  the  leafy  race, 
In  that  an  amorous  god  (2)  does  thee  embrace. 
Next  thee  the  Oxias,  (3)  of  herfelf  a  grove, 
Whofe  wide-fpread  Ihade  the  flocks  and  fhepherda 
Whether  thy  murmurs  do  to  fleep  invite,     [love  ; 
Or  thy  foft  noife  infpire  the  rural  pipe, 
Alike  thou'rt  grateful,  and  canft  always  charm, 
In  fummer  cooling,  and  in  winter  warm  : 
Tityrus,  of  yore,  the  nymph  with  garlands  hung, 
And  all  his  love-lays  in  her  ftiadow  fung. 
When  firft  the  infant-world  her  reign  began, 
E'er  pride  and  lux'ry  had  corrupted  man. 
Before  for  gold  the  earth  they  did  invade. 
The  ufeful  houfehold-ftufif  of  Beech  was  made  ; 
No  other  plate  the  humble  fideboard  drefs'd, 
No  other  bowls  adorn'd  the  wholefome  feaft, 
Which  no  voluptuous  cookery  could  boaft. 
The  homebred  kid  or  lamb  was  all  the  coft ; 
The  mirth,  the  innocence,  and  little  care, 
Surpafs'd  the  loaded  boards  of  high-priz'd  fare; 
There  came  no  gueft  for  int'reft  or  deGgn, 
For  guilty  love,  fine  eating,  or  rich  wine  : 
The  Beechen  bowl  without  debauch  went  round, 
And  was  with  harmlefs  mirth  and  rofes  crown'd  : 
In  thefe — the  Ancients  in  their  happy  ftate 
Their  feafts  and  banquets  us'd  to  celebrate  : 
Fill'd  to  the  brim  with  uncorrupted  wine. 
They  made  libations  to  the  powers  divine. 
To  keep  'em  ftill  benign  ;  no  facrifice 
They  need  perform  the  angry  gods  t'  appeafe  ; 
They  knew  no  crimes  the  deities  t'  offend, 
But  ail  their  care  was  ftill  to  keep  'em  kind  : 
No  poifon  ever  did  thofe  bowls  infeft, 
Securley  here  the  fliepherd  quench'd  his  thirft ; 
'Tv/as  not  that  any  virtue  in  the  wood 
Againft  the  baneful  liquor  was  thought  good, 
But  poverty  and  innocence  were  here 
The  antidotes  againft  ail  ills  and  fear. 

Such  was  the  Afh,  the  nymph  wasMelias  nam'd, 
For  peaceful  ufe  and  lib'ral  virtues  fam'd  ; 
But  when  Achilles'  fpear  was  of  her  wood 
Fatally  form'd,  and  drank  of  Hefior's  blood, 
O  wretched  glory  !  O  unhappy  power  ! 
She  loves  the  rain  and  neighb'ring  floods  no  more  ; 
No  more  the  falling  fhowers  deUght  her  now; 
She  only  thirfts  to  drink  of  bloody  dew. 
Philyra,  (4)  not  inferior  to  her  race, 
For  her  bel-taille,  good  mien,  and  handfome  grace, 
For  pious  ufe  and  nobleft  ftudies  fit, 
Minerva  here  might  exercife  her  wit. 
And  on  the  lafting  vellum  which  ftie  brings, 
May  in  linaU  volumes  write  feraphic  things ; 
'Mongft  all  the  nymphs  and  hymarades. 
None  are  fo  fair  and  fo  adorn'd  as  this : 


All  foft  her  body.  Innocent,  and  •white, 
In  her  green  flowing  hair  fhe  takes  delight ; 
Proud  of  her  perfum'd  bloflbms,  far  ftie  fpreadl 
Her  lovely,  charming,  odoriferous,  fhades  : 
Her  native  beauties  even  excelling  art. 
Her  virtues  many  med'cines  ftill  impart ; 
The  dowry  of  each  Plant  in  her  does  reft. 
And  fne  deferv'dly  triumphs  o'er  the  beft. 

Next  her  Orcimelis  and  Achras  [5]  ftood^ 
Whofe  offspring  is  a  (harp  and  rigid  brood  ; 
A  fruit  no  fcafon  e'er  could  work  upon. 
Not  to  be  mellow'd  by  th'  all-ripening  fun. 

Hither  the  fair  amphibious  nymphs  refort. 
Who  both  in  woods  and  gardens  keep  their  court  j 
The  0uas,  [6]  but  of  no  ignoble  fame, 
Although  ftie  bears  a  bafe  and  fervile  name; 
Sharp  Oxyacantha  [7]  next  the  Mulberry  ftood. 
The  Mulberry  dy'd  in  haplefs  lovers'  [8]  blood, 

Craneia  [9],  a  nymph  too  lean  to  be  admir'd.. 
But  hard-gain'd  Carya  [i]  is  by  all  defir'd; 
The  pretty  Corylus,  [2]  fo  neat  and  trim. 
And  Caftanis,  with  rough  and  grateful  fkin. 
Thefe  nymphs,  of  all  their  race,  live  rich  and  'J 
They  tafte  the  city  golden  luxury,  [high,  > 

And  woods  their  country  vilhs  do  fupply.  3 

Nor  was  the  Hawthorn  abfent  from  this  place, 
All  foils  are  native  to  her  harden'd  race  ; 
Through  her  the  fields  and  gardens  do  rejcfi. 
She  with  a  thorny  hedge  does  both  protedl : 
Helvetia  [3],  rough  with  cold  andftones,  firft  bred 
The  nymph,  who  thence  to  other  climates  fiedj 
Of  her  a  warlike  fturdy  race  was  born, 
Whofe  drefs,  nor  court,  nor  city  can  adorn. 
But  with  a  faithful  hand  they  both  defend, 
While  they  upon  no  garrifon  depend ; 
No  ftiew,  or  noify  grandeur,  they  affeiSt, 
But  to  their  truft  they're  conftant  and  exacJt : 
Should  you  behold  'em  rang'd  in  battle-array, 
All  mufter'd  in  due  order,  you  would  fay 
That  no  Militia  were  fo  fine  and  gay. 
Let  the  Ancients  raflily  then  reproach. 
Who  cut  from  hence  thy  hymeneal  torch,  [bcafis. 
Since  they  fuch  fafeguard  were  'gainft  thieves  and 
Which  with  an  equal  force  their  charge  molefts  ; 
And  'twas  commanded  they  ftiould  always  bear 
Their  watchful  twigs  before  the  married  pair. 
With  the  Helvetian  nymph  a  pretty  train. 
All  her  companions  to  the  circle  came  ; 
The  fruitful  Ballace  firft,  whofe  offspring  are; 
Though  harfli  and  ftiarp,  yet  moderately  fair. 
The  prickly  Bramble,  neat  and  lovely  Rofe, 
So  nice  and  coy,  they  never  will  dlfpofe 
Their  valu'd  favours,  but  fome  wounds  they  gifC 
To  thofe  who  will  their  guarded  joys  receive. 

No  lefs  a  troop  of  thofe  gay  nymphs  were  fecc-j 
Who  nobly  flourifh  in  eternal  green  ; 
Unfubje(51;ed  to  the  laws  o'  th'  changing  ytar, 
They  want  no  aids  of  kindly  beams  or  air ; 
But  happy  in  their  own  peculiar  fpring,        [fing. 
While  the  pole  weeps  in  Ihowers,  they  laugh  aivd 
The  generous  Pysias  [4],  who  a  conqueft  gain* 
O'er  armed  Winter,  with  her  hofts  of  rains, 


(i;  TheESm. 
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(3)  Bacchus  J  cr,  the  Vint, 
(ii  TH?  },m%  Tree, 


[S]  Service  Tree 

1.6]  Wood  Pear  aad  Crab  Apple 

[ '/ 1  Barberry 

[8]  f  yranjus  andThiibs 
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[»]  Wallnuts 
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All  ages  file  fubdues,  devouring  Time 

In  vain  endeavours  to  deftroy  her  prime  ; 

Still  in  her  youth  and  beauty  flic  furvives ; 

When  all  the  fpring  is  dead,  fhe  I'miles  and  lives ; 

Yet  though  fhe's  obftinate  to  time  and  ftorms. 

She's  kindly  pliable  to  all  curious  forms  ; 

To  artful  mafters  flie  obedience  lends, 

And  to  th'  ingenious  hand,  with  eafe,  Ihe  bends ; 

Into  a  thoufand  truelove's  knots  fhe  twines. 

And  with  a  verdant  wall  the  flowers  confines, 

Still  looking  up  with  gay  and  youthful  love 

To  th'  triumphing  flow'rs  that  reign  above  : 

Or,  if  you  pleafc,  flie  will  advance  on  high, 

And  with  the  lofty  Trees  her  ftature  vie  ; 

And  cheerfully  will  any  figure  take. 

Whether  man,  lion,  or  a  bird  you  make  ; 

Or  on  her  trunk  like  a  green  parrot  fhew. 

Or  fometimes  like  a  Herculei.  fhe'JI  grow  : 

And  hence  Praxiteles  fair  flatues  forms, 

When  with  green  gods  the  gardens  he  adorns ; 

Nor  yet,  being  dead,  does  of  lefs  ufe  appear 

To  the  induftrious  artificer  : 

From  her  the  nobleft  figures  do  arife. 

And  almoft  are  immortal  deities ; 

Of  her  the  Berecynthian  pipe  is  made, 

That  charms  its  native  mountain  and  its  fhade, 

That  in  fuch  tuneful  harmonies  exprefs 

The  praifes  of  their  goddefs  Cybeles. 

With  this  the  lovely  females  drefs  their  hair, 

That  not  Icafl  pow'rful  beauty  of  the  fair. 

Their  nobleit  ornament,  and  th'  lover's  fnare. 

This  into  form  the  beauteous  nets  ftill  lay. 

That  the  poor  hcedlefs  gazer  does  betray. 

Agrias  [l]  is  content  with  eafier  fpoils, 

Only  for  filly  birds  (lie  pitches  toils  : 

The  wanton  bird  ihe  flops  upon  the  wing, 

And  can  forbid  the  infolence  of  men  : 

With  a  dcffence  the  garden  flie  fupplies. 

And  does  perpetually  delight  the  eyes; 

Her  fliining  leaves  a  lovely  green  produce, 

And  fervc  at  once  for  ornament  and  ufe. 

Deform'd  December,  by  herpofy-boughs 

All  deck'd  and  drcfs'd,  like  joylul  April  flicws  : 

Cold-winter  days  flie  both  adorns  and  cheers, 

Wliilc  ftie  luT  conftant  (pringing  livery  wcar^. 

Camaris  (2)  who  in  winter  give  their  birth, 
Not  humbly  creeping  on  the  fervilc  earth. 
Put  rear  aloft  their  nobler  fruitful  heads, 
Whofe  fylvau  food  unhappy  Janus  feeds; 
His  hungry  appetite  he  here  deftroys. 
And  both  his  rav'nous  mouths  at  once  deftroys. 

Pliillyrea  (3)  here,  and  Pyracantha,  rife, 
Whofe  beauty  only  gratiiies  the  eyes 
Of  gods  and  men  ;  no  banquets  the)  afford 
But  to  the  wek(;ine,  tiioiigh  unbidden,  bird; 
Here,  gratefully  in  winter  they  repay  [jJ-'y- 

J'or  all  the  fummer-fongs  that  made  their  groves lo 

Ntxt  came  the  melancholy  Ytw,  who  mourns 
With  Uitnt  languor  at  the  warrior's  urns. 
Sec,  where  Ihe  comes !  all  in  black  fliadow  veil'd ; 
Ah !  too  unhappy  nymph,  on  every  lide  aflail'd  ! 


[I]  ThcHollv.    ncreorbirJIlmc  iimade 

(1)  Sli.l*hcriy  T:cc 

ii)  Kvu-k'c«n  l'u\i'i,»(l  riiikh  C1H.1I  Tier 


Whom  the  Greek  poets  and  hiftorians  blame, 
(Deceiv'd  by  eafy  Faith  and  common  Fame) 
Thee  as  a  guilty  poifoner  they  prefent ; 
Oh  !  falfe  afperfers  of  the  innocent ! 
If  poets  may  find  credit  when  they  fpeak, 
(At  leaft  all  thofe  who  are  not  of  the  Greek) 
No  baneful  poifon,  no  malignant  dew. 
Lurks  in,  or  hangs  about,  the  harmlefs  Yew ; 
No  fecret  mifchief  dares  the  nymph  invade, 
And  thofe  are  fafe  that  fleep  beneath  her  fhadc. 

Nor  thou,  Arceuthis  ^  I  art  an  enemy 
To  the  foft  notes  of  charming  harmony  : 
Falfcly  the  chief  of  poets  would  perfuadc 
That  evil's  lodg'd  in  thy  eternal  fhade  ; 
Thy  aromatic  fhade,  whofe  verdant  arms 
Ev'n  thy  own  ufeful  fruits  fecures  from  harms  : 
Many  falfe  crimes  to  thee  they  attribute  ; 
Would  no  falfe  virtues,  too,  they  would  to  thee 
impute. 
But  thou,  Sabina  ]j  !  my  impartial  Mufe 
Cannot  with  any  honefty  excufe ; 
By  thee  the  firft  new  fparks  of  life,  not  yet 
Struck  up  to  fhining  flame,  to  mature  heat, 
Sprinkled  by  thy  moill:  poifon  fade  and  die  ; 
Fatal  Sabina  !  nymph  of  infamy. 
For  this  the  Cyprefs  thee  companion  calls, 
Who  pioufly  attends  at  funerals ; 
But  thou,  more  barbarous,  doft  thy  pow'r  employ. 
And  even  the  unborn  innocent  dellroy. 
Like  Fate  deftru6tive  thou,  without  remorfe, 
While  flie  the  death  of  ev'n  that  ag'd  deplores. 

Such  Cypariffus  was,  that  bafliful  boy. 
Who  was  belov'd  by  the  bright  god  of  day  ; 
Of  fuch  a  tender  mind,  fo  foft  a  breaft. 
With  fo  compaflionate  a  grief  opprefs'd, 
For  wounding  his  lov'd  dear,  that  down  he  lay 
And  wept,  and  pin'd  his  fighing  foul  away  ; 
Apollo  pitying  it  rencw'd  liis  fate, 
And  to  the  Cyprefs  did  the  boy  tranflate, 
And  gave  his  haplefs  life  a  longer  date  : 
Then  thus  decreed  the  god — "  And  thou,  oh  Tree ! 
"  Chief  mourner  at  all  funerals  fliait  be; 
"  And  fmte  fo  fmall ;.  caufe  furh  grief  could  glVe, 
*'  Be  it  ftill  thy  talent  (pitying  youth!)  to  grieve  i 
"  Sacred  be  thou  in  T'uto's  dark  abodes, 
"  For  ever  facred  to  th'  infernal  gods !" 
'Fhis  faid,  well  fkill'd  in  truth,  he  did  bequeath' 
Eteriial  life  to  the  dire  'Free  of  death, 
A  fubftance  tliat  no  worm  can  e'er  fubdue, 
Whofe  never-dying  leaves  each  day  renew, 
Whofe  figures,  like  afpiiing  flames,  IHII  rife. 
And  with  a  noble  pride  faiute  the  fkics. 

Next  the  fair  nymph  tliat  Phcebus  does  adore,' 
But  yet  as  nice  and  cjkl  as  heretofore  ; 
She  hates  all  fires,  and  with  avtrlion  ftill 
She  chides  and  crackles,  if  the  flame  flie  feel: 
Yet  though  fhe's  chafte,  the  burning  god  no  lefs 
Adores,  and  makes  Ids  lov;;  his  prophctcfs  ; 
And  ev'n  the  murmurs  of  her  feorn  do  novr 
fur  joy  fn!  founds  and  happ  i'  omens  go  : 
Nur  does  the  humble,  though  the  faercdTree,' 
I"tar  wounds  from  any  earthly  enemy ; 
For  ftie  beholds,  when  loudcft  ftorms  abound/ 
The  ll)ing  thunder  of  the  gods  around  ; 
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Let  all  the  flaming  Keav'ns  threat  as  they  will, 
Qnmov'd  th'  undaunted  nymph  outbraves  it  ftill. 

Oh,  thou! 
Of  all  the  woody  nations  happicfl:  made, 
rhoii  greateft  princefs  of  the  fragrant  Ihade  ; 
But  ftiould  the  goddefs  Dryas  not  allow 
That  royal  title  to  thy  virtue  due, 
At  leaft;  her  juftice  muft  this  truth  confefs, 
If  not  a  princefs,  thou'rt  a  prophet&fs; 
And  all  the  glories  of  immortal  fame. 
Which  conqu'ring  monarchsfo  much  ftrive  to  gain, 
!ls  but  at  beft  from  thy  triumphing  boughs, 
[To  reach  a  garland  to  adorn  their  brows ; 
And  after  monarchs  poets  claim  a  Ihare, 
As  the  next  worthy,  thy  priz'd  wreaths  to  wear  : 
Among  that  number  do  not  me  difdain, 
Me,  the  mofl;  humble  of  that  glorious  train  : 
I  by  a  double  right  thy  bounties  claim  f , 
Both  from  my  fex,  and  in  Apollo's  name  : 
Let  me  with  Sappho  and  Orinda  be,  T 

Oh  !  ever  facred  Nymph !  adorn'd  by  thee,  > 

And  give  my  verfes  immortality.  J 

The  tall  Elate  next,  and  Pence  flood, 
The  ftatelieft  fifter-nymphs  of  all  the  wood ; 
The  flying  winds  fport  with  their  flowing  hair, 
Wliile  to  the  dewy  clouds  their  lofty  heads  they 

rear. 
As  mighty  hills  above  the  vallies  fhew. 
And  look  with  fcorn  on  the  defcent  below, 
So  do  thefe  viewthemountainswhere  they  grow. 
So  much  above  their  humbler  tops  they  rife  : 
So  flood  the  giants  that  befieg'd  the  fkies, 
The  terror  of  the  gods  I  they  having  thrown 
Huge  Offa  on  the  leafy  Pelion,  [{lands, 

The  Fir,  with  the  proud  Pine,  thus  threat'ning 
Lifting  to  Heav'n  two  hundred  warring  hands ; 
In  this  vafl  profpecfl:  they  with  eafe  furvey 
The  various  figur'd  land  and  boundlefs  fea  i 
With  joy  behold  the  fhips  their  timber  builds, 
How  they've  with  cities  flor'd  once  fpacious  fields. 

This  grove  of  Englifh  nymphs,  this  noble  train, 
In  a  large  circle  compafs  in  their  queen, 

The  fceptrc-bearing  Dryas 

Her  throne  a  rifing  hillock,  where  fhe  fat 
With  all  the  charms  of  majelly  and  ftate. 
With  awful  grace  the  numbers  fhc  furvey'd, 
Dealing  around  the  favours  of  her  fliadc. 

If  I  the  voice  of  the  loud  winds  could  take, 
Which  the  re-echoing  Oaks  do  agitate, 
'Twould  not  fuffice  to  celebrate  thy  name. 
Oh  !  facred  Dryas !  of  immortal  fame. 
If  we  a  faith  can  give  Antiquity, 
That  fings  of  many  miracles,  from  thee. 
In  the  world's  infant  age,  mankind  broke  forth. 
From  thee  the  noble  race  receiv'd  their  birth  ; 
Thou  then  in  a  green  tender  bark  waft  clad, 
But  in  Deucalion's  age  a  rougher  covert  had, 
More  hard  and  warm,  with  crufted  white  all  o'er, 
As  noble  authors  fung  in  times  of  yore  ; 
Approv'd  by  fome,  cordemn'd  and  argu'd  down 
By  the  vain  troop  of  fophifls  and  the  gown. 
The  fcoffing  academy,  and  the  fchool 
Of  Pyrrho,  who  traditions  overrule  : 

f  TSf  tranflatxifiin  b;;-  o-.m  jcfuo  ffcits. 
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But  let  'em  doubt,  yet  tiey  muft  grant  this  truth, 
Thofe  brawny  men  that  then  the  earth  broughc 

forth 
Did  on  thy  acorns  feed,  and  feafl  and  thrive. 
And  with  this  wholefome  nourifhment  furvive, 
In  health  and  flrength  an  equal  age  with  thee, 
Sccur'd  from  all  the  banes  of  luxury. 
Oil!  happy  Age!  oh  I  nymph  divinely  good! 
That  mak'ft  thy  fhade  man's  houfe,  thy  fruit  his 
When  only  apples  of  the  v/ood  did  pafs         [food. 
For  noble  banquets,  fpread  on  beds  of  gtafs. 
Tables  not  yet  by  any  art  debauch'd, 
And  fruit  that  ne'er  the  grudger's  hand  reproach'd. 
Thy  bounties,  Ceres',  were  of  little  ufe. 
And  thy  fweet  food  ill  manners  did  produce  ; 
Unluckily  they  did  thy  virtues  find 
With  that  of  the  wild  boar  and  hunted  hind ; 
With  all  wild  beafls  on  which  their  lux'ry  prey'<^ 
While  new  defires  their  appetites  invade  ; 
The  natures  they  partake  of  what  they  eat. 
And  falvage  they  become,  as  was  their  meat. 

Hence  the  republic  of  the  world  did  ceafe ; 
Hence  they  might  date  the  forfeit  of  their  peace  ; 
The  common  good  was  now  peculiar  made 
A  generous  int'refl  now  became  a 
And  men  began  their  neighbours'  rights 
For  now  they  meafur'd  out  their  common  ground. 
And  outrages  commit  t'  enlarge  their  bound  t 
Their  own  feem'd  defpicable,  poor,  and  fmall ; 
Each  wants  more  room,  and  would  be  lord  of  ail ; 
The  ploughman  with  difdain  his  field  furveys, 
Forfakes  the  land,  and  ploughs  the  faithlcfs  feas  ; 
The  fool  in  thefe  deep  furrows  feeks  his  gain, 
Defpifing  dangers,  and  enduring  pain  : 
Tlie  facred  Oak  her  peaceful  manfion  leaves, 
Tranfplanted  to  the  mcamtains  of  the  waves. 

Oh!  Dryas!  patron  to  the  induftricus  kind. 
If  man  were  wife,  and  would  his  fafety  find. 
What  perfe6l  blifs  thy  happy  fliadc  would  give. 
And  houfes  that  their  maflers  would  outlive  ? 
All  necefiaries  thou  afFjrd'ft  alone 
For  harmlefs  innocence  to  live  upon  ; 
Strong  yokes  for  oxen,  handles  for  the  plough ; 
What  hufbandry  requires  thou  dofl  allow ; 
But  if  the  madnefs  of  defiring  g"ain. 
Or  wild  ambition  agitate  the  brain, 
Straight  to  a  wand'ring  fhip  they  thee  transfer,, 
And  none  more  fitly  ferves  the  mariner  : 
Thou  cutt'Il  the  air,  dofl  on  the  vt'aves  rebound, 
WiJd  death  and  fury  raging  all  around  ; 
Difdaining  to  behold  the  manag'd  wood, 
Outbrave  the  florms,  and  baffle  the  rude  flood. 

To  fwine,  O  richeft  Oak!  thy  acorns  leave. 
And  fearch  for  man  whate'er  the  earth  can  give. 
All  that  the  fpacious  univerfc  brings  forth, 
What  land  and  fea  conceals  of  any  worth ; 
Bring  aromatics  from  the  diflant  Eafl, 
And  gold,  fo  dangerous,  from  the 
Whate'er  the  boundlefs  appetite  can 

With  thee  the  utmoft  bounds  of  earth  w'  invade; 
By  thee  the  unlock'd  orb  is  common  made  : 
By  thee 

The  great  republic  of  the  world  revives, 
And  o'er  the  earth  iusuricus  traifjc  thrives : 
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If  Argos'  fliip  were  valued  at  that  rate 
Which  ancient  poets  fo  much  celebrate, 
From  neighb'ring  Colchos  only  bringing  home 
The   Golden  Fleece  from  feas  whofe  tradts  were 

known ; 
If  of  the  dangers  they  fo  much  have  fpoke 
(More  worthy  fmiles)  of  the  Cyanean  rock, 
"What  oceans  then  of  fame  fhall  thee  fuffice  ? 
Whac  waves  of  eloquence  can  fing  chy  praife  ? 
O  lacred  Oak!  that  great  Columbus  bore, 
lo !  thou  hearer  of  a  happier  ore 
Than  celebrated  Argo  did  before. 

And  Drake's  brave  Oak  that  pafs'd  the  world's 
unknown, 
Wliofe  toils,  O  Phoebus',  were  fo  like  thy  own. 
Who  round  the  earth's  vaft  globe  triumphant  rode, 
Deferves  the  celebration  of  a  god. 
O  let  the  Pegafean  fhip  no  more 
Be  worfliip'd  on  the  too  unworthy  fhore  ; 
After  her  wat'ry  life,  let  her  become 
A  fix'd  ftar  fhining  equal  with  the  Ram  : 
Long  fince  the  duty  of  a  flar  fhe's  done, 
And  round  the  earth  with  guiding  light  has  (hone. 

Ohl  how  has  Nature  Hefs'd  the  BritiXh  land. 
Who  both  the  valu'd  Indies  can  command  ! 
What  though  thy  banks  tlie  Cedars  do  not  grace, 
Thofe  lofty  beauties  of  fam'd  Libanus, 
The  Pine,  or  Palm  of  Idumean  plains, 
Arab's  rich  wood,  or  its  fweet-fmcMing  greens. 
Or  lovely  Plantain,  whofe  large  leafy  boughs 
A  pieafant  and  a  noble  Ihade  allows  ? 
She  has  thy  warlike  groves  and  mountains  blefs'd 
With  fturdy  Oaks,  o'er  all  the  world  the  beft ; 
And  for  the  happy  Ifland's  fure  defence. 
Has  wall'd  it  with  a  moat  of  feas  immenfe  ; 
While  to  declare  her  fafety  and  thy  pride, 
With  Oaken  Ihips  that  fca  is  fortify'd. 
Nor  wiis  that  adoration  vainly  made. 
Which  to  'he  Oak  the  ancient  Druids  paid. 
Who  rcafoaably  believ'd  a  god  within, 
"UHicrc  fuch  vail  wonders  were  produc'dandfeen : 
Nor  was  it  the  dull  piety  alone. 
And  fuperftition  of  our  Albion, 
Nor  ignorance  of  the  future  age,  that  paid 
Honours  divine  to  thy  furprifmg  Ihadc; 
But  tlicy  forcfuw  tlie  empire  of  the  fea         [Thee. 
Great  Charles  fliould  hold  from  the  triumphant 

No  wonder,  then,  that  age  fliould  thee  adore, 
Who  gav'ft  our  facrcd  oracles  heretofore  ; 
The  haJden  pleafure  of  the  gods  was  then 
In  a  hoarfe  voice  dclivcr'd  out  to  men. 
So  vapours,  from  Cyrrhcan  caverns  broke, 
Infi^ir'd  Apollo's  pricftcfs  when  Ihe  fpoke, 
Whilft,  ravilh'd,  the  fair  enthufi.wlic  ftood 
Upon  her  tripos,  raging  wicli  the  god  ; 
So  priefl  infpir'd  with  facrcd  fury  flicok. 
When  the  vvinJs  ruffled  tlic  Dodcncan  Oak, 
And  tofs'd  their  branches,  till  a  dreadful  found 
Of  awful  horror  they  proclaim  around, 
Like  frantic  Bacchanals,  and  v.  liile  they  move, 
PoTef*  with  tumbling  ail  the  facrcd  grove  : 
'I'hcir  rilled  leaves  the  tcmpcfts  bore  away. 
And  their  torn  I  ^ughs  fcattir'd  on  nil  fides  lay  ; 
The  tortur'd  thicket  knew  not  that  there  cftinc 
A  god  triumphant  ip  the  huiiicai-.e^ 


Till  the  wing'd  wind,  with  an  amazing  cry, 
Deliver'd  down  the  prefling  deity, 
Whofe  thund'ring  voice  ftrange  fecrets  did  unfol 
And  wondrous  things  of  worlds  to  come  he  toldi 
But  truths  fo  veil'd  in  obfcure  eloquence. 
They'  amufe  the  adoring  crowd  with  dcutle  feniJ 

But  by  divine  decree  the  Oak  no  more 
Declares  fecurity,  as  heretofore. 
With  words  or  voice  ;  yet  to  the  lift'ning  woodii 
Her  differing  murmurs  ftill  are  underftood ; 
For  facred  divinations,  while  they  found. 
Informs  all  but  humanity  around  : 
Nor  e'er  did  Dryas  murmur  awful  truth 
More  clear  and  plain  from  the  prophetic  mouthji^i 
Than  when  fhe  fpoke  to  the  Chaonian  wood. 
While  all  the  groves  witli  eager  filence  flood. 
And  with  eredled  leaves  themfelves  difpofe 
To  liilen  to  the  language  of  her  boughs. 

"  You  fee,  O  my  Companions!  that  the  gods 
Threaten  a  dire  deftruiSion  to  the  woods. 
And  to  all  humankind.    The  black  portents 
Are  feen  of  many  fmifler  events ; 
But  lefl  their  quick  approach  too  much  fliould  prcfi 
(O  my  aflonifh'd  Nymphs  !)  your  tendernefs. 
The  gods  command  me  to  foretel  your  doom. 
And  prepofiefs  ye  with  the  fatp  to  come. 
With  heedful  rev'rence,  then,  their  will  obferve, 
And  in  your  bark's  deep  chinks  my  words  prefervej: 
Believe  me.  Nymphs !  nor  is  your  faith  in  vain, 
This  Oaken  trunk,  in  which  conceal'd  I  am. 
From  a  long  honour'd  ancient  lineage  came, 
Who  in  the  fam'd  Bodonean  grove  firft  fpoke, 
When  with  aftonifh'd  awe  the  facred  valley  fliook; 
Know  then  that  Brutus,  by  unlucky  fate 
Murd'ring  his  fire,  bore  an  immortal  hate 
To  his  own  kingdom,  whofe  ungrateful  fhore 
He  leaves  with  vows  ne'er  to  rcvifit  more  ; 
Then  to  Epirus  a  fad  exile  came, 
(Unhappy  fon,  who  haft  a  father  flain, 
But  happy  father  of  the  Britifh  name.) 
There,  by  vidtorious  arms,  he  did  reflore 
Thcfe  fceptres,  once  the  race  of  Priam  bore  ; 
In  their  paternal  tlirones  his  kindred  plac'd. 
And  by  that  piety  hi?  fatal  crime  dcfac'd. 

There  Jupiter  ^lifdain'd  not  to  relate 
Thorough  an  Oaken  mouth  his  future  fate  ; 
Who  ft-r  his  grandfire's  (great  iEneas)  fake. 
Upon  the  royal  youth  will  pity  take  ; 
Whofe  toils  to  his  fliall  this  refemblance  bear, 
A  long  and  tedious  wand'ring  to  endure. 
'Tis  faid  the  deity-retaining  Oak, 
Burfting  her  bark,  thus  to  the  hero  fpoke. 
Whofe  voice  tlie  nymphs  fnrpris'd  with   awful 
Who  in  Chaonian  groves  inhabited  :  [dread, 

'  Oh!  noble  Trojan!  of  great  Sylvia's  blood, 
'  Halle  from  the  covert  of  this  threat'ning  wood; 
'  A  manfion  iicrc  the  fates  will  not  permit, 
'  Vaft  toils  and  dangers  thou'rt  to  conquer  yet, 
•  E'er  for  a  murder'd  father  thou  catill  be  "j 

'  Abfolv'd,  though  innocently  ilain  by  tiice,        y 
'  But  much  mull  bear  by  land,  and  much  by  fca 
'  Then  arm  thy  folid  mind,  thy  virtues  raile, 
'  And  thro'  thy  tough  adventures  cut  new 
'  Whofe  end  fhall  crown  thccwiJummortalbaj 
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Though  Hercules  fo  great  a  fame  achiev'd, 
His  conquefts  but  to  th'  weftern  Cales  arriv'd ; 
i  There  fin'.fti'd  all  his  glories  and  his  toils, 
He  wiiti'd  no  more,  nor  fought  more  diftant 

fpoils : 
iBut  the  great  labours  which  thou  haft  begun, 
;  Muft,  fearlefs  of  the  ocean's  threats  go  on  : 
And  this  remember,  at  thy  launching  forth, 
.  To  fet  thy  fuU-fpread  fails  againft  the  North  : 
]  In  Charles's  Wain  thy  fates  are  born  above, 
Bright  ftars,  defcended  from  thy  grandfire  Jove, 
Of  motion  certain,  though  they  llowly  move. 
The  Bear,  too,  ftiall  affift  thee  in  thy  courfe 
With  all  her  conftellations  glittering  force ; 
And  as  thou  goeft,  thy  right-hand  fhall  dellroy 
Twice  fix  Gom'ritilh  tyrants  in  thy  way. 

■  Though  exil'd  from  the  world,  difdain  all  fear  ; 
The  gods  another  world  for  thee  prepare. 
Which  in  the  bofom  of  the  deep  conceal'd 

'  From  ages  paft,  fhall  be  to  thee  reveal'd  ; 

■  Referv'd,  O  Brutus !  to  renown  thy  fame, 

•  And  fhall  be  blefs'd  ftill  with  thy  race  and  name. 

'  All  that  the  air  furrounds  the  Fates  decree 

'  To  Brutus'  and  Eneas'  progeny, 

'  ^neas  all  the  laud,  and  Brutus  all  the  fea.' 

This  faid,  the  god  from  the  prophetic  Oak, 

VVho,  ftretching  out  her  branches,  farther  fpoke  : 

'  Here,  fill  thy  hands  with  acorns  from  my  Tree, 

'  Which  in  thy  tedious  toils  of  ufe  fhall  be, 

'  And  witnefTes  of  all  I  promife  thee  ; 

'  And  when  thy  painful  wand'ring  fhall  be  o'er, 

'  And  thou  arriv'd  on  happy  Britain's  fhore, 

'  Then  in  her  fruitful  foil  thefe  acorns  few, 

'  Which  to  vafl  woods  of  mighty  ufe  fhall  grow  : 

'  Not  their  Chaonian  mother's  facred  name 

'  Shall  o'er  the  world  be  fung  with  greater  fame, 

'  Then  holy  Druids  thou  ftiak  confecrate, 

"  My  honour  and  my  rites  to  celebrate  : 

'  Teutates  in  the  facred  Oak  fhall  grow, 

'  To  give  blefs'd  omens  to  the  Mifleltoe.* 

rhus    fpake  the  Oak with    rev'rend    awe 

And  in  no  one  predicSlion  was  deceiv'd.  [believ'd, 

My  Lineage  from  Chaonian  acorns  came, 
[  two  defcents  from  that  firll  parent  am, 
And  now  oraculous  truths  to  you  proclaim, 
My  grandame  Oak  her  blooming  beauties  wore, 
U'hen  firfl  the  Danifh  fleet  furpris'd  our  fliore  ; 
W'htn  Thor  and  Tuifco,  and  the  Saxon  gods, 
Were  angry  with  their  once-belov'd  abodes. 
Her  age  tvro  hundred  years,  a  fmall  account 
Fo  what  our  longliv'd  numbers  do  amount : 
5uch  prodigies  then  Ihe  faw  as  we  behold, 
And  fuch  our  ruins  as  their  ligns  foretold. 
Mow  from  the  Caledonian  mountains  came 
Mew-rifen  clouds  that  cover'd  all  the  plain  j 
rhe  quiet  Tweed  regards  her  bounds  no  more, 
But,  driv'n  by  popular  winds,  ufurps  the  fhore  ; 
n  her  wild  coune  a  horrid  murmur  yields, 
Ind  frightens  with  her  loujid  tlie  Englifh  fields. 
S'or  did  they  hear  in  vain,  or  vainly  fear 
I'hofe  raging  prologues  to  approaching  war  ; 
But  filvcr  fhpw'rs  did  foon  the  foe  fubdue, 
IVeapons  the  noble  Englifli  never  knew  :   ' 
rhe  people,  who  for  peace  fo  lavifli  were, 
Did  after  buy  the  merchandilV  more  dear. 
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Curs'd  Civil  war  ev'n  Peace  feetray'd  to  guilt. 

And  made  her  blufh  with  the  firft  blood  was  fpilt- 

O  cruel  omens  of  thofe  future  woes. 

Which  now  fat  brooding  in  the  SenatCrhoufe  I 

That  den  of  mifchief,  where  obfcur'd  flie  lies. 

And  hides  her  purple  face  from  human  eyes. 

The  working  furies  there  lay  unreveal'd, 

Beneath  the  privilege  of  the  houfe  conceal'd  ; 

There,  by  the  malice  of  the  great  and  proud. 

And  unjuft  clamours  of  the  frantic  crowd. 

The  great,  the  learned,  Strafford  met  his  fate  ; 

O  facred  Innocence  1  what  can  expiate 

For  guiltlefs  blood  but  blood  ?  and  much  muft  flo\7 

Both  from  the  guilty  and  the  faultlefs  too. 

O  Worceller  !  condemn'd  by  Fate  to  be 

The  mournful  witnefs  of  our  mifery. 

And  to  bewail  our  firfl  inteftine  wars 

By  thy  foft  Severn's  murmurs  and  her  tears; 

Wars  that  more  formidable  did  appear 

Ev'n  at  their  end  than  their  beginnings  were. 

Me  to  Kintonian  hills  ^  fome  god  convey. 
That  I  the  horrid  valley  may  furvey, 
Which  like  a  river  feem'd  of  human  blood, 
Swell'd  with  the  num'rous  bodies  of  the  dead. 
What  llaugfitersmakesfierceRupert  round  the  field, 
Whofe  conquefts  pious  Charles  with  fighs  beheld  i 
And  had  not  Fate  the  courfe  of  things  forbade, 
This  day  an  end  of  all  our  woes  had  made. 

But  our  fuccefs  the  angry  gods  controul. 
And  ftopp'd  our  race  of  glory  near  the  goal. 
Where'er  the  Britifh  empire  did  extend. 
The  tyrant  War  with  barb'rous  rigour  reign'd  ; 
From  the  remoteft  parts  it  rifled  Peace, 
From  the  Belerian  Horn  JV  ev'n  to  the  Orcades. 
The  fields  opprefs'd,  no  joyful  harvefts  bear. 
War  ruin'd  all  the  produd  of  the  year  : 
Unhappy  Albion  I  by  what  fury  flung  ? 
What  ferpent  of  Eumenides  has  flung 
His  pcifon  through  tliy  veins?  thoubleed'ft  all  o'er. 
Art  all  one  wound,  one  uhiverfal  gore. 
Unhappy  Newberry'.   (I  thy  fatal  field, 
Cover'd  with  mighty  flaughterE,  thrice  beheld,) 
In  horrors  you  Philippi's  fields  outvy'd. 
Which  twice  the  civil  gore  of  Romans  dy'd. 
Long  mutual  lofs,  and  the  alternate  weight 
Of  equal  flaughters,  pois'd  each  others'  fate  : 
Uncertain  ruin  waver'd  to  and  fro. 
And  knew  not  where  to  fix  the  deadly  blow ; 
At  laft  in  northern  fields  like  lightning  broke. 
And  Nafeby  doubled  ev'ry  fatal  ftroke. 
But,  O  ye  Gods  1  permit  me  not  to  tell 
The  woes  that  after  this  the  land  befel  ; 
O  keep  'em  to  yourfelves,  left  they  fhould  mate 
Humanity  yeur  rites  and  flirincs  forfake  : 
To  future  ages  let  'em  not  be  known. 
For  wretched  England's  credit  and  your  own. 

And  take  from  me,  ye  Gods !  futurity, 
And  let  my  oracles  all  filent  lie. 
Rather  than  by  my  voice  they  fhould  declare 
The  dire  events  of  England's  Civil  war. 
And  yet  my  fight  a  coufus'd  profpe<5l  fills, 
A  chaos  all  deform'd,  a  heap  cf  ills, 
Suc'n  as  no  mortal  eyes  could  e'er  behold, 
Such  as  no  human  language  can  unfold. 

fl  Keinfn-fieWs,  Edf^e-hill. 

£  ;>.  Uniicu,  tbe  'jtts.mjll  point  of  Corowall. 
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But  now 

The  conqu'ring  evil  Genius  of  the  wars, 
The  impious  viiSor,  all  before  him  bears  ; 
And  Oh, — behold  the  facred  vanquifh'd  flics, 
And  though  in  a  Plebeian's  mean  difguife, 
I  know  his  podlikc  face ;  the  monarch,  fure, 
Did  ne'er  dilVemblc  till  this  fatal  hour. 
But,  O!  he  flies!  diltrefs'd,  forlorn,  he  flics ! 
And  fecks  his  fafety  'mong  his  enemies  : 
His  kingdoms  all  he  finds  hoftile  to  be, 
No  place  to  the  vanquifli'd  proves  a  faniflu'ry. 
Thus  Royal  Charles 

"From  his  own  people  could  no  fafety  gain  ; 
Alas !  the  King  (their  gueft)  implores  in  vain. 
The  pilot  thus  the  burning  veflcl  leaves, 
And  trufls  what   moll  he  fears,  the  threat'ning 
But,  O!  the  cruel  flood,  with  rude  difdain,  [waves; 
Throws  him  all  ftruggling  to  the  flames  again. 
So  did  the  Scots ;  alas  !  what  fliould  they  do  ? 
That  prize  of  war  (the  foldiers'  int'reft  now) 
By  pray'rs  and  threat'nings  back  they  ftrive  to  "J 
bring,  / 

But  the  wife  Scot  will  yield  to  no  fuch  thing,     T 
And  England,  to  retrieve  him,  buys  her  King,   j 
O,  fliame  to  future  worlds!  who  did  command, 
As  powerful  lord  of  all  the  fca  and  land, 
Is  now  a  captive  flavc  expos  d  to  fale. 
And  Villainy  o'er  Virtue  muft  prevail. 
The  fervant  his  bought  maRer  bears  away, 
O,  fli.imeful  purchafc  of  lb  glorious  prey  ! 
But  yet,  O  Scotland  !  far  it  be  from  me 
To  charge  thee  wholly  with  this  infamy; 
Thy  nation's  virtues  fhall  rcverfe  that  fate, 
And  for  the  criminal  few  (hall  expiate ; 
Yet  for  thefe  few  the  inn'cciit  reft  muft  feel 
The  dire  efTce^s  of  the  avenging  fteel. 

But  now,  by  laws  to  God  and  man  unknown, 
Their  fov'rtign,  God's  anointed,  they  dethrone, 
\VTio  to  the  Iflc  of  Wight  is  prisoner  fcnt  : 
Vlut  tongue,  what  cruel  hearts,  do  not  lament  ? 
'i'li.rt  thee,  O  Scotland  !  with  juft  anger  moves, 
And  Kent,  who  valued  liberty  fo  loves; 
And  thee,  O  Wales  !  of  ftiU  as  noble  fame, 
As  were  the  ancient  Britons  whence  ye  came. 
But  why  fliould  I  diftindly  here  relate 
All  I  behold,  the  many  battles  foii;^ht 
Under  the  condutft  ftill  of  angry  liars,  [fears; 

Their  new-made  wounds,  and  old  ones  turn'd  to 
The  blood  that  did  the  trembling  Ribba  dye, 
Stopping  its  fri;;hted  ft  ream,  that  ftrove  to  fly  ? 
Or  thou.OMedway'.  fxvell'd  witli  flaughtcrs,  borne 
Above  the  flow'ry  batik*  that  did  thcconcc  adorn  : 
Or  why,  O  Colcheftir:  fliould  I  rehcarfc 
Thy  brave  united  courane  and  thy  force, 
Or  dcathiof  thofe  illuftrious  men  relate, 
"Who  did.  \sitli  thf  e,  drlervc  a  kinder  fate  ? 
Or  vhy  the  iniftraHe  murders  tell 
Of  captives  who,  by  cooler  malice,  fi-11  ? 
Nor  to  your  grit  fs  will  the  addition  bring 
7  he  fad  Ideas  of  u  msrtyr'd  King; 
A  King  V  ho  all  the  wounds  of  loriunc  bore, 
Kor  will  hii  inouinf.l  funeials  deplore, 
I.c'l  lh;it  ceUflial  pijty  (of  fame 
O'er  all  the  world)  (h.uld  my  l.ij  accents  blame  : 


Since  death  he  fWl  efteemM,  howe'er  'twas  giv^ 
The  greateft  good  and  nobleft  gift  of  Heav'n. 
But  I  deplore  man's  wretched  wickednefs, 
(O  horrid  to  be  heard,  or  to  exprefs) 
Whom  even  Hell  can  ne'er  enough  torment 
With  her  eternal  pains  and  punilhment. 

But,  oh  !  what  do  I  fee  ?  alas !  they  bring 
Their  facred  mafter  forth,  their  godlike  King  ; 
There  on  a  fcaffbld,  rais'd  in  folemn  ftate. 
And  plac'd  before  the  royal  palace  gate, 
'Midft  of  his  empire  the  black  deed  was  done, 
While  day,  and  all  the  world  were  looking  on. 
By  common  hangman's  hands." — Hereftopp'd  tl 

Oak, 
When  from  the  bottom  of  its  root  there  broke 
A  thoufand  fighs,  which  to  the  flcy  flie  lifts, 
Burfting  her  folid  bark  into  a  thoufand  clefts ; 
Each  branch  her  tributary  forrow  gives. 
And  tears  run  trickling  from  her  mournful  leave 
Such  numbers  after  rainy  nights  they  Ihed, 
When  Ihow'ring  clouds,  that  did  furround  her ! 
Are,  by  the  rifing  goddefs  of  the  morn. 
Blown  off,  and  fly  before  th'  approaching  fun  ; 
At  which  the  troop  of  the  green  nymphs  around 
Echoing  her  fighs,  in  wuiling  accents  groan'd,     ,c 
Whofe  piercing  founds  from  far  were  underftooA 
And  the  loud  tempeft  Ihook  the  wond'ring  wood 
And  then  a  difmal  lilence  did  fucceed,  ' 

As  in  the  gloomy  manfions  of  the  dead  :  j 

But  after  a  long  awful  interval  J 

Dryas  alTum'd  her  fad  prophetic  tale.  J 

"  Now  Britanny,  o'erwhclm'd  with  many  a  wounf 
Her  head  lopt  off,  in  her  own  blood  liesdrowu'd; 
A  h.rrid  carcafs,  without  mind  or  foul  : 
A  trunk  not  to  be  known,  deform'd  and  foul. 
And  now  who  would  have  hop'd  their  ihould  haf 
After  fo  much  of  death,  a  quiet  llene }  [hee 

Or  rather,  with  their  monarch's  funeral, 
Eternal  fleep  fliould  not  have  feiz'd  them  all  ? 
But  nothing  Icfs;  f i  r  in  the  room  of  one. 
Who  govern'd  juftly  on  his  peaceful  tliroue, 
A  thoufand  heads  fprang  up,  deform'd  and  b.i." 
With  a  tumultuous  and  ignoble  race. 
I'he  vile,  the  vulgar  offspring  of  the  earth  ; 
Infec''ls  of  pols'nous  kinds,  ot  monftrous  birth. 
And  rav'nous  ferpeiUs,  now  the  land  iiileft. 
And  Cromwell !  viler  yet  than  all  the  reft. 
That  ferpent  ev'n  upon  the  marrow  preys, 
Devctiring  kingdoms  with  infatiate  jaws. 
Now  right  and  wrong  (mere  words)  confuim< 
Rage  lets  no  bounds  lo  her  impiety  ;  [li 

And  having  once  tranfgrefs'd  the  rules  of  fliaiai 
Honr  ur  or  juftice  counts  an  empty  name. 
In  ev'ry  ftrcct,  as  paftime  for  the  crowd, 
Ereded  f(.afl"olds  rce k'd  w  ith  noble  blood  ; 
Frij'ons  were  now  ih'  apartments  of  the  brave,  i 
Whom    Tyranny    commits,  and   only    deaths  i 

trieve ; 

Whofe  paths  were  crowded  ere  the  morniiip-daw» 
Some  to  the  dungeon,  fonic  to  gibbets  drawn.  ^ 
But  tir'd  out  Cruolty  paiifcs  for  a  while,  vj 

To  take  new  breath  amidll  her  barbarous  toil,  ii 
So  does  not  avarice,  fhc  uinvcaritd  ftill,  .    sS 

Ne'er  ftopsher  greedy  hai.d  Iruu  doing  ill. 
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The  warrior  may  a  while  his  fpear  forfake, 

But  feqneftrators  will  no  refpite  take. 

What  a  long  race  of  kings  laid  up  with  care. 

The  gifts  of  happy  Peace,  and  fpoils  of  War ; 

Whatever  lib'ral  Piety  did  prefent, 

Or  the  religion  (all  magnificent) 

Of  our  forefathers  to  the  church  had  giv'n, 

And  confecrated  to  the  pow'rs  of  heav'n, 

Altars,  or  whatfoe'er  could  guilty  be 

Of  tempting  wealth,  or  fatal  loyalty. 

Was  not  enough  to  fatisfy  the  rage 

Of  a  few  earth-begotten  tyrants  of  the  age  : 

The  impious  rout  thought  it  a  trivial  thing 

To  rob  the  houfesof  their  God  and  King; 

Their  facrilege,  admitting  of  no  bound, 

Jlejoic'd  to  fee  'em  level'd  with  the  ground; 

As  if  the  nation  (wicked  and  unjuft) 

Had  ev'n  in  ruin  found  a  certain  lull. 

On  ev'ry  lide  the  iab'ring  hammers  found. 

And  ftrokes  from  mighty  hatchets  do  rebound  ; 

On  ev'iy  fide  the  groaning  earth  fufiains 

The   pond'rous  weight  of  flones  and  wond'rous 

beams ; 
Fiercely  they  ply  their  work,  with  fuch  a  noife, 
As  if  fome  mighty  ilrudture  they  would  raife 
For  the  proud  tyrant:  no,  this  clam'rous  din 
Is  not  for  building,  but  demolifhing.  [fee, 

— When  (my  Companions)   thefe  fad  things  you 
And  each  beholds  the   dead  beams  of  her  parent 

Tree, 
Ijong  fince  repos'd  in  palaces  of  kings, 
Torn  dowil  by  furious  hands,  as  ufelefs  things. 
Then  know  your  fate  is   come  ;  thole  hands  that 

could 
From   houfes  tear  dead   beams,    and  long-hewn 
Thofe  cruel  hands,  by  unrefifted  force,  [wood. 

Will  for  your  living  trunks  find  no  remorfe. 

Religion,  which  was  great  of  old,  commands 
No  wood  fhould  be  profan'd  by  impious  hands  ; 
Thofe  noble  feminaries  for  the  fleet, 
Plantations  that  make  towns  and  cities  great ; 
Thofe  hopes  of  war  and  ornaments  of  peace, 
Should  live  fecure  from  any  outrages, 
Which  now  the  barb'rous  conq'ror  would  invade, 
Tear  up  your  roots,  and  rifle  all  your  fhade  ; 
For  gain  they'll  fell   you  to  the  cov'tous  buy'r, 
A  facrifice  to  ev'ry  common  tire  ; 
They'll  fpare  no  race  of  trees  of  any  age. 
But  murder  infant  branches  in  their  rage  ; 
Elms,  Beeches,  tender  Afhes,  {hall  be  fell'd. 
And  ev'n  the  grey  and  rev'rend  bark  mufl  yield  : 
The  foft,  the  murm'ring,  troop  fhall  be  no  moie, 
No  more  with  mufic  charm,  as  heretofore  ; 
No  more  each  little  bird  fhall  build  her  houfe. 
And  fing  on  her  hereditary  boughs, 
But  only  Philomel  fliall  celebrate. 
In  mournful  notes,  a  new  unhappy  fate  : 
The  banifli'd  Hamadryades  mufl  be  cone, 
And  take  their  flight  with  fad,  but  filent  moan  ; 
For  a  celcftial  being  ne'er  complains. 
Whatever  be  her  grief,  in  noify  ftrams  : 
The  wood-gods  fly,  and  whither  fhall  they  go  ?   ") 
jf^fot  all  the  Bricifh  orb  can  fcarce  a'Jow  > 

%  trunk  fecure  frcm  them  to  reil  in  now.  j 


But  yet  thefe  wild  Saturnals  fliall  not  laft, 
OpprefTing  Vengeance  follows  on  too  faft ; 
She  flialtes  her  brandifh'd  fteel,  and  ftill  denies 
Length  to  immoderate  rage  and  cruelties. 
Do  not  defpond,  my  Nymphs  !  that  wicked  birth 
7'h'    avenging  powers  will    chafe  from   off  the 

earth ; 
Let  'em  hew  down  the  wood,  deftroy  and  burn. 
And  all  the  lofty  groves  to  alhes  turn. 
Yet  flill  there  will  not  want  a  Tree  to  yield 
Timber  enough  old  Tyburn  to  rebuild. 
Where  they  may  hang  at  laft  ;  and  this  kind  one 
Shall  then  revenge  the  woods  of  all  their  wrong. 
In  the  mean  tmie  (for   Fate  not  always  fhews 
A  fwift  compliance  to  our  wifli  and  vows) 
The  offspring  of  great  Charles,  forlorn  and  poor, 
And  exil'd  from  their  cruel  native  fliore. 
Wander  in  foreign  kingdoms,  where  in  vain 
They  feek  thofe  aids,  alas  !  they  cannot  gain  ; 
For  Hill  their  prefTing  Fate  purfues  'em  hard. 
And  fcarce  a  place  of  refuge  will  afibrd. 
O  pious  fon  of  fuch  a  holy  lire  ! 
Who  can  enough  thy  fortitude  admire  ? 
How  often  tofs'd,  by  ftorms  of  lands  and  fea, 
Yet  unconcern'd,  thy  fate  thou  didfl  lurvey, 
And  her  fatigues  flill  underwent  with  joy  ? 
O  royal  Youth  1  purfue  thy  jull  difd:iin. 
Let  Fortune  and  her  furies  frown  ui  vain. 
Till,  tir'd  with  her  injuftice,  ihe  give  out. 
And  leaves  her  giddy  wheel  for  thee  to  turn  about. 
Then  that  great  fteptre,  which  no  human  hand 
From  the  tenacious  tyrant  can  command, 
Scorning  the  bold  ufurper  to  adorn. 
Shall,  ripe  and  falling,  to  thy  hand  be  borne. 
But,  O  :  he  roufes  now  before  his  time  ! 
Illuftrious  Youth  '.   M'hofe  bravery  is  a  crime, 
Alas  !  what  wilt  thou  do  ?  Ah  !  why  fo  fafl  ? 
The  dice  of  Fate,  alas !  not  yet  are  caft. 
While  thou,  all  fire,  fearlefs  of  future  harms. 
And  prodigal  of  life,  afl'um'd'll  thy  arms, 
And  even  provoking  Fame,  he  cuts  his  way 
Through  hoftile  fleets,  and  a  rude  winter's  fea  : 
But  neither  fhall  his  daring  courfe  oppofe; 
Ev'n  to  thofe  fhoies,  fo  very  late  his  foes. 
And  flill  to  be  fufpeiled ;  but,  mean  while, 
The  Oliverian  demons  of  the  ifle, 
With  all  Hell's  deides,  with  fury  burn, 
To  fee  great  Charles  preparing  to  return  ; 
They  call  up  all  their  winds  of  dreadful  force, 
In  vain,  to  flop  his  facred  veflel's  courfe  : 
In  vain  their  florms  a  ruin  do  prepare 
For  what  Fate  means  to  take  peculiar  care. 
And,  trembling,  find  great  Ca:far  fafe  at  land. 
By  Heav'n  condu<Sted,  not  by  Fortune  s  hand. 
But,  Scotland  '.  you  your  king  recal  in  vain, 
While  you  your  unchang'd  principles  retain  ; 
But  yet  the  time  fhall  come  when  fome  fmallfharc 
Of  glory  that  great  honour  fhall  confer ; 
When  you  a  conq'ring  hero  forth  fhall  guide. 
While  Heav'n  and  all  the  flats  are  on  his  fide, 
Who  fliall  the  exil'd  King  in  peace  recall, 
And  England's  Genius  be  etleem'd  by  all : 
But   this,  not  yet,  my  Nymphs' — But  now's  the 
When  tlie  illuftrious  heir  of  Fergus'  line,       [time 
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From   full  a  hundred  kings  {hall  mount   thcj 
throne,  f 

■UTio  now  the  temple  enters,  and  at  Scone,  C 

After  the  ancient  manner,he  receives  the  crown  ;  j 
But,  oh  !  with  nn  aufpicious  omens  done  ; 
The  left-hand  of  the  kingdom  put  it  on. 

But  now  th'  infulting  conqueror  draws  nigh, 
Difturbincr  the  auguft;  folemnity ; 
When  with  revennre  and  indignation  fir'd, 
And  by  a  father's  murder  well  infpir'd, 
The  brave,  the  royal  youth  for  war  prepare* ; 
O  heir  mod  worthy  of  thy  hundred-fceptred  an- 

ccftors. 
With  thoughts  all  glorious  now  he  fallies  forth, 
Nor  will  he  trtift  his  fortune  in  the  North, 
That  corner  of  his  realms,  nor  will  his  hafte  . 
I^azlly  wait  till  coming  winter's  part ; 
He  fcoms  that  aid,  nor  will  he  hope  t'  oppofe 
High  mountains  'gainft  the  fury  of  his  foes, 
Kor  their  fuirounding  force  will  here  engage, 
Cr  ftay  the  preflures  ef  a  fhameful  fiege ; 
But  boldly  farther  on  refolves  t'  advance. 
And  give  a  gen'iousloofe  to  Fortune's  chance, 
And  fhut  from  diftant  Tay,  he  does  eflay 
To  Thames,  ev'n  with  his  death,  to  force  his  way ; 
Behind  he  leaves  his  trembling  enemies 
Amaz'd  at  his  ftupenduous  enterprife. 

And  now  the  wifli'd-for  happy  day  appears, 
Sought  for  fo  long  by  Britain's  pray'rs  and  tears ; 
The  King  returns,  and,  with  a  mighty  hand, 
Avow'd  revenger  of  his  native  land, 
And  through  a  thoufand  dangers  and  extremes, 
Marches  a  conq'ror  to  Sabrina's  ftreams  ; 
(Ah  1    wnuld    to   Heav'n    Sabrina    had  been 

Thames.) 
So  wilh'd  the  King,  but  the  perfuafive  force 
Of  kind  miftaken  councils  ftopp'd  his  courfe. 

Nov/,  warlike  England  I  roufe  at  thefe  alarms, 
Provide  your  horfcs,  and  aflume  your  arms, 
Ai'd  tail  on  the  Ufurpcr  ;  now  for  fliame. 
If  piety  be  not  pretence  and  name, 
/advance  the  w(>rk  Heav'n  has  fo  well  begun  ; 
Revenge  the  father,  and  reftore  the  fon  : 
No  more  let  that  old  cant  deftrudivebc, 
Rcli<;:on,  Liberty,  and  Property; 
Ho  longer  let  that  dear  bought  cheat  delude, 
(O  you  too  credulous  fenfclcfs  multitude  I) 
Words  only  form'd  more  cas'ly  to  enflavc, 
By  every  popular  and  pretending  knave  ; 
But  now  your  bleeding  land  expe«5ls  you  fhould 
Be  wife  at  the  expeiice  of  fo  much  blood  : 
Boufe  thi-n  1  and  with  awaken'd  fenfe  prepare  "J 
To  reap  the  f  lory  of  this  holy  war,  / 

In  which  your  King  and  Htav'n    have    equal  T 
fhare ;  \ 

His  right  divine  let  ev'ry  voice  proclaim. 
And  a  jufl  ardour  e\ery  fnul  inflame; 
But  England's  evil  GeLius,  watchful  ftill 
To  rujn  Virtue,  and  encourage  ill , 
Induftrious,  oven  as  Cromwell,  to  fubvcrt 
Honour  and  loyally  in  every  heart, 
A  bjntful  drug  r,f  fourfold  poif  n  makes, 
And  ail  infernal  fleepy  afp  he  takes 
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of  cold  and  fearful  nature,  adds  to  this 
Opium,  that  binds  the  nerves  with  lazinefs, 
Mix'd  with  the  venom  of  vile  avarice 
Which  all  the  fpirits  benumb'd,  as  when  y'  approach 
The  chilling  wonderful  torpedo's  touch  : 
Next  drops  from  Lethe's  ftream  he  does  infufe, 
And  ev'ry  bread  befprinkles  with  the  juice, 
Till  deep  lethargy  o'er  all  Britain  came. 
Who  now  forget  their  fafety  and  their  fame. 
Yet  ftill  great  Charles's  valour  flood  the  teft, 
By  Fortune  though  forfaken  and  opprefs'd, 
Witnefs  the  purple-dy'd  Sabrina's  flream. 
And  the  Red  Hill,  not  fo  call'd  now  in  vain  ; 
And,  Worc'fter  I  thou,  who  didft  the  mifery  bear, 
And  faw'ft  the  end  of  a  long  fatal  war. 

The  King,  though  vanquilh'd,  ftill  his  fate  out- 
braves. 
And  was  the  laft  the  captiv'd  city  leaves; 
Which  from  the  neighb'ring  hills  he  dees  furvey, 
Where  round  about  his  bleeding  numbers  lay  ; 
He  faw  'em  rifled  by  th'  infulting  foe. 
And  fighs  for  thofe  he  cannot  refcue  now ; 
But  yet  his  troops  will  rally  once  again, 
Thofe  few  cfcap'd,  all  fcatter'd  o'er  the  plain  ; 
Difdain  and  Anger  now  refolves  to  try 
How  to  repair  this  day's  fatahty. 
The  King  has  fworn  to  conquer  or  to  die. 
Darby  and  Wilmot,  chiefs  of  mighty  fame. 
With  that  bold  lovely  youth,  great  Buckingham  I 
Fiercer  than  lightning,  to  his  monarch  dear, 
That  brave  Achates,  worth  JEneas'  care, 
Applaud  his  great  refolve  I  there's  no  delay. 
But  toward  the  foe  in  hafte  they  take  their  way, 
Not  by  vain  hopes  of  a  new  vidt'ry  fir'd. 
But  by  a  kind  defpair  alone  infpir'd  : 
This  was  the  King's  refolve,  and  thofe  great  few 
Whom  glory  taught  to  die,  as  well  as  to  fubdue  ; 
Who  knew  that  death  and  the  repofmg  grave 
No  foes  were  to  the  wretched  or  the  brave. 

But  oh  !  this  noble  courage  did  not  reft 
In  each  ungen'rous  unconfidering  breaft  ; 
They  fearfully  forfake  their  general. 
Who  now  in  vain  the  flying  cowards  call ; 
Deaf  to  his  voice,  will  no  obedience  yield, 
But  in  thrir  hafty  flight  Icour  o'er  the  dreadful 
field. 

O  v;iinly  gallant  Youth  !  what  pitying  gcd 
Shall  free  thee  from  this  foUl-opprefling  load 
Of  griuf  and  fliame  ?  abandon'd  and  be^ray'd 
By  perjur'd  flaves,  whom  thou  haft  fed  and  paid  ; 
Prefj'd  with  more  woes  than  mortal  force  could 
And  Fortune  ftill  refolv'd  to  be  fevere  :        [bear, 
But  yet  that  God — 
To  whom  no  wonders  are  impoflUble, 
Will,  to  preferve  thee,  work  a  miracle. 
And  for  the  facred  father's  martyrdom 
Will,  with  a  crown,  reward  the  injur'd  fon  ; 
While  thou, great  Charles  !  with  a  prevailing pray'r 
Doft  to  the  gods  conimend  the  fafety  of  thy  heir, 
And  the  cclcftial  court  of  pow'rs  divine, 
With  one  confent,  do  in  the  chorus  join. 

But  why,  O  why,  muft  1  reveal  the  doom 
(O  my  Coni|)anic»iis  '.)  of  the  yeais  to  come  i 
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jVnd  why  divulge  the  myfteries  that  lie 
••Enroll'd  long  fince  in  Heav'n's  vaft  trcafury, 
In  charaifiers  which  no  dreamer  can  unfold, 
'Nor  ever  yet  prophetic  rapKure  told; 
Kor  the  fmall  fibres  of  the  vi6lini'd  beaft, 
•Or  birds  which  facred  aug'ries  have  exprefs'd; 
No  ftars,  or  any  divination  fhews, 
^Made  myilic  hy  the  murmurs  of  the  boughs  ? 
Yet  I  muft  on,  with  a  divine  prcfage, 
And  tell  the  wonders  of  the  coming  age, 
III  that  far  part  where  the  rich  Salop  gains 
An  ample  view  o'er  all  the  wefcern  plains, 
A  grove  appears,  which  Bofcobel  they  name, 
Not  known  to  maps,  a  grave  of  fcanty  fame, 
Scarce  any  human  thing  does  there  intrude. 
But  it  enjoys  itfelf  in  its  ow^n  folitude; 
And  yet  henceforth  no  celebrated  fhade, 
•Of  all  the  Britilh  groves,  fliail  be  more  glorious 
made. 
Near  this  obfcure  and  deftin'd  happy  wood, 
A  fiicrtd  houfe  of  lucky  onien  flood, 
"White- Lady  call'd;  and  old -records  relate 
'Twasonce— 

To  men  of  holy  orders  confecrate  ; 
But  to  a  Icing  a  refuge  now  is  made, 
The  firft  that  gives  a  wearied  monarch  bread  :; 
-O,  prefent  of  a  wcnd'rous  excellence  ! 
That  can  relieve  the  hunger  of  a  prince  : 
Fortune  fhall  here  a  better  face  put  on. 
And  here  the  King  Ihall  firft  the  king  lay  down ; 
Here  he  difmifles  all  his  mourning  friends. 
Whom  to  their  kinder  ft&rs  he  recommends; 
"^Vith  eyes  all  drown'd  in  tears  their  fate  to  fee, 
Eut  uncoQcern'd  at  his  own  defliny  : 
Here  he  .puts  off  thofe  ornaments  he  wore 
Through  all  the  fplendour  of  his  life  before  ; 
£v'n  his  Blue  Garter  now" he  will  difcharge. 
Nor  keep  the  warlike  figure  of  Sr.  George  ; 
That  holy  champion  now  is  vanquifh'd  quite  ; 
Alas  I  the  Dragon  has  fubdu'd  the  Knight ; 
His  crown,  that  toilfome  weight  of  glory,  now 
Uivefts  awhile  from  his  more  eafy  brow ; 
And  all  thofe  charming  curls  that  did  adorn 

His  royal  head thofe  jetty  curls,  are  fliorji  ; 

Hiiirfclf  he  clothes  in  a  coarie  ruiTet  weed  ; 

Nor  was  the  poor  man  feign'd,  but  fo  indeed. 

And  now  the  greateft  king  the  w^orld  e'er  faw 

Is  fubjeft  to  the  houfe's  ancient  law  ; 

(A  convent  once,  which  poverty  did  profefs. 

Here  he  puts  off  all  worldly  pomp  and  drefs) 

And,  like  a  Monk,  a  fad  adieu  he  takes 

Of  all  his  friends,  and  the  faife  world  forfakes : 

Eyt  yet,  e'er  long,  even  this  humble  ftate, 

Alas  1   Ihall  be  deny'd  him  by  his  Fate; 

She  drives  him  forth  even  from  this  mean  abode,  "^ 

yho  wanders  now  a  hermit  in  the  wood,  > 

Hungry  and  tir'd,  to  reft  and  feek  his  food.         j 

The  dark  and  lonely  ftiade  conceals  the  King, 

■^''ho  feeds  on  flow'rs,  and  ^i.nks  the  murm'ring 

fpring  ; 
More  happy  here  than  on  a  reftlefs  throne  ; 
Could  he  but  call  thofe  fliades  and  fprings  his  own  : 
No  longer  Fate  will  that  repofe  allow, 
^hoy  even  of  earth  itfelf,  deprives  liini  now  ; 


A  Tree  will  hardly  here  a  feat  afford, 
Amidft  her  boughs,  to  her  abandon'd  lord. 

Then,   (O  my  Nymphs  1)   you'  who  your  mo- 
narch love. 
To  fave  your  darling  haften  to  that  grove  ; 
(Nor  think  I  vain  prophetics  do  exprefs) 
In  filence  let  each  nymph  her  trunk  poffefs ; 
O'er  all  the  woods  and  plains  let  not  a  Tree 
Be  uninhabited  by  a  deity. 
While  I  the  largeft  foreft  Oak  Infpire, 
And  with  you  to  this  leafy  court  retire  : 
There  keep  a  faithful  watch  each  night  and  day,  "^ 
And  with  erecfled  heads  the  fields  furvey,  C 

[,eft  any  impious  foldicr  pafs  that  way,  \ 

And  fhould  profanely  touch  that  pledge  of  Hcav'a 
Wiiich  to  our  guarding  fhade  in  charge  was giv'n. 
Here  then,  my  Nymphs  I  your  King  y«u  fhall  re- 
ceive. 
And  fafety  in  your  darkeft  coverts  give. 

But,  ha  !  what  ruftic  fwain  is  that  I  fee 
Sleeping  beneath  the  fhade  of  yonder  Tree, 
Upon  vi'hofe  knotty  root  he  leans  his  head. 
And  on  the  mofly  ground  has  made  his  bed  ? 
And  why  alone  ?  alas !  fome  fpy,  I  fear, 
For  only  fuch  a  wretch  would  wander  here  ; 
Who  ev'n  the  winds  andibow'rs  of  rain  defiesj 
Outdaring  all  the  anger  of  the  Ikies. 
Obfsrve  his  face,  fee  his  diforder'd  hair 
Is  ruffled  by  the  tempeft-beaten  air  ; 
Yet  look  what  tracks  of  grief  have  ag'd  his  face. 
Where  hardly  twenty  years  have  run  their  race, 
V/orn  out  with  num'rous  toils;  and  even  in  fleep 
Sighs  feem  to  heave  his  breafl,  his  eyes  to  weep. 
Nor  is  that  colour  of  bis  face  his  own,  "y 

That  footy  veil,  for  fome  difguife  put  on,  v 

To  keep  the  nobjer  part  from  being  known  ;  j 
For,  'midft  of  all -Something  of  facred  light  '\ 
Beams  forth,  and  doss  inform  my  wond'rinj/_ 

-And  now — arifes  to  my  view  more  bright.  J , 

Ha  ! — can  my  eyes  deceive  me,  or  am  1 
At  laft  no  true  prefaging  deity  ? 
Yet,  if  I  am,  that  wretched  ruftic  thing, 
O  Heav'ns,  and  all  your  Pow'rs!  muft  be  tke  King 
— Yes,  'tis  the  King  1  liis  image  all  divine 
Breaks  through  that  cloud  of  darknefs,  and  a  fliine 
Gilds  all  the  looty  vifor  ! — but,  alas ! 
Who  is  it  approaches  him  with  fuch  a  pa<:c  ? 
O — 't  is  no  traitor  ;  the  juft  gods,  I  find. 
Have  ftill  a  pitying  care  of  hunaaHkind. 
This  is  the  gallant,  loyal  Carelefu !  thrown 
(By  the  fame   vvfeck  by   which  the   King's  un- 
done) 
B,eneath  our  Ihadcs ;  be  comes  in  pious  care, 
(O  happy  Man  1  than  Cromwell  happier  far 
On  whom  ill  fate  this  honour  does  confer) 
He  tells  the  King  the  woods  are  overfpread 
With  villains  arm'd,  to  fearch  that  prize,  his  head, 
Now  poorly  fet  to  fale. — The  foe  is  nigh, 
What  fhail  they  do  ?  ah  1  whither  fhall  they  fly  \ 
They  from  the  danger  hafty  counfel  took. 
And,  by  fome  god  infpir'd,  afcend  my  Oak; 
My  Oak,  the  largeft  in  the  faithful  wood. 
Whom  to  receive  1  mv  glad  branches  bow'd, 
"     8  1>    . 
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And  for  the  King  a  throne  prepar'd,  and  fpread 
My  thickefl  kavts  a  canopy  o'er  his  head; 
I'he  Miffeltoe  commanded  to  afcend, 
Aror.nd  his  facred  pcrfun  to  attend, 
(Oh,  happy  omen  !)  ftraight  it  did  obey, 
The  facred  Mifllltoe  attends  with  j^iy  : 
Here  withou*:  fear  their  proftrate  he»ds  they  bow, 
The  King  is  fdfc  beneath  my  ftielter  now  ; 
And  you,  my  Nymphs  !  with  awful  filence  may 
Your  adora;ions  to  your  fovereign  pay. 
And  cry.  All  hail  :  thou  mod  belov'd  of  Heav'n, 
To  whom  its  chiefeft  attributes  are  giv'n  ; 
Biit,  above  all,  that  godlike  fortitude 
That  has  the  malice  of  thy  Fate  fubdu'd. 
All  hail ! 

Thou  greateft  now  of  kings  indeed,  while  yet 
With  all  the  miferjes  of  life  befet, 
Thy  mighty  mind  could  death  nor  danger  fear, 
Nor  yet  even  then  of  fafety  could  defpair. 
This  is  the  virtue  <if  a  monarch's  foul,  [troul. 

Who  above  Fortune  s  reach  can  all  her  turns  con- 
Thus,  if  Fate  rob  you  of  your'euipire's  fway, 
You  by  this  fortitude  take  her's  away  ; 
O  l^rave  re[;rifal !  which  the  gods  prefer, 
That  makes  you  triumph  o'er  the  conqueror  : 
The  gods,  who  one  day  will  this  juftice  do, 
Both  make  you  vidor  and  triumpher  tod  I 
That  day's  at  hand,  O  let  that  day  come  on, 
Wherein  that  wonilious  miracle  Ihall  be  fiiewn ; 
May  its  gay  morn  be  more  than  ulual  bright. 
And  rife  Ujion  the  world  with  new-  created  hght : 
Or  let  tliat  ftar,  whofo  dazzling  beams  weie  huii'd 
Upon  his  birth-day,  now  inform  the  world  ; 
That  brave  bold  coiillcllation,  which  in  fight 
Pf  mid-day's  fun  durft  lift  its  lamp  of  light  : 
Now,  happy  Star  1  again  at  mid-day  rife. 
And  with  nexv  prodigies  adorn  the  ikies ; 
preat  Charles  again  is  born  ;  Monk's  valiant  hand 
At  laft  delivers  the  long  lab'ring  land.         [forth. 
This  is  the  month,  great  Prince  1  muH  bring  you 
May  pays  her  fragrant  tributes  at  your  birth  ; 
Thi>-  is  the  month  that's  due  to  you  by  Fate ; 
O  month  molt  glorious  1  month  mofl  fortunate  ! 
IVhcn  you  between  your  royal  brothers  rode, 
Amidd  your  fiiining  train,  attended  like  fonie  god. 
One  would  believe  that  all  the  world  were  met 
To  pay  their  homage  at  your  facred  feet ; 
The  vvand'ring  g-i^irs  numberlejs  as  thcfc, 
Or  a»  the  leavcb  on  the  vail  loiel\  Trees  : 
He  conu-8  1  he  comes  !  they  cry,  wdiile  the  loud  din 
Rcfounds  to  heav'n  ;  and  then.  Long  live  the  King. 
And  furc  the  Hiouts  of  their  re-echo "d  j:  ys     " 
Rcach'd  to  the  utmofl  hounds  of  dillant  fcas. 
Borne  by  the  Hying  winds  through  yidding  air, 
And  rtrike  the  foreign  (hores  with  awfid  fear. 
O  'tis  a  wondrous  pledurt  ro  be  mad  ; 
Such  ftantic  turns  our  nation  oft'  haN  had  ; 
Permit  it  now,  ye  Sioics  !  ne'er  till  now 
The  frcti/y  you  more  juilly  might  aMow, 
Since  'tis  a  joyful  fit  that  cndstlie  fears, 
And  wretched  fury  of  lo  many  years. 
Nor  will  the  Night  her  fable  wingn  djfplay 
'J  *  obfcure  the  luftrc  of  fo  bright  a  day  ; 
At  ieafl  the  niurh-tranfporttd  multitude 
I'trmits  not  the  dark  goddcfs  lo  ituude  ; 


The  whole  ifle  feem'd  to  bum  with  joyful  flames, 
Whole  rays  gilt  all  the  face  of  neighboring  'I'haineg. 

But  how  fhall  I  exprefs  the  vulgai's  joys, 
Their  fong^,  their  feafls,  their  laughter,  and  Uieir 

cries  ? 
How  fountains  run  with  the  Vine's  precious  juice. 
And  fuch  the  Hov/ing  rivers  fhould  produce! 
Their  dreams  the  richeft  neiftar  fhould  afford  ; 
The  Golden  Age  feems  now  again  reftor'd. 
See — fmiling  Peace  dots  her  bright  face  difplay,T 
Down  through  the  air  ferene  flie  cuts  her  way,  C 
Expels  the  clouds,  and  rifts  on  the  day  :  j 

Long  exii'd  from  our  fliores,  new  joy'  fhe  brings. 
Embracing  Albion  with  her  fnowy  wings  ; 
Nor  comes  flie  unatter.ded,  but  a  throng 
Of  noble  Britifli  matrons  brings  along  ; 
Plenty,  fair  Fame,  and  charming  Modefty,  ") 

Religion,  long  fince  fled  with  Loyalty,  C 

And  in  a  decent  garb  the  lovely  Piety ;  j 

Juftice,  from  Fraud  and  Perj'ry  forc'd  to  fly. 
Learning,  fine  Arts,  and  gen'rous  Liberty  : 
Blefs'd  Liberty  '.  thou  faireft  in  the  train. 
And  mofl  efteem'd  in  a  jufl  prince's  reign. 

With  thefe,  as  lov'd,  great  Mary,  too,  return'd. 
In  her  own  country  who  lung  exile  mourn'd. 
You,  royal  Mother  !  you,  whofe  only  ciune 
Was  loving  Charles,  and  fharing  woes  with  him ; 
Now  Heav'n  repays,  tho'  flow,  yet  juft  and  true, 
For  him  revenge,  and  jufl  rewards  for  you. 

Hail,  mighty  Queen  !  forni'd  by  the  powers  di- 
vine. 
The  fliame  of  our  weak  fcx,  and  pride  of  Jiine  ; 
How  well  have  you  in  cither  fortune  ihewn  ? 
In  either,  flill  your  mind  was  all  your  own  : 
The  giddy  world  roll'd  round  you  long  iu  vain. 
Who  fix'd  in  virtue's  centre  ftill  remain. 

And  now,  juft   Prince !  thou  thy  great  mind 
{halt  bring 
To  the  true  weighty  oflicc  of  a  king. 
The  gaping  wounds  of  War  thy  hand  fliall  cure, 
l"hy  royal  hand,  gentle  alike,  and  furc  1 
And  by  infcnfible  degrees  eflacc 
Of  foregone  ills  the  very  icars  and  trace; 
Forct)  to  the  injur'd  law  thou  fhalt  reftore. 
And  all  thatmajefty  in  Majefty  it  own'd  before. 
Thou  long-corrupted  manners  fhalt  reclaim, 
.\nd  faith  and  honour  of  the  Englifh  name. 
Thus  long-neglet^lcd  gardens  entertain 
Their  banifh'd  mafter  when  return'd  again  : 
All  overrun  with  weeds  he  finds,  but  foon 
Luxuriant  branches  carefully  will  prune; 
'I'he  wcakcn'd  arms  of  the  lick  Vine  he'll  laifc,- 
And  with  kind  hands  fnflaiii  the  l(>ofcn'd  fprays. 
Much  does  he  plant,  and  much  extirpate  too. 
And  with  his  art  and  Ikill  make  all  things  new  ; 
A  work  immcnfe,  yet  fwect,  and  which  m  fu- 
ture days. 
When  the  fair  J'rces  their  Idooming  glories  raif 
The  happy  gard'ncrjs  labour  overpays. 
Cities  and  towij«,  great  Prince  1  thy  gardens,  be  ' 
V\'ith  labour  cultivated  worthy  thee. 
In  decent  order  thou  doft  all  dilpofc  ; 
Nor  arc  the  woods  nor  rural  groves  difdain'd  ; 
He  who  our  wants,  who  all  our  breaches  knowSj 
He  all  our  diooping  (ortiiucshas  fuftain'd. 
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As  young  colonies  of  Trees  thou  dofl;  replace 
i'  til'  empty  realms  of  our  arboreal  race. 
Nay,  doft  our  reign  extend  to  future  days, 
And  blefs'd  Pofterity,  fupinely  laid. 
Shall  feaft  and  revel  undei'neath  thy  (hade, 
Cool  fammer  arbours  then  thy  gift  fiiall  be. 
And  their  bright  winter-fires  they'll  owe  to  thee : 
To  thee  thofe  beams  their  palaces  fuftain. 
And  all  their  floating  caftlos  on  the  main. 
Who  knows,  great  Prince  1  but  thou  this  hap-"\ 

py  day  / 

For  towns  and  navies  may 'ft  foundations  lay,       T 
After  a  thoufand  years  are  roU'd  away?  J 

Reap  thou    thofe  mighty  triumphs,  then,  which 

for  thee  grow. 
And  mighty  triumphs  for  fucceeding  ages  fow  : 
Thou  Glory's  craggy  top  fhalt  firft  effay, 
Divide  the  clouds,  and  mark  the  ihining  way  ; 
To  Fame's  bright  temples  fhalt  thyfubjects  guide. 
Thy  Britons  bold,  almoft  of  night  deny'd  : 
The  foaming  waves  thy  dread  commands  (hall  ftay, 
'J  hy  dread  commands  the  foaming  waves  obey  : 
The  wat'ry  world  no  Neptune  owns  but  thee, 
And  thy  three  kingdoms  fnall  thy  trident  be. 

What  madnefs,  O  Batavians  1  you  poffefs'd, 
That  the  fca's  fceptre  you'd  from  Britain  wreft. 
Which  Nature  gave,  whom  (he  with  Hoods  has 

crown'd. 
And  fruitful  Amphitrite  embraces  round  : 
The  reft  o'  th'  world's  juft  kifs'd  by  Amphitrite  ; 
Albion  (he'  embraces,  all  her  dear  delight. 
You  fcarce  th'  infulting  ocean  can  reftrain,         '^ 
Nor  bear  th'  afTaults  of  the  befieging  main,  / 

Your  grafts,   and  mounds,  and  trenches,  all  in  (" 

vain  :  j 

And  yet  what  fond  ambition  fpurs  you  on  ? 
You  dare  attempt  to  make  the  feas  your  own  ; 
O'er  the  vaft  ocean,  which  no  limit  knows, 
The  narrow  laws  of  ponds  and  fens  impofe  : 
But  Charles  his  lively  valour  this  defies, 
And  this  the  fturdy  Britifti  Oak  denies. 
O'er  empty  feas  the  fierce  Batavian  fleet 
Sings  triumphs,  while  tliere  was  no  foe  to  meet. 
But  fe&r  not,  Belgian  I   he'll  not  tarry  long, 
He'll  foon  be  here,  and  interrupt  thy  fong ; 
Too  late  thou'lt  of  thy  hafty  joys  complain, 
Airi  to  thy  native  fliores  look  back  in  vain. 
Great  James,  as  foon  the  firft  whifpcrcame. 
Prodigal  of  his  life,  and  greedy  but  of  fame, 
With  eager  hafte  returns,  as  faft  as  they, 
After  the  dreadful  fight,  will  run  away.         ' 

And  now  the  joyful  Engliih  from  afar. 
Approaching  faw  the  floating  Belgian  war. 
Hark,  what  a  (hout  they  give  '.  like  thofe  who  come 
From  long  Eaft- India  voyage  rich  laden  home, 
When  firft  they  make  the  happy  Britilh  land, 
1  he  dear  white  rocks,  and  Albion's  chalky  ftrand. 

The  way  to  all  the  reft  brave  Rupert  (hew'd. 
And  through  their  fleet  cuts  out  his  flaming  road  ; 
Rupert !  who  new  had  ftubborn  Fate  inclin'd, 
Heav'n  on  his  fide  engaging,  and  the  wind. 
Famous  by  land  and  lea,  whofe  valour  foon 
Blunts  both  the  Horns  and  the  Batavian  Moon. 

Next  comes  illuftrious  James,  and,  where  he  goes. 
To  cov/ajrds  leaves  the  crowd  of  vulgar  foes : 
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To  th'  Royal  Sovereign's  deck  he  feems  to  grow. 
Shakes  his  broad  fword,  and  feeks  an  equal  foe  : 
Nor  did  bold  Opd'am's  mighty  miud  reftife 
1  he  dreadful  honour  whifh  't  was  death  to  choofe: 
Both  Admirals  with  hafte  for  fight  prepare, 
I'he  reft  might  ftand  and  gaze,themfetves  a  war. 

O  whither,  whither,  Opdam  !  doft  thou  fly  .?  ") 
Can  this  rafh  valour  pleafe  the  Pow'rs  on  high?  > 
It  can't,  it  won't — or  wouldft  thou  proudly  die  j 
By  fueh  a  mighty  hand  I   No,  Opdam  V  no  : 
Thy  fate's  to  perilh  by  a  nobler  foe. 
Heav'n  only,  Opdam  !  (hall  thy  conqu'ror  te, 
A  labour  worth  its  while  to  conquer  thee  : 
Heav'n  fliall  be  there  to  guard  itsbeft  lov'd  houfe, 
And  juft  revenge  infliifl  on  all  your  broken  vow.s. 
The  mighty  (hip  a  hundred  cannons  bore, 
A  hundred  cannons  which-  like  thunder  roar  ;  - 
Six  times  as  many  men  in  (hivers  torn. 
E'er  one  broadfide  or  fingle  ftiot  it  had  borne, 
Is  with  a  horrid  crack  blown  up  to  the  Iky         "^ 
In  fmoke  and  flames  o'er  all  the  ocean  nigh ;       ( 
Torn  half-burnt  limbs  of  (hips,  and  feamen,  feat-  T 
ter'd  lie.  j 

Whether  a  real  bolt  from  Heav'n  was  thrown 
Among  the  guilty  wretches  is  not  known, 
Though  likely  't  is  ;  Amboyna's  wickednefs. 
And  broken  peace  and  oaths,  deferv'd  no  lels; 
Or  whether  fatal  gunpowder  it  were. 
By  fome  unlucky  Ipark  enkindled  there  ; 
Ev'n  Chance,  by  Heav'n  dire<il:ed,  is  the  rod. 
The  fiery  (haft  of  an  avenging  God. 
The  flaming  wreck  the  hilling  deep  floats  o'er, 
Far,  far  away,  almoft  to  either  Ihore, 
Which  ev'n  from  pious  foes  would  pity  dr^W, 
A  trembling  pity  mix'd  with  dreadful  awe  ; 
But  pity  yet  fcarce  any  room  can  find  ; 
M'^hat  noife,  what  horror,  ftill  remains  behind  ? 
On  either  fide  does  wild  confufion  reign. 
Ship  grapples  (hip,  and  fink  into  the  main. 
The  Orange,  carelefs  of  loft  Opdam's  fate. 
Worthy  to  perilh  at  the  felfsarae  rate, 
V/ill  next  t'  attack  viv^orious  James  prepare; 
But  Englifli  guns  fufficient  thunder  bear; 
By  Englifh  guns,  and  human  fire  o'erpow'r'd, 
'Tis  quickly  in  the  hifllng  waves  devour'd. 
Three  (hips  befides  are  burnt,  if  fame  fays  true, 'J 
None  of  whofe  bafer  names  the  goddefsknew,   > 
As  many  more  the  Dolphin  did  fubdue.  J 

Their  decks  in  fliow'rs  of  kindled  fulphur  ftcep. 
And  fend  'em  flaming  to  th'  afirighted  deep. 
So  burns  a  city,  ftorm'd  and  fir'd  by  night, 
The  fliades  are  pierc'd  with  fuch  a  dreadful  light ; 
Such  dulky  globes  of  flame  around  'em  broke. 
Through  the  dark  (hadow  of  the  guns  and  fmoke. 

Can  fire  in  water  then  fuch  licence  claim  i 
Juftly  the  water  hides  itfeitfor  ihame; 
The  dreadful  wreck  outftretchnig  far  away, 
Vaft  ruins  o'er  its  trembling  bofom  lay  : 
Here  mafts  and  rudders  from  thejr  veffels  torn. 
Their  fails  and  flags  acrofs  the  wavfis  are  borne ; 
A  thoufand  floating  bodies  there  appear. 
As  many  half-dead  men  lie  groaning  here. 
If  any  where  the  fea  itfelf  is  reveal'd. 
With  horrid  purple  tracks  the  azure  waves  con." 
ceal'd. 
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All  funk  or  took,  't  were  tedious  to  relate. 
And  all  the  fad  variety  of  Fate 
One  day  produces—  With  what  art  and  fkill      T 
Ev'n  Chance,  ingenious,  feems  to  fave  or  kill,    C 
To  fpare  or  to  torment,  whoe'er  fhe  will  1  j 

The  vulgar  deaths,  below  the  Mufc  to  heed, 
JJot  only  faith,  but  number  too,  exceed. 
Three  noble  youths,  by  the  fame  fudden  death, 
A  brave  example  to  the  world  bequeath ; 
Fam'd  for  high  birth,  but  merits  yet  more  high ; 
All  at  one  fatal  moment's  warning  die, 
Torn  by  oneihot;  almoft  one  body  they, 
Three  brothers  in  one  death  confounded  lay. 
"Who  would  not  Fortune  harih  and  barb'rous  call  ? 
Yet  Fortune  was  benign  and  kind  withal ; 
For  next  tothefe  -I  tremble  ftill  with  fear, 
My  joy's  dillurb'd  while  fuch  a  danger's  near ; 


Fearlefs,  unhurt,  the  Royal  Adm'ral  flood, 
Stunn'd  with  the  blow,  and  fprinkled  with  their 

blood. 
Fiercer  he  prefTes  on,  while  they  retir'd; 
He  preiTes  on,  with  grief  and  anger  fir'd. 
Nor  longer  can  the  Belgian  force  engage 
The  Englifli  valour,  warm'd  with  double  rage  ; 
Breaks  with  their  lofles  and  a  caufe  fo  ill ; 
Their  fliatterd  fleet  all  the  wide  ocean  fill. 
Till  trembling  Rhine  opens  his  harbours  wide. 
Seeing  the  wretches  froo*  our  thunder  fly  ; 
From  our  hot  chace  their  fliatter'd  fleet  he'd  hide. 
And  bends  his  conquer 'd  horns  as  we  go  by." 
In  facred  rage  the  Dryad  this  reveal'd. 
Yet  many  future  wond'rous  things  coriceal'd  : 
But  this  to  grace  fome  future  bard  will  feivCs 
For  bettor  poets  this  the  gods  rcferve. 
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David  thither,  and  prophefy.  Saul  among  the  prophets.  He  is  compared  to  Balaam,  whofe  fong 
concludes  the  Book. 


I- SING  the  Man  who  Judah's  fceptre  bore 
In  that  right  hand  which  held  the  crook  before  ; 
Who  from  bcft  poet,  beft  of  kings  did  grow, 
The  two  chief  gifts  Heav'n  could  on  man  beftow. 
Much  danger  firft,  much  toil,  he  did  fuftain, 
Whilft  Saul   and  Hell  crofs'd  his  ftrong  fate  in 

vain; 
Nor  did  his  crown  lefs  painful  work  afford, 
Lefs  exercife  his  patience  or  his  fword  ; 
So  long  her  conq'ror  Fortune's  fpite  purfu'd, 
Till  with  unwearied  virtue  he  fubdu'd 
All  homebred  maUce  and  all  foreign  boafts ; 
Their  ftrength  vm  armies,  ha  the  Lord  of  Hofts, 


Thou  who  didft  David's  royal  ftem  adorn. 
And  gav'fl   him  birth  from  whom  thyfelf  waft 

born; 
Who  didft  in  triumph  at  Death's  court  appear, 
And  flew'ft  him  with  thy  nails,  thy  crofs,  and fpear, 
Whilft  Hell's  black  tyrant  trembled  to  behold 
The  glorious  light  he  forfeited  of  old  ;         [pride. 
Who,    Heav'n's   glad   burden   now,    and   jufteft 
Sit'ft  high  enthron'd  next  thy  great  Father's  fide, 
(Where  hallowed  flames  help  to  adorn  that  head 
Which  once  the  bluftiing  thorns  environed. 
Till  crimfon  drops  of  precious  blood  hung  down^ 
Like  rubies,  to  enrich  tliine  humble  crown) 
B  b  iij 
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Ev'n  thou  my  breaft  with  fuch  bleft  ra^e  infpire, 
As  mov'd  the  tuneful  firings  of  David's  lyre  : 
Guide  my   bold  fteps  with    thme   old   trav'liing 

flame; 
In  thefe  untrodden  paths  to  facred  fame  ; 
I^ol  with  pure  hands  thy  heav'nly  fires  to  take, 
My  well-changM  Mufc  I  chafte  VcAal  mai.c  ! 
from  earth's  vain  joys,  and  love's  foft  witchcraft 
I  confecrate  my  Magdalene  to  thee !  [_frec 

Lo  1  this  great  work,  a  temple  to  thy  praife, 
On  polifh'd  pillars  of  (Irong  vcrfc  I  raile  1 
A  temple,  where,  if  thou  vouchfafe  to  dwell. 
It  Solomon's  and  Herod's  fhall  excel. 
Too  long  the  Mufcs'  land  hath  Heathen  been  ; 
Their  gods  too  long  were  devils,    and  virtues 

fin  V 
But  thou,  Eternal  Word,  hafl  call'd  forth  mc, 
Th'  apnlHe  to  convert  that  world  to  thee  ; 
T'  unbind  the  charms  that  in  flight  fables  He, 
And  teach  that  truth  is  trutft  pocly. 

Tho  malice  now  of  jealous  Saul  grew  Icfj, 
O'ercome  by  conftant  virtue  and  fuccefs  ; 
He  grew  at  laft  more  weary  to  command 
New  dangers,  than  young  David  to  withfland. 
Or  conquer  them  ;  he  ftar'd  his  maft'ring  fate, 
And  cnvy'd  him  a  king's  unpow'rful  hate. 
Well  did  he  know  how  palms  by'  opprcilion  fpeed, 
Vidorious,  and  the  vidor's  facred  meed  ; 
Tlie  burden  lifts  them  higher  :  well  did  he  know 
How  a  tame  flrcam  does  wild  and  dangerous  grow 
.By  unjuft  force  :  he  now  with  wanton  play 
Kiflcs  the  frniling  banks  and  glides  away  ; 
But  his  known  channel  rtopp'd,  begins  to  roar. 
And  I'well  with  rage,  and  buffet  the  dull  fliore  : 
His  mutinous  waters  hurry  to  the  war. 
And  troops  of  waves  come  rolling  from  afar  : 
Then  fcorns  he  fuch  weak  flops  to  his  free  fource. 
And  overruns  the  neighb'rin^  fields  with  violent 
courfe. 
This  knew  the  tyrant,  and  this  nfcful  thought 
His  wounded  mind  to  health  and  temper  brought : 
He  old  kind  vows  to  David  did  renew, 
Ijwore  confluncy,  and  meant  his  oath  for  true 
tJcneral  joy  at  this  glad  news  appear'd, 
l<or  David  all  men  lov'd,  and  Saul  they  fear'd. 
jAngcls  and  men  did  peace  and  David  love. 
But  Hell  did  neither  him  nor  that  approve : 
From  man's  agreement  fierce  alarms  they  take, 
And  quiet  here  does  there  new  bufinefs  make. 

Beneath  tlit  filent  chambers  of  the  earth, 
Where  the  fun's  fruitful  beams  give  metals  birth, 
Where  he  the  growth  of  fatal  gold  does  fee. 
Gold,  which  above  more  influence  has  than  he  ; 
Beneath  the  dens  where  unfletcht  tempefls  lie, 
And  infant  winds  their  tender  voices  try  ; 
Beneath  the  mighty  oceatrs  wealthy  caves, 
Beneath  tli'  ttcrnal  fountain  of  all  waves, 
WJitrc  their  vafl  court  the  mother-waters  keep, 
And,  undirturb'd  by  niooiis,  in  lilcnce  deep  ; 
There  is  a  place  deep,  wonderous  deep,  below 
"Which  genuine  night  and  horror  docs  o'erflow  ? 
No  bound  controU  ih'  unwearied  fpace,  but  Hell, 
F.ndlefB  as  thofe  dire  pains  that  in  it  dwell. 
VIerc  no  dear  glimpie  of  the  fun's  lovely  lace 
buikcft  throujjh  the  folid  diirkuds  tf  tlic  place  •, 


No  dawning  morn  does  her  kind  reds  difplayj 
One  flight  weak  beam  would  here  be  thought  the 

day  ; 
No  gentle  flars,  with  their  fair  gems  of  light, 
OiTcnd  the  ty'rannous  and  unqueflion'd  Night ; 
Here  Lucifer  the  mighty  captive  reiij;ns, 
Proud  'midfl  his  woes,  and  tyrant  in  his  chains ; 
Or.ce  general  of  a  gilded  hoft  of  fprights. 
Like  Hefper,  leading  forth  the  fpangled  Nights; 
But  down  like   ligi.t'ning,   which  him  ftruck,  he 
Androar'dat  hisfirftphmge  into  the  flame  ;  [came, 
Myriads  of  fp'rits  fell  wounded  round  him  there  ; 
With  dropping  lights  thick  Ihone  the  finged  air ; 
Since  when  the  difmai  folace  of  their- wo 
Has  only  been  weak  mankind  to  undo  ; 
Themfelves  at  Grfl  againfl  thcmfelves  they'  excite, 
(Their  deareft  conqueft,  and  moft  proud  delight) 
And  if  thofe  mines  of  fecret  treafon  fail. 
With  open  force  man's  virtue  they  affail  ; 
Uuable  to  corrupt,  feek  to  deftroy, 
And  where  their  poilons  mifs,  the  fword  employ. 
Thus  fought  the  tyrant  fiend  young  David's  fall-. 
And  'gainft  him  arm'd  the  pow'rful  rage  of  Saul  : 
He  faw  the  beauties  of  his  (hape  and  face, 
His  female  fweetncfs,  and  his  manly  grace. 
He  faw  the  nobler  wonders  of  his  mind,     [flgn'd; 
Gre'.'.t  gifts,   which  for  great  v.'orks  he  knew  de- 
He  law  (t'afhame  the  ftrcngth  of  man  and  hell. 
How  by  his  young  hands  their  Cathite  champion 
He  faw  the  reverend  prophet  boldly  Ihed        [fell, 
'i'he  royal  drops  r^und  his  enlarged  head, 
And  well  he  knew  what  legacy  did  place 
1  he  facred  fceptrc  in  blef^'d  Judah's  race,  . 

Froni  which  th'  Eternal  Shilo  was  to  fpring, 
A  knowledge  which  new  hells  to  Hell  did  bring ; 
And  though  no  lefs  he  knew  himfelf  too  weak 
The  fmalleft  link  of  ftrong-wrought  fate  to  break, 
Yet  would  he  rage  and  ftruggle  with  the  chain, 
Lov'd  to  rebel,  though  fure  that  'twas  in  vain. 
And  now  it  broke  his  form'd  deCgn,  to  find 
The  gentle  change  of  Saul's  recovering  mind  : 
ilo  trulled  much  in  Saul,  and  rag'd  and  griev'd, 
(The  great  deceiver)  to  be  himfejf  decciv'd. 
Thrice  did  he  knock  his  iron  teeth,  thrice  howl, 
And  into  frowns  his  wratliful  forehead  nil  : 
Hiii  eyes  dart  forth  red  flames  which  fcare  the 

night. 
And  with  worfe  fires  the  trembling  ghofls  affright. 
A  troop  of  ghaftly  fiends  compafs  him  round. 
And  greedily  catch  at  his  lips  fear'd  found. 

"  Are  we  fuch  nothings,  then  ?"  faid  he ;  "  ou? 
"  will 
"  Crofs'd  by  a  fhcpherd's  boy  ?   and  you  yet  ftill 
"  Play  with  your  idle  ferpents  here  ?  Dares  none 
"  Attempt  what  becomes  furies  ?  are  yc  grown 
"  Bcnutn'd  wkli  fear,  or  virtue's  fpriglitlcfs  cold, 
"  You  who  were  once  (I'mfure)  fii brave  and  bold? 
"  Oh  my  ill  chang'd  condition  !  oh,  my  fate  ! 
"  Did  1  lofehcavii  for  this?" 
With  that,  with  his  long  tail  hclafh'd  his  brcafl,. 
And  horribly  fpoke  out  in  looks  the  reft. 
The  quaking  pow'rs  of  Night  ftnod  in  amaze, 
And  at  each  other  firfl  could  only  gaze  : 
A  dreadful  filcncc  fill'd  the  hollow  place. 
Doubling  the  naiivc  terror  of  Hell's  face  ; 
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Rivers  of  flaming  brimftorle,  whicli  Before 

So  loudly  rag'd,  crept  loftly  by  the  fliore  ; 

Mo  hifs  of  fnakes,  no  clank  of  chains,  was  known, 

The  fouls  amidft  their  tortures  durft  not  groan. 

Envy  at  lall  crawls  forth  from  that  dire  throng, 
Of  all  the  dh-efuU'ft;  her  black  locks  hung  long, 
Attir'd  with  curlirrg  ferpcnts;  her  pale  fkin 
Was  almoft  dropp'd  from  the  fharp  bones  within  5 
And  at  iier  hreafl:  fluck  vipers,  which  cl'd  prey 
Upon  her  panting  heart  both  night  and  day, 
Socking  black  blood  from  thence,  which,  to  repair. 
Both  night  and  day  they  left  frefli  poifons  there. 
Her  garments  were  deep  flain'd  in  human  gore. 
And  torn  by  her  own  hands,  in  which  fhe  bore 
A  knotted  whip  and  bowl,  that  to  the  brim 
Did  with  green  gall  and  juice  of  wonriwood  fwim; 
With  v.'hich  when  fhe  was  drunk,  file  furious  grew, 
And  lalh'd  herfeif.  Thus  from  the  acturfed  crew 
Envy,  the  worft  of  fiends,  herfeif  prefents, 
Envy  I  good  only  when  fhe  herfeif  torments. 
"  Spend  not,  great  King !    thy  precious  rage," 
faid  fhe, 
"  Upon  fo  poor  'a  caufe  ;  fliall  mighty  we 
•'  The  glory  of  our  wrath  to  him  afford  ? 
"  Are  we  not  fiirie?  flill  ?  and  you  our  lord  ? 
"  At  thy  dread  anger  the  fix'd  world  fliall  Ihake, 
"  And  frighted  Nature  her  own  laws  forfake. 
"  Do  thou  but  threat,  loud  ftorms  fhall  make  reply, 
"  And  thunder  echo  it  to  the  trembling  fky  ; 
"  Whilft  raging  feas  fwcU  to  fo  bold  an  height, 
"  As  fliall  the  fire's  proud  element  aflright. 
"  Til'  old  drudging  Sun,  from  his  long-beaten  way, 
"  Shall  at  thy  voice  flart,  and  mifguide  the  day  ; 
"  The  jocund  orbs  fhall  break  their  meafur'd  pace, 
"  And  flubborn  poles  change  their  allotted  place ; 
"  Heav'ns  gilded  troops  fhall  flutter  here  and  there, 
"  Leaving  their  boafting  fongs  tun'd  to  a  fphere  , 
"  Nay,  their  God,  too, — for  fear  he  did,  when  we 
"  Took  noble  arms  againft  his  tyranny, 
"  So  noble  arms,  and  in  a  caufe  fo  great, 
"  That  triumphs  they  deferve  for  their  defeat : 
"  There  was  a  day  !  oh,  might  1  fee  't  again, 
"  Though  he  had  fiercer  flames  to  thrufl  us  in  ! 
"  And  can  fuch  pow'rsbe  by  a  child  withfl:ood? 
"  Will  flings,  alas  !  or  pebbles,  do  him  good  i 
"  What  th'  untam'd  lion,  whet  with  hunger  too, 
"  And  giants,  could  not,  that  my  word  fhall  do  : 
*'  I'll  fooji  diffolve  this  peace ;  were  Saul's  new  love 
"  (ButSaul  we  know)  great  as  my  hate  fliall  prove, 
"  Before  their  fun  twice  more  be  gone  about, 
"  I  and  my  faithful  fnakes  would  drive  it  out. 
"  By  me  Cain  offer'd  up  his  brother's  gore, 
"  A  facrifice  far  worfe  than  that  before ; 
*'  I  faw  him  fling  the  flone,  as  if  he  meant 
"  At  once  his  murder  and  his  monument, 
"  And  laugh  to  fee  (for  't  was  a  goodly  fliew) 
"  The  earth  by  her  firfl  tiller  fatten'd  fo. 
"  I  drove  proud  Pharaoh  to  the  parted  fea; 
"  He  and  his  hoft  drank  up  cold  death  by  me  : 
"  By  mc  rebellious  arms  fierce  Corah  took, 
"  And  Mofes  (curfe  upon  that  name  I)  forfook  : 
"  Hither  (ye  know)  almoft  alive  he  came 
"  Thro' the  cleft  ear;  h  ;  our's  was  his  fun'ral  flame. 
«  By  me — But  I  lofe  time,  methinks,  and  fliould 
^  Perform  new  acSs,  whilft  I  relate  the  old ; 


"  David's  the  next  our  fury  muft  enjoy  j 

"  ' Tis  not  thy  God  himfelf  fhall  fave  tliee.  Boy  I 

"  No;  if  he  tio,  may  the  Vv-hole  world  have  peace: 

"  May  all  ill  aiilions,  all  ill  fortune,  ccafe, 

"  And  baniih'd  from  this  potent  court  below, 

"  May  I  a  rag^^'ed,  contenni'd  Virtue  grow." 

She  fpoke;  ail  ftar'd  at  lirft,  and  made  apaufej 
But  flraight  the  general  murmur  of  applaufe 
Ran  tJiroiigh  Death's  courts ;  Ihc  frown'd  lUll,  and 
To  envy  at  the  praife  herfeif  had  won.         [begun 
Great  Belzebub  flarts  from  his  burning  throne 
To'    embrace   the  fiend ;    but    Ihc,  now   furious 

grown 
To  att  her  part,  thrice  bow'd,  and  thence  he  fled  | 
The  fnakes  all  hifs'd,  the  fiends  all  mtn-mured. 

It  was  the  time  when  filent  Niglit  began 
To'  enchain  with  fleep  the  bnfy  fp'rits  of  man  ; 
And  Saul  himfeif,  thoiigh  in  his  troubled  breall 
The  weight  of  empire  lay,  took  gentle  refl : 
So  did  not  Envy,  but  with  haile  arofe, 
And  as  through  Ifrael's  ftately  towns  fhe  goes,  [fhe. 
She  frowns  and  fliakes  her  head  ;  "  Shine  on,"  faya 
"  Ruins  e'er  long  fliall  your  fole  mon'ments  be." 
The  filver  moon  with  terror  paler  grew. 
And  iiei<:'h'bring  Hcrmon  fweated  flow'ry  dew; 
Swift  Jordan  flarred,  and  ftraight  backward  fled, 
Hiding  among  thick  reeds  hbaoed  head  ; 
1^0  !  at  her  entrance  Saul's  flroug  palace  fhook. 
And  nimbly  there  the  rev'iend  Ihape  flic  took 
Of  Father  Benjamin  :  fo  long  her  beard. 
So  large  her  limbs,  fo  grave  her  looks  appear'd  j 
Juft  like  his  flatue  which  beftrid  Saul's  gate. 
And  feem'd  to  guard  the  race  it  did  create. 
In  this  known  form  fhe'  approach"d  the  tyrant's 
And  thus  her  v/ords  the  facred  form  bely'd.  [fide, 

"  Arife,  loft  King  of  Ifrael ;  can'ft  thou  lie 
"  Dead  in  this  fleen,  and  yet  thy  laft  fo  nigh  i 
"  If  King  thou  be'fl:,  if  JclTe's  race  as  yet 
"  Sit  not  on  Ifrael's  throne,  and  fliall  he  fit ; 
"  Did  ye  for  this  from  fruitful  Egypt  fly  ? 
"  From  the  mild  brickhili's  nobler  ilavery  ? 
"  For  this  did  leas  yout  pov/rlul  rod  obey  ? 
"  Did  wonJcrs  guide  and  feed  you  on  your  way  ? 
"  Could  ye  not  there  great  Pharaoh's  bondage 

bear, 
"  You  who  can  ferve  a  boy  and  minftrel  here  ? 
"  Forbid  it'God,  if  thou  be'ft  juft ;  this  fhame 
"  Caft  not  on  Saul's,  on  mine,  and  Ifrael's  name. 
"  Why  was  I  elfe  from  Canaan's  famine  led  ? 
"  Happy,  thrice  happy,  had  I  there  been  dead, 
"  Ere  my  full  loins  difcharg'd  this  num'rous  race,- 
«  This  lucklefs  tribe,  ev'n  crowrn'd  to   their  dif- 

grace  ! 
"  Ah,  Saul  I  thy  fervant's  vaffal  muft  thou  live^ 
"  Place  to  his  harp  muft  thy  dread  fceptre  give  .' 
"  What  wants  he  now  but  that  :  Canil  thou  forget 
"  (If  thoAbe'ft  man  thou  canft  not)  how  they  met 
"  The   youth  with  fongs  ?  Alas  1  pour  Monarch  I 
"  Your  thoufand  only,  he  ten  thoufand,  flew,  [you 
"  Him  Ifrael  loves,  him  neighb'ring  countries  fear  ; 
"  You  but  the  name  and  empty  title  bear  : 
"  And  yet  the  traitor  lives,  lives  in  thy  court, 
"  The  court  that  muft  be  his,  where  he  fliall  fport 
"  Himfelf  with  all  thy  concHbines,  thy  gold, 
«•  Thy  coftly  robes,  thy  crown.  Wert  thou  not  told 
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"  ThF,  liy  pmUil  Sanixiel,  when  at  Gilgal  he 

*'  With  bold  falle  threats  from  God  affronted  thee? 

"  The  dotard  ly'd  ;  God  faid  it  not,  I  know  : 

"  Not  Baal  or  Moloch  would  have  us'd  thee  fo. 

"  Was  not  the  choice  his  own?  did  not  thy  worth 

"  Exail  the  roy.al  lot,  and  call  it  forth  ? 

•'  Haft  thou  not  fince  (my  btft  and  greateft  Son) 

"  To  him,  and  to  his  perifhing  nation,  done 

"  Such  lifting  benefits  as  may  juftly  claim 

"  A  fceptre  as  eternal  as  thy  fame  ?  [invade  ! 

"  Poor  Prince  T  whom  madmen,  piiefls,  and  boys, 

"  By  thine  own  fiefh,  thy  ungrateful  fon,  betray 'd! 

"  Unnatural  fool  1  who  can  thus  cheated  be 

"  By  Friendftiip's  name  againft  a  crown  and  thee! 

*'  Betray  not,  too,  thyfelf     take  courage,  call 

"  Thy  enchanted  virtues  forth,  and  be  whole  Saul. 

"  Lo  !  this  great  caufe  makes  thy  dead  fathers  rife, 

"  Breaks  the  firm  feak  of  their  clos'd  tombs  and 

*'  Nor  can  their  jealous  afiiesjwhilft  this  boy  [eyes  : 

"  Survives,  the  piiv'Iege  of  their  graves  enjoy. 

"  Rife  quickly,  Saul !  and  take  that  rebel's  breach 

"  Which  troubles  thus  thy  life,  and  ev'n  our  death. 

"Kill  him,  and  thou'rt  fecure ;  'tis  only  he 

"  That  lias  boldly  intcrpos'd  'twixt  God  and  thee. 

"  As  earth's  low  globe  robs   the   high  moon  of 

.  light,     , 
"  When  this  eclipfe  is  paft  thy  fate's  all  bright. 
"  "J'nift  me,  dear  Son  !  and  credit  what  I  tell ; 
"  I'ave  feen  tliy  royal  ftars,  and  know  them  well. 
"  Hence  fears,  and  dull  delays.    Ts  not  thy  breaft 
"  (Yes,  Saul !  it  is)  with  noble  thoughts  poffefs'd  ? 
»'  May  they  beget  like  ads."    With  that  ftie  takes 
One  of  her  worft,  her  bell  beloved  fnakes  ; 
"  Softly,  dear  Worm  '.  foft  and  unfecn,"  faid  fhe,- 
"  Into  his  bofom  fteal,  and  in  it  be 
"  My  viceroy."'  At  that  word  fhc  took  her  flight, 
Andlicr  loofe  Ihape  diffolv'd  into  the  night. 

'J"h'  infcdted  king  leap'd  from  his  bed  amaz'd. 
Scarce  knew  himfelf  at  firft,  but  round  him  gaz'd, 
And  ftarted  back  at  piec'd-up  (hapcs,  which  fear 
And  his  diftradled  fancy  painted  there. 
Terror  froze  up  his  hair,  and  on  his  face 
Show'rs  of  cold  fweat  roU'd  trembling  down  apace; 
Then  knocking  with  his  angry  hands  his  breaft. 
Earth  rt-ith  his  feet,  he  cries,  "  Oh  !  't  is  confefs'd; 
•'  I  'have  been  a  pious  fool,  a  woman-king ; 
"  Wrong'd  by  a  leer,  a  boy,  every  tiling. 
"  Eight  l-.undred  years  of  death  is  not  fo  deep, 
"  So  unconcern'd,  as  my  lethargic  ileep; 
"  My  patience  ev'n  a  facrjlege  becomes, 
"  Difturbs  the  dead,  and  opts  their  facred  torab*. 
"Ah:   Benjamin!  kind  Father  !  who  for  me 
"  This  curled  world  endur'ft  again  to  feel 
"  All  thou  haft  laid,  great  Vilionl   is  fo  true, 
"  That  all   which   thou  comuiand'ft,.  and  more 

I'll  do. 
"  Kill  him !  yes,  mighty  Ghoft !  the  writch  fliall  die 
"  Though  c»'ry  ftar  in  hcav'n  ihouid  it  deny, 
"  Nor  mock  th'  affault  of  our  juU  wrath  again, 
*'  Had  he  ten  times  hisfam'd  ten  thoufand  flain. 
'•  Should  that  hold  popular  madman,  whofc  dcfign 
••  Is  to  revenge  his  own  difgrate  by  mine, 
"  Should  my  ungrateful  fon  opji.fe  th'  intent, 
'•  Sliould  nunc  owu  htart  grow  fcruj/ious  and  re- 
lent; 


I  "  Curfe  me,  juft  Hrav'ni    (by  which  this  truth  f 
"  If  I  that  feer,  my  fon,  or  fclf,  do  fpare.    [fwear) 
"  No,  gentle  Ghoft  !  return  to  thy  ftill  home  ; 
"  Thiiher  this  day  mine  and  thy  foe  fhall  come  : 
"  If  that  curs'd  objeiS:  longer  vex  my  fight, 
"  It  niuft  have  learn'd  to  appear  as  thou  to-night.'-' 

Whilft  thus  his  wrath  with  threatsthe  tyrant  fed. 
The  threat'ned  youth  flept  fearlefs  on  his  bed. 
Sleep  on,  reft  quiet  as  thy  confcience  take, 
For  though  thou  fleep'ft  thyfelf,  thy  God's  awak?. 
Above  the  fubtle  foldings  of  the  fky, 
Above  the  well  fct  orb's  foft  harmony. 
Above  thofe  petty  lamps  that  gild  the  night, 
'iTiere  is  a  place  o'erflown  with  hallow'd  light. 
Where  hcav'n,  as  if  it  left  itfeif  behind, 
Is  ftretch'd  out  far,  nor  its  own  bounds  can  find; 
Here  peaceful  flames  fwell  up  the  facred  place, 
Nor  can  the  glory'  contain  itlclf  in  th'endlefs  fpace: 
Fur  there  no  twilight  af  the  fun's  dull  ray 
Glimmers  upon  the  jiure  and  native  day; 
No  palc-fac'd  moon  dots  in  ftoli'n  beams  appear. 
Or  with  dim  taper  fcatters  darknefs  there  : 
On  no  fmooth  Ipherc  the  refilefs  feafons  Aide, 
No  circling  motion  doth  fwift  time  divide  : 
Nothing  is  there  to  coms",  and  nothing  paft, 
But  an  etei'nal  Now  does  always  laft  : 
't'hcre  fits  the  Almighty,  Firft  of  all,  and  End, 
Whom  nothing  but  himfelf  can  comprehend  ". 
Who  with  his  word  ct.mmanded  all  to  be, 
And  all  obe^'d  him,  for  that  Word  was  he. 
Only  he  fpoke,  and  every  thing  that  is 
From  out  the  womb  of  fertile  Nothing  rife. 
Oh  I  who  fhall  tell,  who  fhall  defcribe  thy  throne,- 
Thou  Great  'Fiiree-One  ? 
There  thou  thyfelf  doft  in  full  prefcnce  fhew. 
Not  jvbfent  from  thefe  meaner  worlds  below  :  [ceaf© 
No  ;  if  thou   wert,   the   elements'   league  woulA 
And  all  thy  creature's  break  thy  Nature's  peace  : 
'I'he  fun  would  ftop  his  courfe,  or  gallop  back. 
The  ftars  drop  out,  the  poles  tljemfelves  wouli 

crack  ; 
Earth's  ftrong  faundatirn  would  be  torn  in  twain. 
And  thi' vaft  work  all  ravel  outagain 
'I'o  its  firft  nothing  •,.  for  his  fpirit  contains 
The  well-knit  mafs  :  from  him  each  creature  gains- 
Being  and  moti<in,  which  he  ftill  beftows ; 
From  him  th'  effedl  of  our  weak  adtion  flows  : 
Round  him  vaft  armies  of  fwift  angels  ftand, 
AVhich  feven  triumphant  generals  command  : 
They  fing  loud  anthems  of  his  endlefs  praife, 
And  with  fi\'d  eyes  drink  in  immortal  rays, 
Of  thefe  he  call'dout'Onc  ;  all  heaven  did  Ihake, 
And  fiience  kept,  whilft  its  Creator  fpake. 

Are  we  forgotten  then  fo  f bon  ;  caji  he 
Look  on  his  crown,  and  not  remember  me 
'Fhat  gave  it  ?  can  he  think  we  did  not  hear 
(Fond  Man  ')  his  threats  ?  and  have  we  made  ths. 
'I'd  be  accounted  deaf?  No,  Saul !  we  heard,     [eat 
And  it  will  coft  thee  dear  :  the  ills  thou'ft  fear'd, 
I'racfli's'd,  or  thought  on,  I'll  all  double  fend  : 
Have  we  not  fpoke  it  ?  and  dares  man  contend  i 
Alasl  jioor  Duft  !  didft  thou  bur  know  the  day 
Whtn  thou  muft  lie  in  blood  at  Gilboa, 
'1  h(U  and  thy  fons,  thou  wouldft  not  threaten  ftill^ 
Thy  trembling  tongue  would  ftop  agauift  thy  wilL  . 
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Then  fliall  thine  head  fix'd  in  curs'd  temples  be, 
And  all  their  foolifh  gods  fhall  laup^h  at  thee. 
That  hand  which  thou  on  David's  life  would  prey. 
Shall  then  turn  juft,  and  its  own  mailer  flay. 
He  whom  thou  hat'ft,on  thy  lov'd  throne  fiiallGt, 
And  expiate  the  difgrace  thou  deft  to  it. 
Hafle,then,  tell  David  what  his  King  has  fwom. 
Tell  him  whofe  blood  muft  paint  this  riling  morn  ; 
Yet  bid  him  go  fecurely  when  he  fends  ; 
'Tis  Saul  that  is  his  foe,  and  we  his  friend?. 
The  man  who  has  his  God  no  aid  can  lack. 
And  we  who  bid  him  go  will  bring  him  back. 

He  fpoke  ;  the  heavens  feem'd  decently  to  bow, 
With  all  their  bright  inhabitants  ;  and  now 
The  jocund  fpheres  began  again  to  play, 
Again  each  i'pirit  fung  Halleluia ; 
Only  that  angel  was  ftraight  gone.  Even  fo 
(But  not  fo  fwift)  the  morning  glories  flow 
At  once  from  the  bright  fun,  and  Ilrike  the  ground; 
So  winged  lightning  the  foft  air  does  wound  : 
Slow  Time  admires,  and  knows  not  what  to  call 
1  he  motion,  having  no  account  lb  fmalJ. 
So  flew  this  angel,  till  to  David's  bed 
He  came,  and  thus  his  facred  meffage  faid.  [fwom  : 

"  Awake,  young  Man!  hear  what  thy  King  has 
"  He  fwore  thy  blood  Ihould  paint  this  riling  morn; 
"  Yet  to  him  go  fecurely  when  he  fends  : 
"  'Tis  Saul  that  is  your  foe,  and  God  your  friends. 
"  The  man  who  has  his  God  no  aid  can  lack, 
"  And  he  who  bids  thee  go  will  iH-ing  thee  back." 

Up  leap'd  Jeflides,  and  did  round  him  ftare, 
But  could  fee  nought,  for  nought  was  left  but  air. 
Whilil  this  great  vifion  labours  in  his  thought, 
Lo !  the  fiiort  prophefy  t'  effedt  is  brought. 
In  treaeh'rous  hafte  he's  fent  for  to  the  Kin^f 
And  with  him  bid  his  charmful  lyre  to  bring. 
The  King,  they  fay,  lies  in  a  raging  fit. 
Which  does  no  cure  but  facred  tunes  admit : 
And  true  it  was,  foft  mufic  did  appcafe 
Th'  obfcure  faotaftic  ^age  of  Saul's  difeafe 

Tell  me,  oh,  Mufc  !  (for  thou  or  none  canft  tell 
The  myllic  pow'rs  that  in  bleft  numbers  dwell; 
Thou  their  great  nature  know'ft,  nor  i»  it  fit 
This  nobleft  gem  of  thine  own  crown  t'  omit) 
Tell  me  from  whence  thefe  heavenly  charms  arife  ; 
Teach  the  dull  world  t'  adiaire  what  they  defpife. 

As  firfl  a  various  unform'd  hint  we  find 
Rife  in  fome  godlike  poet's  fertile  mind. 
Till  all  the  parts  and  words  their  places  take, 
And  with  juft  marches  verfe  and  muCc  make  ; 
Such  was  God's  poem,  this  world's  new  efTay, 
So  wild  and  rude  in  its  firft  draught  it  lay ; 
Th'  ungovern'd  parts  no  corrsfpondcnce  knew, 
An  artlefs  war  from  thwarting  motions  grew. 
Till  they  to  number  and  fix'd  rules  were  brought 
By  the  Eternal  Mind's  poetic  thought. 
Water  and  air  he  for  the  tenor  chofe, 
Earth  made  the  bafs,  the  treble  flame  arofe ; 
To  th'  active  moon  a  quick  briflc  fti  okc  he  gave. 
To  Saturp's  firing  a  touch  more  foft  and  grave. 
The  motions  ftraight,  and  round,  and  fwift,  and 

flow. 
And  fliort,  and  long,  were  mixt  and  woven  fo, 
Did  in  fuch  artful  figures  frnoothly  fall. 
As  made  this  decent-meafur'd  dance  of  all. 


And  this  is  mufic  ;  founds  that  chafms  our  ears 
Are  but  one  drefling  that  rich  Science  wears; 
Though  no  man  hear  it,  though  no  man  it  rehearfe. 
Yet  v.'ill  there  ftill  he  mufic  in  my  verfc. 
In  this  great  world  fo  much  of  it  we  fee. 
The  lelTcr,  man,  is  all  o'er  harmony  : 
Stoiehoufe  of  all  proportions  1  fingle  quire  ! 
Which  firft  God's  breath  did  tunefully  infpire  : 
From  hence  blefs'd  mufic's  heavenly  charms  ariic^ 
From  fympathy  which  thtm  and  man  allies  : 
Thus  they  our  fouls,  thus  they  our  bodies,  win. 
Not  by  their  force,  but  party  that's  within  : 
Thus  the  ftrange  cure  on  our  fpilt  blood  apply'd. 
Sympathy  to  the  diftafnt  wound  does  guide  : 
Thus  when  two  brethren  ftriBgs  are  fet  alike. 
To  move  them  both,  but  one  of  theni  we  ftrikc  J. 
1  hns  David's  lyre  did  Saul's  wild  rage  control. 
And  tun'd  the  harfti  diforders  of  his  foul. 

"  When  Ifrael  was  from  bondage  led 
"  Led  by  the  Almighty's  hand 
"  From  out  a  foreign  land, 
"  The  great  fea  beheld  and  fled 
"  As  men  purfu'd,  when  that  fear  paft  they  find, 
"  Stop  on  fome  higher  ground  to  look  behind, 
"  So  whilft  through  wondrous  ways 
"  The  facred  army  went, 
"  The  waves  afar  flood  up  to  gaze, 
"  And  their  own  rocks  did  reprefent, 
"  Solid  as  waters  are  above  the  firmament. 

"  Old  Jordan's  waters  to  their  fpring 
"  Start  back  with  fuddcn  fright, 
"  The  fpring  amaz'd  at  fight, 
"  Afks  what  news  from  fea  they  bring  ? 
"  The  mountains  ftiook ;  and  to  the  mountains' Cdt 
"  The  little  bills  leap'd  round,  themfelves  to  hide ; 
"  As  young  affrighted  lambs, 
"  When  they  ought  dreadful  fpy, 
"  Run  trembling  to  their  helplcfs  dams,  "■ 

"  The  mighty  fea  and  river  by 
«  Were  glad,  for  their  excufe,  to  fee  the  hills  too. 

"  What  ail'd  the  mighty  fea  to  flee  ?  [fly>^ 

"  Or  Why  did  Jordan's  tide 
"  Back  to  his  fountain  glide  ? 
"  Jordan's  tide,  what  ailed  thee  ? 
"  Why  leap'd  the  hills  ?  why  did  the  mountalas 

"  fliake  ? 
"  What  ail'd  them  their  fix'd  natures  to  forfakc? 
"  Fly  where  thou  wilt,  O  fea  ! 
"  And  Jordan's  current  ceafe; 
"  Jordan  there  is  no  need  of  thee, 
"  For  at  God's  word  whene'er  he  pleafe,. 
"  I'he  roc];s  Ciall  weep  new  waters  forth  inftead 
"  of  thefe." 

Thus  fung  the  great  Mufician  to  his  lyre. 
And  Saul's  black  rage  grew  foftly  to  retire  ; 
But  envy's  ferpent  ftiil  with  him  remain'd. 
And  the  wife  charmer's  healtliful  voice  difdain'd 
Th'  unthankful  King,  cur'd  truly  of  his  fit. 
Seems  to  lie  drown'd  ar.d  bury'd  ftill  in  it ; 
From  his  paft  madnefs  draws  this  wicked  ufe, 
To  fin  di'guis  d,  an^  murder  with  escufe  : 
For  whilft  the  fearlefs  youth  his  cure  purfues, 
And  the  foft  med'cine  with  kind  art  renews. 
The  barb'rous  patient  cafts  at  him  his  fpear 
(The  ufuaj  fceptxe  that  rough  hand  did  bear) 
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Cafts  it  with  vi'lent  ftrcngth ;  but  inl-o  the  room 

An  arm  more  ftronjj;  and  i'ure  than  his  ^va3  come ; 

An  angel,  whofc  unfeen  and  eafy  might, 

Put  by  the  weapon,  and  milled  it  right. 

How  vain  man's  pow'r  is !  unlefs  God  command, 

The  weapon  difobcys  his  mafter's  hand  ! 

Happy  was  now  the  error  of  the  blow  ; 

At  Gilboa  it  will  not  ferve  himfo. 

One  would  have  thought,  Saul's  fudden  rage  to 

'ave  feen, 
He  had  himfelf  by  David  wounded  been ; 
He  fcorn'd  to  leive  what  he  did  ill  begin, 
And  thought  his  honour  now  engag'd  i'  th'  fin. 
A  bloody  troop  of  his  own  guards  he  fends 
(Slaves  to  his  will,  and  fafely  callM  his  Friends) 
Tb  mend  his  error  by  a  furer  blow ; 
So  Saul  ordaiu'd,  but  God  ordain'd  not  fo. 
Home  flies  the  prince,  and  to  his  trembling  wife 
Relates  the  new-paft  hazard  of  his  life  ; 
Which  fhe  with  decent  palTion  hears  him  tell. 
For  not  her  own  fair  eyes  (he  lov'd  fo  well. 
Upon  their  palace  top,  beneath  a  row 
Of  Lemon  Trees,  which  there  did  proudly  grow, 
And  with  bright  ftores  of  golden  fruit  repay 
The  light  they  drank  from  the  fun's  neighb'ring 
(A  fmall  but  artful  parsdife)  they  walk'd,      [ray. 
And  hand  in  hand  fad  gentle  things  they  talk'd. 
Here  Michel  firft  an  armed  troop  efpies 
(So  faithful  and  fo  quick  are  loving  eyes) 
Which  march'd,  andoften  gliller'd  through  a  wood. 
That  on  right  hand  of  her  fair  palace  flood  ; 
She  faw  them,  and  cry'd  out,  "  They're  come  to 

kill 
■  My  dcareft  lord  !  Saul's  fpear  purfues  thee  ftlU  : 
"  Behold  his  wicked  guards  :  hafte,  quickly  fly  ; 
•'  For  Heav'n's  fake  hafte ;  my  dear  lord  !  do  not 

"  die. 
"  Ah,  cruel  Father!  whofe  illnatur'd  rage 
"  Neither  thy  worth  nor  marriage  can  affuage  ! 
"  Will  he  part  thofe  he  join'd  fo  late  before  ? 
**  Were  the  two  hundred  forclkins  worth  no  more  ? 
"  He  (hall  not  part  us  ;  (then  fhe  wept  between) 
"  At  yonder  vk^indow  thou  may'ft  'fcape  unfeen  ; 
"  This  hand  fhall  let  thee  down ;  flay   not,  but 

"  hafte ; 
"  *Tis  not  my  ufe  to  fend  thee  hence  fo  faft." 
"  Bcft  of  all  women  1"  he  replies — and  this 
Scarce  fpoke,  fhe  ftops  his  anfwer  with  a  kifs. 
"  Throw  not  away,"  faid  fhe  "  thy  precious  breath; 
"  Thouftay'ft  too  long  within  the  reach  of  death." 
Timely  he'  obeys  her  wife  advice,  and  ftraight 
To  unjuft  force  ftie'  oppofcs  juft  deceit. 
She  meets  the  murd'rcrs  with  a  virtuous  lie 
And  good-diflimbling  tears.  "  May  he  not  die 
"  In  quiet  then  ?"  faid  flie  :  "  will  they  not  give 
"  That  freedom  who  fo  fear  left  he  ihould  live  .' 
"  F.v'n  late  does  with  your  cruelty  confpire, 
«'  And  fparcs  your  guilt,  yet  does  what  you  dcfire. 
"  Muft  he  not  live  ?  for  that  ye  need  not  fin  ; 
•*  My  much-wronjfd  luilhandfpecchlefs  lies  with- 
«'  And  has  too  liitfc  left  of  vital  breath  [in, 

*'  To  know  bin  murderers,  or  to  feel  his  death  : 

"  One  hour  will  do  your  work." 

Here  her  wcll-govern'd  tears  drop'ddown  apace  : 
Beauty  and  forrow,  minglcJ  in  one  face. 


Has  fuch  refiftkfs  charms,  that  they  believe, 
Ana  an  unwilling  aptnefs  find  to  grieve 
At  what  they  came  for.     Apale  ftatue's  head. 
In  linen  wrapp'd,  appear'd  on  David's  bed  ; 
Two  fervants  mournful  ftand,  and  filent,  by,  ' 

And  on  the  table  med'cinal  relics  lie  ; 
In  the  clofe  room  a  well-plac'd  taper's  light 
Adds  a  becoming  horror  to  the  fight  : 
And  for  the  impreflion  God  prepar'd  their  fenfe  ; 
They  law,  believ'd  all  this,  and  parted  thence. 
How  vain  attempts  Saul's  unblelVd  anger  tries, 
By  his  own  hands  deceiv'd,  and  fervants'  eyes ! 
"  It  cannot  be,"  faid  he  :  "  no,  can  it  ?  fhall 
"  Our  great  ten  thoufand  flayer  idly  fall  ? 
"  The  lilly  rout  thinks  God  protects  him  ftill ; 
"  But  God,  alas !  guards  not  the  bad  from  ill. 
"  Oh  may  he  guard  him  !  may  his  members  be 
"  In  as  full  ftrength  and  well-fet  harmony, 
"  As  the  frelh  body  of  the  firft  made  man, 
"  E'er  fin,  or  fin's  juft  meed,  difeafe  began  : 
"  He  will  be  elfe  too  fmall  for  our  vaft  hate, 
"  And  we  muft  fhare  in  our  revenge  with  Fate. 
"  No  ;  let  us  have  him  whole  ;  we  elfe  may  feem 
"  To  'ave  fnatch'd  away  but  fome  few  days  from 

«'  him, 
"  And  cut  that  thread  which  v.'ould  have  dropp'd 

"  in  two  ; 
"  Will  our  great  anger  learn  to  ftoop  fo  low  ? 
"  I  know  it  cannot,  will  not :  him  we  prize 
"  Of  our  juft  wrath  the  folemn  facrifice, 
"  Ihat  muft  not  blemifli'd  be  ;  let  him  remain 
"  Secure,  and  grow  up  to  our  ftroke  again  : 
"  'Twill  be  fome  pleafure  then  to  take  his  breath, 
"  When  he  fhall  ftrive  and  wreftle  with  his  death. 
"  Go,  let  him  live — and  yet — fhall  I  then  ftay 
''  So  long  ?  Good  and  great  adlions  bate  delay. 
"  Some  foolifh  piety  perhaps,  or  he 
"  That  has  been  ftill  mine  honour's  enemy, 
"  Samuel  may  change  or  crofsmy  juft  intent, 
"  And  I  this  formal  pity  foon  repent. 
"  Befides,  Fate  gives  him  me,  and  whifpers  this, 
"  That  he  can  fly  no  more,  if  we  fhould  mifs. 
"  Mifs  1  can  we  mifs  again  ?  go  bring  him  ftraight, 
"  Tliough  gafping  out  his  foul ;  if  the  wifh'd  date 
"  Of  his  accurfed  life  be  almoft  paft, 
"  Some  joy  't  will  be  to  fee  him  breath  his  lafl." 
The  troop  return'd,  of  their  fhort  virtue  afham'd^ 
Saul's  courage  prais'd,  and  their  own    weaknefs 

blam'd  : 
But  when  the  pious  fraud  they  underftood. 
Scarce  the  rcfpcdl  due  to  Saul's  facred  blood, 
Due  to  the  facred  beauty  in  it  rcign'd. 
From  Michel's  mi;rder  their  wild  rage  rcftrain'd. 
She  alleg'd  the  holieft  chains  that  bind  a  wife. 
Duty  and  love ;  fhe  alleg'd  that  her  own  life. 
Had  flie  rcfus'd  that  fafety  to  her  lord. 
Would  have  incurr'd  jisft  danger  from  his  fword. 
Now  was  Saul's  wrath  full  grown  ;  he  takes  no  reft  ; 
A  violent  flame  rolls  in  his  trrnblcd  breaft. 
And  in  fierce  lightning  from  his  eye  does  break  ; 
Not  his  own  fav'rites  and  bcft  friends  dare  fpeak, 
Or  look  on  him;  but  mute  and  trembling  all, 
Fear  where  this  cloud  will  burft,  and  thunder  fall. 
So  when  the  pride  and  terror  of  the  wood, 
A  lion,  prick'J  with  rage  and  want  of  food, 
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Efpies  out  from  afar  fome  well-fed  beaft,  • 
And  briftks  up,  preparing  for  his  feaft  ; 
If  that  by  fwiftnefs  'i'cape  his  gaping  jaws, 
His  bloody  eyes  he  hurls  round,  his  ftiarp  paws 
Tear  up  the  ground  ;  then  runs  he  wild  about, 
I^afliing  his  angry  tail,  and  roaring  out ; 
Beafts  creep  into  their  dens,  and  tremble  there  ; 
Trees,  though  no  wind  be  ftirring,  fliake  with  ftar; 
Silence  and  horror  fill  the  place  around, 
Echo  itfclf  dares  fcarce  repeat  the  found. 
'Mid'ft  a  large  wood  that  joins  fair  Rama's  town 
(The  neighbourhood  fair  Rama's  chief  renown) 
A  College  Hands,  where  at  great  Prophets'  feet 
The  prophets'  funs  with  Clent  diligence  meet, 
By  Samuel  built  and  mod'rately  enilow'd, 
Yet  more  to  his  lib'ral  tongue  than  hands  tliey 

ow'd  : 
There  himfelf  taught,  and  his  blefs'd  voice  to  hear, 
Teachers  themfelves  lay  proud  beneath  him  there. 
The  houfe  was  a  large  fquare,  but  plain  and  low  ; 
Wife  Nature's  ufe  Art  ftrove  not  to  outgo. 
An  inward  fquare  by  well-rang'd  trees  was  made, 
And,  midft  the  friendly  cover  of  their  ftiade, 
A  pure,  well-tafted,  wholefome  fountain  rofe. 
Which  no  vain  coft  of  marble  did  inclofe, 
Nor  through  carv'd  fiiapes  did  the  forc'd  waters  pafs. 
Shapes  gazing  on  themfelves  i'  the  liquid  glafs  : 
Yet  the  chafte  ftream,  that  'mongloofe  pebbles  fell, 
For  cleannefs,  thirft,  religion,  ferv'd  as  well. 
The  fcholars,  dodlors,  and  companions,  here, 
Lodg'd  all  apart  in  neat  fmall  chambers  were ; 
WeU-furnifh'd  chambers,  for  in  each  their  flood 
A  narrow  couch,  table,  and  chair  of  wood ; 
More  is  but  clog,  where  ufe  does  bound  delight, 
And  thofe  are  rich  vvhofe  wealth's  proportion'd 

right 
To  their  life's  form  :  more  goods  would  but  be- 
come 
A  burden  to  them,  and  contradt  their  room. 
A  fecond  court  more  facred  flood  behind. 
Built  fairer,  and  to  nobler  ufe  deiign'd ; 
The  hall  and  fchools  one  fide  of  it  poffefs'd, 
The  library  and  fynagogue  the  reft  : 
Tables  of  plain-cut  fir  adorn'd  the  hall. 
And  with  beads'  Ikins  the  beds  were  cover'd  all. 
The  rev'rend  doflors  take  their  feats  on  high, 
Th'  eledl  companions  in  their  bofoms  lie ; 
The  fcholars  far  below  upon  the  ground, 
On  frefh-itrew'd  rufhes,  place  themfelves  around  : 
With  more  refpedt  the  wife  and  ancient  lay, 
But  ate  not  choicer  herbs  or  bread  than  they, 
Nor  purer  waters  drank,  their  conftant  fealt. 
But  by  great  days  and  facrifice  increas'd. 
The  fchools  built  round  and  higher,  at  the  end 
With  their  fair  circle  did  this  fide  extend ; 
To  which  their  fynagogue  on  th'  other  fide, 
And  to  the  hall  their  library  reply'd. 
The  midft  tow'rds  their  large  gardens  open  lay. 
To'  admit  the  joys  of  fpring  and  early  day. 
r  the  library  a  few  choice  authors  flood  ; 
Yet 'twas  well  ftor'd,  for  that  fmall  florewas  good: 
Writing,  man's  fpiritual  phyfic,  was  not  then 
Itfelf,  as  now,  grown  a  difeafe  of  men. 
I.earnir.g  (young  virgin  !)  bat  few  fuitors  knew ; 
'Ihe  ccuuiicR  proflitute  Ihs  htely  grew, 
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And  with  her  fpurious  brood  loads  now  die  prels> 
Laborious  effedls  of  idleuefs  1 
Here  all  the  various  forms  one  might  behold 
How  letters  fav'd  themfelves  from  death  of  old  ; 
Some  painfully  engiav'd  in  thin  wrought  phtes, 
Som.e  cut  in  wood,  fome  lightlier  trac'd  on  ilates; 
Some  drawn  on  fair  paJm-leaves,  with  lliortiiv'd 
Had  not  their  friend  the  cedar  lc?nt  his  oil ;     [toil. 
Some  wrought  in  filks,  fome  writ  in  tender  barks  ^ 
Sonife  the  fliarp  ftyle  in  Vi'axen  tables  marks  ; 
Some  in  beads'  fkins,  and  fome  In  Biblos  reed. 
Both  new  rude  arts,  which  age  and  growth  dii£ 

need. 
The  fchools  were  painted  well  with  nfcful  fkill ; 
Stars,  maps,  and  ftories,  the  learn'd  wall  did  fill  : 
Wife  wholefome  proverbs  mix'd  around  the  rocun^ 
Some  writ,  and  in  Egyptian  figures-fome. 
Here  all  the  nobleft  wits  of  men  infpir'd. 
From  earth's  flight  joys  and  woithlefg  tolls' retir'i^ 
Whom  Samuel's  fame  and  bounty  thither  kid. 
Each  day  by  turns  their  folid  knowledge  read. 
The  courfe  and  pow'r  of  ftars  great  Nadian  taught. 
And  home  to  man  thofe  diftant  wonders  brought  5 
How  tow'rd  both  poles  the  fun's  fix'd  journey 

bends, 
And  how  the  year  his  crooked  walk  attends ; 
By  what  juft  fteps  the  wand'ring  lights  advance^ 
And  what  eternal  meafures  guide  their  dance  z 
Himfelf  a  prophet ;  but  his  leftures  fhew'd 
How  little  of  tjiat  art  to  them  he  ow'd»       ? 
Mahol  th'  inferior  world's  fantaftic  face, 
Thro'  all  the  turn's  of  Matter's  maze  did  trace  j 
Great  Nature's  well-fet  clock  in  pieces  took, 
On  all  the  fprings  and  fmallefl;  wheels  did  look 
Of  life  and  motion;  and  with  equal  art 
Made  up  again  the  whole  of  ev'ry  part. 
The  prophet  Gad  in  learned  duft  defigus 
Th'  immortal  folid  rules  of  fancy 'd  lines; '' 
Of  numbers,  too,  th'  innumber'd  wealth  he  fiiev?s, 
And  with  them  far  their  etidlefs  journey  goes  y 
Numbers,  which  ftill  incresife  more  high  and  wide 
From  one,  the  root  of  their  turn'd  pyramid. 
Of  men,  and  ages  paft,  Seraiah  read, 
Embalm'd  in  long-liv'd  Hiflory  the  dead ; 
Shew'd  the  lleep  falls,  and  flow  afcent,  of  fiStes; 
What  wifdom  and  what  follies  made  their  fatcj. 
Samuel  himfelf  did  God's  rich  law  difplay. 
Taught  doubting  men  with  judgment  to  obey ; 
And  oft  his  ravifh'd  foul  with  fudden  flight 
Soar'd  above  prefent  times  and  human  fight. 
Thefe  arts  but  welcome  ftrangers  might  appear, 
Mufic  and  verfe  feem'd  born  and  bred  up  here ; 
Scarce  the  blefs'd  heav'n,  that  rings  with  suigel's 

voice. 
Does  with  more  conftant  harmony  rejoice. 
The  facred  Mufe  does  here  each  breaft  infpire  ; 
Heman  and  fweet-mouth'd  Afaphrule  their  quire  i 
Both  charming  poets,  and  all  ftrains  they  play'd, 
By  artful  breath  or  nimble  fingers  made. 
The  fynagogue  was  dreft  with  care  and  coft, 
(The  only  place  where  that  they  eftcem'd  not 

loft) 
The  glitt'ring  roof  with  gold  did  daze  the  view. 
The  fides  refrefti'd  with  filk's  of  faored  blue. 
Here  thrice  each  day  they  read  their  pcxfefi  law, 
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Thrice  pray'rs  from   willing  Heav'n  a   blefling 

draw ; 
Thrice  in  glad  hymns  fwell'd  with  the  great  One's 

praife, 
The  pliant  voice  on  her  fcv'n  fteps  they  raife, 
Whilft  all  th'  enliven'd  inftrumenfs  around 
To  the  juft  feet  with  various  concord  found. 
Such  things  were  Mufes  then,  conteinn'd  low  earth, 
Decently  proud,  and  mindful  of  their  birth 
'Twas  God  himfelf  that  here  tun'd  every  tongue, 
And  gratefully  of  him  alone  they  fung  : 
They  fung  how  Godfpoke  out  the  world's  vail  ball 
From  nothing,  and  from  no  where  call.'d  forth  all ; 
No  nature  yet,  or  place  for  it  to  poffefs, 
But  an  nnbottom'd  gulf  of  emptinefs. 
Full  of  himfelf  th'  Almighty  fat,  his  own 
Palace,  and  without  folitude,  alone. 
But  he  was  goodnefs  whole,  and  all  thing<  will'd, 
Which  e'er  they  vjere  his  adtive  Word   fulfiU'd, 
And  their  aftonifh'd  heads  o'  the  fudden  rear'd  ; 
An  unlhap'd  kind  of  fomething  firft  appear'd, 
Confefling  its  new  being,  and  undrefs'd, 
As  if  it  ftep'd  in  hafte  before  the  reft  : 
Yet  buried  in  this  matter's  darkfome  womb, 
Lay  the  rich  feeds  of  ev'ry  thing  to  come. 
From  hence  the  cheerful  flame  leap'd  up  fo  high, 
Clofe  at  its  heels  the  nimble  air  did  fly ; 
Dull  earth  with  its  own  weight  did  downwards 
To  the  fix'd  navel  of  the  univerfe.  [pierce 

And  was  quite  loft  in  waters ;  till  God  faid 
To  the  proud  fea.  Shrink  in  your  ins'lent  head  ; 
See  how  the  gaping  earth  has  made  you  place  ! 
That  durft  not  murmur,  but  flirunk  in  apace. 
Since  when  his  bounds  are  fet,  at  which  in  vain 
He  foams,  and  rages,  and  turns  back  again. 
With  richer  ftuffhe  bade  hcav'n's  fabric  fhine  ; 
And  from  him  a  quick  fpring  of  light  divine 
Swell'd  up  the  fun,  from  whence  his  cherifiilng 

ilame 
Fills  the  whole  world,  like  him  from  whom  it  came. 
He    fmooth'd  the   rough-caft   moon's   imperled 

mould. 
And  comb'd  her  beamy  locks  with  facred  gold  : 
*'  Be  thou,"   faid  he,  "  queen  of  the  mournful 

Night ;" 
And  as  he  fpoke,  fhe'  arofe,  clad  o'er  in  light. 
With  thoufand  ftars  attendmg  on  her  train  : 
With  her  they  rife,  with  her  they  fet  again. 
Then  herbs  peep'd  forth,  new  trees  admiring  ftood. 
And  fmcUing  flow'rs  painted  the  infant  wood  . 
Then  flocks  of  birds  through  the  glad  air  did  flee. 
Joyful  an<i  fafc  before  man's  luxury, 
Teaching  their  Maker  in  their  untaught  lays  : 
Nay,  the  mute  fifli  witnefs  no  lefs  his  praife  ; 
From  thofe  he  made,  and  cloth'd  with  filver  fcalcs, 
From  minoes  to  thofc  living  iflands,  whales. 
Bcafts  too,  were  his  command  ;  what  could  he 

more  ! 
YcR,  man  'nc  could,  the  bound  of  all  before ; 
In  him  he  all  things  with  ftrange  order  hurl'd  ; 
In  him,  that  full  abridgment  cf  the  world,     [told  ; 
*J'his,  and  much  more,  of  God's  great  works  they 
His  mercies,  and  fomc  judgments,  t.o,  of  old  : 
How  when  all  earth  wa>,  deeply  (hiin'd  in  fin,  [in  : 
Vith  an  impetuous  noiic  the  waves  came  rulhiug 
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Where  birds  e'erwhile  dwelt,  and  fecurely  fung, 
There  fifti  (an  unknown  net)  entangled  hung  : 
The  face  of  ftiipwreck'd  Nature  naked  lay  ;' 
The  fun  peep'd  forth,  and  beheld  nought  but  fea. 
This  men  forgot,  and  burnt  in  luft  again. 
Till  ftiow'rs,  ftrange  as  their  fin,  of  fiery  rain. 
And fcal ling brimftone,  dropp'd  on  Sodom's  head; 
Alive  they  telt  ihofe  flames  they  fry  in  dead. 
No  better  end  rafti  Pharaoh's  pride  befell, 
When  wind  and  fea  wag'd  war  for  Ifrael : 
In  his  gilt  chariots  amaz'd  filhes  fat. 
And  grew  with  corpfe  of  wtetched  princes  fat. 
The  waves  and  rocks  half-eaten  bodies  ftain  ; 
Nor  was  it  fince  call'd  the  Red  Sea  in  vain. 
Much,  ton,  they  told  of  faithful  Abram's  fame. 
To  whofe  blcfs'd  paffage  they  owe  ftill  their  name  : 
Of  Mofes  much,  and  the  great  feed  of  Nun, 
What  wonders  they  perform'd,  what  lands  they  won; 
How  many  kings  they  flew,  or  captive  brought ; 
They  held  the  fwords,  but  God  and  angels  fought. 
Thus  gain'd  they  the  wife  fpending  of  their  days, 
And  theirwhole  life  was  their  dear  Maker's  praife  : 
No  minute's  reft,  no  fwifteft  thought,  they  fold 
To  that  beloved  plague  of  mankind,  gold ; 
Gold  !  for  which  all  mankind  with  greater  pains 
Labour  tow'rds  Hell,  than  thofe  who  dig  its  veins. 
Their  wealth  was  the  contempt  of  it,  which  more 
They  valu'd  than  rich  fools  the  ftiining  ore. 
The  filkworm's  precious  death  they  fcorn'd  to  wear, 
And  Tyrian  dye  appear'd  but  fordid  there. 
Honour,  which  fince  the  price  of  fouls  became, 
Seem'd  to  thefe  great  ones  a  low  idle  name. 
Inftead  of  down,  hard  beds  they  chofe  to  have, 
Such  as  might  bid  them  not  forget  their  grave. 
Their  board  difpeopled  no  full  element ; 
Free  Nature's  bounty  thriftily  they  fpent. 
And  fpar'd  the  ftock ;  nor  could  their  bodies  fay, 
We  owe  this  crudenefs  t'  excefs  yefterday. 
Thus  fouls  live  cleanly,  and  no  foiling  fear. 
But  entertain  their  welcome  Maker  there  : 
The  Senfes  perform  nimbly  what  they're  bid. 
And  honeftly,  nor  are  by  Reafon  chid  ; 
And  when  the  down  of  fleep  doesfoftly  fall, 
Their  dreams  are  heav'nly  then,  and  myftical ; 
With  hafty  wings  time  prefent  they  outfly, 
And  tread  the  doubtful  maze  of  Deftiny  : 
There  walk  and  fport  among  the  years  to  come, 
And  with  quick  eye  pierce  ev'ry  caufe's  womb. 
Thus  thefe  wife  faints  enjoy'd  their  little  all. 
Free  from  the  fpite  of  much-miftaken  Saul  : 
For  if  man's  life  we  in  juft  balance  weigh, 
David  deferv'd  his  envy  lefs  than  they. 
Oi  this  retreat  the  hunted  prince  makes  choice. 
Adds  to  their  quire  his  nobler  lyre  and  voice  : 
But  long  unknown  cv'n  here  he  could  not  lie, 
So  bright  his  luftrc,  fo  quick  Envy's  eye  I 
I  h'  offended  troop,  whom  he  efcap'd  before, 
Purfuc  him  here,  and  fear  miftakes  no  more  : 
Btlov'd  revenge  frefti  rage  to  them  affords  : 
Some  part  of  him  all  promife  to  their  fwords. 

They  came,  but  anew  Ip'rit  their  hearts  poffefs'd^ 
Satt'rrng  a  facred  calm  through  ev'ry  breaft  : 
The  furrows  of  their  brow,  fo  rough  e'erwhile. 
Sink  down  into  the  dimples  of  a  fmilc  : 
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Their  cooler  veins  fwell  with  a  peaceful  tide, 
And  the  chafte  ftreams  with  even  current  glide  : 
A  fudden  day  breaks  gently  through  their  eyes, 
And  morning-bluflies  in  their  cheeks  arife  : 
The  thoughts  of  war,  of  blood,  and  murder,  ceafe  ; 
In  peaceful  tunes  they  adore  the  God  of  Peace 
Now  melTengers  twice  more  the  tyrant  fent ; 
And  was  twice  more  mock'd  with  the  fame  event. 
His  heighten'd  rage  no  longer  brooks  delay ; 
It  fends  him  there  himfelf ;  but  on  the  way 
His  foolifh  anger  a  wife  fury  grew, 
And  bleflings  from  his  mouth  unbidden  flew  : 
Plis  kingly  robes  he  laid  at  Naioh  down, 
Began  to  underliand  and  fcorn  his  crown  ; 
Employ'dhis  mounting  thoughts  on  nobler  things, 
And  felt  more  folid  joys  than  empire  brings ; 
Embrac'd  his  wond'ring  fon,  and  on  his  head 
The  balm  of  all  paft  wounds,  kind  tears,  he  filed. 

So  cov'tous  Balaam,  with  a  fond  intent 
P(  curCn^  the  blefs'd  feed,  to  Moab  went ; 


But  as  he  went,  his  fatal  tongue  to  fell. 
His  afs  taught  him  to  fpeak,  God  to  fpeak  well  ; 
"  How  comely  are  thy  tents,  oh  Ifrael  !'* 
Thus  he  began,  "  what  conquefts  they  foretel ! 
"  Lefs  fair  are  orchards  in  their  autumn  pride, 
"  Adorn'd  with  trees  on  fome  fair  river's  fide  ; 
"  Ivcfs  fair  are  vallies,  their  green  mantles  fpread, 
"  Or  moimtains  with  tall  cedars  on  their  head  ! 
'•■  'TwasGod  himfelf  ( thy  God  who  mufi;  not  fear?) 
"  Brought  the§  from  bondage  to  be  mafler  here  : 
"  Slaughter  fiiall  wear  out  thefe,    new  weapons 

gef, 
"  And  Death  in  triumph  on  thy  darts  fhall  fit. 
"  When  Judah's  Lion  flarts  up  to  his  prey, 
"  The  beafts  fhall  hang  their  ears,  and  creep  away  : 
"  When  he  lies  down,  the  woods  fliall  filence  keep, 
"  And  dreadful  tigers  tremble  at  his  fleep. 
"  Thy  curfers,  Jacob,  fliall  twice  curfed  be, 
"  Aud  he  fliall  blefs  himfelf  that  blcfles  thee.'^ 
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The  Contents, 

The  friendfliip  betwixt  Jonathan  and  David ;  and,  upon  that  occafion,  a  digrefllon  concerning  the  na- 
ture of  love.  A  difcourfe  between  Jonathan  and  David,  upon  which  the  latter  abfeiits  himfelf  from 
court,  and  the  former  goes  thither  to  inform  himfelf  of  Saul's  refolution.  The  feaft  of  the  New- 
tnoon ;  the  manner  of  the  celebration  of  it ;  and  therein  a  digreflion  of  the  Hiftory  of  Abraham. 
Saul's  fpecch  upon  David's  abfence  from  the  fcaft,  and  his  anger  againft;  Jonathan.  David's  refolu- 
tion to  fly  away.  He  parts  with  Jonathan,  and  falls  afleep  under  a  tree.  A  defcription  of  Fancy. 
An  angel  makes  up  a  vifion  in  David's  head.  The  vifion  itfelf ;  which  is  a  prophefy  of  all  the  fuc  • 
cefliou  of  his  race,  till  Chrift's  time,  with  their  moftjremarkable  adiions.  At  his  awaking,  Gabriel 
affumes  a  human  fliape,  and  confirms  to  him  the  truth  of  his  vifion. 


Ijot  now  the  early  birds  began  to  call 
The  morning  foi  th  ;  up  rofe  the  fun  and  Saul : 
Both,  as  men  thought,  rofe  frefli  from  fweet  repofe; 
But  both,  alas  !  from  reftlefs  labours  rofe  : 
For  in  Saul's  breaft  Envy,  the  toilfome  fin. 
Had  all  that  night  adlive  and  tyrannous  been  : 
She'  expell'd  all  forms  of  kindnefs,  virtue,  grace, 
Of  the  pad  day  no  footftep  left,  or  trace ; 
The  new-blown  fparks  of  his  old  rage  appear. 
Nor  could  his  love  dwell  longer  with  his  fear. 
So  near  a  ftorm  wife  David  would  not  flay, 
Nor  truft  the  glitt'ring  of  a  faithlefs  day  : 
He  faw  the  fun  call  in  his  beams  apace. 
And  angry  clouds  march  up  into  their  place  : 
The  fta  itfelf  fmooths  his  rough  brow  awhile, 
Flatt'ring  the  greedy  merchant  with  a  fmiie  ; 
But  he  whofc  fhipwrcck'd  bark  it  drank  before. 
Sees  the  deceit,  and  knows  it  would  have  more. 
Such  is  the  fca,  and  fuch  was  Saul ; 
But  Jonathan  his  fon,  and  only  good. 
Was  gentle  as  fair  Jordan's  ufcful  flood  ; 
Whofc  innocent  ftrcam,  as  it  in  filencc  goes, 
Frtlh  honouis  and  a  fuddcn  fpring  bcftows 
On  both  his  banks,  to  cv'ry  flow'r  ajid  tree  ; 
The  manner  how  lies  hid,  th'  cfTcil  we  fee  : 
But  more  than  all,  more  than  himfelf,  he  lov'd 
The  man  whofc  worth  his  father's  hatred  mov'd; 
For  when  the  noble  youth  at  Dammin  flood, 
Adorn'd  with  fweat,  and  painted  gay  with  blooJ, 


Jonathan  pierc'd  him  thro'  with  greedy  eye. 
And  underftood  the  future  majcfly 
Then  deftin'd  in  the  glories  of  his  look  : 
He  faw,  and  ftraight  was  with  amazement  Arook, 
To  fee  the  ftrength,  the  feature,  and  the  grace. 
Of  his  young  limbs;  he  faw  his  comely  face. 
Where  love  and  rev'rence  fo  well-mingled  were, 
And  head,  already  crovvn'd  vi'ith  golden  hair  : 
He  faw  what  mildnefs  his  bold  fp'rit  did  tame, 
Gentler  than  light,  yet  pow'rful  as  a  flame  : 
He  faw  his  valour  by  their  fafety  prov'd  ; 
He  faw  all  this,  and  as  he  favi',  he  lov'd. 

What  art  thou.    Love  1    thou  great  niyflerious 
thing  ?  [fpring 

From   what    hid  ftock   docs   thy   flrange  nature 
'Tis  thou  that  mov'fl'thcVorld  through  ev'ry  part. 
And  hold'fl:  the  vafl  frame  clofe,  that  nothing  flarl 
From  the  due  place  and  office  firfl  ordain'd  : 
By  thee  were  all  things  made,  and  are  ful^ain'd. 
Sometimes  we  fee  thee  fully,  and  can  fay 
From    hence  thou  took'ft   thy  rife,  and   went'fl 

that  way; 
But  oft'ncr  the  fhort  beams  of  Rcafon's  eye 
See  only  there  thou  art,  not  how,  nor  why. 
How  is  the  Inadftone,  Nature's  fubtle  pride, 
By  the  rude  iron  woo'd,  and  made  a  bride  ? 
How  was  the  weapon  wounded  ?  what  hid  flame 
The  flrong  and  conq'ring  metal  overcame  ? 
Love  (tkis  world's  grace)  exalts  his  natural  ftate ; 

'  He  fceh  thee,  Love !  and  feels  no  more  his  weight. 
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Ye  learned  Heads  I  Avhom  Ivy  garlands  grace, 
Why  does  that  twining  plant  the  oak  embiace  ? 
The  oak,  for  couitlhip  moil  of  ail  unfit. 
And  rough  iis  are  the  winds  tliat  fight  with  it. 
HowjAocs  the  abfent  pole  the  r.eedle  move  ? 
Hov;  does  his  cold  and  ice  beget  hot  love  ? 
M'hich  are  the  wings  of  llghtnefs  to  afcend ; 
Or  whv  does  weight  to'  the  centre  downwards 

bend  ? 
Thus  creatures  void  of  life  obey  thy  laws, 
Aiid  fe'.dom  we,  they  never,  know  the  caufe. 
In  thy  large  ftate,  life  gives  the  next  degree, 
Where  fenfe  and  good  apparent  places  thee  ; 
But  thy  chief  palace  is  man's  heart  alone  ; 
Here  are  thy  triumph;  and  full  glories  fliewn  : 
Handfonie  defires,  and  reft,  about  thee  fiee, 
Union,  inheritance,  zeal,  and  extafy, 
With  thoufand  joys,  clufter  around  thine  head. 
O'er  which  a  gall-lefi  dove  her  wings  does  fpread: 
A  gentle  lamb,  purer  and  whiter  far  I 

Than  conferences  of  thine  own  manyrs  are, 
Lies  at  tliy  feet;  and  thy  right  hand  does  hold 
The  myf:ic  fceptre  of  a  crufs  of  gold. 
Thus  dofl  thou  fit  (like  men,  e'er  fui  had  fram'd 
A  guilry  Mulh)  naked,  but  not  afham'd. 
What  caufe,  then,  did  the  fab'lous  Ancients  find, 
When  firfl;  their  fupcrftition  made  thee  bhnd  ? 
'Tvvas  they,  alas!  't  was  they  who  could  not  fee, 
When  they  miilook  that  monfter,  Luft,  for  thee. 
Thou  art  a  bright,  but  not  confuming,  llame  ; 
Such  in  th'  amaz'd  bufli  to  Mofes  came. 
When  that,  fecure,  its  new-crown'd  head  did  rear, 
And  chid  the  trembling  branches'  needlefs  fear. 
Thy  darts  are  healthful  gold,  and  downwards  fall, 
Soft  as  the  feathers  that  they  're  fletch'd  withal. 
Such,  and  no  other,  were  thofe  fecret  darts 
Which  fweetlytouch'd  this  noblefl.  pair  of  hearts : 
Still  to  one  end  they  both  fo  juftly  drew, 
As  courteous  doves  together  yok'd  would  do  : 
No  weight  of  birth  did  on  one  fide  prevail; 
Two  twins  lefs  even  he  in  Nature's  fcale  : 
They  mingled  fates,  and  both  in  each  did  fhare  ; 
They  both  were  fervants,  they  both  princes  were. 
If  any  joy  to  one  of  tlicm  v/as  fent. 
It  was  molt  his  lo  whom  it  lea  It  was  meant ; 
And  Fortune's  malice  betwixt  both  was  crofs'd, 
For  flriking  one,  it  wounded  th'  othei  moft. 
Never  did  marriage  fuch  true  union  find. 
Or  men's  defires  with  fo  glad  violence  bind  ; 
For  there  is  fllll  fome  tindture  left  of  fin. 
And  flill  the  fex  will  needs  be  flealing  in. 
Thofe  joys  are  full  of  drofs,  and  thicker  far; 
Thcfe,  without  matter,  clear  and  liquid  are. 
Such  I'acred  love  does  heav'n's  bright  fpirits  fill, 
Whero'love  is  but  to  undcrfland,  and  will. 
With  fwift,  and  unfeen  motions  fuch  as  we 
Sonicv;hat  exprefs  in  heighten'd  charity. 
O  ye  blefs'd  One !  whofc  love  on  earih  became 
So  pure,  that  ftill  in  heav'n  't  is  but  the  fame  ! 
There  now  ye  fit,  ai}d  with  mix'd  fouls  embrace, 
Gazing  upon  great  Love's  niyfterious  face. 
And  pity  this  bafe  world, where  friendfhip's  made 
A  bait  for  fin,  or  elfe  at  bell  a  trade. 
Ah  1  wond'rous  Prince  !  who  a  true  friend  coulft  be 
When  a  crown  flatter'd,  and  Saul  threaten'd  thee ! 
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Who  held'ft  him  dear  whofe  ftars  thy  birth  did 

crofs, 
And  bought'ft  him  nobly  at  a  kingdom's  lofs  1 
Ifrael's  bright  fceptre  far  lefs  glory  brings , 
There  have  been  fewer  frieuds  on  earth  than  kings. 
To  this  ftrong  pitch  their  high  affeftions  flew. 
Till  Nature's  felf  fcarce  look'd  on  them  as  two. 
Hither  flies  David  for  advice  and  aid. 
As  fwift  as  love  and  danger  could  perfuade ; 
As  fafe  in  Jonathan's  trull  his  thoughts  remain. 
As  when  hinifeif  but  dreams  them  o'er  again. 
'•  My  dearefl  Lord  !  farewell,"  faid  he,  "  f  are- 
"  well ; 
"  Heav'n  blefs  the  King ;  may  no  misfortune  tell 
"  Th'  iiijuftice  of  his  hate  when  I  am  dead  ; 
"  They  're  coming   now  ;   perhaps  my  gulltlefs 

head, 
"  Here,  in  your  fig^ht,  mnftthen  a-bleeding  lie, 
"  And  fcarce  your  own  Hand  fafe  for  being  nigh. 
"  Think  me  not  fcar'd  with  death,  howe'er  't  ap- 
pear ; 
"  1  know  thou  canft  not  think  fo  :  it  is  a  fear 
"  From  which  thy  love  and  Dammin  fpeaks  mc 

free ; 
"  I've  met  him  face  to  face,  and  ne'er  could  fee 
"  One  terror  in  his  looks  to  make  me  fly 
"  When  virtue  bids  me  Hand  ;  but  I  would  die 
"  So  as  becomes  my  life,  fo  as  may  prove 
"  Saul's  malice,  and  at  leafl;  excufe  your  love." 

Ho  ilopp'd ,  and  fpoke  fome  paflion  with  his  eyes. 
"  Excellent  Friend  l",the  gallant  prince  replies; 
"  Thou  hail  fo  prov'd  thy  virtues,  that  they're 

known 
"  To  aJl  good  men,  more  than  to  each  his  own. 
"  Who  hves  in  Ifrael  that  can  doubtful  be 
"  Of  thy  great  adions  ?  for  he  lives  by  thee. 
"  Such  is  thy  valour,  and  thy  vaft  fuccefs, 
"  I'hat  all  things  but  thy  loyalty  are  lefs; 
"  And  Ihould  my  father  at  thy  ruin  aim, 
"  'Twould  wound  as  much  his  fafety  as  his  fame. 
"  Think  them  not  coming,  then,  to  flay  thee,  here 
"  But  doubt  miihaps  as  little  as  you  fear  ; 
"  For,  by  thy  loving  God,  whoe'er  defign 
"  Againft  thy  life,  muft  ftrike  at  it  through  mine, 
"  But  I  my  royal  father  mufl  acquit 
"  From  fuch  bale  guilt,  or  the  low  thought  of  it. 
"  Think  on  hisfoftnefs,  when  from  death  he  freed 
"  The  faithlefs  king  of  Am'lec's  curfed  feed ; 
"  Can  he  t'  a  friend,  t'  a  fon,  fo  bloody  grow, 
"  He  who  ev'n  finn'd  but  now  to  fpare  a  foe  ? 
"  Admit  he  could  ;  but  witli  what  ftrength  or  art 
"  Could  he  fo  long  clofe  and  feal  up  his  heart  ?, 
"  Such  counfela  jealous  of  themfelves  become, 
"  And  dare  not  fix  without  confent  of  fome  ; 
"  Few  men  fo  boldly  ill,  great  fins  to  do, 
"  Till  licens'd  and  approv'd  by  others  too. 
"  No  more  (believe  it)  could  he  hide  thisfrom  tne, 
"  Than  I,  had  he  difcovcr'd  it,  from  thee." 

Here  they  embraces  join,  and  almoft  tears. 
Till  gentle  David  thus  new-prov'd  his  fears. 
"  The  praife  you  pleas'd,  great  Prince  '.  on  mc  t6 

fpend, 
"  Was  all  outfpoken,  when  you  flyl'd  me  Friend  : 
'''  That  name  alone  does  dang'rous  glories  bring, 
"  And  gives  e^cufe  to  th'  envy  of  a  king. 
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**  What  did  his  fpear,  force,  and  dark  plots,  impart, 
"  But  foine  eternal  rancour  in  his  heart  ? 
«  Still  dots  he  glance  the  fortune  of  that  day 
"  When,  drown'd  in  his  own  blood,  Goliath  lay, 
•"  And  cover'd  half  the  piain  ;  ftill  hears  the  found 
*f  Ho^v'  that  vaft  monfter  fell,  atid   ftrook   the 

"  ground  : 
"  The  dance,  and,  David  his  ten  thoufand  flew, 
«'  Still  wound  his  fickly  foul,  and  ftill  are  new. 
"  Great  adls  t'  ambitious  princes  treafon  grow, 
"  So  much  they  hate  that  fafety  which  they  owe. 
*  Tyrants  dread  all  whom  they  raife  high  in  place ; 
•'  From  the  good  danger,  from  the  bad  difgrace. 
•*  They  doubt  the  lords .  miftruft  the  people's  hate, 
•'  TiUHood  become  a  principle  of  ftatc. 
•'  Secur'd  not  by  their  guards  nor  by  their  right, 
*'  But  Hill  they  fear  ev'n  more  than  they  affright. 
*'  Pardon  me,  Sir,  your  father's  rough  and  flern  ; 
•*  His  will  too  ftrong  to  bend,  too  proud  to  learn. 
*'  Remember,  Sir,  the  honey's  deadly  fling ! 
"  Think  on  that  favage  juftice  of  the  King, 
•'  When  the  fame  day  that  faw  you  do  before 
"  Things  above  man,  fhould  fee  you  man  no  more. 
*'  'Tis  true,  th'  accurfed  Agag  mov'd  his  ruth  j 
"  He  pity'd  his  tall  limbs  and  comely  youth  ; 
"  Had  feen,  alas  !  the  proof  of  Heav'n'sfierce  hate, 
*'  And  fear'd  no  mifchief  from  his  pow'rlefs  fate 
*'  Remember  how  th'  old  feer  came  raging  down, 
••  And  taught  him  boldly  to  fufpedi:  his  crown. 
"  Since  then  his  pride  quakes  at  th' Almighty's  rod, 
*'  Nor  dares  he  love  the  man  belov'd  by  God. 
•*  Hence  his  deep  rage  and  trembling  envy  fprings; 
*'  Nothing  fo  wild  as  jealoufy  of  kings. 
*'  Whom  fhould  he  counfel  alk,  with  whom  advife, 
*'  Who  reafon  and  God's  counfel  docs  defjtife  ? 
*'  Whofe   headftrong   will  no  law  or  confcience 

"  daunt, 
"  Dares  he  not  findoyou  think  without  your  grant? 
"  Yes,  if  the  truth  of  our  fix'd  love  he  knew, 
•*'  He  would  not  doubt,  believe  it,  to  kill  ev'n  you." 
The  Prince  is  mov'd, and  ftraight  prepares  tp  find 
The  deep  refolves  of  his  griev'd  father's  mind. 
The  danger  now  appears,  love  can  foon  Ihew  it. 
And  force  his  ftubborn  piety  to  know  it. 
They'  agree  that  David  fliould  conceaPd  abide. 
Till  his  great  friend  had  the  Court's  temper  try'd; 
•Till  he  had  Saul's  mofl  facred  purpofe  found, 
And  fearch'd  the  depth  and  rancour  of  his  wound. 
'Twas  the  year's  fcventh-born  moon  ;  the  fo- 

Irmn  feaft. 
That  with  moft  noife  its  facred  mirth  exprefs'd. 
From  op'ning  morn,  till  night  fhuts  in  the  day, 
On  trumpets  and  Ihrill  horns  the  i.cvites  play  : 
Whether  by  this  in  myftic  type  we  fee 
The  new-year's  day  of  great  eternity,  [make. 

When  the  chang'd  moon  (hail  no  more    changes 
And  fcatter'd  dca(h'»  by  trumpf-ts'  found  awake; 
Or  that  the  law  be  kept  in  mem'ry  ftill, 
Giv'ji  with  like  noile  on  .Sinai's  fliir.ing  hill  5 
Or  that  (as  fnme  men  teach)  it  did  arife 
Fronj  faithful  Abram's  righteous  facrifice, 
Who,  whilft  the  Ram  on  Ifaic's  lire  did  fry. 
His  horn  with  joyful  tunes  Hood  founding  by  ; 
Obfcure  the  caufc,  but  (Sod  his  will  dcclar'd, 
And  all  aicc  knowledge  then  wjUj  cufc  is  fpar'd. 


At  the  third  hour  Saul  to  the  hallow'd  tent, 
'Midft  a  large  train  of  priefts  and  courtiers,  went ; 
The  facred  herd  march'd  proud  and  foftly  by. 
Too  fat  and  gay  to  think  their  deaths  fo  nigh. 
Hard  fate  of  beads  more  innocent  than  we  ! 
Prey  to  our  lux'ry  and  our  piety  ! 
Whofe  guiltlefs  blood  on  boards  and  altars  fpilt. 
Serves  both  to  make  and  expiate,  too,  our  guilt  I 
Three  bullocks  of  free  neck,  two  gilded  rams, 
Two  wcll-walli'd  goats,and  fourteen fpotlefs lambs, 
With  the  three  vital  fruits,  wine,  oil,  and  bread, 
(Small  fees  to  Heav'n  of  all  by  which  we're  fed) 
Are  offer'd  up  :  the  hallowed  flames  arife. 
And  faithful  pray'rs  mount  with  them  to  the  fkies. 
From  thence  the  King  to  th'  utmofl  court  isbrought. 
Where  heav'nly  things  an  infpir'd  prophet  taught. 
And  from  the  facred  tent  to  his  palace  gates, 
With  glad  kind  fhouts  th'  affembly  en  him  waits  ; 
The  cheerful  horns  before  him  loudly  play. 
And  frelh-ftrew'dfloVrspaint  histriumphant  way. 
Thus  in  flow  pace  to  th'  palace  hall  they  go. 
Rich  drcfs'd  for  folemn  luxury  and  flicw  : 
Ten  pieces  of  bright  tap'llry  hung  the  room, 
Thenobieft  work  e'er  llretch'^  on  Syrian  loom. 
For  wealthy  Adriel  in  proud  Sidon  wrougjit, 
And  giv'n  to  Saul  when  Saul's  beft  gift  he  fought, 
The  bright-ey'd  Merab  ;  for  that  mindful  day 
No  ornament  fo  proper  fcem'd  as  they. 

There  all  old  Abram's  ftory  you  niiglu  fee. 
And  ftill  fome  angel  bore  him  company. 
His  painful  but  well-guided  travels  ihew 
The  fate  of  all  his  fons,  the  chiitch  below. 
Here  beauteous  Sarah  to  great  Pharaoh  came  ; 
He  blufli'd  with  fudden  paflion,  {he  with  (hame  : 
Troubled  (he  feem'd,  and  lab'ring  in  the  ftrife,  ' 

'Twixt  her  own  honour  and  her  hufband's  life. 
Here  on  a  conqu'ring  hofl,  that  carekfs  lay, 
Drown'd  in  the  joys  of  their  new-gotten  prey, 
The  patriarch  falls;  well-mingled  might  you  fee 
The  confus'd  marks  of  death  and  luxury. 
In  the  next  piece  blefs'd  Salem's  myftic  King 
Does  facred  prefents  to  the  victor  bring  ; 
Like  him  whofe  type  he  bears,  his  rights  receives, 
StritUy  requires  his  due,  yet  freely  gives  ; 
Ev'n  in  his  port,  his  habit,  and  his  face. 
The  mild  and  greatjtheprieft  and  prince,  hadplace. 
Here  all  their  flarry  hoft  the  heav'ns  difplay  ; 
And,  lo  !  an  heav'nly  youth  I  more  fair  than  they. 
Leads  Abram    forth ;  points  upwards ;   "  Such," 

faid  he, 
"  So  bright  and  numbcrlefs  thy  feed  fliall  be." 
Here  he  with  God  a  new  alliance  makes. 
And  in  his  flefli  the  marks  of  homage  takes  : 
Here  he  the  three  myiterious  pcrfnns  feafls. 
Well  paid  with  joyful  tidings  by  his  guefts  : 
Here  for  the  wicked  town  he  prays,  and  near. 
Scarce  did  the  wicked  town  through  flames  appear: 
And  all  his  fate,  and  all  his  deeds,  were  wrought, 
Since  he  from  Vr  to  Ephron's  cave  was  brought. 
But  none'mongll  all  the  forms  drew  then  their  eyes 
Like  faithful  Abram's  righteous  facrifice  : 
The  fad  old  man  mounts  flowly  to  the  place. 
With  Nature's  pow'r  triumphant  in  his  face 
O'er  the  mind's  courage  ;  for,  in  fpitc  of  all, 
From  his  fv\  uhi  eyes  rvUftJifs  waters  fall. 
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The  innocent  boy  his  cruel  burden  bore 
With  fmiling  Jocks,  and  fometimes  walk'd  before, 
And  fometimes  turn'd  to  talk  :  above  was  made 
The  altar's  fatal  pile,  and  on  it  laid 
The  hope  of  mankind  :  patiently  he  lay, 
And  did  his  fire,  as  he  his  God,  obey. 
The  mournful  fire  lifts  up  at  laft  the  knife, 
And  on  one  moment's  firing  depends  his  life, 
Id  whofe  younj^  loins  f'ich  brooding  wonders  lie. 
A  thoufand  fp'rits  peep'd  from  th'  affrighted  fky, 
Amaz'd  at  this  ftrauge  fcene,  and  alraoft  fear'd. 
For  all  thofe  joyful  prophefies  they'd  heard ; 
Till  c>ne  leap'd  nimbly  forth,  by  God's  command, 
Like  lightning  from  a  cloud,  an.',  ftopp'd  his  hand. 
The  gentle  fp'rit  fmil'd  kindly  as  he  fpoke ; 
New  beams  of  joy  through  Abram's  wonder  broke. 
The  angel  points  to  a  tuft  of  buflies  near. 
Where  an  entangled  Ram  does  half  appear, 
And  ftruggles  vainly  with  that  fatal  net, 
Which,though  but  flightly  wrought,was  firmly  fet: 
For,  lo  !   anon,  to  this  fad  glory  doom'd, 
The  ufeful  beaft  on  Ifaac's  pile  confum'd  ; 
Whilft  on  his  horns  the  ranfom'd  couple  play'd, 
And  the  glad  boy  danc'd  to  the  tunes  he  made. 

Near  this  hall's  end  a  Shittim  table  flood. 
Yet  well-wrought  plate  ftroveto  conceal  the  wood; 
For  from  the  foot  a  golden  vine  did  fprout. 
And  call  his  fruitful  riches  all  about. 
Well  might  that  beauteous  ore  the  grape  exprefs, 
Which  does  weak  man  intoxicate  no  Icfs. 
Of  the  fame  wood  the  gilded  beds  were  made, 
And  on  them  large  embroider'd  carpets  laid, 
From  Egypt,  the  rich  fhop  of  follies,  brought ; 
But  arts  of  pride  all  nations  foon  are  taught. 
Behold  fev'n  comely  blooming  youths  appear, 
And  in  their  hands  fev'n  filver  wafhpots  bear, 
Curl'd,  and  gay  clad,  the  choiceft  fons  that  be 
Of  Gibson's  race,  and  flaves  of  high  degree. 
Sev'n  beauteous  maids  march'd  foftly  in  behind. 
Bright  fcarves  their  clothes,   their  hair  freih  gar- 
lands bind. 
And  whilft  the  princes  wafh,  they  on  them  fhed 
Rich  ointments,  which  their  cnflly  odours  fpread 
O'er.the  whole  room  ;  from  their  fmall  prifons  free, 
With  fuch  gladliafte  through  the  wide  air  they  flee. 
The  King  was  plac'd  alone,  and  o'er  his  head 
A  well-wrought  heav'n   of   filk    and    gold  was 

fpread. 
Azure  the  ground,  the  fun  in  gold  fhone  bright. 
But  pierc'dthe  wand'ring  clouds  with  filver  light. 
The  right  hand  bed  the  King's  three  fons  did  grace. 
The  third  was  Abner's,  Adriel's,  David's  place  : 
And  twelve  large  tables  more  were  fiU'd  below. 
With  the  prime  men  Saul's  court  and  camp  could 

fhew. 
The  palace  did  with  mirth  and  mufic  found. 
And  the  crown'd  goblets  nimbly  mov'd  around  : 
But  though  bright  joy  in  ev'ry  guefl  did  ihine, 
The  plenty  ftate,  n>ufic,  and  fprightful  wine, 
Wert?  loft  on  Saul;  an  angry  care  did  dwell 
In  his  dark  breail,  and  all  gay  forms  expel. 
David's  unufual  abfence  from  tlie  feaft, 
To  his  fick  fp'rit  did  jealous  thoughts  fuggeft  : 
Long  lay  he  ftill,  nor  drank,  nor  ate,  nor  fpoke. 
And  thus  at  lall  his  troubled  ^|uc^  W^ke, 


"  Where  can  he  be?"  faid  he,"  It  muft  be  fo." 
With  thatjhe  paus'd  awhile.  "Too  well  we  know 
"  His  boundlefs  pride:  he  grieves,  and  hates  to  fee 
"  The  folemn  triumphs  of  my  court  and  me. 
"  Believe  me.  Friends !  and  truft  what  I  can  fliew 
"  From  thoufand  proofs  !  th' ambitious  David  now 
"  Does  thofe  vaft  things  iri  his  proud  foul  defign, 
"  That  too  much  bufinefs  give  for  mirth  sr  wine, 
"  He's  kindling  now,  perhaps,  rebellious  fire 
"  Among  the  tribes,  and  does  ev'n  now  confpire 
"  Againii:  my  crown,  and  all  our  lives,  whilll  we 
"  Are  loath  ev'n  to  fufpe(5l  what  wc  might  fee. 
"  By  the  Great  Name  'tis  true." 
With  that  he  ftrook  the  board,  and  no  man  there. 
But  Jonathan,  durft  undertake  to  clear        [fpoke. 
The  blamelefb  Prince  :    and  fcarce  ten  words  he 
When  thus  his  fpeech  th'-enraged  tyrant  broke. 

"  Difloyal  Wretch  !  thy  gentle  mother's  fhame! 
"  Whofe  cold  pale  ghoft  ev'n  blufhes  at  thy  name! 
"  Who  fears  left  her  chafte  bed   fhould  doubted 

be,  [thee ! 

"  And  her  white  fame  ftain'd  by  black  deeds  of 
"  Canft  thou  be  mine  \  A  crown  fometimes  does 
"  Ev'n  fons  againft  their  parents  to  confpire;  [hire 
"  But  ne'er  did  ftory  yet,  or  fable,  tell 
"  Of  one  fo  wild,  who,  merely  to  rebel, 
"  Quitted  the  unqueftion'd  birthright  of  a  throne, 
"  And  bought  his  father's  ruin  with  his  own. 
"  Thou  need'ft   not  plead  th'  ambitious  youth's 

defence ; 
"  Thy  crime  clears  his,  and  makes  that  innocence  : 
"  Nor  can  his  foul  ingratitude  appear, 
"  Whilft  thy  unnatural  guilt  is  plac'd  fo  near. 
"  In  this  that  noble  friendfhip  you  pretend  i 
"  Mine,   thine  own  foe,   and  thy  worft  en'my's 

friend  ? 
"  If  thy  low  fp'rit  can  thy  great  birthright  quit, 
"  The  thing's  but  juft,  fo  ill  deferv'ft  thou  it. 
"  I,  and  thy  brethren  here,  have  no  fuch  mind, 
"  Nor  fvich  prodigious  worth  in  David  find, 
"  That  we  to  him  fhould  our  juft  rights  reOgn, 
"  Or  think  God's  choice  not  made  fo  well  as  thine. 
"  Shame  of  thy  houfe  and  tribe  !  hence  from  mia* 

eye; 
"  To  thy  falfe  friend  and  fervile  mafter  fly  ; 
"  He's,  e'er  this  time,  in  arms  expevfling  thee  ; 
"  Hafte,  for  thofe  arms  are  rais'd  to  ruin  me. 
"  Thy  fin  that  way  will  nobler  much  appear, 
"  Than  to  remain  his  fpy  and  agent  here. 
"  When  I  think  this.  Nature,  by  thee  forfook, 
"  Forfakes  me  too."     With  that  hisfpear  he  toolt 
To  ftrike  at  him  :  the  mirth  and  mufic  ceafe ; 
The  guefts  all  rife  this  fudden  ftorm  t'appeafc. 
The  Prince  his  danger  and  his  duty  knew. 
And  low  he  bow'd,  and  filently  withdrew. 
To  David  ftraight,  who  in  a  foreft  nigh 
Waits  his  advics,  the  royal  friend  does  fly. 
Tlie  fole  advice,  now,  bke  the  danger  clear, 
Was  in  fonie  foreign  land  this  ftorm  t'  outwear. 
All  marks  of  comely  grief  in  both  are  fcen, 
Arid  mournful  kind  difcourfes  pafs'd  between. 
Now  gen'rous  tears  their  hafty  tongues  reftrain  ; 
Now  they  begin,  and  taHc  all  o'er  again  : 
A  rev'rent  oath  of  conflant  love  they  take, 
And  God's  liigh  naaie  U^ei;  dreaded  \vitnei«  makot 
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Not  that  at  all  their  faiths  could  doiitful  prove, 
But  'twas  the  tedious  zeal  of  endlefs  love. 
Thus,  e'er  they  part,  they  the  fhort  time  beftow 
In  all  the  pomp  friendfhip  and  grief  could  (hew. 
And  David  now,  with  doubtful  cares  opprefs'd, 
Beneath  a  ftiade  borrows  fome  little  reft  ; 
When  by  command  divine  thick  mifts  arife, 
And  ftop  the  i'enfe,  and  clofc  the  conquer'd  eyes. 
There  is  a  place  which  man  moft  hijijh  doth  rear, 
The  fmall  world's  heav'n,  where  reafon  moves  the 

fphere  ; 
Here  in  a  robe  whieh  does  all  colours  (hew, 
(Th'  envy  of  birds,  and  the  clouds'  gaudy  bow) 
Fancy,  wild  dame,  with  much  lafcivious  pride, 
By  twin-camelions  drawn,  does  gaily  ride  : 
Her  coach  there  follows,  and  throngs  round  about, 
Of  fhapes  and  airy  forms  an  endlefs  rout. 
A  fea  rolls  on  with  harmlefs  fury  here  ; 
Straight  'tis  a  field,  and  trees  and  herbs  appear. 
Here  in  a  moment  are  vaft  armies  made, 
And  a  quick  fcene  of  war  and  blood  difplay'd. 
Here  fparkling  wines,  and  brighter  maids  come  in. 
The  bawds  for  Senfe,  and  lying  baits  of  fin. 
Some  things  arife  of  ftrange  and  quarrelling  kind, 
The  forepart  lion,  and  a  fnake  behind. 
Here  golden  mountains  fwell  the  cov'tous  place, 
And  Centaurs  ride  themfelves,  a  painted  race. 
Of  thefe  flight  wonders  Nature  lees  the  ftore. 
And  only  then  accounts  herfelf  but  poor. 

Hither  an  angel  comes  in  David's  trance, 
And  finds  them  mingled  in  an  antique  dance; 
Of  all  the  numerous  forms  fit  choice  he  takes. 
And  joins  them  wifely,  and  this  vifion  makes. 

Firft,  David  there  appears  in  kingly  ftate, 
Whilft  the  Twelve  Tribes  his  dread  commands 

await  : 
Strait  to  the  wars  with  his  join'd  ftrength  he  goes, 
Settles  new  friends,  and  frights  his  ancient  foes. 
To  Solima,  Canaan's  old  head,  they  came, 
(Since  high  in  note,  then  not  unknown  to  Fame) 
The  blind  and  lame  th'  undoubted  wall  defend. 
And  no  new  wounds  or  dangers  apprehend. 
The  bufy  image  of  great  Joab  there 
Difdains  the  mock,  and  teaches  them  to  fear  : 
He  climbs  the  airy  walls,  leaps  raging  down, 
Mew-minted  fhapes  of  flaughter  fill  the  town. 
They  curfe  the  guards  their  mirth   and  brav'ry 

chofc, 
All  of  thtm  now  are  flain,  or  made  like  thofe. 
Far  through  an  inward  fcene  an  army  lay, 
Which  with  full  banners  a  fair  Filh  difplay. 
From  Sidon  plains  to  happy  Egypt's  coaft 
They  feem  all  met,  a  vaft  and  warlike  hoft. 
Thither  hades  David  to  hisdeftin'd  prey, 
Honour  and  noble  Danger  lead  the  way. 
The  conUious  trees  Ihook  with  a  i-ev'rent  fear 
Their  unblown  tops :  God  walk'd  before  him  there. 
Slaughtcr'd  the  weary'd  Riphaims'  bofom  fills. 
Dead  corpfc  embols  the  vale  vi-ith  little  hills.  ■ 
On  th*  other  fide  Sophcnes'  mighty  king 
Numbcrlcfs  troops  of  the  blefs'd  Faft  does  bring  : 
'I'wicc  arc  his  men  cut  off,  and  chariots  ta'en  • 
Damafcus  anil  rich  Adad  help  in  vain. 
Here  N,d)ath.-can  troops  in  battle  ftand, 
With  aU  the  lully  youth  of  Syrian  land; 


Undaunted  Joab  ruflies  on  with  fpeed, 
Gallantly  mounted  on  his  fiery  fteed  ; 
He  hews  down  all,  and  deals  his  deaths  around  ; 
The  Syrians  leave,  or  poffefs  dead,  the  ground. 
On  th'  other  wing  does  brave  Abifhai  ride. 
Reeking  in  blood  and  duft  :  on  ev'ry  fide 
The  perjur'd  fons  of  Ammon  quit  the  field  ; 
Some  bafely  die,  and  fome  more  bafely  yield. 
Through  a  thick  wood  the  wretched  Hanun  flies, 
And  far  more  juftly  then  fears  Hebrew  fpies. 
Moloch,  their  bloody  god,  thrufts  out  his  head, 
Grinning  thro'  a  black  cloud  :  him  they'd  long  fed 
In  hisfev'n  chambers,  and  he  flill  did  eat 
New-roafted  babc^,  his  dear  delicious  meat, 
rfgain  they'  arife.  more  anger'd  and  difmay'd  ; 
Euphrates  and  fwift  Tigris  fends  them  aid  : 
In  vain  they  fend  it,  for  again  they're  flain. 
And  feaft  the  greedy  birds  on  Heby  plain. 
Here  Rabba  with  proud  tow'rs  affronts  the  Iky, 
And  round  about  great  Joab's  trenches  lie  : 
They  force  the  walls,  and  fack  the  helplefs  town  ; 
On  David's  head  fhines  Amnion's  malTy  crown. 
'iVIidft  various  torments  the  curs'd  race  expires  ; 
David  himfelf  his  fevere  wrath  admires. 

Next  upon  Ifrael's  throne  does  bravely  fit 
A  comely  youth,  endow'd  with  wond'rous  wit : 
Far,  from  the  parched  line,  a  royal  dame. 
To  hear  his  tongue  and  boundlcfs  wifdom,  came  ; 
She  carry'd  back  in  her  triumphant  womb 
The  glorious  (lock  of  thoufand  kings  to  come. 
Here  brighteft  forms  his  pomp  and  wealth  difplay; 
Here  they  a  temple's  vaft  foundations  lay ; 
A  mighty  work ;  and  with  fit  glories  fill'd, 
For  God  t'  inhabit,  and  that  King  to  build. 
Some  from  the  quarries  hew  out  maCfy  ftone. 
Some  draw  it  up  with  cranes ;  fome  breathe  and 
In  order  o'er  th'  anvil ;  fome  cut  down         [groan 
Tall  cedars,  the  proud  mountains'  ancient  crown ; 
Some  carve  the  trunks,  and  breathing  (hapes  be- 
ftow. 
Giving  the  trees  more  life  than  when  they  grow. 
But,  oh  I  alas  I  what  fudden  cloud  is  fpread 
About  this  glorious  King's  eclipfcd  head  ^ 
It  all  his  fame  benights,  and  aU  his  ftore, 
Wrappii^  him  round;  and  now  he'sfeen  no  more. 

When  ftraight  hisfon  appears  at  Sichemcrown'd, 
With  young  and  headlefs  council  circled  round ;    ' 
Unfeemly  objeft  !  but  a  falling  ftate 
Has  always  its  own  errors  join'd  with  Fate. 
Ten  Tribes  at  once  forfake  the  Jeffian  throne. 
And  bold  Adoram  at  his  melTage  ftone ; 
"  Brethren  of  Ifrael !" — More  he  fain^would  fay. 
But  a  flint  ftopp'd  his  mouth,  and  fpeech  in  th* 
Here  this  fond  king's  difaftersbut  begin  ;      [way. 
He's  deftin'd  to  more  fhame  by'  his  father's  fin. 
Sufiic  comes  up,  and  under  his  command 
A  dreadful  army  from  fcorch'd  Afric's  fand, 
As  numberltfs  as  that  :  all  is  his  prey  ; 
The  temple's  facred  wealth  they  bear  away  ; 
Adrazar's  (hields  and  golden  lofs  they  take ; 
Ev'n  David  in  his  dream  does  fweat  and  fhake. 
Thus  fails  this  wretched  prince  ;  his  loins  appear 
Of  k>fs  weight  now  than  Solomon's  fingers  were. 

Abijah  next  feeks  Ifrael  to  regain, 
•Ind  walb  in  fcas  of  blood  his  father's  (lain. 
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Ne'er  faw  the  aged  Sun  fo  cruel  fight ; 
Scarce  faw -he  this,  but  hid  his  bafhful  light. 
Nebat's  cursM  fon  fled  with  not  half  his  men  ; 
"Where  were  his  gods  of  Dan  and  Bethel  then  ? 
Yet  could  not  this  the  fatal  ftrife  decide  ; 
Godpunifh'd  one,  but  blefs'd  not  th'  other  fide. 

Afan,  a  jufl  and  virtuous  prince,  fucceeds, 
Kigh  rais'd  by  Fame  for  great  and  godly  deeds  : 
He  cut  the  lolemn  groves  where  idols  flood. 
And  facrific'd  the  gods  with  their  own  wood. 
He  vanquifh'd  thus  the  proud  weak  pow'rs  of  Hell; 
Before  him  next  their  doting  fervants  fell : 
So  huge  an  hod  of  Zerah's  men  he  flew. 
As  made  ev'n  that  Arabia  defert  too. 
\Vhy  fear'd  he  then  the  perjur'd  Baaflia's  fight  ? 
Or  bought  the  dangerous  aid  of  Syrian's  might  f 
Conqueft,  Heav'n's  gift,  cannot  by  man  be  iold ; 
Alas !  what  weaknefs  triifts  he  i  man  and  gold. 

Next  Jofaphat  poflefs'd  the  royal  fl;ate  ; 
An  happy  prince,  well  worthy  of  his  fate: 
His  oft   oblations  on  God's  altar,  made 
With  thoufand  flocks,  and  thoufand  herds,  nre  paid, 
Arabian  tribute  1  What  mad  troops  are  thofe, 
Thofe  mighty  troops  that  dare  to  be  his  foes  ? 
He  prays  them  dead;  with  mutual  wounds  they  fall; 
One  fury  brought,  one  fury  flays  them  all. 
Thus  {its  he  ftili,  and  fees  himfelf  to  win. 
Never  o'ercome  but  by  his  friend  Ahab's  fin ; 
On  whofe  difguife  Fates  then  did  only  look. 
And  had  almoft;  their  God's  command  mi'!ook  : 
Him  from  whofe  danger  Heav'n  fecurely  brings, 
And  for  his  fake  too  ripely  wicked  kings. 
Their  armies  languifh,  burnt  with  thlrfi:,at  Seere, 
Sighs  all  their  cold,  tears  all  their  nioifture  there  : 
They  fix  their  greedy  eyes  on  th'  empty  fky. 
And  fancy  clouds,  and  fo  lecome  more  dry. 
Elifha  calls  for  waters  from  afar 
To  come  ;  Eliflia  calls,  and  here  they  are. 
In  helmets  they  quaff"  round  the  welcome  flood, 
And  the  decreafe  repair  with  Moab's  blood, 
Jehoram  next,  and  Ochoziah,  tlitong 
For  Judah's  fccntre  ;  both  fliortliv'd  tot)  long. 
A  woman,  too,  from  muidc-r  title  claims; 
Both  with  her  fins  and  fex  the  crown  flie  fliames. 
Proud,  curfed  Wo  ■-an  !  but  her  fall  at  laft 
To  doubting  men  clears  Heav'n  for  what  waspaft. 
Joas  at  firft  does  bright  and  glorious  ftiew; 
In  life's  frefli  mom  his  fame  did  early  crow  : 
Fair  was  the  promife  of  his  dawning  ray, 
But  prophet's  angry  blood  o'ercaft  his  day  : 
From  thence  his  clouds,  from  thence  hisftorms. 
It  cries  aloud,  and  twice  lets  Aram  in.         [begin, 
So  Amaziah  lives,  fo  ends  his  reign, 
Both  by  their  trait'rous  fervants  juftly  Cain. 
Edom  at  firft  dreads  his  vi(£loiious  hand ; 
Before  him  thoufand  captives  trembling  fland. 
Down  a  precipice  deep,  down  he  cafts  them  all ; 
The  mimic  Ihapes  in  feveral  poftures  fall : 
But  then  (mad  Fool !)  he  does  thofe  gods  adore. 
Which  when  piuck'd  down  had  worlhipp'd  hini 

before. 
Thus  all  his  life  to  come  is  lofs  and  fliame  : 
No  help  from  gods,  who  thtmfelvis  heJp'd   not, 
came. 


All  this  Uzziah's  ftrength  and  wit  repairs, 
Leaving  a  well  built  greatnefs  to  hi^  heirs; 
Till  leprous  fcurf,  o'er  his  whole  body  caft;, 
Takes  him  at  firft  from  men,  from  earth  at  laft. 
As  virtuoiis  was  his  fon,  and  happier  far  ; 
Buildings  his  peace,  and  trophies  grac'd  his  war  : 
But  Achaz  heaps  up  fins,   as  if  he  meant 
To  make  his  worft  forefathers  innocent : 
He  burns  his  fon  at  Hinnon,  whilft  around 
The  roaring  child  drums  and  loud  trumpets  found  t 
This  to  the  boy  a  barb'rous  mercy  grew, 
And  fiiatch'd  him  from  all  mis'ries  to  enfue. 
Here  Peca  comes,  and  hundred  thoufands  fall ; 
Here  Rezin  marches  up,  and  fweeps  up  all ; 
Till  like  a  fea  the  great  Belochus'  fon 
Breaks  upon  both,  and  both  does  overrun. 
The  laft  of  Adad's  ancient  ftock  is  flain, 
Ifrael  captiv'd,  and  rich  Damafcus  ta'en ; 
All  his  wild  rage  to  revenge  Judah's  wrong  ; 
But  wo  to  kingdoms  that  have  friends  too  ftrong ! 

Thus  Hezekiah  the  torn  empire  took, 
And  Aflur's  king  with  his  worfe  gods  forfook  ; 
Who  to  poor  Judah  worlds  of  nations  brings. 
There  rages,  utters  vain  and  mighty  things. 
Some  dream  of  triumphs,  and  exalted  names. 
Some  of  dear  gold,  and  fomc  of  beauteous  dames  j 
Whilft  in  the  midft  of  their  huge  fleepy  boaft*, 
An  angel  fcatters  death  through  all  the  hoft.- 
Th'  affrighted  tyrant  back  to  Babel  hies, 
There  meets  an  end  far  worfe  than  that  he  flies. 
Here  Hezekiah's  life  is  almoft  done  ! 
So  good,  and  yet,  alas  !  fo  fhort  'tis  fpun, 
Th'  end  of  the  line  was  ravell'd,  weak,  and  old ; 
Time  muft  go  back,  and  afford  better  hold, 
To  tie  a  new  thread  to  it  of  fifteen  years. 
'Tis  done  ;  th'  almighty  pow'r  of  pray'r  and  tears! 
Backward  the  Sun,  an  unknown  motion,  went ; 
The  ftars  gaz'd  on,  and  wondei'd  what  he  meant. 
Manafles  next  (forgetful  man!)  begins, 
Enflav'd  and  fold  to  Afliurby  his  fins; 
Till  by  the  rod  of  learned  Mis'ry  taught, 
Home  to  his  God  and  country  bot'i  he's  brought. 
It  taught  not  Ammon,  nor  his  hardnefs  brake. 
He's  made  th'  example  he  refus'd  to  take. 

Yet  from  this  root  a  goodly  cion  fprings, 
Jofiah  !  beft  of  men,  as  well  as  kings. 
Down  went  the  calves,  with  all  their  gold  and  coft; 
The  priefts  then  truly  griev'd,  Ofiris  loft. 
Thefe  mad  Egyptian  rites  till  now  remain'd  ; 
Fools  !   they  their  worfer  thraldom  ftill  retain'd  ', 
In  his  own  fires  Moloch  to  afties  fell, 
And  no  more  flames  muft  have  befides  his  heH. 
Like  end  Antartes'  horned  image  found, 
And  Baal's  fpired  ftone  to  duft  was  ground. 
No  more  were  men  in  female  habit  feen, 
Or  they  in  men's  by  the  lewd  Syrian  queen  ; 
No  luftful  maids  at  Benos'  temple  fit. 
And  with  their  body's  fliame  their  marriage  get* 
The  double  Dagon  neither  nature  faves, 
Nor  flies  ftie  back  to  th'  Erythraan  waves. 
The  travelling  Sun  fees  gladly  from  on  high 
His  chariots  burn,  and  Nergal  quenched  lie. 
The  King's  impartial  anger  lights  on  all, 
From  fly-bjown  Accaron  to  the  thund'ring  Baa^. 
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Here  David's  joy  unruly  grows  and  bold, 
Nor  could  fleep's  filken  chain  its  vi'Ience  hold, 
Had  not  the  anjrel,  to  feal  faft  his  eyes, 
The  humours  ftirr'd,  and  bid  more  mifts  arife ; 
When  flraight  a  chariot  hurries  fwifc  away, 
And  in  it  good  Jofiah  bleeding  lay  : 
One  hand's  held  up,  o:ik  ftops  the  wound ;  in  vain 
•rhey  both  are  us'd.    Alas !  he's  flain,  he's  flain. 

Jehoias  and  Jehoiakim  next  appear ; 
Both  urge  that  vengeance  which  before  was  near. 
He  in  Egyptian  fetters  captive  dies, 
This  by  more  courteous  Anger  murder'd  lies. 
Hisfon  and  brother  next  to  bonds  fuftain, 
Ifrael's  now  folemn  and  imperial  chain. 
Here's  the  laft  fcene  of  this  proud  city's  ftate  ; 
All  ills  are  met,  ty'd  in  one  k.not  of  Fate. 
Their  endleft  flav'ry  in  this  trial  lay ; 
Great  God  had  heap'd  up  ages  in  one  day  : 
Strong  works  around  the  walls  the  Chaldees  build. 
The  tov/n  with  grief  and  dreadful  bus'nefs  fili'd  : 
To  their  carv'd  gods  the  frantic  women  pray, 
Gods  which  as  near  their  niin  were  as  they  : 
At  laft  in  rufiie's  the  prevailing  foe. 
Does  all  the  mifchief  of  proud  conquefl  fhew. 
The  wond'ring  babes  from  mother's  breads  are 

rent. 
And  TiifTcr  ills  they  neither  fear'd  nor  meant. 
Jvio  filver  rev'rence  guards  the  flooping  age. 
No  rule  or  metho  '  ties  their  boundlefs  rage. 
The  glorious  temple  fhines  in  flames  all  o'er. 
Yet  not  fo  bright  as  in  its  gold  before. 
Nothing  but  fire  or  flaughter  meets  the  eyes ; 
Nothing  the  car  but  groans  and  difmal  cries. 
The  walls  and  towers  are  levell'd  with  the  ground. 
And  fcarce  aught  now  of  that  vaft  city's  found, 
But  fliards  and  rubbifh,  which  weak  figns  might 

keep. 
Of  forepaft  glory,  and  bid  trav'llers  weep. 
Thus  did  triumphant  AfTur  homewards  pafs, 
And  thus  Jerus'lem  left,  Jerufalem  that  was  ! 

Thus  Zedechia  faw,  and  this  not  all ; 
Before  his  face  his  friends  and  children  fall, 
"I'he  fport  of  ins'lent  vl6tors  ;   this  he  views, 
A  king  and  father  once  :  ill  Fate  could  ufe 
His  eyes  no  more  to  do  their  mafler's  fpite  ; 
All  to  be  feeti  fhe  took,  and  next  his  fight. 
Thus  a  long  death  in  prifon  he  outwears, 
Bereft  of  grief's  laft  folace,  ev'n  his  tears. 
Then  Jeconiah's  fon  did  forcmoft  come. 
And  he  who  brought  the  captiv'd  nation  home  ; 
A  row  of  Worthies  in  long  order  pafs'd 
O'er  the  ftiort  ftagc ;  of  all  old  Jofeph  laft. 
Ir'air  angels  pafs'd  by  next  in  fcemly  bands. 
All  gilt,  with  gilded  balke'ts  in  their  hands. 
Some  as  they  went  the  blue-ey'd  violets  flrew, 
Some  fpotlcfs  lilies  in  loofe  order  threw. 
Some  did  the  way  with  full-blown  rofcs  fprcad, 
Tlicir  fmcll  divine,  and  colour  ftran^jely  red; 
Nut  fuch  as  our  dull  gardens  proudly  wear. 
Whom  weathers  taint,  arid  v/inds  rude  kiffes  tear. 
Such,  I  believe,  was  the  firft  rofe's  hue, 
Which,  at  God's  word,  in  beauteous  Eden  grew  ; 
(^ecn  of  the  flowers,  which  made  that  orchard 

gay. 

The  n^rning-blufhes  of  the  Spring's  new  day. 


With  fober  pace  an  heav'niy  Maid  walks  in. 
Her  looks  all  fair,  no  fign  of  native  fin 
Through  her  whole  body  writ ;  Immod'ra^.e  Grace 
Spoke  things  far  more  than  human  in  her  face  : 
It  cafts  a  duflcy  gloom  o'er  all  the  flow'rs. 
And  with  full  beams  their  mingled  light  devours. 
An  angel  flraight  broke  from  a  fhining  cloud, 
And  prefs'd  his  win^s,  and  with  much  rev'rence 

bow'd; 
Again  he  bow'd,  and  grave  approach  he  made. 
And  thus  his  facred  meffage  fvveetly  faid  : 

"  Hail !  full  of  grace  !  thee  the  whole  world 
"  fhall  call 
"  Above  all  Blefs'd;  thee,  who  fhall  blefsthem  all. 
"  Thy  virgin  womb  in  wondrous  fort  fhall  fhroud 
"  Jefus  the  God  ;"  (and  then  again  he  bow'd) 
"  Conception  the  great  Spirit  fhall  breathe  on  thee: 
"  Hail  thou  I  who  mufl   God's  wife,  God's  mo- 

"  ther  be." 
With  that  his  feeming  form  to  heav'n  he  rear'd, 
(She  low  obeifance  made)  and  difappear'd. 
Lo  !  a  new  ftar  three  Eafleru  fages  fee  ; 
(For  why  fhould  only  earth  a  gainer  be  .■) 
They  faw  this  Phofphor's  infant-light,  and  knew 
It  bravely  ufher'd  in  a  fun  as  new  ; 
They  hafted  all  this  rifing  fun  t'adore  ; 
With  them  rich  myrrh,  and  early  fpices,  bore. 
Wife  Men  !  no  fitter  gift  your  zeal  could  bring  ; 
You'll  in  a  noifome  flable  find  your  King. 
Anon  a  thoufand  devils  run  roaring  in  ; 
Some  with  a  dreadful  fmile  deform'dly  grin  ; 
Some  ftamp  their  cloven  paws,  fome  frown,  an4 

tear 
The  gaping  fnakesfrom  their  black-knotted  hair  ; 
As  if  all  grief,  and  all  the  rage  of  hell 
Were  doubled  now,  or  that  juft  now  they  fell  : 
But  when  the  dreaded  Maid  they  ent'ring  faw, 
All  fled  with  trembling  fear  and  filent  awe  : 
In  her  chafte  arms  th'  Eternal  Infant  lies,  ^ 
Th'  Almighty  Voice  chang'd  into  feeble  cries. 
Heav'n  contain'd  virgins  oft',  and  will  do  more; 
Never  did  virgin  contain  Heav'n  before. 
Angels  peep  round  to  view  this  myflic  tiling, 
And  halleluiah  round,  all  halleluiah,  fing. 
No  longer  could  good  David  quiet  bear 
Th'  unwieldy  pleafure  which  o'erflow'd  him  here  s  ■ 
It  broke  the  fetter^  and  burft  ope  his  eye  ; 
Away  the  tim'rous  Forms  together  fly, 
Fix'd  with  amaze  he  flood,  and  time  muft  take, 
To  learn  if  yet  he  were  at  lafl  awake. 
Sometimes  he  thinks  that  Heav'n  this  vifion  fent. 
And  order'd  all  the  pageants  as  they  went ; 
Sometimes  that  only  'twas  wild  Fancy's  play. 
The  loofe  and  fcatter'd  relics  of  the  day.         [fair) 
When  Gabriel  (no  blefs'd  fp'rit  more  kind  oi" 
Bodies  and  clothes  himfclf  v/ith  thicken'd  air  ; 
All  like  a  comely  youth  in  life's  frefh  bloom, 
Rare    workmanfliip,    and   wrought   by   heav'niy 
loom !  ' 

He  took  for  fkin  a  cloud  moft  fcft  and  bright 
That  e'er  the  mid-day  fun  pierc'd  thro'  with  light  j 
I'j.i.n  his  cheeks  a  livrly  blufh  he  fpread,  ' 

Wafh'd  from  the  morning  beauty's  deepeft  red  ; 
An  harnilcfb  flaming  meteor  flione  for  hair, 
Ai.d  fell  kdowji  his  fhouldcrs  with  loofe  care  : 
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He  cuts  out  a  filk  mantle  frdm  the  Ikics, 
Where  the  mod  fprightly  azure  pleas'd  the  eyes; 
This  he  with  ftarry  vapours  fpangles  all. 
Took  in  their  prime  e'er  they  grow  ripe,  and  fall: 
Of  a  new  rainbow,  e'er  it  fret  or  fade, 
The  choiceft  piece  took  out,  a  fcarf  is  made  ; 
Small  ftreaming  clouds  he  does  for  wings  difplay. 
Not  virtuous  lovers'  fighs  more  foft  than  they ; 
Thefe  he  gilds  o'er  with  the  fun's  richeft  rays, 
Caught  gliding  o'er  pure  flreams  on  which  he 
plays. 
Thus  drefs'd  the  joyful  Gabriel  pofts  away, 
And  carries  with  him  his  own  glorious  day 
Through  the  thick  woods ;    the    gloomy  Ihades 

awhile 
Put  on  frelh  looks,  and  wonder  why  they  fmile ; 
The  trembling  ferpents  clofe  and  filent  lie  ; 
The  birds  obfcene  far  from  his  paffage  fly  ; 
A  fudden  fpring  waits  on  him  as  he  goes, 
Sudden  as  that  which  by  creation  rofe. 
Thus  he  appears  to  David ;  at  firft  fight 
All  earth-bred  fears  and  forrows  take  their  flight : 


In  rulhes  joy  divine,  and  hope,  and  reft  ; 

A  facred  calm  (hines  through  his  peaceful  brcafl:. 

"  Hail,    Man   belov'd  !    from   higheft    heav'n," 

faid  he, 
"  My  mighty  Mafter  fends  thee  health  by  me. 
"  The  things  thou  faw'fl:  are  full  of  truth  and 

"  light, 
"  Shap'd  in  the  glafs  of  the  divine  forefight. 
"  Ev'n  now  old  Time  is  harnefling  the  Years 
"  To  go  in  order  thus  :  hence,  empty  fears  ! 
"  Thy  fate's  all  white  ;  from  thy  blefs'd  feedfliall 

"  fpring 
"  The  promis'd  Shilo,  the  great  myfliic  King. 
"  Round  the  whole  earth  his  dreaded  Name  fliall 

"  found, 
"  And  reach  to  worlds  that  muft  not  yet  be  found:. 
"  The-  Southern  clime  him  her  fole  Lord  fliall 

"  ftyle, 
"  Him  all  the  North,  ev'n  Albion's  flubborn  iflci 
«  My  fellow-fervant,  credit  what  I  tell  " 
Straight  into  fliapelefs  air  unfsen  he  felk 
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And  now  ati..-.. 
Though  yet  the  fact  _.. 
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d£ fires  Joab  to  relate  the  ftory  of  David;  which  he  does.  His  extradtion.  His  excellency  in  poefy, 
and  the  effeifls  of  it  in  curing  Saul's  malady.  The  Phijiflines'  army  encamped  at  Dammin.  The 
defcription  of  Goliath  and  his  arras.  His  challenge  to  the  Ifraelites.  David's  coming  to  the  camp. 
His  fpeech  to  Saul  to  deGre  leave  to  fight  with  Goliath.  Several  Ipeeches  upon  that  occafion.  The 
combat  and  flaughter  of  Goliath,  with  the  defeat  of  the  Philiftines'  army.  Saul's  envy  to  David. 
The  charadlers  of  Merab  and  Michel.  The  love  between  David  and  Michel.  His  fong  at  her 
window.  His  expedition  againft  the  Philiftines,  and  the  dowry  of  two  hundred  foreflcins  for  Mi- 
chel, with  whom  he  is  married.  The  folemnities  of  the  wedding.  Saul's  lelapfc,  and  the  caufes 
«f  David's  flight  into  the  kingdom  of  Moab. 


XVAis'd  with  the  news  he  from  high  Heav'n  re- 
ceives, 
Straight  to  his  diligent  God  juft  thanks  he  gives. 
To  divine  Nobe  direds  then  his  flight 
A  fmall  town,  great  in  fame  by  I>evi's  right ; 
Is  there  with  fprightly  wir.es  and  hallow'il  biead 
(But  what's  to  hunger  hallow'd?)  largely  fed. 
'I'hc  good  old  pricft  welcomes  his  fatal  gucfl, 
j-Vnd  with  long  talk  prolongs  the  hafty  feaft  : 
He  lends  him  vain  Goliath's  facred  fword, 
(The  fitted  help  juft  Fortune  could  affrd) 
A  fword  whofe  weight  without  a  blow  might  flay, 
Able  unblunted  to  cut  hofls  away  ; 
A  fword  f')  great,  that  it  was  only  fit 
To  take  off  his  great  head  who  came  with  it. 
Thus  he  aims  David;  "  I  your  own  rcftore  ; 
"  Take  it,"  faid  he,  "  and  ufe  it  as  before. 
"  I  faw  yon  then,  and  'twas  the  bravell  fight 
"  that  c'erthcfc  eyes  ow'd  the  difcov'ring  light. 
••  When  you  ftcpp'd  forth,  how  did  the  monfter 

"  rage, 
I'  In  fcorn  of  your  foft  looks  auJ  tcudcr  age  ! 


"  Some  yonr  high  fpirit  did  mad  prcfumption  call, 
"  Some  pity'd  that  fuch  youth  ftiould  idly  fall : 
"  Th'  uncircumcis'd  Imil'd  grimly  with  difdain  ^ 
"  I  knew  the  day  was  your's;  I  faw  ii  plain." 
Mutli  more  the  rev'rcnd  fire  prepar'd  to  fay, 
Wrapp'd  with  his  joy;  how  the  two  armies  lay; 
Which  way  the  amaz'd  foe  did  wildly  flee  : 
All  that  his  hearer  better  knew  than  he ; 
But  David's  hafte  denies  all  needlefs  ftay  : 
To  Gath,  an  enemy's  land  he  haftcs  away. 
Not  there  fecure,  but  where  one  danger's  near. 
The  more  remote,  though  greater,  difappcar. 
So,  from  the  hawk,  birds  to  man's  fuccour  flee  ; 
So,  from  fir'd  ihips,  man  leaps  into  the  fea. 
There  in  difguife  he  hopes  unknown  t"  abide  ! 
Alas  !  in  vain  !  what  can  fuch  greatncfs  hide  ? 
Stones  of  fmall  worth  may  lie  unfeen  by  day. 
But  night  itfelf  does  the  rich  gem  betray. 
Tagal  lirft  fpy  d  him,  a  Phililtian  knight,         cO  ; 
Who  erft  from  David's  wrath  by  ib  vioi^  hair. 
Had  fav'd  the  fordid  remnant  f>f{v'ith  loofe  care  : 
HciKc the  deej)  fore  oi" '"■ 
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Straight  with  a  band  o^  folJiers,  tall  and  rough, 
Trembling,    for   I'carce    he    thought    that    band 

enough, 
On  him  he  feizes,  whom  they  all  had  fear'd, 
Had  the  bold  youth  in  his  own  fhape  appear'd. 
And  now  this  wifli'd-for,  but  yet  dreadful  preyj 
To  Achis'  court  they  led  in  hafte  away. 
With  all  unmanly  rudenefs  which  does  wait 
Upon  th'  immod'rate  vulgar's  joy  and  hate. 
His  valour  now  and  ftrength  muft  ufelefs  lie. 
And  ht  himfelf  muft  arts  unufual  try. 
Sometimes  he  rends  his  garments,  nor  does  fpare 
The  goodly  curls  of  his  rich  yellow  hair  : 
Sometimes  a  violent  laughter  fcrew'd  his  face, 
And  fometimes  ready  tears  dropp'd  down  apace  : 
Sometimes  he  fix'd  his  ftaring  eyes  on  ground. 
And  fometimes  in  wild  manner  hurl'd  them  round; 
More  full  revenge  Philiftines  could  not  wifb. 
But  call  't  the  juftice  of  their  mighty  Fifli. 
They  now  in  height  of  anger  let  him  live. 
And  freedom  too,  t'  increafe  his  fcorn,  they  give. 
He,  by  wife  madnefs  freed,  does  homeward  flee, 
And  rage  makes  them  all  that  he  feem'd  to  be. 

Near  to  AduUam,  in  an  aged  wood. 
An  hill,  part  earth,  part  rocky  ftone,  there  ftood, 
Hollow  and  vaft  within,  which  Nature  wrought. 
As  if  by'  her  fcholar  Art  fhe  had  been  taught  ; 
Hither  young  David  with  his  kindred  came. 
Servants  and  friends ;  many  his  fpieading  fame, 
Mauy  their  wants  or  difcontcnts,  did  call ; 
Great  men  in  war,  and  almoft  armies  all ! 
Hither  came  wife  and  valiant  Joab  down. 
One  to  whom  David's  felf  muft  owe  his  crown  ; 
A  mighty  man,  had  not  fome  cunning  fin, 
AmiJft  fo  many  virtues  crowded  in. 
With  him  Abifliai  came,  by  whom  there  fell 
At  once  tliree  hundred  ;  with  him  Afahel ; 
Afaiiel!  fwifter  than  the  Northern  wind; 
Scarce  could  the  nimble  motions  of  his  mind 
Outgo  his  feet :  fo  ftrangely  would  he  run. 
That  Time  itfelf  perceiv'd  not  what  was  done. 
Oft  o'er  the  lawns  and  meadows  would  he  pafs. 
His  weight  unknown,  and  harmlefs  to  the  grafs ; 
Oft'  o'er  the  fands  and  hollow  duft  would  trace, 
Yet  no  one  atom  trouble  or  difplacc. 
Unhappy  Youth  1  whofe  end  fo  near  I  fee  I 
I'here's  nought  but  thy  ill  fate  fo  fwift  as  thee. 

Hither  Jeffides'  wrongs  Benaiah  drew, 
He  who  the  vaft  exceedmg  monfter  flew. 
Th'  Egyptian  like  an  hill  himfelf  did  rear, 
Like  fome  tall  tree  upon  it  feem'd  his  fpear  ; 
But  by  Bcnaiah's  ftaif  he  fell  o'erthrown  ; 
The  earth,  as  if  worft  firook,  did  loudtft  groan. 
Such  was  Benaiah  ;  in  a  narrow  pit 
He  faw  a  lion,  and  leap'd  down  to  it : 
As  eas'ly  there  the  royal  beaft  he  tore 
As  that  itfelf  did  kids  or  lambs  before. 
Him  Ira  follow'd,  a  young  lovely  boy, 
But  full  of  fp'rit,  and  arms  was  all  his  joy  : 
Oft'  when  a  child,  he  in  his  dream  would  fight 
With  the  vain  air,  and  his  wak'd  mother  fright ; 
Oft'  would  he  {hoot  young  birds,  and  a=>  they  fall 
Would  laugh,  and  fancy  them  Phi'.itlines  all  : 
And  wow  at  home  no  longer  v.ould  he  Ilay, 
Though  yet  the  face  did  fcarce  his  fex.  betray. 
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Dodo"s  great  fon  canie  next<  whofe  dreadful  hand 
Snatch'd  ripen'd  glories  from  a  conq'riiig  band. 
Who  knows  notDammin,  and  that  barlcy-fieid. 
Which  did  a  hrange  and  bloody  harveft  yield. 
Many  beiides  did  this  new  troop  increafe  ; 
Adan,  whofe  wants  made  him  unfit  for  peace; 
Eliel,  whofe  full  quiver  did  always  bear 
As  many  deaths  as  in  it  arrows  were ; 
None  from  his  hand  did  vain  or  inn'cent  flee  ; 
Scarce  Love  or  Fate  could  aim  fo  well  as  he. 
Many  of  Judah  took  wrong'd  David's  fide. 
And  many  of  old  Jacob's  youngefl  'iVibe  ; 
But  his  chief  flreiigth  the  Gadite  foldiers  are, 
Each  fingle  man  able  to  o'ercome  a  war ! 
Swift  as  the  darts  they  fling  through  yielding  airj 
And  hardy  all  as  the  llrong  ilill  they  bear  ; 
A  lion's  noble  rage  fits  in  their  face, 
Terrible  comely  !  arm'd  with  dreadful  grace  ! 
Th'  undaunted  Prince,  though  thus  well  guardfc 
ed  here. 
Yet  his  ftout  foul  duift  for  his  parents  fear  ; 
He  feeks  for  them  a  fafe  and  quiet  feat. 
Nor  trufts  his  fortune  with  a  pledge  fo  great. 
So  when  in  hoftile  fire  rich  Afia's  pride 
For  ten  years'  fiege  had  fully  fati--fy'd, 
jEneas  ftole  an  a(ft  of  higher  fame, 
And  bore  Anchifcs  through  the  wand'ring  flame  j 
A  nobler  burden  and  a  richer  prey. 
Than  ail  the  Grecian  forces  bore  away. 
Go,  pious  Prince  1  in  peace,  in  triumph,  ga, 
Enjoy  the  conqucft  of  thine  overthrow  ; 
To  'ave  fav'd  thy  Troy  would  far  kfs  glorionsbe  jj 
By  this  thou  overcom'ft  their  viifiory. 
Moab  next  Judah,  an  old  kingdom,  lies; 
Jordan  their  touch,  and  his  curs'd  fea,  denies  : 
They  fee  north-ftars  from  o'er  Amoreus'  ground^ 
Edom  and  Perra  their  fouth  part  does  bound  ; 
Eaftwards  the  lands  of  Cufh  and  Amnion  lie. 
The  morning's  happy  beams  they  firll  efpy  : 
7'he  region  with  fat.  foil  and  plenty's  blefs'd, 
A  foil  too  good  to  be  of  old  pofl'efs'd 
By  monflrous  Emms;  but  Lot's  offspring  came. 
And  conqucr'd  both  the  people  and  the  name; 
Till  Seon  drave  them  beyond  Arnon's  flood. 
And  their  fad  bounds  mark'd  deep  in  their  own 
In  Hefbon  his  triumphant  court  he  pluc'd,  [blood  ; 
Hefbon  !  by  men  and  Nature  ftrangely  grac'd  : 
A  glorious  town,  and  fill'd  with  all  delight 
Which  peace  could  yield  though  well  prepar'd  for 
But  this  proud  city,  and  her  prouder  lord,    [figjjt. 
Felt  the  keen  rage  of  Ifrael's  f.icred  fword  ; 
Whiift  Moab  triumphed  in  her  torn  eflate, 
To  fee  her  own  bccoiiie  her  conqu'ror's  fate. 
Yet  that  fhiall  remnant  of  Lot's  parted  crown 
Did,  arm'd  with  Ifrael's  fins,  pluck  (frael  down. 
Full  thrice  fix  years  they  felt  fierce  Eglon's  yoke, 
I'iil  Ehud's  fword  God's  vengeful  melfa^ie  fpoke  ; 
Since,  then  their  kings  in  quiet  held  their  own  ; 
Quiet,  the  good  of  ;v  iiot-envy'd  throne  : 
And  now  a  wife  old  prince  the  fceptrc  fway'^. 
Well  by  his  fubjeclsand  himfelf  obcy'd  : 
Only  before  his  fathers'  gods  he  fell; 
Poor  wretched  Man  '.  almofl  too  good  for  heU  i 
Higher  does  David  his  blefs'd  parents  bring;    . 
With  humble  greatnefsbeg',  of  Aloab's  king 
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A-fafe  and  fair  abode,  where  they  might  Hvc 
Free  from  thofe  ftorms  with  which  himfelf  muft 

ftrive. 
The  King-  with  cheerful  grace  his  fait  approv'd. 
By  hate  to  Saul  and  love  to  virtue  iiiov'd. 
"  Welcome,  great  Knight,  and  your  fair  troop," 

faid  ht  ; 
"  Your  name  found  welcome  long  before  with  me ; 
"  That  to  rich  Ophir's  rifitig  morn  is  known, 
*'  And  flretch'd  out  far  to  the  burnt  fvvarthy  zone. 
*'  Swift  Fame,  when  her  round  journey  Ihe  does 

make, 
"  Scoi  lis  not  fometimes  us  in  her  way  to  take. 
•'  Are  you  the  man  did  that  huge  giant  kill  ? 
"'Great  Eaal  of  Phegor  !  and  how  young  he's  ftill  I 
"  From  Ruth  we  beard  you  came ;  Ruth  was  born 

"  here, 
«  In  Judah  fojOurn'd,  and,  they  fay,  match'd  there 
"To  one  of  Bethleh'm,  which  I  hope  is  true  : 
''  Howe'er,  your  virtues  here  entitle  you  : 
"  Thofe  have  the  heft  alliance  alv;ays  been  ; 
"  To  gods  as  well  as  men  they  make  us  kin." 

,  He  fpoke,  and  flraight  led  in  his  thankful  guefts. 
To'  a  ftatcly  room  prepar'd  for  fhews  and  feafls  : 
The  room  with  golden  tap'ftry  glifter'd  bright, 
At  once  to  pleafe,  and  to  confound  the  fight, 
Th'  excellent  work  of  Babylonian  hands  ; 
Tn  midft  a  tabic  of  rich  iv'ry  flands. 
By  three  fierce  tigers  and  three  lions  borne. 
Which  grin,  and  fearfully  the  place  adorn ; 
Widely  they  gape,  and  to  the  eye  they  roar, 
As  if  ihcy  liunger'd  for  the  food  they  bore, 
About  it  beds  of  I^ybian  citron  ftood. 
With  cov'rings  dy'd  in  Tyrian  fiflies  blood, 
They  faw  th'  Herculean  art  ;  but  nioft  delight 
Some  pi(5lures  gave  to  David's  learned  fight. 
Here  fev'ral  ways  Lot  and  great  Abram  go, 
1'hcrc  too  much  weakh,  vaft  and   unkind,  does 

grow  ; 
Thus  each  Extreme  to  equal  danger  tends ; 
Wenty  as  well  as  want  can  fep'rate  friends. 
Here    Sodom's  tow'rs  raife   their  proud   tops  on 

'J  he  tcw'rs  as  weU  as  men  outbrave  the  Iky  : 
By  it  the  waves  ofrev'rend  Jordan  run, 
Vicrc  green  with  trees,  there  gilded  with  the  fun. 
Hi'her  Lot's  houfehold  comes,  a  num'rous  train, 
And  ail  with  various  bus'ncfs  fill  the  plain 
Some  (hive  the  crowding  fhecp  with  rural  liooks, 
Tlicy  lift  up  tlieir  n;ild  heads  and  blect  in  looks  : 
Sonie  drive  the  herds  :  liere  a  fierce  bullock  fcorns 
"^1  h'    apjiointed  way,   and   runs  with  threat'ning 

horns ; 
In  vain  the  herdman  calls  htm  back  again  ; 
'J'he  dogs  {land  ofl'afar,  and  bark  in  vain. 
S  me  Kail  the  gfjaning  \\aggons,  loaded  high 
With  fiufT,  on  top  of  vhich  tlic  maidens  lie  : 
Uprn  mil  camels  thi:  fiiir  fillers  ride, 
And  Lot  talks  witii  tbeni  both  on  cither  fide. 
Another  piefture  to  tMr!.'(l  Sodom  brings 
Flam's  pioud  lord,  with  his  three  fervant  kings; 
Thry  (i.ckihe  town,  and  bear  Lot  bound  away, 
\\  hilfi  in  a  pit  the  vamiuifli'd  Bera  lay, 
F.Miy'd  alinoll  alive  for  fear  of  deatli  ; 
Bui  Heav'n's  jull  vengeance  fav'd  as  yet  his  breath. 


Abraham  purfnes  and  flays  the  vigor's  hofl ; 
Scarce  had  their  conquefl  leifure  for  a  boaft. 
Next  this  was  drawn  the  reeklefs  cities'  flame, 
When  a  ftrange  hell   pour'd  down   from    heav'ii 

there  came. 
Here  the  two  angels  from  Lot's  window  look 
Withfmiling  anger;  the  lewd  wretches  ftrook 
With  fudden  blindnefs,  feek  in  vain  the  door; 
Their  eyes,  firfl  caufe  of  lufl:,  firfl  vengeance  bore  ; 
Through  liquid  air  heav'n's  bufy  foldiers  fly, 
And  drive  on  clouds  where  feeds  of  thunder  lie. 
Here  the  fad  Iky  glows  red  with  difmal  ftreaks ; 
Here  lightning  from  itwith  (hort  trembling  breaks: 
Here  the  blue  flames  of  fcalding  brimflone  fall^ 
Involving  fvviftly  in  one  ruin  all  : 
The  fire  of  trees  and  houfes  mounts  on  high. 
And  meets  half-way  new  fires  that  fhow'r  from  flcy. 
Some  in  their  arms  fnatch  their  dear  babes  away  ; 
At  once  drop  down  the  father's  arms  and  they  : 
Some  into  waters  leap  with  kindled  hair, 
And,  more  to  vex  their  fate,  are  burnt  ev'n  there. 
Men  thought,  fo  much  a  flame  by  art  was  fliewn, 
The  pi61:ure's  felf  would  fall  in  afhes  down. 
Afr.r  old  Lot  tow'rd  little  Zoarhies, 
And  dares  not  move  (good  Man  I)  his  weeping 
Behind  his  wife  flood  ever  fix'd  aloae,  [eyes. 

No  more  a  woman,  not  yet  quite  a  flone  : 
A  lafting  death  feiz'd  on  her  turning  head ; 
One  cheek  was  rough  and  white,  the  other  red. 
And  yet  a  cheek  :  in  vain  to  fpeak  (he  flrove  ; 
Her  lips,  though  flone,  a  little  feem'd  to  move. 
One  eye  was  clos'd,  furpris  d  by  fudden  night. 
The  other  trembled  ftill  with  parting  light : 
The  wind  admir'd,  which  her  hair  loofcly  bore. 
Why  it  grew  fiiff,  and  now  would  play  no  more. 
To  Heav'n  ftie  lifted  up  her  freezing  hands. 
And  to  this  day  a  fuppliant  pillar  ftands. 
She  try'd  her  heavy  foot  from  ground  to  rear. 
And  rais'd  the  heel,  but  her  toes  rooted  there. 
Ah  !  foolifh  Woman  1  who  muft  always  be 
A  fight  more  ftrange  than  that  fhe  turn'd  to  fee  I 

Whilft  David  fed  with  thcfe  his  curious  eye. 
The  feaft  is  now  ferv'd  in,  and  down  they  lie. 
IVToab  a  goblet  takes  oi  niafly  gold. 
Which  Zipper,  and  from  Zippor  all  of  old 
Quaft  to  their  god*  and   friends,  an  health  goes 

round 
In  the  briik  grape  of  Arnon's  richeft  ground  ; 
Wliilft  Melchor  to  his  harp  with  wondrous  fkill 
(For  i'uch  were  poets  then,  and  fliould  be  ftill) 
His  noble  verfe  through  Nature's  fecrets  lead; 
He  fung  what  fp'rit  through  the  whole  mafs  i» 

fprc«d, 
Ev'ry  where  all;  how  heav'ns  God's  law  approve. 
And  tbiidi  it  reft  eternally  to  move  : 
How  the  kind  fun  ufefully  comes  and  goes, 
\Vants  it  himfelf,  yet  gives  to  man  repofe  : 
How  his  round  journey  does  for  ever  laft, 
And  bioW  he  baits  at  ev'ry  fea  in  haftc. 
He  fung  how  earth  blots  the  moon's  gilded  wane, 
\\liiift  foolifh  men  beat  founding  brals  in  vain; 
Why  the  great  waters  her  flight  horns  obey. 
Her  clinnging  horns,  not  conftanter  than  they. 
He  fung  how  grifly  comets  hang  in  air, 
Why  iword  and  plagues  attend  ihcir  fiitalhajr; 
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God's  beacons  for  the  world,  drawn  up  fo  far, 
To  publifh  ills,  and  raife  all  earth  to  war  : 
Why  contraries  feed  thunder  in  the  cloud  ; 
What  motions  vex  it  till  it  roar  fo  loud ; 
How  lambent  fires  become  fo  wondrous  tame, 
And  bear  fuch  Ihining  winter  in  their  flame  : 
I  What  radiant  pencil  draws  the  watry  bow ; 
What  ties  up  hail,  and  picks  the  fleecy  fnow  : 
What  palfy  of  the  earth  fliakes  up  fix'd  hills 
From  off  her  brows,  and  here  whole  rivers  fpllls. 
Thus  did  this  Heathen  Nature's  fecrets  tell, 
And  fometinies  mifs'd  thecaufe.but  fought  it  well. 

Such  was  the  fauce  of  Moab's  noble  feaft. 
Till  night  far  fpent  invites  them  to  their  reft  : 
Only  the  good  old  prince  flays  Joab  there, 
And  much  he  tells,  and  much  defires  to  hear  : 
He  tells  deeds  antique ;  and  the  new  defires ; 
Of  David  much,  and  much  of  Saul,  inquires. 
"  Nay  gentle  Gueft  !"  faid  he,  "  fince  now  you're 
"  The  ftory  of  your  gallant  friend  begin  :  [in, 

"  His  birth,  his  rifing  tell,  and  various  fate, 
"  And  how  he  flew  that  man  of  Gath  of  late. 
••  What  was  he  cail'd  ?   that  huge  and  monftrous 

"  man." 
With  that  he  (lopp'd,  and  Joab  thus  began  : 
'  His  birth  great  Sir  !  fo  much  to  mine  is  ty'd. 

•  That  praife  of  that  might  look  from  me  hke  pride : 
'  Yet  without  boaft,  his  veins  contain  a  flood 

•  Of  th'  old  Judaean  Lion's  richeft  blood. 

'  From  Judah  Pharez,  from  him  Efrom  came, 

•  Ram,  Nafhon,  Salmon,  names  fpcke  loud  by  Fame. 
'  A  name  no  lefs  ought  Boaz  to  appear, 

•  By  whofe  blefs'd  match  we   come  no  ftrangers 

here. 
'  From  him  and  your  fair  Ruth  good  Obed  fprung, 

•  From  Obed  Jefle,  Jefle  1  whom  Fame's  kindefl; 

'  tongue, 

•  Counting  his  birth,  and  high  nobil'ty,  Ihall 

•  Not  Jeffe  of  Obed,  but  of  David,  call, 

•  David  born  to  him  feventh  ;  the  fix  births  paft, 

•  Brave  trials  of  a  work  more  great  at  laft. 

•  Blefs  me  !  how  fwift  and  growing  was  his  wit  I 

•  The  wings  of  Time  flagg'd  dully  after  it ! 

•  Scarce  paft  a  child,  all  wonders  would  he  fing 

•  Of  Nature's  law.  and  power  of  Nature's  King. 

•  His  ftieep  would  fcorn  their  food  to  hear  his  lay, 
'  And  favage  beafts  ftand  by  as  tame  as  they  : 

'  The  fighting  winds  would  flop  there,  and  admire, 
'  Learning  confent  and  concord  from  his  lyre  : 
'  Rivers,  whofe  waves  roU'd  down  aloud  before, 
'  Mute  as  their  fifti,  would  liften  towards  the  fliore. 
*  'Twas  now  the  time  when  firft  Saul  God  for- 
«  fook, 
'  God  Saul ;  the  room  in's  heart  wild  pafllons  took : 

•  Sometimes  a  tyrant  frenzy  revell'd  there, 

•  Sometimes  black  fadnefs,  and  deep,  deep  defpair. 

•  No  help  from  herbs  or  learned  drugs  he  finds, 
'  They  cure  but  fometimes  bodies,  never  minds. 
'  Mufic  alone  thofe  ftorms  of  foul  could  lay  ; 

•  Not  more  Saul  them,  than  mufic  they  obey. 

'  David's  now  fent  for,  and  his  harp  muft  bring  ; 

'  His  harp  I  tliat  magic  bore  on  ev'ry  firing. 

'  When  Saul's  rude  paflions  did  moft  tumult  keep, 

•  With  his  foft  notes  they  all  dropp'd  down  afleep  : 


*  When  his  dull  fp'rits  lay  drown'd  In  death  and 

'  night, 

*  He  with  quick  drains  rals'd  them  to  life  and  light, 

*  Thus  cheer'd  he  Saul,  thus  did  his  fury  'fuage, 

*  Till  wars  began,  and  times  more  fit  for  rage. 
'  To  Helah  plain  Philiftian  troops  are  come, 

*  And   War's  loud  noife   ftrikes  peaceful  mufic 

'  dumb. 
'  Back  to  his  rural  care  young  David  goes; 
'  For  this  rough   work    Saul  his  ftout  brethren 

'  chofe ; 
'  He  luiew  not  what  his  hand  in  war  could  do, 

*  Nor  thought  his  fword  could  cure  men's  madne& 

'  too. 
'  Now  Dammin's.deftin'd  for  this  fcene  of  blood; 
'  On  two  near  hills  the  two  proud  armies  flood  ; 
'  Between  a  fatal  valley  ftretch'd  out  wide, 

*  And  death  feem'd  ready  now  on  either  fide  ; 

'  When,  lo  I  their  hoft  rais'd  all  a  joyful  ftiout, 
'  And  from  the  midft  an  huge  and  monftrousmajB 

'  ftepp'd  out.  F 

'  Aloud  they  fliouted  ;  at  each  ftep  he  took 
'  We  and  the  earth  itfelf  beneath  him  fhook  : 
'  Vaft  as  the  hill  down  which  he  march'd  he'  ap-^ 

'  pear'd, 
'  Amaz'd  all  eyes  nor  was  their  army  fear'd. 
'  A  young'tall  fquire  (tho'  then  he  feem'd  not  fo^ 
'  Did  from  the  camp  at  firft  before  him  go ; 
'  At  firft  he  did,  but  fcarce  could  follow  ftraight, 

*  Sweating  beneath  a  fliield's  unruly  weight, 

*  On  which  was  wrought  the  gods'  and  giants' 

'  fight, 

*  Rare  work !  all  fill'd  with  terror  and  delight.' 

'  Here  a  vaft  hill  'gainft    thund'ring  Baal  was 

*  thrown, 

'  Trees  and  beafts  on't  fell  burnt  with  lightning 
'  One  flings  a  mountain,  and  its  river  too,  [down. 
'  Torn  up  with  it ;  that  rains  back  on  him  that 

'  threw. 
'  Some  from  the  main  to  pluck  whole  iflands  try  j 
'  The  f  ea  boils  round  with  flames  fliot  thick  from 

'  iky. 
'  This  he  belitv'd,  and  on  his  fhield  he  bore, 
'  And  prais'd  their  ftrength,  but  thought  his  own 

'  was  more, 
'  The  valley  now  this  monfter  feem'd  to  fill; 
'  And  we    (methought)   look'd  up  t'  him  froa 

•  onr  hill. 

'  All  arm'd  in  brafs,  the  richeft  drefs  of  war, 
'  (A  difmal  glorious  fight)  he  Ihone  afar. 

*  The  Sun  himfelf  ftarted  with  fudden  fright, 
<  To  fee  his  beams  return  fo  difmal  bright. 

'  Brafs  was  his  helmet,  his  l)O0ts  brafs ;  and  o'er 
'  Kis  breaft  a  thick  plate  of  ftrong  brafs  he  wore  : 
'   His  fpear  the  trunk  was  of  a  lofty  tree,         [be  ; 

*  Which  Nature  meant  fome  tall  fiiip's  maft  fliould 
'  The  huge  iron  head  fix  hundred  (hekels  weigh'd, 

'  And  of  whole  bodies  but  one  wound  it  made  ; 

'  Able  Death's  wor^  command  to  overdo, 

'  Deftroying  life  a<  once,  find  carcafs  too- 

«  Thus  arm'd  he  ftood,  all  direful,  and  all  gay, 

«  And  round  f|im  flung  a  fcornful  look  away. 

'  So  when  a  Scythian  tygcr  gazing  round, 

'  An  herd  of  kine  in  fomc  fair  plain  has  found. 
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•  Lowing  ferurc,  he  fwclts  with  anpry  pride, 

•  And  calls  forth  all  his  fpots  on  cv'ry  fide  : 

•  Then  ftops,  and  hurls  his  haughty  eyes  at  all, 

•  In  choice  of  fome  flfng  neck  on  which  to  lall  , 

•  Ahncfl:  he  fcorns  fo  weak,  fo  cheap  a  prey, 

•  And  grieves  to  fee  the.ii  trembling  haflc  away.* 
"   Ye  men  of  Jury  !"  he  eric-,  "  if  men  you  be, 

*'  And  fuch  dare  pi  ove  youifelves  to  Fame  and  mc, 
"  Choofc  out  'mongft  all  your  troops  the  boldeft 

"  knight, 
"  To  try  his  ftrength  and  fate  with  mc  in  fight : 
•'  The  chuHce  of  v/ar  let  u»  two  bear  for  all, 
"  And  they  the  conqu'rors  ferve  whofe  knight 

"  fliallfdi." 

•  At  thib  he  paus'd  awhile  ;  ftratght,'  "  I  defy 

*•    Vour  Gu('s  and  you  ;   dares  none  come  down 

"  and  die ! 
"  Go  bark,  for  fhame,  and  Egypt's  flav'ry  bear, 
"  Or  yield  to  us,  and  ferve  more  nobly  here. 
"  Alas  !  ye've  no  more  wonders  to  be  done, 
"   Your  forc'icr  Mofcs  now,  and  Jofua,  is  gone  ; 
"  Your  magic  trumpets  then  could  cities  take, 
".  And  founds  of  triu-  ph  did  your  battles  make  : 
*♦  Spears  in  your  hands,  and  manly  fwords,  are 

'*  vain  ; 
*♦  Get  you  your  fpells  and  conj'ring  rods  again. 
"  Is  there  no  Samfon  here  ?  oh '  that  there  were  I 
"  In  his  full  ftrength  and  long  enchanted  liair ; 
«'  This  fword  fhould  be  in  tlie  weak  razor's  {lead  ; 
"  It  fhould  not  cut  his  hair  off,  but  his  head." 

'  Thus  he  blafphem  d  aloud;  the  vallics  round, 
«  Flatt'ring  his  voice,  rtftor'd  the  dreadful  found  : 
'  We  turn'd  us  trembling  at  the  r.oife,  and  fear'd 

•  We  had  behind  f  ime  new  Goliath  heard. 

•  'Twas  Hcav'n,  Heav'n,  fure,    (which  David's 

•  glory  meant 

•  Through  this  whole  afl)  fuch  facrcd  terror  fent 

•  To  all  our  hoft;  for  there  was  Saul  in  plxcc, 

•  Who  ne'er  faw  lear  but  in  his  enemies'  face  ; 

•  His  godlike  fon  there  in  bright  armour  flione, 

•  Who  fcorn'd  to  conquer  aimies  not  alone  : 

•  Fate  her  own  book  miflrulled  at  the  fight, 

•  On  tliat  fide  war,  ou  this  a  fingle  fight. 

•  There  flood  Benaiah,  and  there  trembled  too, 
'  He  who  th'  Fgyptian  proud  Goliath  flew  : 

•  In  his  pale  friglit  rage  thro'  his  eyes  ihot  flame, 

•  He  faw  his  ftaft",  and  blufli'd  with  gcn'rou-  fhame 
'  Thoufands  btfidc  flood  mute  uird  hcartlefi  there, 

•  Men  valiant  all;  nor  was  1  us'd  to  fear. 

'  Thus  forty  days  be  march'd  down  arm'd  to 

•  fight  •. 

•  Once  cv'ry  morn  he  march'd,  and  once  at  night. 

•  Slow  rofe  the  fun,  but  gallop'd  down  apace, 

•  With  more  than  evening  hlu(ht^  in  hi*  f.icc  ; 

•  When  Jcffe  to  the  camp  young  D.ivid  fent 

•  Hi»  purpofc  low,  hut  high  was  Fate's  iutint  : 

•  Fur  when  the  monfter's  pride  he  faw  *nd  heard, 

•  Round  him  he  louk'd,  and  wonder'd  why  they 

•  fcar'd. 

•  Anger  and  hr.ive  difdain  hi^  heart  poffefs'd, 

•  Thoughts  more  than  maiily  fwell'd  his  youthful 

•  breaft. 

•  Much  the  rewards  propns'd  his  fpirit  inflame, 

•  Saul's  daughter  much,  and  much  the  voice  of 

•  i-'aroc. 


'  Thefe  to  their  juft  intentions  ftrongly  move, 
'  But  chiefly  God,  and  his  dear  country's  love. 
'  Rcfolv'd  fur  combat,  to  Saul's  tent  he's  brought, 
*   Where  thus  he  fpoke  as  boldly  as  he  fought  :' 
"  Henceforth  no  more,  great  Prince !   your  fa— 
'•  cred  breaft 
"  With  that  huge  talking  wretch  of  Gath  moleft; 
"  This  hand  alone  fhall  end  his  curfcd  breath  ; 
"  Fear   not,    the   wretch  blafphemes  himfclf  to 

"  death; 
"  And  cheated  with  falfe  weight  of  his  own  might/ 
"  Has  challeng'd  Heav'n,  not  us,  to  fingle  fight. 
"   Forbid  it,  God,  that  where  thy  right  is  try'tl, 
"  The  ftrength  of  man  fhould  find  juft  caufe  for 

"  pride  I 
"  Firm  like  fome  rock,  and  vaft  he  feemsto  ftand, 
"  But  rocks,  we  know,  were  op'd  at  thy  command, 
"  That  foul  which  now  does  fuch  large  members 

"  fway,  [way; 

"  Through  one  fmall  wound  will  creep  in  hafte  a- 

"  And  he  who  now  dares  boldly  Heav'n  defy, 

"  To  ev'ry  bird  of  Heav'n  a  prey  fhall  lie  : 

"   For  'tis  not  human  force  we  ought  to  fear ; 

"  Did  that,  alas  !  plant  our  forefathers  here  ? 

''  Twice  fifteen  kings  did  they  by  that  fubdue  ? 

"  By  that  whole  nations  of  CJoliaths  flew  .' 

"  The  wonders  they  perfurm'd  may  ftill  be  done; 

"  Mofcs  and  Jofua  is,  but  Gcd's  not  gone,   [fkill 

"  We've  loft   their  rod   and  trumpets,  not  the' 

"   I'rayVs  and  belief  are  as  ftrong  witchcraft  ft' 

"  Thefe  are  more  tall,  more  giants  far  than  hi 

"   Can  reach  to  heav'n,  and  thence  pluck  \'\& 

"  Count  this,  and  then,  Sir  1   mine  th'  advat 
.,  ■  '- 

"   IS  ; 

"  He's  ftronger  far  than  I,  my  God  than  his." 

"  Amazement  i'eiz'd  on  all,  and  fhame  to  fee 
"  Their  own  fears  fcorn'd  by  one  lo  young  as  hi 
"  Brave  Youth !"  replies  the  King,  "  whofe  darir 

"  mind, 
"  F.'er  Come  to  manhood,  leaves  it  quite  behind 
"   Rcfervc  thy  valour  for  more  equal  fight, 
"  And  let  thy  body  grow  up  to  Uiy  fpright ; 
"  Thou'rt  yet  too  tender  for  fo  rude  a  foe, 
"  Whole  touch  would  wound  thee  more  than  hinl 

"  thy  blow. 
"  Nature  bib  limbs  only  for  war  made  fit, 
"  In  thine,  as  yet,  nought  bcfiile  Love  flie  'as-writ. 
"  With  fon'e  kfs  foe  tliy  unflcfli'd  valour  try; 
"  'I'his  monftcr  can  be  no  firft  viiilory. 
"   'I'hc  lion's  royal  whelp  does  not  at  firft, 
"   For  blood  of  Bal'un  bulls,  or  tigers,  tliirft ; 
"   In  tim'rous  deer  he  haiilels  his  young  paws, 
"   And  leaves  the  rugged  bear  for  firmer  claw*. 
"  So  vaft  thy  hopes,  fo  unprojiortion'd  be, 
"    I'oitunc  would  be  afliam'd  to  ftcoud  thee." 
'  He  laid,  and  we  all  .-iiurmurVl  an  afl'ent; 
'   Rut  nought  moves  David  f;om  his  high  intent. 
'  It  brave  to  him,  and  ominous,  does  appear, 
'  'lo  be  oppob'd  at  fiift,  and  conquer  here  ;    [age, 
•   Which  he  refolves,  "  Scorn  not,  "  fays  he,  "mine 
"   For  vicl'ry  comes  not  like  an  herit.'igc, 
"  At  fct  years.  When  my  father's  lliK'k  I  f'-d, 
"  A  bear  anii  lion,  by  fierce  hunger  led,    [a  vay; 
"   Broke  from  the  wood,  and  fnutdi'd  ni)   iimb» 
"  FforothcirgrioiiuouUisUorc'dthcpantingprcy  \ 
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"  Both  bear  and  lion  cv'n  this  hand  did  kill, 

"  On    our  great  oak  the  bones  and  jaws  hang 

«  ftill. 
•'  My  God's  the  fame,  which  then  he  was,  to-day, 
"  And  this  wild  wretch  almoft  the  fame  as  they. 
"  Who  from  fuch  danger  fav'd  my  flock,  will  he 
^'  Of  Ifrael,  his  own  flock,  kfs  careful  be  ?" 

"  B»'t  fo  then,"  Saul  burfiis  forth,  "  and  Thou 
"  on  high, 
"  Who  oft'  in  weaknefs  dofl  mod  ftrength  defcry, 
"  At  whofe  dread  beck  Conquefi:  expeifting  ftands, 
"  And  cafts  no  look  down  on  the  fighters'  hands, 
"  Aflifl;  what  thou  infpir'fl: ;  and  let  all  fee, 
*'  As  boys  to  giants,  giants  are  to  thee." 

*  Thus,  and  with  trembling  hopes  of  ftrange 
'  fuccefs, 

*  In  his  own  arms  he  the  bold  youth  does  drefs. 

*  On  his  head  an  helm  of  well-wrought  brafs  is 

*  plac'd, 

'  The  top  with  warlike  plumes  feverely  grac'd  : 

*  His  breaft  a  plate  cut  with  rare  figures  bore, 

*  A  fword  much  pra(ftis'd  in  Death's  art  he  wore  : 

*  Yet  David,  us'd  fo  long  to  no  defence, 

'  But  thofe  light  arms  of  fpirit  and  inrtocence, 

*  No  good  in  fight  of  that  gay  burden  knows, 

*  But  fears  his  own  arms'  weight  more  than  his 

'  foe's, 

*  He  loft  himfelf  in  that  difguife  of  war, 

*  And  guarded  feems,  as  men  by  prifons  are. 

*  He,  therefore,  to  exalt  the  wondrous  Oght, 

'  Prepares  now,  and  difarms  himfelf  for  fight. 

*  'Gainft  fliield,  helm,  breaftplate,  and  inftead  of 

'  thofe, 

*  Five  ftiarp  fmooth  ftoncs  from  the  next  brook 

*  he  chofe, 

'  And  fits  them  to  his  fling,  then  marches  down  ; 
'   For  fword,  his  enemy's  he  efteem'd  his  own. 

*  We  all  with  various  paflion  ftrangely  gaz'd, 

*  Some  fad,  fome  'ftiam  d,  fome  angry,  all  amaz'd. 
'  Now  in   the  valley  he  ftands;    through  his 

'  youthful  face 

*  Wrath  checks  the  beauty,  and  fheds  manly  grace  ; 

*  Both   in  his  looks  fo  join'd,  that  they    might 

'  move 

*  Fear  ev'n  in  friends,  and  from  an  en'my  love  ; 

*  Hot  as  ripe  Neon,  fweet  as  tlie  blooming  Day, 
'   Like  July  furious   but  more  fair  than  May. 

*  Th'  accurs'd  Philillinc  fl;ands  on  th'  othei  fide, 

*  Grumbling  aloud,   and  fmiles  'twixt  rage  and 

'  pride.' 
•'  The  plagues  of  Dagon !  A  fmooth  boy,"  fays  he, 
"  A  curfed,  beardlefs  foe,  oppos'd  to  mc  I 
"  Hell!  with  what  arms  (hence,  thou  fond  child  1) 

"  he's  come ! 
"  Some  friend  his  mother  call  to  drive  him  home. 
"  Not  gone  yet  ?  If  one  minute  more  thou  fl;ay, 
*•  The  birds  of  heav'n  fliall  bear  the  dead  away. 
"  Gods !  a  curs'd  boy !"  '  The  reft;  then  murm'ring 

'  out, 

*  He  walks,  and  cafts  a  deadly  grin  about. 
'  David,  with  cheerful  anger  in  his  eyes, 

«  Advances  boldly  on,  and  thus  replies  ;' 
<■'  Thou  com'ft,  vain  Man  :  allarm'd  into  the  field, 
And  trufteft  thofc  war  tovs,  thv  fword  and 
'  '  fliield  J 


"  Thy  pride's  my  fpcar,  thy  blafphemie?  my  fword; 
"  My  ftiield  thy  Maker ;  Fool !  the  mij^hty  Lord 
"  Of  thee  and  battles  ;  who  hath  fent  forth  mc, 
"   llnarm'd  thus,  not  to  fight,  but  conquer  thee. 
"  In  vain  fliall  Dagon,  thy  falfe  hope,  withftand; 
"  In  vain  thy  other  god,  thine  own  right-hand. 
"  Thy  fall  to  man  fliall  Heav'n's  ftrong  julhcc 
"  fliew;  [do." 

"  Wretch  !   'tis  the  only  good  which  thou  can'ft 

'  He  faid  ;  our  hoft  ftuod  dully  filent  by, 
'  And  duift  not  truft  their  ears  againft  the  eye. 
'  As  much  their  champion's  threats  to  him  tfiey 
'  fear'd,  [heard. 

'  As  when  the  monfter's  threats  to  them   they 
'  His  flaming  fword  th'  enraged  Philiftine  ftiakes, 
'  And  hafte  to  his  ruin  with  loud  curies  makes* 
'   Backward  the  winds  his  active  curfts  blew, 
'   And  fatally  round  his  own  head  they  flew  : 
'  For  now  from  David's  fling  the  ftone  is  fled, 

•  And  ftrikes,   with    joyful  nuife,  the  monfter'f 

'  head  : 
'  It  firook  his  forehead,   and  pierc'd  deeply  there, 
'  As  fwiftly  as  it  pierc'd  before  the  air.  [ground*; 
'  Down,  down  he  falls !    and  bites   in   vain   the 
'  Blood,  brain,  and  foul,  crowd  mingled  through 

'  the  wound. 
'  So  a  ftrong  oak,  which  many  years  had  ftood, 
'   With  fair  and  flouriftiing  boughs,  itfelf  a  wood, 
'  Though  it  might  long  the  axe's  violence  bear, 
'  And  play'd  with  winds  which  other  trees  did 

'  tear,  [rent; 

'  Yet  by  the  thunder's  ftroke   from  the  root  'tis 
'   So  fure  the  blows  that  from  high  Heav'n  are  fent. 
'  What  tongue  the  joy  and  wonder  can  exprefs, 
'  Which  did  that  moment  our  whole  hoft  pofTcis? 
'  Their  jocund  ftiouts  th'  air  like  a  ftormdid  tear, 
'  Th'  amazed  clouds  fled  fvvift  away  with  fear ; 
'  But  far  more  fwift  th'  accurs'd  Philiftines  fly, 
'  And  their  ill  fate  to  perfeifl,  baRrly  die.  [ftrown, 
'   With    thoufand   corpfe    the    ways   around   are 
'  Till  they,  by  the  day's  flight,  fecure  their  own. 
'  Ntiw  through  the  camp  founds  nought  but  Dar 

'  vld's  name  ; 
'  All  joys,  of  feveral  ftamp  and  colours,  came 
'  From  feveral  paflions  :  fome  his  valour  praife, 
'  Some  his  free  Ipeech,  fome  the  fair  pop'lar  rays 
'  Of  youth,  and  beauty,  and  his  modeft  guife  : 
'   Gifts  that  mov'd  all,  but  charm'd  the  female  eyes. 
'  Some  wonder  ;   fome  they  thought  it  would  be 

'  fo  fwear  ; 
«  And  fome  faw  angels  flying  through  the  air  : 
'  The  bafeft  fpirits  caft  back  a  crooked  glance 
'  On  this  great  adt,   and    fain    would  give   it   t« 

*  Chance. 
'  Women  our  hoft  with  fongs  and  dances  meet, 

•  Wi.h  much  joy  Saul,   David  with  more,  they 

'  greet. 
'  Hence  the  King's  politic  rage  and  envy  flows, 
'   Which  firft  he  hides,  and  fecks  his  life  to  expofe 
'  To  gen'rous  dangers,    that  his  hate  might  clear, 

•  And  Fate  or  Chance  the  blame,  nay,  David  bear. 
'  So  vain  are  man's  defigns  !  for  Fate  and  Chance, 

•  And  Earth  and  Heav'n,  confpir'd  to  his  advance  ; 
'  Hi?  beauty,  youth,  courage,  and  wondrous  wi;, 

i  In  aU  majikind  but  SuuJ  did  love  beget. 
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*  Not  Saul's  own  houfe,  not  his  own  ncaf  eft  blood, 

*  The  noble  caufe's  facred  force  withftood. 

*  You've  met,  no  douht,  and  kindly  us'd  the  fame 

*  Of  godlike  Jonathan's  illuftrious  name; 

»  A  name  which  ev'ry  wind  to  hcav'n  would  bear, 

*  Which  men  to  fpeak,  and  angels  joy  to  hear. 

*  No  Angel  e'er  bore  to  his  brother -mind 

*  A  kindnefs  more  exalted  and  refin'd 

*  Than  his  to  David,  which  look'd  nobly  down, 

*  And  fcorn'd  the  falfe  alarums  of  a  crown. 

*  At  Dammin  field  he  ftood ;  and  from  his  place 

'  Leap'd  forth,  the  wond'rous  conqu'ror  to  em- 
'  brace; 

*  On  him  his  mantle,  girdle,  fword,  and  bow, 

*  On  him  his  heart  and  foul,  he  did  bellow. 

*  Not  all  that  Saul  could  threaten  or  perfuade, 

*  In  this  clofe  Icnot  the  fmalleft  loofencfs  made. 

• '  Oft'  his  wife  care  did  the  King's  rage  fufpend, 

*  His  own  life's  danger  ftielter'd  oft'  his  friend, 

*  Which  he  expos'd,  a  facrifice  to  fall, 

*  By  th'  undifcerning  rage  of  furious  Saul. 

*  Nor  was  young  David's  active  virtue  grown 

*  Strong  and  triumphant  in  one  fex  alone  ; 

*  Imperious  beauty,  too,  it  durft  invade, 

*  And  deeper  prints  in  the  foft  breaft  it  made  ; 

*  For  there   t'    efteem,   and    Friendfhip's   graver 

*  Paflion  was  pour'd  like  oil  into  the  flame,  [name, 
'  Like  two  bright  eyes  in  a  fair  body  plac'd, 

*  Saul's   royal   houfe    two    beauteous   daughters 

'  grac'd; 
'  Merab  the  iirft,  Michel  the  younger  nam'd, 

*  Both  equally  for  different  glories  fam'd. 

*  Merab  with  fpacious  beauty  fill'd  the  fight, 

'  But  too  much  awe  chaftis'd  the  bold  delight. 

*  Like  a  calm  fea,  which  to  th'  enlarged  view 

*  Gives  pleafure,  but  gives  fear  and  rev'rence  too; 

*  Michel'*  fweet  looks  clear  and  free  joys  did  move 
'  And  no  lefs  ftrong,  tho'  much  more  gentle, love; 

*  Like  virtuous  kings,  whom  men  rejoice  t'  obey, 
'  Tyrants  thcmfclves  lefs  abfolute  than  they. 

*  Merab  appear'd  like  fome  fair  princely  tow'r  ; 

*  Michel  fome  virgin  queen's  delicious  bow'r. 
'  All  beauty's  flores  in  little  and  in  great  ;I 

'  But  the  contracfted  beams  fliot  fierceft  heat. 

*  A  clean  and  lively  brown  was  Merab's  dye, 

*  Such  as  the  prouder  colours  might  envy  : 

'  Michel's    pure   flcin  (hone    with   fuch  taintlcfs 
'  white, 

*  As  fcattcr'd  the  weak  rays  of  human  fight ; 

*  Her  lips  and  cheeks  a  nobler  red  did  fbew, 

'  Than  e'er  en  fruits  or  flow'rs  Heav'n's  pencil 
'  drew. 

*  From  Merab's  eyes  fierce  and  quick  lightnings 

'  came ; 
'  From  Michel's,  the  fan's  mild,  yet  avSlive,  flame. 

*  Merab's  long  hair  was  gloffy  chcfnut  brown, 

*  Trcfles  of  palcft  gold  did  Michel  crown. 

*  Such  was  their  outward  form ;  and  one  might 
'  A  diffrcnce  not  unlike  it  in  the  mind.         [find 

*  Merab,  with  comely  majcfty  and  ft  uo, 

*  iJore  high  the  advantage  of  her  worth  and  fate  J 

*  .Such  humble  fwcctncfs  did  foft  Michel  ftiew, 

*  That  none  who  rcadi'd  lb  high  e'er  ftoop'd  fo 


'    Merab  rejolc'd  in  her  wreck'd  lover's  pain, 

'  And  fortify'd  her  virtue  with  difdain  : 

'  The  grief  ftie  caus'd  gave  gentle  Michel  grief  ; 

'  She  wifti'd  her  beauties  lefs  for  their  rehef ; 

'  Ev'n  to  her  captive  civil ;  yet  th'  excefs 

'   Of  naked  virtue  guarded  her  no  lefs.  [  vex, 

'  Bus'nefs  and  pow'r  Merab's  large  thoughts  did 

'  Her  wit  difdain'd  the  fetters  of  her  fex  : 

'   Michel  no  lefs  difdain'd  affairs  and  noife, 

'  Yet  did  it  not  from  ignorance,  but  choice. 

•  In  brief,  both  copies  were  more  fweetly  drawn, 
'  Merab  of  Saul,  Michel  of  Jonathan. 

'  The  day  that  David  great  Goliath  flew, 
'  Not  great  Goliath's  fword  was  more  his  due 
'  Than  Merab  :  by  Saul's  public  pramife  flie 
'  Was  fold  then,  and  betroth'd  to  Vidory  : 
'  But  haughty  fiie  did  this  juft  match  defpife  ; 
'  Her  pride  debauch'd  her  judgment  and  her  eyes. 
'  An  unknown  youth,  ne'er  feen  in  court  before, 
'  Who  ftiepherd's  ftaff'and  ftiepherd's  habit  bore, 
'  The  feventh-born  fon  of  no  rich  houfe,  were  ftill 
'  Th'  unpleafant  forms  which  her  high  thoughts 

'  didfiJl; 
'  And  much  avcrfion  in  her  ftubborn  mind 
'  Was  bred,  by  being  promis'd  and  defign'd. 
'  Long  had  the  patient  Adriel  humbly  borne 

•  The  rougheft  (hocks  of  her  imperious  fcorr  ; 
'   Adriel  the  rich,  but  riches  were  in  vain, 

'  And  could  not  fet  him  free,  nor  her  enchain. 
«  Long  llv'd  they  thus  ;  but  as  the  hunted  deer, 
'   Clofely  purfu'd,  quits  all  her  wonted  fear, 
'  And  takes  the  neareft  waves,  which  from  the 
'  She  oft  with  horror  had  beheld  before  ;      [ftiore 
'  So  whilft  the  violent  maid  from  David  fled, 
'  She  leap'd  to  Adriel's  long-avoided  bed. 

•  The   match  was  nam'd,    agreed,  and   finifti'd 

'  ftraight ; 
«  So  foon  comply'd  Saul's  envy  with  her  hate. 
'  But  Michel,  in  whofe  breaft  all  virtues  move, 
'  That  hatch  the  pregnant  feeds  of  facred  love, 
'   With  jufter  eyes  the  noble  objeifl  meets, 
'  And  turns  all  Merab's  poifon  into  fwects, 
'  She  faw,  and  wonder'd  how  a  youth  unknown 
'  Should  make  all  fame  to  come  fo  foon  his  own  : 
«  She  faw,  and  wonder'd  how  a  fhepherd's  crook 
«  Def^ns'd  that  fword  at  which  the  fceptre  ftiook. 

•  Though  he  feventh  born,  and  though  his  houfe    j 

'  but  poor, 
'  She  knew  it  noble  was,  and  would  be  more. 
'   Oft'  had  file  heard,  and  fancy 'd  oft'  the  fight, 
'  With  what  a  gen'rous  calm  he  marcli'd  to  fight : 
'   In  the  great  danger  how  exempt  from  fear, 

•  And  after  it  from  pride  he  did  appear. 

'  Greatnefs  and  goodnefs,  and  an  air  divine, 

'   She  faw  through  all  his  words  and  adlions  Ihine. 

'  She  heard  his  eloquent   tongue,  and  charming" 

'  lyre, 
'  Whofe  artful  founds  did  violent  love  infpire, 

•  Thougli  us'd  all  other  paflion s  to  relieve  : 

'  She  weigh'd  all  this,  and  well  we  may  conceive, 
'  When  thofc  ftrong  tlioughts  attack'd  her  doubt- 

'  ful  breaft, 
'  His  beauty  no  lefs  aftive  than  the  reft.  wg 

'  The  fire, thus  kindled,  foon  grew  fierce  and  ^" 

•  When  David's  breaft  rcflev'tcd  batk  its  h<-^  *      , 
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*  Soon  ftie  pcrceiv'd  (fcarce  can  love  hidden  lie 

•  From  any  fight,  much  lefs  the  loving  Vye) 
'  She  conqu'ror  was,  as  well  as  overcome, 
'  And  gain'd  no  lefs  abroad  than  loft  at  home. 
«  Ev'n  the  firft  hour  they  met  (for  fuch  a  pair, 
«  Who  in  all  mankind  elfe  fo  matchlcfs  were, 

♦  Yet  their  own  equals.  Nature's  felf  does  wed) 

♦  A  mutual  warmth  through  both  their  bofoms 

'  fpread. 

•  Fate  gave  the  fignal;  both  at  once  began 

*  The  gentle  race,  and  with  juft  pace  they  ran. 

•  Ev'n  fo  (methinks)  when  two  fair  t  apers  come 
'  From  feveral  doors,  ent'ring  at  once  the  room, 
'  With  a  fwift  flight  that  leaves  the  eye  behind, 
S  Their  am'rous  lights  into  one  light  ere  join'd. 

*  Nature  herfelf,  were  flie  to  judge  the  cafe, 

'  Knew  not  which  firft  began  the  kind  embrace. 

•  Michel  her  medeft  ijames  fought  to  conceal, 

*  But  love  ev'n  th'  art  to  hide  it  does  reveal. 

'  Her  foft  unpradlis'd  eyes  betray'd  the  theft, 
'  Love  paft  through  them,  and  there  fuch  foot- 
'  ftepsleft.  [fpoke 

*  She  blufli'd  when  he  approach'd,  and  when  he 
'  And  fuddenly  her  wand'ring  anfwers  broke, 

'  At  his  name's  found,   and  when  flie  heard  him 
'  prais'd,  [rais'd 

'  With  concem'd  hafte  her  thoughtful  looks  flie 
'   Uncall'd-for  fighs  oft'  from  her  bofom  flew, 

•  And  Adriel's  aftive  friend  Ihe'  abruptly  grew. 

?  Oft'  when  the  court's  gay  youth  ftood  waiting 
'  She  ftrove  to  ad  a  cold  indifferency  ;  j|by, 

•  In  vain  ftie  aded  fo  conftrain'd  a  part, 

'   For  thoufand  namelefs  things  difclos'd  her  heart. 

♦  On  th'  other  fide,  David,  with  filent  pain, 

♦  Did  in  refpeftful  bounds  his  fires  contain. 

«  His  humble  fear  t'  offend,  and  trembling  awe, 

*  Impos'd  on  him  a  no  lefs  rig'rous  law 

*  Than  modefty  on  her  ;  and  though  he  ftrove. 
'  To  make  her  fee  it,  he  durft  not  tell  his  love. 

♦  To  tell  it  firft  the  tim'rous  youth  made  choice 

•  Of  Mufic's  bolder  and  more  aiilive  voice  ; 

'   And  thus  beneath  her  window  did  he  touch 
\  His  faithful  lyre,  the  words  and  numbers  fuch 

*  As  did  well  worth  my  memory  appear, 

•  And  may  perhaps  deferve  your  princely  ear.' 


Awake,  awake,  my  Lyre  ! 

And  tell  thy  filent  matter's  humble  tale. 

In  founds  that  may  prevail ; 

Sounds  that  gentle  thoughts  infpire, 

Though  fo  exalted  flie. 

And  I  fo  lowly  be, 

Tell  her  fuch  diff'reut  notes  make  all  thy  h^mony. 

II. 
Harki  how  the  firings  awake  ! 
And  though  the  moving  hand  approach  not  near, 
Themfelves  with  awful  fear 
A  kind  of  num'rous  trembling  make. 
Now  all  thy  forces  try, 
Now  all  thy  charms  apply, 
Revenge  upon  her  ear  the  cooquefts  of  her  eye. 
'  III. 

Weak  Lyre  !  thy  virtue,  fiire. 
Is  ufelefs  here,  fi.ice  tl^ou  art  only  found 


To  cure,  but  not  to  wound, 

And  flie  to  wound  but  not  to  cure. 

Too  weak,  too,  wilt  thou  prove 

My  paflion  to  remove ; 

Phyfic  to  other  ills,  thou'rt  nourifliment  to  JoVe. 

IV. 

Sleep,  fleep  again,  my  Lyre  ! 

For  thou  canft  never  tell  my  humble  tale 

In  founds  that  will  prevail, 

Nor  gentle  thoughts  in  her  iafpirci 

All  thy  vain  mirth  lay  by. 

Bid  thy  firings  filent  lie.  [die. 

Sleep,  fleep  again,  my  Lyre  I  and  let  thy  mailer 

'  She  heard  all  this,  and  the  prevailing  found 

♦  Touch'd  with  delightful  pain  her  tender  wound,: 
'  Yet  tho'  flie  joy'd  th'  authentic  news  to  hear, 

'  Of  what  flie  guefs'd  before  with  jealous  fear, 
'  She  check'd  her  forward  joy,  and  blufli'd  for 
'  fliame, 

♦  And  did  his  boldnefs  with  forc'd  anger  blamc 

'  The  fenfelefs  rules  which  firft  falfc  honour  taught, 
'  And  into  laws  the  tyrant  cuftom  brought, 
'  Which  women's  pride  and  folly  did  invent, 
'  Their  lovers  and  themfelves,  too,  to  torment, 

♦  Made  her  next  day  a  grave  difpleafure  feign, 

'  And  all  her  words,  and  all  her  looks  conftrain 
'  Before  the  trembHng  youth  ;  who,  when  he  law 
'  His  vital  light  her  wonted  beams  withdraw, 
'  He  curs'd  his  voice,  his  fingers,  and  his  lyre, 
'  He  curs'd  his  too  bold  tongue,  and  bold  defire* 
'   In  vain  he  curs'd  the  laft,  for  that  ftill  grew ; 

♦  From  all  things  food  its  ftrong  complexion  drew  J 
'  His  joy  and  hope  their  cheerful  motions  ceas'd, 

'  His  Hfc  decay'd,  but  ftill  his  love  increas'd ; 

'  WhiLft  flic  whofe  heart  approv'd  not  her  difdaia, 

'  Saw  and  endur'd  his  pains  with  greater  pain, 

'  But  Jonathan,  to  whom  both  hearts  were  known^ 

♦  With  a  concernment  equal  to  their  own, 

'  Joyful  that  Heav'n  with  his  fworn  love  comply'dj 
'  To  draw  that  knot  more  faft  which  he  had  ty'd, 
'   With  well-tim'd  zeal,  and  with  an  artful  care, 
'  Reftor'd,  and  better'd  foon  the  nice  affair  : 
'  With  eafe  a  brother's  lawful  pow'r  o'ercame 
'  The  formal  decencies  of  virgin-fliame. 

♦  She  firil  with  all  her  heart  forgave  the  paft, 

'  Heard  David  tell  his  flames,  and  told  her  oW« 

'  at  laft. 
«  Lo  !  here  the  happy  point  of  profp'rous  lovfe, 

♦  Which  ev'n  enjoyment  feldom  can  improve  ! 

«  Themfelves  agreed,  which  fcarce  could  fail  alooe, 

'  All  Ifrael's  wifli  concurrent  with  their  own, 

<  A  brother's  pow'rful  aid  firm  to  the  fide, 

'  By  folemn  vow  the  King  and  father  ty'd; 

'  All  jealous  fears,  all  nice  difguifes  paft, 

«  All  that  in  lefs-ripc  love  off'ends  the  tafte, 

«   In  cither's  breaft  their  fouls  both  meet  and  wed, 

'  Their  heart  the  nuptial  temple  and  the  bed  : 

'   And  tho'  the  grolTer  cates  were  yet  not  drelJs'd, 

'  By  which  the  bodies  muft  fupply  this  feaft, 

'  Bold   hopes    prevent   flow  pleafure  s  ling 'ring 

•  birth, 
'  As  faints,  afl'ur'd  of  heav'n,  enjoy  't  on  earth. 
'  All  this  the  King  obferv'd,  and  well  he  faw 
'  What  fcandal  and  what  danger  it  migjit  draw. 
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*  T'  oppofe  tliisjuft  and  pop'Iar  match,  but  meant 

*  To  out-malice  all  rcfufals  by  confent.       [prove  ; 

*  He  meant  the  pois'nous    grant  fliou'd    mortal 
'  He  meant  to  enfnare  his  virtue  by  his  love  : 

*  And  thus  he  to  him  fpoke,  with  more  of  art 

*  And  fraud  than  well  became  the  kingly  part.' 

"  Your  valour,  David  !  and  high  worth,"   faid 
*•  To  praife  is  all  men's  duty,  mine  to  fee  [he, 

"  Rewarded  ;  and  we  fhall  to  our  utmoft  powers 
"  Do  with  like  care  that  part  as  you  did  your's. 
«  Forbid  it,   God  I   we  like  thofe    kings  ftiould 

"  prove,  [love. 

"  Who  fear  the  virtues  which  they're  bound  to 
"  Your  piety  does  that  tender  point  fecure, 
"  Nor  will  my  ads  fuch  humble  thoughts  endure. 
*•  Your  nearnefs  to  it  rather  fupporcs  the  crown, 
**  And  th'  honours  giv'n  to  you  incrcafe  our  own. 
"  Ail  that  we  can,  we'll  give  j 'tis  our  intent, 
"  Both  as  a  guard  and  as  an  ornament,     [prove  ; 
"  To  place  the  next  ourfelves :  Heav'n  does  ap- 
*•  Ajid  my  fon's  frieudlhip,  and  my  daughter's 

"  love, 
*'  Guide  fatally,  methinks,  my  willing  choice  ; 
"  I  fee,  methinks,  Heav'n  in  it,  and  I  rejoice. 
««  Bluih  not,  my  Son  !  that  Michel's  love  I  name, 
"  Nor  need  flie  blufti  to  hear  it ;  'tis  no  fliame 
•*  Nor  fecret  now  ;  Fame  does  it  loudly  tell, 
"  And  all  men  but  thy  rivals  like  it  well,    [mine, 
•*  If  Merat's  choice  could  have  comply'd  with 
*•  Merab,  my  elder  comfort,  had  been  thine  ; 
**  And  her's,  at  lafl,  fhould  have  with  mine  com- 

"  ply'd, 

»•  Had  I  not  thine  and  Michel's  heart  defcry'd. 
»<  Take  whom  thou  lov'fl,  and  who  lowes  thee  ; 

"  the  laft 
•«  And  deareft:  prefent  made  me  be  the  chafte 
*'  Ahinoam  ;  and  unlefs  (he  me  deceive, 
"  When  I  to  Jonathan  my  crown  ftiail  leave, 
«  'Twill  be  a  fmaller  gift. 
•'  If  I  thy  gen'rous  thoughts  may  undertake 
•*  To  guels,  they  are  what  jointure   thou    flialt 

"  make 
•'  Fitting  her  birth  and  fortune  ;  and  fince.fo 
"  Cullom  ordains,  we  mean  to  exact  it  too. 
•*  The  jointure  we  exadl  is  that  ftiall  be 
»'  No  lefs  advantage  to  thy  fame  than  flie. 
•*  Go  where  Philiftinc  troops  infeft  the  lajid ; 
•'  Renew  the  terrors  of  thy  conqu'ring  hand  ; 
•'  When  thine  own  hand,  which  needs  muft  con- 

"  qu'ror  prove, 
>•  In  this  joint  caufe  of  honour  and  of  love, 
"  An  himdred  of  the  faithlcfe  foe  ftiall  flay, 
"  And  for  a  dower  their  hundred  foreflcins  pay, 
*'  Be  Michel  thy  reward.     Did  we  not  know 
*•  Tliy  mighty  fate,  and  worth  that  makes  it  fo, 
"  Wc  fhould  not  cheaply  that  dear  blood  cxpofc, 
^*  Which  we  to  mingle  with  our  own  had  chofe  ; 
*'  But  thou'it  fecure  ;  and  fincc  this  match  of  thine 
"  We  til  the  public  benefit  dfiign, 
"  A  public  good  ftiall  its  beginning  grace, 
^  And  give  triumphant  omens  of  thy  race." 
•  Thus    fpoke    the    King  :     the    happy    youth 
'   bow'd  low, 
\  Medcft  and  graceful  his  great  joy  did  lliow  ; 


The  noble  talk  well  pleas'd  his  gfenerous  mind. 
And  nought  to  except  againft  it  could  he  find. 
But  that  his  miftrefs'  price  too  cheap  appcar'd ; 
No  danger  but  her  fcorn  of  it  he  fear'd. 
She  with  much  different  fenfe  the  newsreceiv'd; 
At  her  high  rate  fhe   trembled,    blufli'd,  and 

'  griev'd  : 
'Twas  a  lefs  work  the  conqueft  of  his  foes, 
Than  to  obtain  her  leave  his  life  t'expofe. 
I  heir  kind  debate  on  this  foft  point  would  prove 
Tedious  and  needlefs  to  repeat ;  if  love 
(As  fure  it  has)  e'er  touch'd  your  princely  breaft, 
'Twill  to  your  gentle  thoughts  at  full  fuggeft 
All  that  was  done  or  faid;  the  grief,  hope,  fears, 
His  troubled  joys,  and  her  obliging  tears. 
In  all  the  pomp  of  paffion's  reign  they  part, 
And  bright  prophetic  forms  enlarge  his  heart ; 
Vid'ry  and  Fame,  and  that  more  quick  delight 
Of  the  rich  prize  for  which  he  was  to  fight. 
'  Tow'rds  Gath  he  went;  and  in  one  month  (fo 
A  fatal  and  a  willing  work  is  done)  [foon 

A  double  dower,  two  hundred  forefk;ins,brought, 
Of   choice  Philiftine   knights    with   whom    he 

'  fought ; 
Men  that  in  birth  and  valour  did  excel. 
Fit  for  the  caufe  and  hand  by  which  they  fell. 
Now  was  Saul  caught,  nor  longer  could  delay 
The  two  rcfiftlefs  lovers'  happy  day. 
Though  this  day's  coming  long  had  fecm'd,  and 

'  flow. 
Yet  feem'd  its  ftay  as  long  and  tedious  now  : 
For  now  the  violent  weight  of  eager  love 
Did  with  more  hafl:e,  fo  near  its  centre,  move; 
He  curs'd  the  ft;ops  of  form  and  fl;ate  which  lay. 
In  this  laft  ftage,  like  fcandals  in  his  way. 
'  On  a  large  gentle  hill,  crown'd  with  tall  wood. 
Near  where  the  regal  Gabaah  proudly  flood, 
A  tent  was  pitch'd,  of  green  wrought  damaflc 

'  made. 
And  feem'd  but  the  frefti  foreft's  nat'ral  ftiade; 
Various,  and  vaft  within,  on  pillars  borne 
Of  Shittim  wood,  that  ufefully  adorn  : 
Hither,  to  grace  the  nuptial  feaft,  does  Saul 
Of  the  Twelve  Tribes  th'  Elders  and   Captains 

'  call. 
And  all  around  the  idle,  bufy  crowd. 
With  ftiouts  and  blcflings  tell  their  joy  aloud. 
Lo !  the  prefs  breaks, and  from  their  fcv'rai  homes 
In  decent  pride  the  bride  and  bridegroom  comes. 
Before  the  bride,  in  a  long  double  row. 
With  folcmn  pace,  thirty  choice  virgins  go, 
And  make  a  moving  Galaxy  on  earth ; 
All  hcav'nly  beauties,  all  of  higheft  birth, 
All  clad  in  livclieft  colours,  frcfti  and  fair, 
As  the  bright  flow'rs  that  crown'd  their  bright- 

'  cr  hair  ; 
All  in  that  new-blown  age  which  does  infpire 
Warnith  in  thcmfelves,  in  their  beholders  fire. 
But  all  this,  and  all  elfc  the  fun  did  e'er. 
Or  Fancy,  icc^  in  her  lefs  bounded  fphere, 
The  bride  hcrfclf  outflione ;  and  one  would  fay 
They  made  but  the  faint  dawn  to  her  full  day. 
Behind  a  numerous  train  of  ladies  went. 
Who  on  their  Jrcfs  much  fruillefo  caic  had  fpent; 
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'  Vain  gems,  and  unregarded  coft,  they  bore, 
'  For  all  men's  eyes  were  ty'd  to  thofe  before. 
'  The  bridegroom's  flouriftiing  troop  fill'd  next 

'  the  place, 
'  With  thirty  comely  youths,  of  nobleft  race, 
'  That  march'd  before,  and  Heav'u  around   his 

'  head 

•  "The  graceful  beams  of  joy  and  beauty  fpread. 
'  So  the  glad  flar  which  men  and  angels  love, 

•  Prince  of  the  glorious  hoft  that  fhines  above, 

*  No  light  of  heav'n  fo  cheerful  or  fo  gay, 
'   Lifts  up  his  facred  lamp,  and  opens  day. 

'  The  Kin^;  himfelf,  at  the  tent's  crowned  gate, 

•  In  all  his  robes  of  ceremony'  and  ftate, 

•  Sat  to  receive  the  train  :  on  either  hand 

'  Did  the  High  Prieft  and  the  Great  Prophet  ftand. 

•  Adriel  behind,  Jonathan,  Abner,  JefTe, 

*  And  all  the  chiefs,  in  their  due  order  prefs. 

*  Firfl  Saul  declar'd  his  choice,  and  the  juft  caufe 

•  Avow'd  by  a  gen'ral  murmur  of  applaufe, 

♦  Then  fign'd  her  dower,  and  in   few  words  he 

'  pray'd, 
'  Andblefe'd,  and  gave  the  joyful  trembling  maid 

•  T'  her  lover's  hands,  who  with  a  cheerful  look 

♦  And  humble  gefture  the  vaft  prefent  took. 

*  The  nuptial  hymn  flraight  founds,  and  muiics 

'  play, 

*  And  feafls  and  balls  fhorten  the  thoughtlefs  day 

•  To  all  but  to  the  wedded;  till  at  laft, 

*  The  long-wifli'd  night  did  her  kind  fhadow  cafl: 

*  At  laft  th'  ineftimable  hour  was  come, 

•  To  lead  his  conqu'ring  prey  in  triumph  home. 

*  To  a  palace  near,  drefs'd  for  the  nuptial  bed, 
,«  (^art  of  her  dower)  he  his  fair  princefs  led. 


Saul,  the  High  Prieft,  and  Samuel,  here  they 

'  leave. 
Who,  as  they  part,  their  weighty  bleffings  give. 
Her  vail  is  now  put  on  ;  and  at  the  gate 
The  thirty  youths  and  thirty  virgins  wait 
With  golden  lamps,  bright  as  the  flames  they 

'  bore. 
To  light  the  nuptial-pomp,  and  march  before  ; 
The  reft  bring  home  in  fiate  the  happy  pair 
To  that  laft  fcene  of  blifs,  and  leave  them  there, 
All  thofe  free  jr.ys  infatiably  to  prove. 
Which  with  rich  Beauty  feafts  the  glutton  Love. 
*  But  fcarce,  alas  !  the  firft  fev'n  days  were  paft. 
In  which  the  public  nuptial-triumphs  laft, 
When  Saul  this  new  alliance  did  repent ; 
Such  fubtle  cares  his  jealous  thought*  torment, 
He  envy'd  the  good  work  himfelf  had  done, 
Fear'd  David  lefs  his  fervant  than  his  fon. 
No  longer  his  wild  wrath  could  he  command; 
He  feeks  to  flain  his  own  imperial  hand 
In  his  fon's  blood  ;  and  that  twice  cheated  too. 
With  troops  and  armies  does  one  life  purfue. 
Said  I  but  one  ?  his  thirfty  rage  extends 
T'  the  lives  of  his  kindred  and  his  friends ; 
Ev'n  Jonathan  had  dy'd  for  being  fo. 
Had  not  juft  God  put  by  th'  unnat'ral  hlovr. 
'  You  fee,  Sir,  the  true  caufe  which  brings  tis 
No  fullen  difcontent  or  groundlefs  fear ;     [here; 
No  guilty  a.£t  or  end  calls  us  from  home. 
Only  to  breathe  in  peace  awhile  we  come. 
Ready  to  ferve,  and  in  mean  fpace  to  pray 
'  For  you,  who  us  receive,  and  him  •vrho  drive* 
'  away. 
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/  The  Contents. 

I^OAB  carries  liis  gwefts  to  liunt  at  Nebo ;  in  the  way  falls  in  difcourfe  with  David,  and  deilres  to 
know  of  him  the  reafons  of  the  change  of  governmnt  in  Ifrael.  How  Saul  came  to  the  crown,  and 
the  ftory  of  him  and  Jonathan.  David's  fpeech,  containing  the  flate  of  the  Commonwealth  under 
the  Judges.  The  motives  for  which  the  people  dcfired  a  king.  Their  deputy's  fpeech  to  Samuel 
upon  that  fubjecft,  and  his  reply.  The  affembling  of  the  people  at  the  Tabernable,  to  i^iquire  God's 
jieafure.  God's  fpeech.  The  chara6ler  of  Saul;  his  anointing  by  Samuel ;  and  elecftion  by  lot : 
the  defedlion  of  his  people.  The  war  of  Nahas  king  of  Amnion  againft  Jabes  Gilead.  Saul  and  Jo- 
nathan's relieving  of  the  town.  Jonathan's  charadler  ;  his  finglc  fight  with  Nahas,  whom  he  flays, 
and  defeats  his  army.  The  confirmation  of  Saul's  kingdom  at  Gilgal,  and  the  manner  of  Samuel's 
quitting  his  office  of  Judge.  The  war  with  the  Phiiiftines  at  Macmas ;  their  ftrength,  and  the 
wcaknefs  of  Saul's  forces;  his  exercifing  of  the  prieftly  fundlion,  and  the  judgment  denounced  by 
Samuel  againft  him.  Jonathan's  difcourfe  with  his  efquire  ;  their  falling  alone  upon  the  enemy's 
out-guards  at  Senes,  and  after  upon  the  whole  army  ;  the  wonderful  defeat  of  it.  Saul's  rafli  vow, 
by  which  Jonathan  is  to  be  put  to  death,  but  is  faved  by  the  people. 


X  uoacH  ftate  and  kind  difcourfe  thus  robb'd  the 

night 
Of  half  her  nat'ral  and  more  juft  delight, 
Moab,  whom  tcmp'rance  did  Itill  vig'rous  keep, 
And  regal  cares  had  us'd  to  mod'ratc  fleep, 
Up  with  the  fun  arofe ;  and  having  thrice 
With  lifted  hands  bow'd  towards  his  fhining  rife, 
And  thrice  towards  Phegor,  his  Baal's  holieft  hill, 
O^'th  good  and  piou'3  pray'rs  dire«fted  ill) 
Call'd  to  the  chafe  Iiis  friends,  who  for  him  ftay'd; 
The  glad  dogs  bark'd,  the  cheerful  horfcs  neigh'd. 
Aloab  his  chariot  mounts,  drawn  by  four  ftceds, 
The  bcft  and  noblcft  that  frefh  Zerith  breeds, 
All  white  as  fnow,  and  fprightful  as  the  light. 
With  fcarlct  trapp'd,  and  foaming  gold  thty  bite. 
He  into  it  young  David  with  him  took, 
Did  with  rcfpe<5l  and  wonder  on  him  look 
Since  lafl:  night's  ftory,  and  with  greedier  car 
The  man,  of  whom  fo  much  he  heird,  did  hear. 
The  well-born  youth  of  all  his  flouriOiing  court 
March  gay  behind,  and  joyful,  to  the  fport. 


Some   arm'd    with  bows,   fome    with    ftraight 

jav'lins  ride, 
Rich  fwords  and  gilded  quivers  grace  their  fide. 
'Midft  the  fair  troop  David's  tall  brethren  rode. 
And  Joab,  comely  as  a  fancy'd  god  ; 
They  entertain'd  th'  attentive  Moab  lords 
With  loofe  and  various  talk  that  chance  affords, 
Whilft  they  pac'd  flowly  on;  but  the  wife  King 
Did  David's  tongue  to  weightier  fuhjefls  bring. 
"  Much,"  faid  the  King,  "  much  I  to  Joab  owe, 
"  For  the  fair  pidlure  drawn  by  him  of  you  : 
"  'Twas  drawn  in  little,  but  did  ads  exprcfs 
"  So  great,  that  largcft  hiftorics  are  Icfs. 
"  1  fee  (methinks)  the  Gathian  monfter  ftill, 
"  HisOiape,  laft  night,  my  mindful  dreams  did  fill. 
"  Strange  tyrant  Saul,  with  envy  to  purfue 
"  The  prailc  of  deeds  whence  his  own  I'afcty  grcwl 
"  I've  heard  (but  who  can  think  ''?)  that  his  fon 
"  Has  his  life's  hazard  for  your  fricndfhip  run  ; 
"  His  matchlefs  fon  I  whofc  worth  (if  Fame  be 

"  true) 
'.'  Lifts  him  'bove  all  his  couotryiueo  but  you, 
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"  With  whom  it  makes  hini  one."  Low  David 
But  no  reply  Moab's  fvvitt  ton»"ue  allows,  [bows, 
''  And  pray,  kind  Guell  1  whillt  wc  ride  thus," 

lays  he, 
*'  (To  gapieful  Ncbo  llill  three  leajriies  there  be) 
"  The  llory  of  your  roy;U  tVienil  rclatt;, 
"  And  his  ungove'rn'd  fire's  imperious  fate  : 
"  Why  your  grcnt  ftate  that  naii'elcjs  family  chofe, 
"  And  by  what  llcps  to  Ifraci's  clirone  tliey  role." 
■  He  ftay'd  ;  and  David  thus:  "  From  F.<rypt's  land 
'  You've    heard,    Sir,    by  what    ftrong   unarmed 

'  hand, 
'  Our  fathers  cailie  ;  MofeS  their  facred  guide, 
■  -But  he  in  fight  of  the  giv'ii  country  dy'd. 
'  His  fatal  promis'd  Canaan  was  on  high, 
'  And  Jolhua's  fword  muft  th'  aAive  rod  fupply. 
'  It  did  fo,  and  did  wonders. 
'  From  iacrcd  Jordan  to  the  Wellcrrt  main, 
'  Troni  wcll-ciad  Llbanusto  the  Southern  plain 
'  t)f  naked  fands,  his  winged  conqucfts  went, 
'  And  thirty  kings  to  hell  uncrown'd  he  fent. 
'  Alnroll  lour  hundred  years  from  him  to  Saul, 

*  In  too  much  freedom  pals'd,  or  foreign  thrall. 
'  Oft'  llrangers' iron  fceptres  bruis'd  the  laiid, 

'  ''Such  flill  arethofe  borne  by  a  conqu'ring  hand) 

'  Oft'  pitying  Ood  did  well-lbrni'd  fpirhs  raife, 

'  l-'it  for  the  toilfome  bus'nel's  of  their  days, 

'  'l"o  free  the.  groaning  nation,  and  to  give 

'  '.'eace  firft,  and  then  the  rules  in  peace  to  live. 

'  But  they,  whofe  ftamp  of  pow'r  did  chiefly  lie 

*  (n  charavilers  too  line  for  moft  men's  eye, 

'  Graces  and  gifts  divine,  not  painted  bright 

*  With  itate  to  awe  dull  minds,  and  force  t'afFtight, 
'  Were  ill  obey'd  whilll  living,  and  at  death 

'  Tlicir   rules   and   pattern   vaniih'd    with   their 

'  breath. 
'  The  hungry  rich  all  near  them  did  devour, 
'  Their  judge  was  Appetite,  and  their  luw  was 

'  Pov/'r. 
'  Not  X^''ant  itfelf  could  Luxury  rcftrain, 
'  For  what  that  cmpty'd,  Rapine  fiU'd  again. 
'  Robbery  the  field,  Oppreilion  fack'd  the  town  ; 

*  What  the  fword's  reaping  fpar'd  was  gleaned  by 

'  the  Gown. 
'  At  courts  and  feats  of  juftice  to  complain, 
'  Was  to  be  robb'd  more  vexingly  again  : 
'  Nor  was  their  lult  lefs  adlive  or  lefs  bold, 
'  Amidil  this  rougher  fcarch  of  blood  and  gold. 
'  Weak  beauties  they  corrupt,  and  force  tlie  itrong; 
'  I'lie  pride  of  old  men  that,  and  this  of  young. 
'  You've  'neard,  perhaps,   Sir,  of  lewd  Gibeah's 

'  fliame,  [came  ; 

'  Which  Hebrew  tongues  ftill  tremble  when  they 
'  Alarni'd  all  by  one  fair  ftrangcr's  eyes, 

*  As  to  a  fudden  war  the  town  docs  rife ; 

'  Shaking  and  pale,  half  dead  e'er  they  begin 

'  The  flirange  and  wanton  tragedy  of  their  fin  : 

'  All  their  wild  lufts  they  force  her  to  fuilain, 

'  Till  by  fhanie,  ibrrow,  wearineis,  and  pain, 

'  She  'midfl  their  loath'd  and  cruel  kindnefs  dies, 

'  Of  monftrousLuft  the  innocent  facrifice. 

'  This  did  ('tis  true)  a  civil  war  create, 

'  (The  frequent  curfe  of  our  loofe  govern'd  ftate) 

'  All  Gibeah's,  and  all  Jabes'  blood  it  c»i1: ; 

*  Near  a  whok  tribe,  and  futurs  kiajjs  we  loil. 


'  Firm  in  this  getieral  earth^ualcp  6f  the  land, 

'  How  could  religion,  its  main  pillar,  Hand  .' 

'  Proud  and  fond  man  his  father's  worfhip  hates, 

'  Himfelf,  God's  creature,  his  own  god  creates. 

'  Hence  in  each  hoidVhold  fev'ral  deities  grew,      ^ 

'  And  when  no  r>ld  one  pleas'd,  they  fram'd  a  new. 

'  The  only  land  which  lerv'd  but  olie  before, 

'  Did  th'  only  then  all  natiotis'  gods  adore. 

'  They  ferv'd  their   gods  at  firll,  and  ibon  their 

•  kings  ; 
'  Their  choice  of  that  tliis  latter  flav'ry  brings; 
'  Tillfpecial  men,  arni'd  with  God's  warrant, broke 
'  By  juileil  force  th'  unjuilly  forced  yoke  : 
'  All  matchlefs  perfons,  and  thrice  worthy  they 
'  Of  power  more  great,  or  lands  more  apt  t'obey. 
'  At  laft  the  priellhood,  join'd  in  Ithamar's  fon, 
'  More  weight  and  hil'lre  to  the  fceptre  won  : 
'  Biit  whilft  mild  Eli  and  good  Samuel  were 
'  Biify'd  with  age,  and  th'  altar's  facred  care, 
'  To  their  vVild  Ions  they  their  high  charge  commit, 
'  Who  expofe  to  fcorn  and  hate  both  them  and  it. 
'  Eli's  curs'd  houfe  th'  exemplar  vengeance  haxa 
'  df  all  their  blood,  and  all  fad  Ifrael's  tears. 
'  His  fons  abroad,  himfelf  at  home,  lies  flain, 
'  llVael's  captlv'd,  God's  ark  and  law  are  ta'en. 
'  Thus  twice  are  nations  by  ill  princes  vex'd  ; 
'  They  fufFer  by  them  firft,  and  for  them  next, 
'  Samuel  fucceeds.     Since  Mofe;,  none,  before, 
'  So  much  of  God  in  his  bright  bofom  bore. 
'  In  vain  our  arms  Philiftian  tyrants  feiz'd; 
'  Heav'n's  magazines  he  open'dwhen  he  pleas'd, 
'  Ho  rains  and  winds  for  auxiliaries  brought ; 
'  Hj    mufler'd   flames    and    thunders    when   he 

'  fought. 
'  Thus  thirty  years  with  ftrong  and  Heady  hand, 
'  He  held  th'  unfliaken  balance  of  the  land. 
'  At  lall  his  fons  th'  indulgent  father  chofe 
'  To  fhare  that  Itate  which  they  were  born  to  lofe. 
'  Their  hateful  aiftsthat  change's  birth  did  hafte, 
'  Which  had  long  gro\vth  i'  th'  womb  of  ages  pafl. 
'  To  this  (for  llill  were  !ome  great  periods  fet, 
'  There's  a  ftrong  knot  of  fev'ral  caufes  met) 
'  The  threats  concurr'd  of  a  roughneighb'ring  war, 
'  A  mighty  ftorm,  long  gath'ring  from  afar  : 
'  For  Ammon,  heighten'd  withmix'd  nations'  aid, 
'  Like  torrents  fwolu  with  rain  prepar'd  the  land 

'  t'invade. 
'  Samuel  was  old,  and  by  higfon's  ill  choice, 
'  Turn'd  dotard  in  th'  unfkilful  vulgar's  voice  : 
'  His  fons,  fo  fcorn'd  and  hated,  that  the  l:.nd 
'  Nor  hnp'd  nor  wilh'd  a  viift'ry  from  their  hand. 
'  Thefe  were  the  juft  and  faultlefs  caufes  why 
'  The  gcn'ral  voice  did  for  a  Monarch  cry. 
«  But  God  ill  grains  did  in  this  incenfe  fmell ; 
'  Wrapp'd  in  fair  leaves  he  faw  tJie  canker  dwell. 
'  A  mutinous  itch  of  change,  a  dull  defpair 
«  Of  helps  divine  oft'  prov'd  :   a  faithlels  care 
'  Of  conimon  means ;  the  pride  of  heart  and  fcorn 
'  Of  th'  humble  yoke  under  low  Judges  borne ; 
'  I'hey  iliw  the  liate  and  glitt'ring  pomp,   which 

'  bitfb'd. 
'  In  vulgar  fenfc,  the  fceptres  of  the  Eaft  ; 
'  They   faw   not   pow'rs   true  fource,  and  fcorn 

'  t'obey 
'  rerfo.ns  that  look'd  no  dreadfiiller  than  they ; 

HA 
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'  Our  Juflgcs,  like  their  laws,  were  rud;  and  plain. 
'  On  ;ui  old  bench  of  wood,  her  feat  of  fbite, 
'  lj;rne<:th  ;he  v.-ellknown  palm,  wife  Dc-b'r^h  fat  : 
•'lier  uiaidiwith  comely  diligence  round  herfpun, 

•  And  flie,  too,  when  the  pleadings  there  were  done. 

•  W'i'h  the  fame  goad  Samgar  his  i.xen  drives, 

'  Wliich  took,  the  fun  before,  fix  liundrcd  lives 
'  hrom  his  fliam'd  foes  ;  he  midft  his  work  dsalt 

'  laws, 
'  And  oft'  was  his  jiloligh  (Inpp'd  to  hear  a  caufe. 
'  N<.>rdid  great  Gideon  his  old  flail  difdain, 
'  After  won  fluids,  fack'd  towns,  and  princes  fluin  ; 

*  His  fceptre  that,  and  Ophra's  thrtlhing-floor, 
'  The  feat  and  emblem  of  his  iiiftice  bore. 

'  AV'hat  fhould  1  Jair,  the  happieil  father,  name  ? 

*  Or  mournful  Jephtha,  known  no  lefs  to  Fame 
'  lor  the  n'-ofl  wretched  :  both  at  once  did  keep 
'  'rite  nii2,hty  flocks  of  Ifrael  and  their  flicep  : 

*  Oft'  from  the  iield  in  halle  they  fummon'd  were, 

*  Some  weighty  foreii^n  embaiVy  to  hear  ; 

*  They  call'd  their  flaves,  their  Ions,  and  friends, 

'  around, 
'  Wljo  all  at  feveral  cares  v/erc  fcatter'd  fonnd  ; 
'  They  walh  d  their  feet,  their  only  gown  put  on, 
'  And  this  thief  work  of  ceremony  was  done. 
'  '  Thefe  realous,  and  all  elfe  that  ct)uld  be  faid, 
'  111  a  lipe  hour  by  fadlious  Eloquence  fpread 

*  Through  all  the  tribes,  made  all  deiire  aKiisg ; 
'  .And  to  their  Judp;e  felected  deputies  bring 

'  'I'liis  harlh  c'.eniahd,  whicii  Naeol  for  tlie  reft 

*  (A  b'lld  and  artful  mouih)  thus  wi'.h  much  grace 

'  exprefs'd.'  [rears 

"  We're  come,  moil  facrcd  J'u!|,7e  !  t(5  pay  th'  ar- 
"  Of  much-ow'd  thanks  for  the  bright  tliiny  yedrs 
*'  Of  your  juft  reijin.  and  at  your  feet  to  lay 
".  All  that  our  grateful  hearts  can  weakly  pay 
"  in  unprop^rtion'd- word*  :  for  you  alone 
"  The  not  unf:t  reward,  who  feel;  ferr.o'Te: 
"  But  wiieii  our  forepait;  ills  we  call  to  mind, 
'•  And  fadly  think  how  little's  left  behind 
"  Of  your  important  hfe,  whofe  fudden  date 
*'  W^iuld  dihiihei  ir  th'  unprovided  Hate  ; 
"  Wlien  we  eonfidcr  how  unjull  'tis,  y  u, 
''  Who  ne'er  of  pf.w'r  n-.ore  ihan  the  burden  knew, 
••  At  once  the  wtight  (;f  that  and  age  fliould  have, 
"  Your  flooping  days  prds'd  doubly  tow'rds  the 

"  grave ; 
"■  AS'htii  wo  heliold  by  Amnion's  yourhful  rage, 
"  l'r(;ed  in  th'  advantage  of  your  peaceful  age, 
''  And  all  th'  united  liall,  our  fall  eonl'pir'ti, 
■■'  And  that  ynt;r  fons,  wiioni  chidly  we  defir'd 
•'  As  llam^is  of  you  in  your  lov'd  room  to  (dace, 
"  By  Uiiiike  aiMs  that  noble  (lamp  defaee-, 
'■  'iVlidft  thcfc  new  fears  a:i«l  ills  we're  f  rc'd  to  fly, 
"  T(>  a  new,  and  yet  uiipracHis'd,  ix'mcd)-; 
•'  A  new  one,  but  long  promii'd  and  foretold 
"  By  Mofes,  and  to  Abraham  flicwn  of  old ; 
"  A  prophecy  lorg  forming  v.\  the  v.omb 
"  Of  lecming  years,  and  now  to  ripeiufs  come  : 
"  ThK  remedy's  a  King;  for  this  we  all 
*•  Wjfli  an  lijlpir'd  and  zealous  union  eiil : 
*'  And  ill  one  found  wiicn  rdl  men's  voices  join, 
'■  Tl.c  uiufic'k  luii'd,  liu  dttubt,  by  hajii  diviac. 


'  ' TIs  God  alone  fpeaks  a  whole  nation's  voice  ; 
'  That  is  his  public  language  ;  but  the  choice 
'  Of  what  peculiar  head  that  crown  mufl  bear, 
'  Trom  you,  v/ho  his  peculiar  organ  are, 
'  We'  expeiSl  to  hear ;  the  people  ftiall  to  you 
'  'i'heit  king,  the  king  his  crown  and  people  owe. 
•'  'I'o  your  great  name  what  luftre  will  it  bring 
'  T'  have  been  our  Judge,  and  to  have  made  our 
"  King  !" 
'  He  bow'd,and  ended  here;  and  Samuel  ftraight, 
'  Paufing  awhile  at  this  great  quellion's  weight, 
'  With  a  grave  figh,  and  with  a  thoughtful  eye, 
'  Thit  more  of  care  than  pafllun  did  defcry, 
'  Calmly  replies  :'  "  You're  fure  the  firft,"  fays  he, 
"  Of  free-born  men  that  begg'd  for  flavery. 
"  f  fear,  my  friends !  with  heav'nly  manna  fed, 
"  (Our  old  forefather's  crime)  we  luft  for  bread. 
"  i>ong  fmce  by  God  from  bondage  drawn,  I  fear 
"  We  build  anew  th'  Egyptian  brick-kiln  here. 
"  Cheat  not  yourfelvcs  with  words;  for  though 

"  a  king 
■'  Be  the  mild  name,  a  tyrant  is  the  thing  : 
"  Let  his  power  loofe,  and  you  Ihall  quickly  fee 
"  How  mild  a  thing  unbounded  man  will  be  : 
"  He'il  lead   you  forth  your  hearts'  cheap  blood 

"  to  Ijaill, 
"  Where'er  his  guidelef^  pafTion  leads  his  will. 
"  Ambition,  lull,  or  fjileen,  his  wars  will  raife, 
«'  Your  lives'  belt  price  his  thirll:  of  wealth  or  praifc, 
"  Your  ableil  fons  f>)r  his  proud  guards  he'll  take, 
*'  And  by  fuch  hands  your  yoke  more  grievous 

"  make. 
"  Your  daug'nters  and  dear  wives  he'll  force  away, 
"  I-Iis  lux'ry  fome,  and  fome  his  lull:,  t'obey. 
"  His  idle  friends  your  hungry  toils  fhall  eat, 
"  Drink   your  rich  wiues,  mix'il  with  your  blood 

"  and  fweat. 
"  Then  you'll  all  figh,  but  fi£;hs  will  trcafons  be  ; 
"  And  not  your  griefs  thcmfelves,  or  looks,  be  free. 
''  Robb'd  even  of  hopes,  when  you  thefe  illsfuftaiu, 
"  Your  wat'ry  eyes  you'll  then  turn  back  in  vain 
"  On  your  old  Judges,  and  perhaps  on  me, 
"  Nay,  ev'n  my  fons,  howe'er  th'  unhappy  be 
"  In  your  difplenl'uie  now;  not  that  I'd  clear 
"  Their  guilt,  or  mine  own  innocence  endear  ; 
"  Witntfs  th'  Unutrerable  Name,  there's  nought 
"  Of  private  ends  into  thisqucRion  brought  : 
"  But  why  this  yoke  on  your  own  necks  to  draw  ? 
'.'  Why  man  your  God,  and  pafllon  made  your 
"  law?" 
"  Methinks"  (Thus  Moab  interrupts  him  here) 
"  'I"Tie  good  old  feer  'gaiiifl  kings  was  too  fcvere. 
"  'Tis  jeft  to  tell  a  people  that  they're  free  : 
"  Who,  or  how  many,  Ihall  their  mafters  be 
"  U  the  fule  doubt :  laws  guide,  bur  cannot  reign  ; 
"  And  tliough  tlity  bind  not  kings,  yet  they  re- 

"  11  rain. 
"  I  dare  aflirm  (fo  much  I  trull  their  love) 
"  That  no  one  IVIoabi'.c  would  hisf^cech  ajiprovc. 
"  But,  pray,  go  on."    '  '  I'is  true,  Sir, '  he  replicst 
'  Yet  men  whom  age  and  adion  renders  wife, 
'  i-o  much  great  chungc<  fear,  that  th.ey  believe 
'  .'Ml  evils  will,  vhich  may,  from  them  arrive. 
'  On  men  refolv'd  tiicfe  threats  were  fj^cnt  in  vain; 
'  AU  tl.-it  !'.i>  pow'r  or  eloquence  co'uld  obtain 
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*  Was  to  inquire  God's  will,  e'er  they  proceed 

'  To  a  work  that  would  fo  much  his  blefliug  need. 

*  A  folemn  day  for  this  great  work  is  fet, 

*  And  at  the  Anointed  Tent  all  Ifrael  met 

*  ExpeiSl  th'  event.     Below  fair  bullocks  fry 

*  In  hallow'd flames;  above  there  mount  on  liigh 

*  The  precious  clouds  of  incenfe  ;  and,  a^t  laft, 

*  The  fpriukling,  pray'rs,  and  all  due  honours  paft, 

*  Lo !  we  the  facred  bells  o'  the  fudden  hear, 

'  And  in  mild  pomp  grave  Saniue.1  does  appear ; 

*  His  ephod,  mitre,  well-cut  diadem,  on, 

*  Th'  oraculous  ilones  on  his  rich  breaftplatefhone: 
'  Tow'rds  the  blue  curtains  of  God's  holieft  place 

*  (The  Temple's  bright  third  heav'n)  he   turn'd 

'  his  face  : 

*  Thrice  bow'd  he,  thrice  the  folemn  mufic  play'd, 
'  And  at  third  reft  thus  the  great  Prophet  pray 'd;' 

"  Almighty  God  I  to  whom  all  men  that  be, 
"  Owe  all  they  have,  yet  none  fo  much  as  wc  ; 
"  Who  though  thou  hll'lT:  the  fpacious  world  alone, 
"  Thy  too  fmall  court,  haft  made  this  place  thy 

"  throne ; 
"  With  humble  knees,  and  humbler  hearts,  lo!  here 
"  Blefs'd  Abraham'sfeed  implores  thy  graciousear: 
"  Hear  them,  great  God  !  and  thy  juft.  willinfpire; 
"  From   thee,    their   long   known  King,  they  a 

"  king  defire  : 
"  Some  gracious  ftgn  of  thy  good  pleafure  fend, 
«'  Which,  lo  !  with  fouls  refiga'd  wc  humbly  here 

"  attend," 
•  He  fpoke,  and  thrice  he  bow'd,  and  all  about 

*  Silence  and  reverend  horror  feiz'd  the  rout : 

*  The  whole  tent  {hakes,  the  flames  on  th'  altar  by 

*  In  thick  dull  rolls  mount  flow  and  heavily  : 

'  The  fev'n  lamps  wink ;    and  what   does  moft 
'  difmay, 

*  Th'  orac'lous  gems  fhut  in  their  nat'ral  day  : 
'  The  ruby's  cheek  grew  pale ;  the  em'rald  by 
'  Faded;  a  cloud  o'ercaft  the  fapphire's  fky; 

'  The  di'mond's  eye  look'd  fleepy,  and  fwift  night 
'  Of  all  thofe  little  funs  edips'd  the  light : 
'  Sad  figns  of  God's  dread  anger  for  our  fin ; 

*  But  flraight  a  wondrous  brightnefsfrom  within 

'  Strook  through  the  curtains,  for  no  earthly  cloud 
'  Could   thofe   llrong   beams  of    heav'nly   glory 

'  fhroud : 
'  The  altar's  fire  burnt  pure,  and  ev'ry  ftone 
'  Their  radiant  pare;it,  the  gay  fun,  outflione  : 
'  Beauty  th*  illuilrious  vifion  did  impart 
'  To  ev^rfj^  face,  and  joy  to  ev'ry  heart. 
'  In  glai|:effcdls  God's  prefcnce  thus  appear'd,     ^ 
'  And   tiius   in   wondrous  foupds   his   voice  was 

'  h^ard  :' 
This  itubborn  land  fins  ftill;  nor  is  it  thee,  but  us 
(Who've  beeh  fo  bng  their  Kmg)   they  istk  to 

cafl;  off  thus. 
FivehundredroUingyearshaththisftiffnationflrove 
To  exhauft  the  boundlefs  ftores  of  our  unfathom'd 

love. 
Be'tfo  then;  yet,  once  more,  are  we  refolv'd  to  try 
T'  outweary  them  through  all  their  fins'  variety  ; 
Afremble,ten  days  hence,  the  num'rous  people  here, 
To  draw  the  royal  lot  which  our  bid  mark  fliall 


Difniifs  them  now  in  peace ;  but  their  next  crime 

Ihall  bring 
Ruin  without  redref*  on  them,  and  on  their  King. 

*  Th'  Almighty  fpoke ;  th'  alloiiifli'd  people  part, 
'  With  various  ftamps  imprefs'd  on  ev'ry  heart : 

'  Some  their  demand  repented,  others  prais'd; 
'  Some  had  no  thoughts  at  all,  but  ftar'dand  gaz'd. 
*  There   dwelt  a  man,  nam'd  Kis,  in  Gibeah 
'  town, 
'  For  wifdom  much,  and  much  for  courage  known: 
'  More  for  his  fon ;  his  mighty  fon  was  baul, 
'  Whom  Nature,  e'er  the  lots,  to  a  throne  did  call. 
'  He  was  much  Prince,  and  when  or  wherefoe'er 
'  His  birth  had  been,  then  had  he  reign'd  and  there. 
'  Such  beauty,  as  great  ftrength  thinks  no  difgracc, 
'  Smil'd  in  the  manly  features  of  his  face  : 

*  His  large  black  eyes,  fili'd  with  a  fprightful  light, 
'  Shot  forth  fuch  lively  and  illuftrious  night, 

'  As  the  funbeams  on  jet  reflefting  fliew ; 
'  His  hair  as  black,  in  long  curl'd  waves  did  flow: 
'  His  tall  ftraight  body  amid  ft  thoufands  flood, 
'  Like  fomc  fair  pine  o'erlojking  all  th'  ignobler 

*  wood. 

'  Of  all  our  rural  fports  he  was  the  pride  ; 

'  So  fwift,  fo  flirong,  fo  dext'rous,  none  befide. 

*  Reft  was  his  toll,  labours  his  luft;  and  game  ; 

'  No  nat'ral  wants  could  his  fierce  diligence  tame, 

*  Not  thirft  nor  hunger ;  he  would  journies  go 

'  Through  raging  heats,  and  take  repofe  in  fnow. 
'  His  fold  was  ne'er  unbent  from  v.-eighty  care, 
'  But  adbive  as  fome  mind  that  turns  a  fphere. 
'  His  way  once  chofe,  he  forward  thruft;  oucrightj 
'  Nor  ftepp'd  afide  for  dangers  or  delight, 
'  Yet  was  he  wife  all  dangers  to  forefee ; 
'  But  born  t'affright,  and  not  to  fear,  was  he. 
'  His  wit  was  fl;rong,  not  fine  ;  and  on  his  tongue 
'  An  artlefs  grace,  above  all  eloquence,  hung. 
'  Thefe  virtues,  too,  the  rich  unufual  drefs 
'  Of  modefty  adorn'd,  and  humblenci's  : 

*  Like  a  clear  varnifli  o'er  fair  pictures  laid, 

'  More  frefh  and  lafting  they  the  colours  made  : 
'  Till  pow'r  and  vi'lent  fortune,  which  did  find 

*  No  flop  or  bound,  o'erwhelm'd  no  lefs  his  mind ; 
'  Did,  deluge-Uke,  the  nat'ral  forms  deface, 

'  And  brought  forth  unknown  monflers  in  their 
'  place. 

*  Forbid  it,  God  I  my  mafter's  fpots  {hnuld  be, 
'  Were  they  not  feen  by  all,  difcjos'd  by  me  1 

*  But  fuch  he  was ;  and  now  to  Ramah  went 

«  (So  God  difpos'd)  with  a  flrange  low  intent ; 
'  Great  God  1  he  went  loft  afles  to  inquire, 
«  And  a  fmall  prefent,  his  fmall  queftion'shire,' 
'  Brought  fimply  with  him  to  that  man  to  give, 
<  From  whom  high  Heav'n's  chief  gifts  he  muft 

•  receive. 

«  Strange  play  of  Fate!  when  mightiefthnmanthingi 
'  Hang  on  fuch  fmall  imperceptibb  ftiingsl 

*  'Twas  Samuel's  birth-day,  a  glad  annual  feafl 
«  All  Ramah  kept ;  Samuel  his  wond'ring  gueft 
'  Vv  ith  fuch  relped  leads  to  it,  and  does  grace 

'  With  the  choice  meats  o'  the  feaift,  and  highefl: 

'  place  : 
'  Which  done,  him  forth  alone  the  Prophet  brings^ 
'  And  feafts  his  ravifli'd  ears  with  nobler  thlngo : 
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•  He  tells  the  tnighty  fiitc  to  him  aflign'd, 

•  And  with  great  rules  fills  his  cajKicious  mind  : 

•  Then  takes  the  facred  vial  and  does  (hed 

'  A  crown  of  miftic  drops  around  his  head  ; 
'  Drops  of  that, royal  nioiflure  which  does  know 
'  No  mixturc>  and  difdains  th-c  place  helow. 

•  Soon  come*  the  kingly  day,  and  with  it  brings 

•  A  new  account  of  time  upon  hts  wings. 

•  The  people  met,  the  rhes  and  pray'rs  ail  pail, 
'  Behold  '.   the  Heav'n  inflrniiled  lot  is  cail ; 

'  'Tis  taught  by  Heav'n  itsway,  and  cannot  mifs ; 

•  Forth  Benjamin,  fi^rth  leaps  the  hotile  of  Kis. 

'  As  glimm'ring  ftsrs  juft  at  th'  approach  of  day, 

•  C!a{heer'd  by  trcrojis,  a-t  lr;ft  drop  all  away  ; 

'  B^  fuch  degrees  all  men's  bright  hopes  are  gorre, 
'  And,  like  the  fun,  Saul's  lot  (hines  all  alone. 

•  Ev'n  here,  perhaps,  the  pei^ple's  fhout  was  heard, 

•  The  loud  long  Ihoxit  when  God's  fair  choice  ap- 

'  pear'd. 
Above  the  whole  vaft  throng  he'  appear'd  fo  tall, 

•  As  if  by  Nature  made  for  the  head  of  all  ; 

•  Tin  full  of  grace  and  ftatc,  that  one  mrght  kfiow 

•  'Twas  fome  wife  eye  the  blind  lot  guided  fo  : 
'  But  blind  unguided  lots  have  more  of  choice 

'  And  conilancy  than  the  fliglit  vulgar's  voice. 

•  E'er  yet  the  crown  of  facred  oil  is  dry, 

•  Whilft  echoes  yet  preferve  the  joyful  cry, 

•  fiome  glow  enrag'd  their  ov7n  vain  hopes  to  mifs, 
'  Some  envy  Saul,  fome  fcorn  the  houfe  of  Kis: 

•  Some  their  firfL  mutinous  wifh,  a  king,  repent, 

•  As  if,  fmce  that,  quite  fpoil'd  by  God's  confenC, 

•  Few  to  this  prince  theii  firfl  juft  duties  pay  ; 

•  All  leave  the  old,  but  few  the  new  obey. 

•  Thus  changes  man,  but  God  is  coiiftant  ftill 

'  'I'o  thofe  eternal  grounds  that  mov'd  his  will ; 
'  Aftd  though  he  yielded  firfl  to  them,  'tis  lit 
'  That  ftubborn  men  at  laft  to  him  fubmit. 
'  As  midfl  the  main  a  low  fmall  iiland  lic.i, 

•  Affaulted  round  with  fformy  leas  and  fkies, 
'  Whilll  the  poor  hearttefs  natives  ev'ry  hour 
'  Dar1<nefs  and  noife  feems  ready  to  devour; 

•  Such  Ifrael's  Hate  appear'd,  whihl  o'er  the  Weft 

•  Philiftiaii    clouds   hung   threat'ning,   and   from 

♦  th'  Eaft 
'  All  nations'  wrath  into  one  tempeft  joins, 
'  'I'hrough  which  proud  Nahas  like  fierce  lightning 

•  Tigris  and  Nile  to  his  alhftance  fend  ;        [fliiiies. 
'  And  waters  to  fwoll'n  Jaboc's  torrent  lend  ; 

'  Seir,  Edora,  Soba,  Amalec,  add  their  force, 

•  Up  with  them  nf;irch  the  three  Arabias'  horfc  ; 

•  And  'mongfl  all  thefc  none  more  their  hoj^e  or 

'  pride 

•  Than  th-ofe  few  troops  your  watlike  land  fupply'd. 

•  Around  weak  Jabes  this  vaft  hoft  docs  lie, 
'  Difdains  a  dry  and  bloodlcfs  viiSlory, 

•  The  hopeiefs  town  for  flav'ry  does  intreat, 

•  But  barb'rous  Nalus  thinks  that  grace  too  great. 
'  He  (his  firft  tribute)  their  right  eyes  demands, 

•  And  with  their  faces'  (hamc  difarms  their  hands. 
'  If  unrcliev'd  leven  days  by  Ifrael's  aid, 

•  This  bargain  for  o'crrated  life  is  made. 

'  Ah  !   mighty  God  !   let  thine  own  Ifracl  be 

•  Quite  blind  itfcif  e'er  this  reproach  it  fee  ! 

*  By  his  wanton  people  the  new  King  forfook, 

•  To  homclyjrural  cares  himfclf  betook  ; 


'  In  ])rivate  plenty  liv'd,  without  the  ftate, 

'  l>u!l:re  and  noife,  due  to  a  public  fate. 

'  Whilft  he  his  fiaves  and  cattle  follows  home, 

'  Lo  !   the  iad  mcffengers  from  Jabes  come, 

'  Imploie  his  help,  and  weep,  as  if  they  meant 

'  Tlfat  way,  at  leaft,  jiroucl  Nahas  to  prevent. 

'  Mov'd  with  a  kingly  wrath,  hisftridl  command 

'  He  ilVues  forth  t'  afTemble  all  the  land, 

'  He  threatens  high,  a-nd  difobedient  they, 

'  W^a'k'd  by  fuch  princely  tei  rpr«,  learnt  t'obey. 

'  A  niighry  hoft  is  rais'd  ;  th'  important  caufe 

'  Age  from  theif  reft,  youth  from  their  pkafure, 

'  draws  ; 
'  Arm'dasunfurnlfh'd  hafte  could  them  provide; 
'  But  conduct,  courage,  anger,  that  fupply'd. 
'  All  night  they  march,  and  are  at  th'  early  dawR 
'  Oft  Jabes  heath  in  three  fair  bodies  drawn. 
'  Saul  did  himfelf  the  firft  and  ftrongeft  band, 
'  His  fon  tht  next,  Abnerthe  third,  command; 
'  But  pard'in,  Sir,  if  naniing- Saul's  great  fon, 
'  I  ftop  with  him  a  while  e'er  I  go  on. 

'  This  is  that  Jonathan,  the  joy  and  grace, 
'  The  bcautifull'ft  and  heft  of  human  race  ; 

•  That  Jonathan,  in  whom  does  mix'd  remain 

*  All  that  kind  mothers'  wilhes  can  contain. 
'  His  courage  fuch,  Rsit  no  ftop  can  know, 

'  And  viiS'ry  gains  by  aftonifhing  the  foe  : 
'  With  lightning's  force  his  en'mies  it  confounds, 
'  And  melts  their  hearts  e'er  it  the  bofom  wounda: 
'  Yet  he  the  conquer'd  with  fuch  fvicetnefs  gains, 
'  As  captive  lovers  find  in  beauty's  chains. 

*  In  war  the  adverfe  troops  he  does  aflail 

'  like  an  impetuous ftorm  of  wind  and  hail : 
'  In  peace,  like  gentleft  dew  that  does  afluage 
'  The  burning  months  and  temper  Syrius'  ragt. 
'  Kind  as  the  fun's  blefs'd  influence ;  and  wherc- 

'  e'er 
'  He  comes,  plenty  and  joy  attend  him  there. 
'  To  help  feems  all    his  power;    his  wealth   to 

'  o've  ; 
'  To  do  much  good  his  fole  prerogative  : 
'  .^nd  yer  this  gen'ral  bounty  of  his  mind, 

•  I'hat  with  wide  arms  embraces  all  mankind, 
'  Such  artful  prndence  does  to  each  divide, 

'  Wiih  dift'rent  meafures  all  are  fatisfy'd  : 
'  Jufl  as  wife  CJod  his  plenteous  nianiia  dealt, 
'  Some  gather'd  more,  but  want  by  none  was  felt. 
'  To  ail  relations  their  juft  rights  he  pays, 
'  And  worth's  reward  above  its  claim  does  raifc. 
'  'I'he  tend'reft  huri)and,  maftcr,  father,  fon, 
'  And  thofe  parts  by  his  friendfliip  far  outdone. 
'  >l!slove  to  friends  no  hownd  or  rnle  does  knowj 
'  What  he  to  Heav'n,  all  that  to  liim  they  owe. 
'  Keen  as  his  Iword,  and  pointed,  i-^  his  wit  ; 
'  Hisjudgment,  like  beft  armour,  ftrong  and  fit  : 
'  And  liicii  an  eloquence  to  both  thefe  does  join, 
'  As  makes  in  both  beauty  and  ufe  combine, 
'  Through  which  a  noble  tindure  does  appear, 
'  By  learning  and  choice  books  imprinted  there^ 
'  As  well  he  knows  all  times  and  perfons  gone, 
'  As  he  hinxfelf  to  the  future  ftiall  be  known  : 
«  But  his  chief  ftudy  is  God's  I'acred  law, 
'  And  all  his  life  does  C(>mments  on  it  draw. 
'  As  never  more  by  Heav'n  to  man  was  gWr^ 
'  tio  never  more  was  paid  by  man  to  Heav'a  ; 
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And  all  thcfe  virtues  were  to  ripenefs  grown. 
E'er  yet  hi*  flow'r  of  youth  was  fully  blown 
All  autumn's  ftore  did  his  rich  fpring;  adorn  : 
Like  trees  in  Parudife,  he  with  fruit  tsas  born. 
Such  is  his  foul ;  and  if,  as  fome  men  tell, 
Souls  form  and  build  thofe  manfions  where  they 
Whoe'er  but  fees  his  body  muft  confi.'fs     [dwell, 
The  archite<5i:  no  doubt,  could  be  no  lefs. 
'  From  Saul  his  growth  andmanlyftrengthhe  took, 
Challis'd  by  bright  Ahinoam's  gentler  look. 
Not  bright  Ahinoam,  Beauty's  hnideft  name, 

•  Till  fhe  to'  her  children  loft,  with  joy,  her  fame. 
Had  fweeter  ftrokes,  colours  more  frelh  and  fair. 
More  darting  eyes,  or  lovelier  auburne  hair. 

'  Forgive  me  that  I  thus  your  patience  wrong, 

•  And  on  this  houndlefs  fubjeit  flay  fo  lung, 
\^'he^e  too  much  hafte  e'er  to  end  it  would  be, 

■  Did  not  his  a^ls  fpeak  wlvat  is  untold  by  me. 

■  Though  from  the  time  his  hands-  a  fwurd  could 

'  wield, 
ide  ne'er  mifs'd  fame  and  danger  in  the  field, 

■  Yet  this  was  the  firft  day  tiiat  call'd  him  forth, 

■  Since  Saul's  bright  crown  gave  luflre  to  his  worth; 

■  'Twas  the  laft  morning  whofe  imcheerful  rife 

■  Sad  Jabes  was  to  view  with  both  their  eyco. 
'  Secure  provid  Nahas  flept,  as  in  his  court, 

■  And  dreaui'd,  vain  Man!  of  that  day's  barb'rous 

'  fport, 
'  Till  noife  and  dreadful  tumults  him  awoke, 

•  Til!  into'  his  camp  our  vi'Ient  armybro]ce. 

■  The  careiefs  guards,  with  fmall  refiftance  kiil'd, 

■  Slaughter  the  camp,  and  wild  confufion,  fill'd, 

•  Njhas  his  fatal  duty  does  perform, 

•  And  marches  boldly  up  to'  eutface  the  ftorm  : 
'  Fierce  Jonathan,  he  meets,  as  he  purfues 

■  Th'  Arabian  horfe,  and  u  hot  fight  rene^vs. 

'  'Tvvashcre  your  troop^bchav'd  themfelvesfowell, 
'  Till  llz  and  Jatlian,  their  llout  colonels,  fell: 
'  'Twas  here  our  vlct'ry  llopp'd,  and  g  ave  us  caufc 
'  Much  to  fufpe;51:  th'  intention  of  her  paufe. 

■  But  when  our  thund'ring  prince  Nulias  efjiy'd, 
'  Who  with  a  courage  equal  to  liis  pride 

•  Broke  through  our  troops,  andtow'rds  him  bold- 

'  ly  prcfs'd, 

■  A  gen'rous  joy  Icap'd  in  his  youthful  bi-eaft. 

■  As  when  a  wrathful  dragon's  difmal  light 

'  ^itrikes  fuddenly  fome  warlike  eagle's  light, 
'  'l"he  mighty  foe  pleafcshis  fearlcls  eyes, 
'  He  claps  his  joyful  wings,  and  at  liim  files. 
'  With  vain,  though  vi'lenx   f-jrcc,  their  darts  thev 
flu.g;^ 

•  In  Amnion's  plated  belt  Jonathan's  hung, 

'  And  ftopp'd  there  :  Amnion  did  his  helmet  hit, 
'  And  gliding  off,  bore  the  proud  creft  from  it. 
'  Straight  with  their  fwordstothe  fierce  fliock  they 

'  cume, 
'  Their  fwords,  their  armour,  and  their  eyes,  fliot 

'  flame  : 
i  Blows  ftrong  as  thunder,  thick  as  rain  they  dealt, 
i  Which  more  than  they  th'  engag'd  fpeftators  felt. 
;  In  Ammon  force,  in  Jonathan  addrefs. 
«  (Tbougli  both  were  great  in  both  to  an  exccfs) 
t  'lo  the  well-judging  eye  did  moft  appear  ; 
i  Konour  and  anger  in  both  equal  were. 


'  Tv%'o  wounds  our  Prince  rcceiv'd,  and  Ammon 

'  three, 
'  Which  he  enrag'd  to  feel,  and  'fliam'd  to  fee, 
'  Did  his  whole  ftreng^h  into  one  blow  colleit  ; 
'  And  as  a  fpaniel,  when  we  our  aim  direct 
'  To  fhoot  fome  bird,  impatiently  flands  by, 
'  Shaking  his  tail,  ready  with  joy  to  fly, 
'  Juft  as  it  drops  upon  the  wounded  prey: 
'  So  waited  Death  itfelf  to  bear  away 
'  The  threaten'd  life ;  did  glad  and  greedy  ftand 
'  At  fight  of  mighty  Amnion's  lifted  hand. 

*  Our  watchftd  Prince  by  bending  fav'd  the  wound, 
'  i3ut  Death  in  other  coin  his  reck'ning  found; 

'  For  whilfl  th'   immod'rate   ilroke's   mifcarrying 

•  force 

'  Had  almoft  borne  the  ftriker  from  his  hoffe, 

*  A  nimble  thruft  his  aftive  en'my  made ; 

'  'Twixt  his  right  ribs  deep  pierc'd  thefuriuus  blade, 
'  And  open'd  wide  thofe  fecret  vefiels,  where 
'  I-ife's  light  goes  out  when  firft  they  let  in  air. 
'  He  falls  ;  his  armour  clanks  againfl  the  ground; 
'  From  his  faint  tongue  imperfedt  curfes  found. 
'  His  amaz'd  troops  ftraight  caft  their  arms  away  ; 
'  Scarce  fled  his  foul  from  thence  more  Iwift  than 

'  they. 
'  As  when  two  kings  of  neighbour  hives  (whom 

*  rage 

'  And  third:  of  empire  in  fierce  wars  engage, 
'  Whilfl  each  lays  claim  to  th'  garden  as  his  own, 
'  And  feeks  to  ufurp  the  bord'ring  flowers  alone) 
'  'Fheir  well-arm'd  troops  drawn  boldly  forth  to 

'  r  th'  air's  wide  plain  difpute  their  doubtful  right, 

'  If  by  fad  chance  of  battle  cither  king 

'  Fall  wounded  down,  llrook  with  fome  fatal  fting, 

'  His  army's  hopes  and  courage  with  him  die, 

'  I'hey  ftieath  up  their  faint  fwords,  and  routed  fly ; 

'  On  th'  other's  fides  at  once,  with  like  fuccefs, 

'  L'lto  tiie  camp  great  Saul  and  Abner  prels  ; 

'  From  Jonathan's  part  a  wild  mix'd  noife  they 

'  hear, 
'  And,  whatfoe'er  it  mean,  long  to  be  there. 
'  At  the  fame  inllant  from  glad  Jabes'  town 
'  The  hafly  troops  march  loud  and  cheerful  down. 
'  Some  few  at  firll  with  vain  refiilance  fall, 
«  The  reil  is  flaughter,  and  vaft  conqueft  all. 
'  Tlie  fate  by  which  our  hoft  thus  far  had  gone, 
'  Our  hoft  with  noble  heat  drove  farther  on; 
'  Victorious  arms  through  Anmion's  land  it  bore, 
'  Ruin  heliind,  and  Terror  march'd  before. 
'  Where'er  from   Rabba's  tow'rs  they   call  their 

•  fight, 
'  Smoke  clouds  the  day,  and  flames  make  clear  the 

'  night. 
'  This  bright  fucrcfs  did  Saul's  firfl  adion  bring : 
'  The  oil.'the  lot,  and  crown,  kfscrown'dhim  king. 
'  The  happy  all  men  judge  f(  r  empire  fit, 
'  And  none  withftands  where  fortune  does  fubmit. 
'  Thofe  who  before  did  God's  fair  choice  withftand, 
'  Th'  exccflive  vulgar  now  to  death  demand  ; 
'  But  wifer  Saul  repeal'd  their  hafty  doom, 
'  Conqueft  abroad  with  mercy  crown'd  at  home ; 
»  Nor  fiain'd  with  civil  flaughter  that  day's  pride, 
.  Which  foreign  blood  in  nobler  purple  dy'd. 
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'  Agnin  the  crov-'fi  the  sfTeinblcd  pccple  jjive, 
'  With  greater  joy  than  S.iul  could  it  rective  : 
'  Again  th'  old  Judge  refigns  his  fucred  place, 
'  God  gloiify'd  with  wonders  his  difgrace. 

*  With  decent  pride,  fuch  as  did  well  bc6t 

*  I'he  name  he  kept,  and  that  which  he  did  quit, 

•  The  long  p.afl:  row  of  happy  years  he  ihcwM. 

•  Wliicli  to  his  lieav'nly  government  they  owVl  ; 
'  How  the  torn  ftate  liis  juii  and  prudent  reign 

*  Reftor'd  to  order,  plenty,  power,  again  ; 

*  In  war  what  conqu'ritig  miracles  he  wrought ; 

'  Gcd   then  their  King,   -was  gen'ral   when  they 
'  fought,  [he, 

.'  Whom  they  depos'd  with  him.'  "  And  that,  laid 
"  You  may  Ice  God  ccncern'd  in  it  more  than  me, 
"  Behold  how  ftormshis  angry  prefence  fliroud, 
"  Hark  !  how  his  wrath  in  thunder  threats  aioud  !" 
'  '  J'was  now  the  ripen Vi  fummer's  highefl  rage. 
'  \\'hich  no  faint  cloud  durft  mediate  to  affuage  : 
'  J'hc  earth  hot  with  thirii,  and  hot  with  luil  for 

'  rain, 
'  Gap'd  and  brcath'd  feeble  vapours  up  in  vain, 
'  Wbicii  fli"i;ight  were  fcatter'd,  or  devour'd  by  th' 

i\ui, 
'  When,  lo  !  e'er  fcarce  the  adtive  fpcech  was  done, 

♦  A  vi'lent  wind  refc  from  hisfecrct  cave. 

'  And  troops  of  frighted  clouds  before  it  drave  : 
'  Wliilil   with   rude   hallc    the    confus'd   tempeft 

'  crowds, 
'  Swift  dreadful  flames  {hot  through  th'  encount'ring 

♦  clouds ; 

'  From  whofe  torn  womb   th'  Imprifon'd  thunder 

'  broke, 
'  And  ill  dire  founds  the  Prophet's  fenfe  it  fpoke. 
'  bach  an  impetuous  fiiower  it  downwards  lint, 
'  As  if  the  waters  'hove  the  firinaincnt 
.  ■  Were  all  let  loofe ;  h.orror  and  fearful  noife 
'  I'iU'd  the  black  fcene,  till  the  great  Prophet's 

•  voice, 

'  Swift  as  the  wings  of  Morn,  rcduc'd  the  day  ; 

•  Wind,  thunder,  rain,  and  clouds,  fled  all  at  once 

'  away.' 
'•  Tear  not,"  faid  lie,  "  God  his  fierce  wrath  re- 

"  moves, 
"  And  though  this  flatc  my  fervice  difapproves, 
•'  My  prayers  (hall  lerve  it  cniiantly.     No  more, 
"  I  hope  a  pardon  for  part  fins  to  implore, 
"  But  juft  rewards  from  gratiou;!  Hcav'n  to  bring 
."  On  the  good  deeds  of  you  and  of  our  King. 
*'  Behold  him  there !  and  as  you  fee,  rejoice 
"  In  the  kind  care  of  God's  impartial  choice. 
"  Behold  his  beauty,  courage,  ftrength,  and  wir  ! 
"  'I'he  honour  Hcav'n  lias  cloth'd  hun  with  fits  lit 
"  And  comely  on  him.  Since  yoy  needs  nuift  be 
"  kul'd  by  a  king,  you're  happy  that  'tis  he. 
"  Obey  him  gladly,  and  let  him,  too,  know 
•'  You  were  not  made  for  him,  but  he  for  you, 
"  And  both  for  God, 

*'  Whofe  gcntltft  yoke,  if  once  you  caft  away, 
"  In  vain  fliall  he  conunaiid,  and  you  obey  ; 
"    lo  foreign  tyranu  both  (hall  Ikvcs  become, 
;'  InOead  of  King  and  Aibjc><ls  here  at  home." 

'   fbc  crown  thus  fcv'ral  wayi  cnnfirm'd  to  Saul, 
'  One  way  wae  wauting  yit  to  cicwn  them  all ; 
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;  '  And  that  was  f(;rco,  which  only  can  maintain 
'  The  pow'rthat  Fortune  gives,  or  Worth  does  gain. 
'  Three  thoufand  guards  of  big  bold  men  he  took, 
'  Tall,  terrible,  and  guards  ev'n  with  their  look ; 
'  His  facrcd  pcifon  two,  and  throne,  defend, 
'  'J'hc  tliird  on  matchiefs  Jonathan  attend, 
'  O'er  whofe  full   thoughts  honour  and   youthful 

'heat 
'  Sat  hr.  oding  to  hatch  aflions  good  and  great. 
'  On  Geba  firfr,  where  a  Philiftian  band 
'  Lies,  and  around  torments  the  fetter'dland, 
'  He  falU,  and  (laughters  all ;  his  noble  rage 
'  Mix'd  witli  dtiign,  hi?  nation   to  engag-.; 
'  In  that  juft  war,  which  from  them  l(,ng  in  vain 
'  Honour  and  freedom's  vuice  had  ftrove  t'  obtain. 

*  The    accurs'd   Philiflian  rous'd  witla  this   bold 

'  blow, 
'  All  the  proud  marks  of  enrag'd  power  does  fliew, 
'  Raifcs  a  vaft,  wcll-arm'd  and  gli't'ring  holt  ; 
'  if  human  ftrcngth  might  authorife  a  boaft, 
'  Their  threats  had  reaibn  here  ;  for  ne'er  did  we 
'  Ourfelves  fo  Aveak,  our  foe  fo  potent  fee. 
'  Here  we  vaft  bodies  of  their  foot  efpy, 
'  The  rear  outr„ches  far  th'  extended  eye  : 
'  Like  fields  of  corn  their  armed  Iquadrons  (land ; 
'  As  thick  and  numberlefs  they  hide  the  land. 

<  Here  with  (harp  neighs  the  warlike  hcrfes  found, 
'  And  witii  proud  prancings  beat  the  putrid  ground, 
'  Here  with  worfe  noife  three  tboufand  chariots  pafr, 
'  Wiih  plates  of  iron  bound,  or  Icuder  brafs  : 

'  About  it  forks,  axes,  and  fithcs,  and  fpears, 
'  Whole  magazines  of  death  each  chariot  bears. 
'  Where  it  breaks  in,  thert  a  whole  troop  it  mows^ 

•  And  with  lopp'd  panting  limbs  the  field  beilrows. 
'  Alike  the  valiant  and  the  cowards  die; 

'  Neither  can  they  rcfift,  nor  can  thefe  fly. 

<  In  this  proud  equipage  at  Micmas  they, 

'  Saul  in  much  dift 'rent  ftate  at  Cilgal,  lay ; 

'  His  forces  feem'd  no  army,  hut  a  crowd, 

'  Heartlels,  unann'd,  diforderly,  and  loud  ; 

'  The  quirk  contagion,  fear  ran  fwift  through  all, 

'  And  into  trembling  fits  th'  infcded  fall. 

'  Saul  and  his/on  (lor  no  fuch  faint  difeafc 

'  C<uild  on  their  ftr^ng  complexion'd  valour  feizc) 

'  In  vain  all  parts  (f  virtuous  conduit  jhcw'd, 

'  And  on  deaf  Terror  gen'rous  words  bellow'd. 

'  Thoufands  frcmi  thence  fly  fcatter'd  ov'ry  day, 

'  Thick  as  the  leaves  that  ihakc  and  drop  away, 

'  When  they  th'  approach  of  ftormy  winter  find, 

'  The  noble  Cfcc  all  bare,  cxpos'd  to  the  wind, 

•  Some  to  fad  Jordan  fly,  andfwim  it  for  hafte, 
'  And  from  his  farther  bank  look  back  at  laft  : 
'  Some  into  woods  and  caves  their  cattle  drive, 

'  There  witli  their  bcafts  on  equal  ttrnw  they  live, 
'  Nor  defervc  better ;  Come  in  rocks  on  high, 
'  'I  he  old  retreat  of  ftorks  and  ravens,  lie  ; 
'  And,  were  they  wing'd  like  them,  fcarce  woul4 

'  they  dare 
«  To  flay,  or  tiuft  their  frighted  fiifety  there. 

♦  Asth'  holl  with  fear,  fo  Saul,difturb'd  with  care, 

•  T'  avert  thcfe  ills  by  faciificc  and  pray'r, 

'  And  God's   bki»'d  will   t'  inquire,  (or  Samuel 
'  iendii, 

*  Wh;  m  he  fix  days  with  troubled  haftc  attcr.djj 
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*  But  e'er  the  feventh  unlucky  day  (the  lafl 

*  By  Samuel  fct  for  tliis  great  woik)  was  paft, 

'  Saul  alarm'd  hourly  from  the  neighb'ring  foe, 

*  Impatient,  e'er  God's  time,  God's  mind  to  know, 
'  'Sham'd  and  enrag'd  to  fee  his  troops  decay, 

'  Jealous  of  au  aflront  in  Samuel's  flay, 
'  Scorning  that  any's  prcfcnce  fhould  apycar 
'  Needful  befides,  when  he  himfiilf  was  there, 
'  And  with  a  pride  too  cat'ral,  thinking  Heav'n 
'  Had  given  him  all,  becaufe  much  pow'r  it  had 

'  giv'n, 
'■  Hinifelf  the  facrifice  and  ofT'rirgs  made, 
'  Hinifelf  did  the  high  feleifled  churge  invade, 

*  Himlelf  inqiiir'd  of  God,  v>hothen  fpakc  nought, 
'  But  Samuel  llraighr  his  dreadful  aufwer  brcugin  ; 

*  F<ir  flraight  he  came,  and  with  a  virtue  bold, 
'  A3  was  Saul's  fin,  the  fatal  meflage  told  : 

^  His  foul  ingratitude  to  Heav'n  he  chii^ 

*  To  pluck  tliat  fruit  which  was  alone  forbid 

'  'J'he  kingly  pow'r,  in  all  that  plenteous  land, 

'  Where  all  things  elfe  fubmit  to  his  command : 

'  And  as  fair  Eden's  violated  tree 

'  To'  inmiortal  man  brought  in  mortality  : 

'"'  So  Ihall  that  crown,  which  God  eternal  meant, 

"  From  thee,"  faid  he,  "  and  tliy  great  houfe,  be 

"  rent. 
"  Thy  crime  fhall  death  to  all  thine  honours  fend, 
*'  And  give  thy  immortal  royalty  an  end." 
'  Thus  fpoke  the  Prophet;  but  kind  K-av'n,  we 

'  hope, 
■  (Whofe  threats  and  anger  know  no  otjitr  fcope 
'  But  man's  amendment)  does  long  fince  lelent, 
'  And  with  repentant  Saul  itfelf  repent, 
'  Howe'er,  (though  none  more   pray  for  this  than 

'  we, 
'  Whofe  wrongs  and  fuff'rings  might  fonie  colour 
'  To  do  it  lefs)  this  fpeech  we  fadly  find  [be 

*  Still  extant,  and  flill  avilive  in  his  mind  ; 
'  But  then  a  worfe  effed  of  it  appear'd ; 

'  Our  army,  which  b:/ore  modeftly  fcar'd, 
'  Which  did  by  Health  and  by  degrees  decay, 
'  Difbandcd  now,  and  fled  in  troops,  away ; 

*  Bafe  fear  fo  bold  and  impudent  docs  grow, 
'  When  an  excufe  and  colour  it  can  {hew. 

'  Six  hundred  only  (fcarce  a  princely  train) 

*  Of  all  his  hoft,  with  diilrefs  d  Saul  remain  : 

'  Of  his  whole  hofl:  fix  hundred  ;  and  ev'n  thofo 

*  (So  did  wifc  Heav'n  for  mighty  ends  ciifpofc, 

'  Nor  would  that  ufelcfs  niuMtudes  (Ivoukl  Ihare 

*  In  that  great  gift  it  did  for  one  prepare) 

'  Arm'd  not  like  foldiers  marching  in  a  war,, 

'  But  country-hinds  alarmed  from  afar, 

'  By  wolves'  loud  hunger,  when  the  well-known 

found 
'  Raifes  the  affrighted  -villages  around, 

*  Some  goads.  Hails,  ploaghfhares,  forks,  or  -axes, 

'  bore, 

*  Made  for  life's  ufc  and  better  ends  before  ; 

*  Some  knotted  clubs,  and  daits,  cr  ai  rov.-s  dry'd 
«  r  th'  fire,  the  firft  rude  arts  that  Mahce  try  d, 

»  E'er  man  the  fins  of  too  much  knowicdgeitncw, 
«  And  death  by  long  experience  witty  grew. 
=  >ruch  were  tlir;  numbers,  fuch  the  a.rv.xi,  which  v.e 
c  Had  by  fatt  left  nsior  a  viclory 


'  O'er  well-arni'd  milli'-ns ;  nor  will  tliis  appear  , 
'  Ul'cful  ili'elf,  when  Jonathan  was  tiu'rc.  ',    ^ 

'  "i'was  jud  the  tiinc  when  the  new  cbV  of  night 
'  Did  the  mu)i(l  world  unveil  to  hiiinan  fight  : 
'  'I'he  prince,  who  all  that  r.ight  tlie  field  had  beat 
'  With  a  fmall  party,  aiid  no  tn'my  met, 
'  (So  proud  ;aid  fo  Ucure  the  cn'my  lay, 

*  Anddrench'd  in  Heep  th'  exceifes  tif  thc'djiY>    ., 
'  With  joy  this  goad  occafion  did  embrace, 

'  With  better  leifure,  and  at  nearer  fpacc, 
'  Tlie  fcrengtl;  and  order  of  their  camp  to  vieWjj  , 
'  Abdon  alone  his  gen'rous  purpufe  l:ne>v;       ,•  , 
'  Abdon  1  a  bold,  a  brave  ancl  conicly  j'outh, 
'Wellborn,    wellbred,    with  honour    lill'd,    atjvl 
'  trutli ;  ,    , 

*  Ahdon  I  his  faithful  fquire,  whom  much.I'.e  lov'd, 
'  And  v,ft  with  grief  his  woith  in  dangers  prov'd; 

'  Abdon  !  whofe  love  to  his  mafterdid  exceed.      1 
'  What  Nature's  law  of  Pafiion's  pow'r  could  breed; 
'  Abdon  alone  did  on  him  now  attend, 
'  His  humbkft  fervant,  and  his  dearctl  friend. 

'  They  went,  but  facrcd  fury  as  they  v»'ent 
'  Chang'd  fwift'y,  and  exalted  his  intent."  ,  , 
"  What  may  this  be  .'  (the  Prince  breaks  forth) 

"  '  f'ncl  ->  I    ,;'   ■ 

"  God  or  fome  pow'rfal  fp'iit  invadein.i,y  iptiipx'!*. 
"From   ought    but    Heav'i^    can  ,  ntjijer  .fiirj  \yer 

brought  • ,.    -  :  ■•;.  ,  . 

"  So  high,  fo  glcriaus,  and  fo  vai!  a  thought :  : 
"  Nor  would  ill  Fate,  that  meant  me  t;o  furpriff , 
"  Come  cloth'd  in  f'l  unlikely  a  difgtiife., 
"  Yon'  ho'l,  whua  its  proud  Fifhes  fpread  fo  wide 
"  O'er  the  whole  land,  like  fome   fwoli'n  nvci'i 
"  W'hich  terrible  and  niimberlcfs  ai'pears,'       [tide, 
"  Aiihe  thick  waves  which  their  rough  ocean  bears, 
"  Which  lies  fo  flrongly  eacaxnp'd,  that  one  would 

"fay, 
"  The  hill  might  be  remov'd  as  foon  as  they  ; 
"   We  tVvTo  alone  mule  fight  witli,  and  defeat  : 
"  Thou'rt  flrook,  and  Ihirteil  at  a  found  fo  i^reat; 
"   Yet  we  mull  do  it ;  God  our  weak  hand*  has 

"  chofe 
"  T'  aihame  the  boafted  numbers  of  our  foes, 
''    Which  to  his  flrength  no  more  pro(;oriiou'd  be 
"  Tlian  niillions  arc  of  hours  to  his  etLriiity. 
"   If  when  their  cartlijfs  guards  efpy  us  heic, 
"  With  fp.rtful  fcpri)   they  call   to  us  to  come 

"  near, 
•'  We'll  huldly  climb  the  hill,  and  charge  them  aU ; 
"   Not  they,  but  Ifracl's  an^^-el,  gives  the  cuii." 
'   He  Ijpolte,  and  as  he  fpoke  a  light  di  inc 

*  Did  from  his  eyct;,  and  round  his  temples,  fliine  ; 
'  Louder  his  voice,  larger  his  limbs  appear'd  ; 

'   Lcfs  feeni'd  the  rum'rous  army  to  be  fear'd, 
'    This  fa«',  and  heard  with  joy,  the  brave  efqiiire, 
'  As  he  witn  Gcd's,  t'AVa  with  his  mailer'*  fire  :' 
"  Forbid  !:,  Heav'n,"  fuii  he,  "  !  Ihould  decline 
"   Or  wifii,  Sir,  not  to  make  ycnr  danger  mine; 
"  Tiie  great  example  whicii  I  daily  iec, 
"  Of  your  higli  v.-orth,  is  not  fo  l^ll  on  me  : 
"  If  wondei-llrodk,  I  at  your  words  appear, 
"  Ivly  wonder  yet  i^  innocent  of  fear  : 
"  'I'll   honour  whi^h  docs  your  princely  breaft  in- 
"  flame,  [name, 

>'  \V3xin3  ;;jl»if  too^  and  joins  there  with  liuty'a 
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"  If  in  this  aiS  ill  Fate  our  tempter  lie, 

"   M;iy  ;■.!!  the  i'l  it  nitans  be  aini'd  at  me. 

"  But  fure,    1  think,  God  leads,  nor  could  you 

"  bring 
•'  So  hieh  thoughts  from  a  Icf?  exalted  fpring. 
••  Bright  figns  through  all  your  words  and  logics 

"  are  Iprcad, 
"  A  riiing  viift'ry  dawns  around  your  head." 

•  With  fuch  difcourl'c  blowing   tlieir  llicred  flarnc, 

•  L.0,  to  the  fatal  place  and  work  they  tame. 

'  Strongly  encamp'd  on  a  ileep  hill's  large  head, 

•  Like  fome  vaft  wood  the  mighty  lioft  was  I'pread, 

•  Th'  oiily  accef<;  on  neighb'ring  Gab:'.a's  fide, 

•  An  hard  and  narrow  way,  which  did  divide 
'  Two  cliffy  rocks,  Bofes  and  Scnes  nam'd, 

'  Miich  for  tliemfelvcs  anfl  their  big  flrangenefs 
'  fam'd, 

•  More  for  their  fortune,  and  this  flranger  day  ; 

•  On  both  their  points  Philiflinc  outguards  lay, 

•  From   whence    the   two    bold    fpies  they    firfl 

'  efpy'd  ;' 
'•  And,  lo !  the  Hebrews !"  proyd  Eleanor  cry'd, 
"   From  Senes'  tnp  :  lo  !  from  their  hungry  caves 
"  A  quicker  fate  here  fends  them  to  their  gtaves. 
*'  Come  up,  (aloud  he  cries  to  them  belowj 
"  Ye  Egyptian  Slaves  !  and  to  our  mercy  owe 
"  The  rebel  live  long  fmcc  to  ourjuftice  due." 
*•'  Scarce  fnom  his  lips  the  fatal  omen  Hew, 
'  When  th'  infpir'd  Priii'.e  did  nimbly  underftand 

•  God,  and  his  godiike  virtues'  high  command.  ' 
'•  It  call'd  him  up,  and  up  the  fbeep  afeent 

'  With  pain  and  labour,  halle  ard  iny,  they  went. 
'   Eleanor  laugh'd  to  fee  them  rlimb,  and  thought 

•  His    mighty    werds    th'    alirighted    fui->pliaius 

'  brought,  '.  ■  • 

'  Did  new  affronts  to  the  grcnt  Hebrew  name, 
'  f  The  barbarous  I)  in  big  wanton  fancy  frame. 

•  6hort  was  his  fprrt ;  for  fwift  us  thunder's  ftroke 
'  Rives  the  frail  trunk  of  fouie  hcav'n-thrcai;'niiTig 

'   oak, 

•  The  Prince's  fword  did  his  j>roud  he:ul  divide  ; 

•  'Elic  parted  fcuU  hung  down  on  either  lidc. 

•  Jufl  as  lie  fell,  his  vin_;eful  fteel  he'drew 

»  Halfway;   no  more  the  trembling  ioints  could 
•  do; 

•  Which  Abdon  fnatch'd,  and  dy'd  it  in  thf  blood 

•  Of  an  amazed  wretch  that  next  hini  flood. 

•  Some  dofe  to  ear-.h  lh;iking  ;in<l  grov'llin<»  lie, 
'   Like  larks  when  tl,.:y  the  tyrant  hobliiy  Ipy  ; 

•  Some,  wonder- llrQoli,l!;m:d'fix'd  ;  fume  fly,  ivinc 

'  arm 
'  ^^'ilJly,  at  th'  uuintcUijrible  Rlarm, 
'   l.ike  the  main  dnnntl  cf  jm  high-fwoH'n  flood, 
'  In  vain  by  dikes  and  lirokm  works  withllooj  : 
'  So  Jonathnn,  once  illmb'd  tli'  ojiiiofii-g  hill, 

•  Does  all  around  with  noife  and  n.in  fill  ; 

'  l.ike  fonne  large  arm  of  which,  another  way 
'  Abdon  o'erflr  w^ ;  him,  too,  no  bank  can  ttay  : 
"  With  cries  th'  aflriglucd  counti7  -'^^  before, 

•  Bchiml  the  follnwng  waters  loiuliy  roar  : 

•  'i'wenty  at  Ic.lt  tl.iii;  on  this  outguard  lie, 

•  T9  th'  adjoin'd  ramji  thf  rell  diihraeled  flv, 
'  >\ndill  mix'd  w<  lulers  tell,  .rid  into  it  bear 
»  Blind  Terror,  dc  u  Dilbrder,  hthilefs  I'tar. 
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'  The  conqu'rbrs,  too,  profs  btAdlv  in  behind, 
'  Doubling  the  wild  confufions  which  they  fmd. 
'   Hamgar  at  firfl,  the  Prince  of  Afhdod  Town, 
'   Chief  'mongfl  tlie  Five  in  riclics  and  renown, 
'  Aiul  General  then  by  courfe,  oppos'd  their  way, 
'  Till  drown'd  in  death  at  Jonathan's  feet  he  lay^ 
'  And  curs'd  the  beav'ns  for  rage,  and  bit  the 

'  ground  : 
'  His  life  for  ever  fpilt,  Hain'd  all  the  grafs  around, 
'   His  brother,  too,  who  virtuous  hafti:  did  make 
'  His  fortune  to  revenge  or  to  part.rke-, 
'   Falls  gro.v'lling  o'er  his  trunk  on  mother-Earth: 
'  Deafh  mix'd  no  lef$"  their  bloods  than  did  their 

'  birthi 
'  Meanwhile    the    well-pleas'd    Abdon's  reflkfs 
'  fword  [lonl. 

'  Difpatch  d  the  following  train   t'  attend  their 
'   On  ftiU  o'er  panting  uTpfe  gi'eat  Jonathan  led; 
'   Hundreds  before  him  fell,  and  thoulands  Hcd. 
'  Pfodlgious  Prince  '.  which  does  mofl  wondrous 

•'Mbew,    ■  '  ■    ■ 

'  Thy  attempt  or  thy  fucccfs  ?  thy  Fate,  or  thou  ? 
'  Who  durft  nloiie  that  dreadful  hoft  aifail, . 
'  With  purpofc  hot  tp  die,  but  to  prevail  1 
'   Infinite  numbers  thee  no  more  affright 
'  Than  God,  whofe  unity  is  infinite. 
'  If  Heav'n  ^o  men  fuch  i;iigluy  thoughts  would 

'  give,' 
'  Wliat  breaft  but  thine  capacious  to  receive 
'  The  vafrinftifion  ?  or  what  foul  but  thine 
'   Durfl  have  believ'd  that  thought  to  be  divine  ? 
'  Thou  fo!low'(,r{l  Heav'n  in  the  defign,  and  we 
'   Find' in  the  aft  'twas  Heav'n  that  follow 'd  thee. 
'  Thou  led'ft  on  angels,  and  that  facred  band 
'   (The  Deity's  great  Lieutenant)  didfl  command. 
'    'Pis  true.  Sir,  and  no  figure,  when  I  fay 
'  Angels  themfclves  foiiijiit  under  lilm  that  day 
'  Clouas  Svith  ripe  thunder  churg'd  fome  thither 

'  drew, '       ■ 
'  And  fome  the  (lire  materials  brought  for  new. 
'  Hot  drops  of  foutherii  fbow'rs   (t!ic  fweats  of 

'  death)  ■ 

'  The  voice  of  florins  and   winged  whirlwinds' 

f  breath,  ' 

'  The  flames  ihot  forth  from  fighting  dragon's  eyes, 
'  TheTmckes  that  from  fcorcii'd  fevers'  oven  rile, 
'  Tlie  re('i!ell  fires  with  whicli  ful  comets  glow, 
'  And  Sodom's  neighb'i'iiig  lake  did  fp'rits  be- 

'  ftow 
'  Of  fiucll  fulphur,  amongft  which  they  pi:t 
'   Wratli,  fury,  horror,  and  all  mingled "fhut 
'   Into  a  cold  moiil  cloud,  t*  inflame  it  more, 
'  And  make  th'  enraged  prifoiRT  louder  roar. 
«' Th'   affembled ■  clbtids  buril  o'er    their  army's 
'  head  :  [Ipread. 

'    Noife,  Jarkiiffs,  difmal  lightnings,  round  them 
•'Another  fpiiut,  with  a  more  potent  wand 
'  'I'han  iliat  which  Nature  fear'd  in  Mofes'  hand, 
*  And  went  the  t\ay  that  plea:.'d,   the  moiintaih 

'  flrook 
'  The  mountain  felt  it ;  the  vaft  mountain  ftook. 
'  'I'JTrough  the  wide  air  afiother  angel  fle\v 
'  About  their  holl,  and  thick  amongil  them  threw 
'  Difcord,  dd'pair,  confufion,  fear,  miftake, 
'    And  all  th.'  injjTcdients  that  fwift  ruin,  nr^kf. 
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'  The  ferula  olcbeTequIrcs  no  time  to  breed, 
'  It  quickens  and  receives  at  once  the  feed. 

•  One  would  have  thought,  thi»  difnial  day  t'  have 

'   feen, 

•  That  Nature's  felf  in  her  death-pangs  had  been: 

•  Such  will  the  face  of  that  great  hour  appear, 
'  Such  the  diflraiiled  finner's  confcious  fear. 

'  In  vain  fume  few  ftrive  the  wild  flight  to  ftay; 

•  Jn  vain  they  threaten,  and  in  vain  thev  }>ray  : 
'  Unheard,  unheeded,  rrpdden  down  they  lie, 

•  Beneath  the  wretched  feet  of  crowds  that  fly 

•  O'er  tl.cir  own  foot  trampled  tht;  vi'lent  horfe  ; 
'  The  Ruidelefs  chariots  with  impetuous  courfc 

'  Cut  wide  through  bpth ;  and  all  their   bloody 
'  way 

•  Horfcs  and  men,  torn, bruis'd,  and  mangled,  lay. 

•  Some  from  the  rocks  caft  thenifclves  down  head- 

'  'cng ;  "  ^ 

•  The  faint  weak  paflion  grows  fo  bold  andurong, 

•  'l"o  almoR  certain  prefent  death  they  fly, 

•  From  a  remote  and  cauielcfs  fear  to  die. 

'  N.uch  diif'rent  error  did  fomc  troops  poffefs, 

'  And  uia'hiefs  that  look'd  Letter,  rhouo.h  no  leP  : 

•  Their  fellow  troops  for  th'  enter'd  foe  they  take, 
'  And  Ifrael's  war  with  mutual  flaughter  make. 

•  Meanwhile  the  king  from  Gabaa's  hill  did  view, 

•  And  hear  the  thick'ning  tumult  as  it  grew 

'  Still  great  and  loud  ;  and  tho'  he  knows  not  why 
'  They  fled,  no   more  than  they  themfelves  that 

'  fly, 
'  Yet  by  the  florms  and  terrors  of  the  air 
'   Gucffes  fome  vengeful  fpirits  working  there, 

•  Obeys  the  loud  occafion's  facred  call, 

'  And  fiercely  on  the  trembling  hoft  docs  fall. 
'   At  the  Inme  time  their  flaves  and  prifoners  rife, 
'   Nor  does  their  niuch-wifh'd  liberty  fuffice 
'  Without  revenge  ;  the  fcatter'd  arms  they  fcize, 
'  And  their  proud  vengeance  with  the  memory 
'  pleafe 
Of  ^^ho  fo  lately  bore  them.     All  about 
«   From  rocks  and  caves  the  Hebrews  iflue  out 

•  At  the  "jhid  noife,  joy'd  that  their  foes  had  fliewn 
'   A  fear  that  drowns  the  fcandal  of  their  own. 

'  Still  did  the  [-"rince   midfl  all  this  florm  appear; 
'  Still  fcatter'd  deaths  and  terrors  ev'ry  where  ; 
'   Still  did  he  break,  full  blunt  his  wearied  fword  ; 
'   Still  flaughter  new  fupplies  to  his  hands  afford. 

•  Where  troops  yet  fliood,  there  flill  he  hotly  flew, 
'   And  till  at  laft  all  fled,  fcorn'd  to  piirfue. 

'    All  fled  at  laft,  but  many  in  vain  ;  for  ftill 
'  Th'  infatiate  conqu'ror  was  more  fwift  to  kill 
'   Than  they  to  favc  their  lives ;  till,  lo  !  at  lafl; 
'  Nature,  whofe  pow'r  he  had  fo  long  furjiafs'd, 
'   Would  yield  no  more,  but  to  him  ftrongcr  foes, 

•  Drought,  faintnsfs,  and  fierce  hunger,  did  op- 

'  pole. 

•  Reeking  all  o'er  in  dufcjand  blood,  and  fweat, 

•  Burnt  with  the  fun's  and  violent  atlion's  heat, 

•  'Gainft  ^  old  oak  his  trembling  limbs  he  llaid 

'  For  fomc  fhort  eafe  ;  Fate  in  th'  old  oak  had  laid 

'  Provifions  up  for  his  relief;  and,  lo  ! 

•  'Fhe  hollow  trunk  did  with  bright  honey  flow. 

•  With  timely  food  his  decay 'd  fpirits  recruit, 
'  Strong  he  returns,  and  frcih  to  the  purfuit ; 


'  His  flrcngth  and  fpirit*  the  honey  did  reftore,    j 
'   But,  oh  !  the  bittcr-fweet  flrange  polfon  bor^ ! 
'  Behold,  Sir  1  and  mark  well  the  treach'rous  fate 
'  That  does  fo  clofe  on  human  glories  wait ; 
'  Behold  the  ftrong  and  yet  fantaftic  net 
'  T'  enfnare  triumphant  virtue  darkly  fet !  , 

'  Could  it  before  (Icarcc  can  it  fince)  be  thought , 
'  The  Prince  who  had  alone  that  morning  fought 
'  A  duel  with  an  hoft,  had  th'  hoft  o'crtlirown, 
'  And  threefeore  thoufand  hands  difarm'd  with  one, 
'  Wafh'd  off"  his  country's  fliame,  and  doubly  dy'd 

•  In  blood  and  bluilie|lfcc  Philiftian  pride  ; 

'   Had  fav'd  and  fix'tSms  father's  tottVing  crovjui, 
'   And  the  bright  gold  new  buniilh'd  with   ^c* 

'  nown  ;  ...,.(• 

'  Should   be  e'er  night,  by's  Icing  and  father's 

'  breath,  , '       ,  * ■ 

'  Wltheut  a  fault,  vow'd  and  <ondemn'd  to  tlea^h? 
'  Deftin'd  the  bloody  facrifice  to  be 
'  Of  thanks  hiinfelf  for  his  own  viA'ry  ? 
'  Alone  with  various  fate  like  to  become 
'  Fighting  an  hoft,  dying  an  hecatomb  I 
'  Yet  fuch.  Sir,  was  his  cafe  : 
'  For  Saul,  who  fear'd  left  the  full  plenty  might 
'  (In  the  abandon'd  camp  expos'd  to  fight) 

•  His  hungry  men  from  the  purfuit  dilfuade, 

'  A  rafh  but  folemn  vow  to  Hea-*'H  had  made ;' 
"  Curs'd  be  the  wretch,  thrice  curfed  let  him  be, 
"  Who  fhall  touch  food  this  buly  day,"  faid  he, 
"  Whilft  the  blefa'd  fun   does  with  his  fav'ring 

«  hght 
"  Afllft  our  vengeful  fvvords  againft  their  flight. 
"  Be  he  thrice  curs'd  ;    and  if  his  life  we  fpare, 
"  On  us  thole  curfes  fall  that  he  fhould  bear." 
'  Such   was    the    King's   rafli   vow,    who    little 

'  thought 
'  How  near  to  him  Fate  th'  application  brought. 
'  The  two-edg'd  oath  wounds  deep  ;  perform'd  or 

'  broke, 
'  Ev'n  perjury  its  leaft  and  blunteft  ftroke. 
'  'Twas  his  own  fon,  whom   God  and  mankind 

'  lov'd, 
'  His  own  vielorious  fon,  that  he  devov'd, 
'   On  whofe  bright  head  the  baleful  curfes  light ; 
'  But  Providence,  his  helmet  in  the  fight, 
'  Forbids  their  entrance  or  their  fettling  there ; 
'  They  with  brute  found  diffolv'd  into  the  air. 
•  Him  what  religion  or  what  vo\T  could  bind, 
'  Unknown,  unlieard-of,  till  he  his  life  did  find 
'  Entangled  in  it  ?  Whilft  wonders  he  did  Ao, 
'  Muft  he  die  now  for  not  being  prophet  too  ? 
'  To  all  but  him  this  oath  was  meant  and  faid  ; 
'   He,  afar  off,  the  ends  for  which  'twas  made 
'  Was  ading  then,  till  faint  and  out  of  breath, 
'  He  grew  half  dead  with  toil  of  giving  death. 
'  Wliat  could  his  crime  in  this  condition  be, 
'  Excus'd  by  ignorance  and  neceflity  ? 
'  Yet  the  remorfelefs  King,  who  did  difdaln 
'  That  man  (liould  hear  him  fwear  or  threat  in 

'  vain, 
'  Though 'gainft  himfelf,  or  Fate  a  way  fhould  fee 
'  By  which  attack'd  and  conquer'd  he  might  be ; 
'  Who  thought  companion  female  wcakncfs  here, 
'  And  equity  injuftice  would  appear, 


4t6 

•  In  his  own  caufe ;  who  falfely  fear'J,  beCde, 
'  The  folemn  curie  on  Jon'than  did  abide, 

•  And  the  infeded  limb  not  cut  away, 

•  Wonld  like  a  gangrene  o'er  all  Ifrael  ftray, 

•  Prepar'd  this  godlike  facrificc  to  kill, 

•  And  his  rafti  vow  more  rafhly  to  fulfil.         [tell 

•  What   tongue  can  th'   horror  and  amazement 

•  Which  on  all  Ifrael  that  fad  moment  fell  ? 

'  Tamer  had  been  their  grief,  fewer  their  tears, 

•  Had  the  Philiftian  fate  that  day  been  theirs. 

•  Not  Saul's  proud  heart  fijuld  mailer  his  fwoll'n 

'  eye  ;  JP 

•  The  Prince  alone  flood  mild  and  patient  by  ; 
'  So  bright  his  fiiff 'rings,  fo  triumphant  Ihew'd, 

•  Lefs  to  the  bcfi.  than  worfl  of  fates  he  ow'd. 

•  A  viA'ry  now  he  o'er  himfelf  might  boaft  ; 

•  He  conquer'd  now  that  conqu'ror  of  an  hoft ; 

«  It  charm'd  through  tears  theladfpedlators'fi^ht, 
'  Did  rev'resce,  love,  and  gratitude,  excite, 


*  A  V  I  D  E  I  S. 


jsoei  ir 


♦  And  pious    rage ;    with  wKich   infpir'd,    they 

'  now 
'  Oppofe  to  Saul's  a  better  public  vow  : 
'  They  all  confent  all  Ifrael  ought  to  be 
'  Accurs'd,    and  kill'd   themfelves,  rather   thaft 

•  he. 

•  Thus  with  kind  force  they  the  glad  King  with-  j 

'  flood, 

*  And  fav'd  iheir  wondrous  faviour's  facred  blood.' 
Thus  David  fpoke,  and  much  did  yet  remain 

Behind,  th'  attentive  Prince  to  entertain  ; 

Edom  and  Zoba's  war,  for  what  befel 

In  that  of  Moab,  was  known  there  too  well ; 

The  boundlefs  quarrel  with   curs'd  Amalec's  laiid,    ,i 

Where  Heav'n  itfelf  did  cruelty  command,  j 

And  pra(5lis'd  on  Saul's  mercy,  nor  did  e'er 

More  plinifti  innocent  blood,  than  pity  there. 

But,  io  !  they  arriv'd  now  at  the  appointed  phcf , 

Well  chofen  and  well  furni%'d  f«rthcchace. 


IMITATIONS. 


IN  IMITATION  OF  MARTIAL'S  EPIGRAM. 


MARTIAL,  LIB.  V.  EP.  XXI. 

Si  tecum  inihi  chare  Martialis.  l^c. 

If.  deareft  friend !  it  my  good  fate  might  be 

T'  enjoy  at  once  a  quiet  life  and  thee  ; 

If  we  for  happinefs  could  Icifure  find, 

And  wand'ring  Time  into  a  method  bind, 

We  fliculd  not,  fure,  the  great  men's  favour  need. 

Nor  on  long  hopes,  the  Court's  thin  diet,  feed ; ; 

We  fhould  not  patience  find  daily  to  hear 

The  calumnies  and  flatt'ries  fpoken  there  ; 

We  fhould  not  the  lords'  tables  humbly  ufe. 

Or  talk  in  ladies'  chambers  love  and  news; 

But  books  and  wife'  diicoiirfc,  gardens  and  fields. 

And  all  the  joys  that  unmix'd  Nature  yielJs, 

Thick  fummer-lhades,  where  winter  ftill  does  lie, 

Bright  winter-fires,  that  fummer's  part  fupply, 

Sleep  not  control'd  by  cares,  confin'd  to  night, 

Or  bound  in  any  rule  but  appetite  ; 

Pree,  but  not  favage  or  ungracious  mirth, 

Rich  wines  to  give  it  quick  and  eafy  birth  ; 

A  few  companions,  which  ourt'elves  fhould  choofe, 

A  gentle  miftrefs,  and  a  gentler  Mufe  ; 

Such,  deareft  friend  !  fuch  without  doubt,  fhould  be 

Our  place,  our  bufincfs,  and  our  company  : 

Now  to  himfelf,  alas!  does  neither  live. 

But  fees  good  funs,  of  which  we  are  to  give 

A  ftrick  account,  fct  and  march  thick  away  ; 

Knows  a  man  how  to  live,  and  does  he  Itay  ? 

MARTIAL,  LIB.   II. 

P^eta  tui  brevitcr,  \^c. 

Well,  then.  Sir,  you  fliall  know  how  far  extend 
The  pray'rs  and  hopes  of  your  poetic  friend  ; 
He  does  not  palaces  nor  manors  crave. 
Would  be  no  lord,  but  Icfs  a  h-rd  would  have  : 
The  ground  he  holds,  if  he  his  can  can  call, 
He  quarrels  not  with  Heaven  becaufc  't  is  fmall  : 
Let  gay  and  toilfome  grcatnefs  oihers  pleafe, 
He  loves  of  homely  littlcnefs  the  eafc  : 
Can  any  m.au  in  gilded  rooms  attend. 
And  bis  dear  hours  in  h'.imblo  vifits  ij-er.  J, 


When  in  the  frefli  and  beauteous  fields  he  may 
With  various  healthful  pleafures  fill  the  day  I 
If  there  be  man,  ye  gods  !  I  ought  to  hate. 
Dependence  and  attendance  be  his  fate ; 
Still  let  hmi  bufy  be,  and  in  a  crowd, 
^nd  very  much  a  flave,  and  very  proud  : 
Thus  he,  perhaps,  pow'rful  and  rich  may  grow^ 
No  matter,  O  ye  Gods  I  that  I'll  allow ; 
But  let  him  peace  and  freedom  never  fee  ; 
Let  him  not  love  this  life  who  lovesiiot  nie, 

MARTIAL,  LIB.  II. 

Fhjiin  lii^r  ?  \^Ct 
Would  you  be  free  ?  'Tisyour  chief  wifli,  ytiu  fay  r 
Come  on  ;  I'll  fliew  thee.  Friend  !  the  certain  way. 
If  to  no  feafls  abroad  thou  lov'fl  to  go, 
Whilft  bounteous  God  does  bread  at  home  beftoticj 
If  thou  the  goodnefs  of  thy  clothes  doft  prize. 
By  thine  own  ufc,  and  not  by  others'  eye3 ; 
If,  only  fafe  from  weathers,  thou  canft  dwell 
In  a  fmall  houfe,  but  a  convenient  Ihell ; 
If  thou,  without  a  figh,  or  golden  wifh, 
Canft  look  upon  thy  beachen  bowl  and  difli ; 
If  in  thy  mind  fuch  pcw'r  and  greatnefs  be. 
The  Perfian  king's  a  flave  compar'd  with  thee. 

MARTIAL,  LIB.  IT. 
^utd  ti  nomine  ?  IS'c, 

That  I  do  you  with  humble  bows  no  more, 

And  danger  of  my  naked  head,  adore  ; 

That  I,  who  lord  and  mafter  cry'd  e'erwhiic, 

Salute  you  in  a  new  and  different  ftyle. 

By  your  own  name,  a  fcandal  to  you  now. 

Think  not  that  I  forgot  myfelf  or  you  ; 

By  lofs  of  all  things  by  all  others  fought. 

This  freedom,  and  the  freeman's  hat,  i:.  bought. 

A  lord  and  mafter  no  man  wants,  but  be 

Who  o'er  himfelf  has  no  authority ; 

Who  does  for  honours  and  for  riches  flrivc. 

And  follies,  without  which  lords  cannot  live. 

If  thou  from  Fortune  deft  no  fcrvant  crave. 

Believe  i;,  thou  no  maft<y  necd'ft  to  h»vc. 
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MARTIAL,  LIB.  II.  EP.  XC. 
Wonder  not,  Sir,  (you  who  inftrucfl  the  town 
In  the  true  wifdom  of  the  facred  gown) 
That  I  make  hade  to  live,  and  cannot  hold 
Patiently  out  till  I  grow  rich  and  old  : 
Life  for  delays  and  doubts  no  time  does  give  ; 
None  ever  yet  made  hafte  enough  to  live  : 
Let  him  defer  it  whofe  prepoft'rou*  care 
Omits  hinifelf  and  reaches  to  his  heir; 
Who  does  his  father's  bounded  ftores  defpifc, 
/\nd  whom  his  own,  too,  never  can  fuffice. 
My  humble  thoughts  no  glitt'ring  roofs  require. 
Or  rooms  that  fliine  with  ought  but  conflant  fire 
I  well  content  the  av'rice  of  my  fight 
With  the  fair  gildings  of  rcflcAed  light  : 
Pleafures  abroad  the  fport  of  Nature  yields. 
Her  living  founuins  and  her  fmiling  fields ; 
And  then  at  home  VThat  pleafure  is  't  to  fee 
A  little  cleanly  cheerful  family  ? 
Which,  if  a  chafte  wife  crown,  no  lefs  in  her 
Than  fortune,  I  the  golden  mean  prefer  : 
Too  noble  nor  teo  wife  fhe  Ihould  not  be  ; 
2\'o,  nor  too  rich,  too  fair,  too  fond  ot  me. 
Thus  Ic-t  my  life  Hide  filently  away, 
\\  ith  fleep  all  night,  and  quiet  all  the  day. 

MARTIAL.  LIB.  V.  EP.  LIX. 
To-morrow  you  will  live, you  always  cry  ; 
In  what  far  country  does  this  morrow  lie, 
That  'tis  fo  mighty  long  e'er  it  arrive  ? 
Beyond  the  Indies  does  this  morrow  live  ? 
''i'is  fo  far-fetch'd  this  morrow,  that  I  fear 
'Twill  be  botJi  very  old  an<l  very  dear. 
To-morrcrw  I  will  live,  the  fool  docs  fay ; 
'i'o-day  itfblf's  too  late  ;  the  wife  liv'd  yelterday. 

ALVRTIAL,  LIB.  X.  EP.  XLVII. 

fitain  r^us  fadunt  tcatiorem,  life. 
fiiNCK,  deareft  Friend  !  'tis  your  defire  to  fee 
A  true  receipt  of  happinefs  from  me, 
Thefe  arc  the  chief  ingredients,  if  not  all ; 
I'ake  an  eftatc  neither  too  great  nor  fmall. 
Which  qihiidum  fwjficit  the  dodlor.-.  call ; 
Let  this  eftate  from  parents*  care  dcfcend  ; 
'I'he  getting  it  too  much  of  life  docs  fpend. 
'I'akc  fuch  a  ground  whofe  gratitude  may  be 
A  fair  encouragement  for  indulh-y  : 
Let  conftant  fires  the  winter's  fury  tame. 
And  lee  thy  kitchens  be  a  vcftal  flame  : 
Thee  to  tjie  'J'own  let  never  fuit  at  law, 
And  r;irely,  very  rarely,  bus'nefsdraw  ; 
'I'hy  aiflive  mind  in  equal  temper  keep, 
I"  undifturbud  peace,  ytt  not  in  ileep  : 
Let  cxercife  a  vigorous  health  n\aintain, 
Without  which  .ill  tlic  conijiofition's  vuin. 
Jn  the  fame  weight  prudence  and  innocence  take ; 
Ana  of  each  doci.  the  juft  mixture  make  : 
Tint  a  few  frienddiips  wtw,  and  let  them  be 
By  Nature  and  by  Tortune  fit  for  thee  : 
Inltcad  of  art  and  luxury  in  food, 
Let  mirth  and  freedom  make  thy  tabic  good  : 
If  any  cares  into  thy  daytime  creep. 
At  night,  without  wine's  opium,  let  them  flccp  : 
Let  refl,  which  Nature  does  to  Darknefs  wed, 
And  no:  lull,  recommend  to  thcc  thy  bed. 


Be  fatisfy'd  and  pleas'd  with  what  thou  art ; 
Ad  cheerfully  and  well  th'  allotted  part  : 
Enjoy  the  prefent  hour,  be  thankful  for  the  pa[}. 
And  neither  fear  nor  wilh  th'  approaches  of  the  Lfr 

MARTIAL.  LIB.  X.  EP.  XCVI, 
Me  who  have  liv'd  fo  long  among  the  great, 
You  wonder  to  hear  talk  of  a  retreat. 
And  a  retreat  fo  diftant,  as  may  ihew 
No  thoughts  of  a  return  when  once  I  go. 
Give  me  a  country,  how  remote  loe'er. 
Where  happintHs  a  mod'rate  rate  does  bear, 
Where  poverty  itfelf  in  plenty  flows, 
And  all  the  folid  ufc  of  riches  knows  : 
The  ground  about  the  h-iufc  maintains  it  tRere  ^ 
The  houfe  maintains  the  ground  about  it  here. 
Here  even  hunger's  dear,  and  a  full  board 
Devours  the  vital  fubflance  of  tlie  lord. 
The  land  itfelf  does  there  the  feaft  beftow, 
The  land  itfelf  inufl  here  to  market  go. 
Three  or  four  fuits  one  winter  here  does  wafte, 
One  fuit  does  there  three  or  four  winters  lafi. 
Here  ev'ry  frugal  mau  mult  oft'  be  cold, 
."^nd  little  lukewarm  fires  are  to  you  fold. 
There  fire's  an  element,  as  cheap  and  free 
Almofl:  as  any  other  of  the  three. 
Stay  you  theti  here,  and  live  among  the  great ; 
Attend  their  fj^rts,  and  at  their  tables  cut : 
When  all  the  bounties  here  of  men  you  fcore. 
The  place's  bounty  there  fliall  give  mc  more. 

HORAT.  EPODON. 

Bcatus  il'e  qui procttl,  ^l'. 

Happy  the  man  whom  bounteous  gods  allow 
W^ith  his  own  hands  paternal  grounds  to  plough  I 
h\\'i  the  firfl;  g(jiden  mortals,  happy  he. 
From  bus'nefs  and  the  cares  of  money  free  '. 
No  human  ftoi  ms  break  oii'at  land  his  ileep. 
No  loud  alarms  of  Nature  on  the  deep  ; 
From  all  the  cheats  of  law  he  lives  fecure, 
Nor  docs  th"  affronts  of  palaces  endure. 
Sometimes  the  beauteous  marriageable  Vine 
He  fo  the  lufty  bridegroom  Ehii  does  join  ; 
Sometimes  he  h.ps  the  barren  trees  around, 
And  grafts  new  life  into  the  fruitful  wound ; 
Sometimes  he  flieais  his  flock,  and  fonietimcs  hu 
Stores  up  the  golden  treafures  of  the  bee  : 
He  fees  his  lowing  herds  walk  o'er  the  plain, 
Whilft  iitighb'ring  bills  low  back  to  them  agaii^j 
And  when  the  ftafon  rich,  as  well  as  gay, 
All  her  autumnal  bounty  does  difplay. 
How  is  he  pleas'd  rh'  increafirig  ufc  to  fee 
Of  his  well  trulK'd  labiurs  bend  the  tree  '. 
Df  wliich  large  Ihaic,  on  the  glad  facrvd  days, 
He  gives  to  friends,  and  to  the  gods  repays  : 
With  how  much  joy  clocs  he  beneath  fomc  fliadc, 
By  aged  trees'  rev'rend  embraces  made. 
His  carelefs  head  on  the  freih  green  recline, 
His  head,  uncharged  with  fear  or  with  dcfign  ? 
By  liim  a  river  conftantly  complains, 
Tlie  birds  above  rejoice  with  various  flrains, 
And  in  the  fokmn  fcene  their  orgies  keep. 
Like  dreams  mix'd  with  the  gravity  of  llecp; 
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felecp,  which  does  always  there  for  entrance  wait 
And  nought  within  againft  it  Ihuts  the  g^ate. 

i^Jor  does  the  roughell  I'eafon  of  the  flcy, 
Cr  I'ullen  Jove,  all  I'ports  to  him  deny  ; 
He  runs  the  mazes  of  the  nimble  hare, 
His  well-mouth'd  dogs'  glad  concert  rends  the  air  ; 
Or  with  game  bolder,  aiul  rewarded  more, 
He  drives  into  a  toil  the  foaniing  boar  : 
Here  flies  the  hawk  t'  affault,  and  there  the  net 
To  intercept  the  travelling  fowl  is  fet  : 
^nd  all  his  malice,  all  his  craft,  is  fliewn 
In  innocent  wars  on  beails  and  birds  alone. 
This  is  the  life  from  all  misfortunes  free. 
From  thee  the  great  one,  tyrant  Love  !  from  thee  ; 
And  if  a  chafte  and  clean,  though  homely  wife, 
Be  added  to  the  bleffings  of  this  life, 
Such  as  the  ancient  funburnt  Sabines  Were, 
Such  as  Apulia,  frugal  ftill,  does  bear. 
Who  makes  her  children  and  the  houfe  her  care. 
And  joyfully  the  vv'ork  of  life  does  fhare, 
Nor  thinks  herfelf  too  noble,  or  too  fine. 
To  pin  the  fheepfold,  or  to  milk  the  kine, 
Who  waits  at  door  againft  her  hufband  come, 
From  rural  duties,  late,  and  weary'd  home, 
Where  flic  receives  him  with  a  kind  embrace, 
A  cheerful  fire,  and  a  more  cheerful  face. 
And  fills  the  bowl  up  to  her  homely  lord. 
And  with  domeftic  plenty  loads  the  board  ; 
Not  all  the  luftful  Ihelliifli  of  tfie  fea, 
Drefs'd  by  the  wanton  hand  of  Luxury, 
Nor  ortolans,  nor  godwits,  nor  the  reft 
Of  coftly  names  that  glorify  a  feaft, 
Are  at  the  princely  tables  better  cheer 
The  lamb  and  kid,  lettuce  and  olives,  here. 
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A  parafhrjfc  upon  the 
TENTH  EPISTLE  OF  HORACE,  BOOK  I. 

Horace  to  Fifcus  Arijlius. 

Health  from  the  lover  of  the  country,  me ; 
I  Health  to  the  lover  of  the  city,  thee  : 
;  A  diff'reiiC€  in  our  fouls  this  only  proves  ; 
!  In  all  things  clTe  we  agree  like  marry 'd  doves. 
j  But  the  warm  neft,  and  crov.'ded  dovehoufc,  thou 
Doit  like ;  I  loofely  fly  from  bough  to  bough. 
And  rivers  drink,  and  all  the  fhining  day 
Upon  fair  trees  or  moffy  rocks  1  play  : 
In  fine,  I  live  and  reigo,  when  I  retire 
From  ail  that  you  equal  with  Heav'n  admire. 
I^ike  one  at  lafl;  from  the  pricfls  lervice  fled, 
Loathing  the  honey'd  cakes,  I  long  for  bread. 
Would  I  a  houfe  forhappinefs  erect. 
Nature  aione  fliould  be  the'  archittcSt  : 
She'd  build  it  more  convenient  than  great, 
And,  doubtlefs,  in  the  country  choofc  her  feat. 
Is  there  a  place  doth  better  helps  liipply 
Againft  the  wounds  of  Winter's  cruelty  ? 

there  an  air  that  gentler  does  alfuage 
The  mad  celdlial  Dog's  or  Lion's  rao-e  ? 
Is  it  not  there  that  fleep  (and  ojily  tliere) 
Nor  noifc  without,  nor  cares  witliin,  does  fear  ? 
Does  art  through  pipes  a  purer  water  bring, 
Than  that  which  Nature  flrains  into  a  fpricg  ? 
Can  all  your  tap'ftries,  or  your  pidurcs,  fhcw 
JMore  beauties  than  in  herbs  and  flow'rs  do  grow  ? 


Fountains  and  trees  our  weary'd  pride  do  pleafe, 
Ev'n  in  the  midft  of  gilded  palaces ; 
And  in  your  towns  that  profpedt  gives  delight, 
Which  opens  round  the  country  to  our  fight. 
Men  to  the  good  from  which  they  raflily  fly 
Return  at  laft,  and  their  wild  luxury 
Does  but  in  vain  with  thofe  true  joys  contend. 
Which  Nature  did  to  mankind  recommend. 
The  man  who  changes  gold  for  burnilh'd  brafs. 
Or  fmall  right  gems  for  larger  ones  of  glafs. 
Is  not,  at  length,  more  certain  to  be  made 
Ridiculous,  and  wretched  by  the  trade, 
Than  he  who  fells  a  folid  good,  to  buy 
The  painted  goods  of  pride  and  vanity. 
If  thou  be  wife,  no  glorious  fortune  choofe. 
Which  'tis  but  pain  to  keep,  yet  grief  to  lofe; 
For  when  we  place  ev'n  trifles  in  the  heart, 
With  trifles,  too,  unwillingly  we  part. 
An  humblfi  roof,  plain  bed,  and  homely  board, 
ATore  clear  untainted  pleafures  do  afford 
Than  all  the  tumult  of  vain  greatuefs  brings 
To  kings,  or  to  the  favourites  of  kings. 
Ihe  horned  deer,  by  Nature  arm'd  fo  well. 
Did  with  the  horfe  in  common  pafture  dwell; 
And  when  they  fought,  the  field  it  always  wan. 
Till  the  ambitious  horfe  begg'd  help  of  man. 
And  took  the  bridle,  and  thenceforth  did  reign 
Bravely  alone,  as  lord  of  all  the  plain  ; 
But  never  after  could  the  rider  get 
From  off  his  back,  or  from  his  mouth  the  bit. 
So  they,  who  poverty  too  much  do  fear,' 
T'  avoid  that  weight,  a  greater  burden  bear  :  i 
That  they  might  pow'r  above  their  equals  have, 
To  cruel  mafters  they  themfelves  enflave  ; 
For  gold  their  liberty  exchang'd  we  fee, 
That  faireft  flow'r  which  crowns  humanity  5 
And  all  this  mifchief  does  upon  them  light. 
Only  becaufe  they  know  not  how,  aright, 
That  great  but  fecret  happinefs  to  prize. 
That's  Lid  up  in  a  little  for  the  wife. 
That  is  the  heft  and  eafieft  eftate 
Which  to  a  man  fits  clofe,  but  not  too  (Irait : 
'Tis  hke  a  ftioe  ;  it  pinches  and  it  burns 
Too  narrow,  and  too  large  it  overturns. 
My  deareft  Friend  !  ftop  thy  defires  at  laft. 
And  cheerfully  enjoy  the  wealth  thou  haft ; 
And  if  me  ftill  feeking  for  more  you  fee. 
Chide  and  reproach,  defpife  and  laugh  at  me. 
Money  was  made  not  to  comniand  our  will. 
But  all  Qur  lav/fui  pleafures  to  fulfil. 
Shame  and  wo  to  us  if  we  our  wealth  obey  ; 
The  horfe  does  with  the  horfeman  run  away. 

VIRG.  GEORG.  LIB.  II. 

0  forlunatos  nim'um,  tffc. 
A  tranjlation  out  of  Virgil, 

Oh  happy  (,if  hik  happinefs  he  knows) 

The  country  fwain  on  whom  kind  Heav'n  beftows 

At  home  all  riches  that  wife  Nature  needs. 

Whom  the  juft  earth  with  eafy  plenty  feeds. 

'Tis  true,  no  morning-tide  of  clients  comes. 

And  fills  the  painted  channels  of  his  rooms, 

Adoring  the  rich  figures,  as  they  paft. 

In  tap'ftry  wrought,  or  cut  in  living  brafsj 
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JJor  is  hL«  wool  fuperfluoufly  dy'd 
With  the  dear  poifon  of  Aflyrian  pride ; 
Nor  do  Arabian  perfumes  vainly  ipoil 
The  native  ufe  and  fwcetnefs  of  his  oil : 
Inftead  of  thtfe,  his  calm  and  harmlefs  life, 
Free  from  th'  alarms  of  fear  and  ftorms  of  flrife, 
-  Does  with  fubflantial  bleffednefs  abound, 
And  the  foft  wings  of  Peace  cover  him  round  : 
Through  artlefs  grots  the  murm'ring-  waters  glide, 
Thick  trees  both  againft  heat  and  cold  provide, 
From  whence  the  birds  falute  him,  and  his  ground 
"With  lowing  herbs  and  bleating  fiieep  docs  found ; 
And  all  the  rivers  and  the  forefts  nigh. 
Both  food,  and  game,  and  exercife  fupply. 
Here  a  well-harden'd  adive  youth  we  fee, 
Taught  the  great  art  of  cheerful  poverty ; 
Here,  in  this  place  alone,  there  ftill  do  Ihine 
Some  ftreaks  of  love,  both  human  and  divine  : 
From  hence  Aftr^a  took  her  flight,  and  here 
Still  her  laft  footfteps  upon  earth  appear. 
'Tis  true,  the  firft  defire  which  does  control 
All  the  inferior  wheels  that  move  my  foul. 
Is  that  the  Mufe  me  her  high  prieft  would  make. 
Into  her  holiefl  fcenes  of  myft'ry  take. 
And  open  there  to  my  mind's  purged  eye, 
Thofe  wonders  which  to  fenfe  the  gods  deny ; 
How  in  the  moon  fuch  change  of  ihapes  is  found. 
The  moon,  the  changing  world's  eternal  bound  : 
"What  fliakes  the  folid  earth,  what  ftrong  dil'eaie 
Dares  trouble  the  firm  centre's  ancient  eafe ; 
What  makes  the  fea  retreat,  and  what  advance. 
Varieties  too  regular  for  Chance  ; 
What  drives  the  chariot  on  of  Winter's  light, 
And  flops  tlie  lazy  waggon  of  the  Night ; 
But  if  my  dull  and  fcozen  blood  deny 
To  fend  forth  fp'rits  that  raifc  a  foul  io  high. 
In  the  next  place  let  woods  and  rivers  be 
My  quiet,  though  inglorious  defliny  : 
In  life's  cod  vale  let  my  low  fccne  be  laid, 
Cover  me,  gods  1  with  Tempe's  thickeft  faade. 
Hajipy  the  tnan,  I  grant,  thrice  happy  he 
Who  can  through  grofs  effedls  their  caufcs  fee, 
Whofe  courage  from  thcdeepsof  knowledge  fprings, 
Kor  vainly  fears  inevitable  things. 
But  does  his  walk  of  virtue  calmly  go, 
Through  all  the  alarms  of  death  and  hell  below. 
Happy  !  but  next  fuch  conqu'rors  happy  they, 
Whofc  humble  life  lies  not  in  Fortune's  way ; 
They,  unconctni'd,  from  their  fafe  diflant  feat,  • 
Behold  tl'.c  rods  and  fccptrcs  of  the  great ; 
The  quarrels  of  the  mighty,  witiiout  fear, 
And  the  dcfcent  of  foreign  troops,  they  her.r ; 
Nor  can  ev'n  Rome  their  fleady  courfe  mifguidc, 
With  all  the  luftre  of  her  pcrifhing  pride. 
Them  never  yet  did  Strife  or  AvVicc  draw 
lijto  the  noify  markets  of  the  law, 
'i'hc  camps  of  gowned  war  ;  nor  do  thry  live 
By  rules  or  forms  that  many  madmen  give  : 
l)uty  for  NatiiR^'f.  bounty  tlKv  repay, 
And  her  fole  kw*  religioufly  obey. 

.'•iom€witu  bold  l.ibour  plough  the  faitlvlefs  main,' 
Sonic  rouirhcr  i\orms  in-princes'  courts  fitftain  i 
^<'n1c  fw»ll  lip  their  flight  fails  with  pop'lar  fame, 
t'lvura'd  wi>h  the  fcollfli  whiftlin<»sof  a  name: 


Some  their  vain  wealth  to  earth  again  commit ; 
With  cndlefs  cares  fome  brooding  o'er  it  fit  : 
Country  and  friends  are  by  fome  wretches  fold. 
To  lie  on  Tyrian  beds,  and  drink  in  gold ; 
No  price  too  high  for  profit  can  be  ftlewn ; 
Not  brother's  blood,  nor  hazard's  of  their  own  : 
Around  the  world,  in  fearch  of  it  tliey  roam. 
It  makes  ev'n  their  antipodes  their  home  : 
Meanwhile  the  prudent  hufbandman  is  found 
In  mutual  duties  flriving  with  his  ground. 
And  half  the  year  he  care  of  that  docs  take. 
That  half  the  year  grateful  returns  does  make": 
Each  fertile  month  does  fome  new  gifts  prefent. 
And  with  new  work  his  induftry  content  : 
This  the  young  lamb,  that   the  foft  fleece,  doth 

yield  ; 
This  loads  with  hay,  and  that  with  corn,  the  field  : 
All  forts  of  fruit  crown  the  rich  Autumn's  pride. 
And  on  a  fwelling  hill's  warm  flonjr  fide. 
The  pow'rful  princely  purple  of  the  vine. 
Twice  dy'd  with  the  redoubled  fun,  does  fhinc  : 
In  th'  evening  to  a  fair  enfuing  day, 
With  joy  he  fees  his  flocks  and  kids  to  play. 
And  loaded  kine  about  his  cottage  (land. 
Inviting  with  known  found  the  milker's  hand  ; 
And  when  from  wholefome  labour  he  doth  come,' 
With  wifhes  to  be  there,  and  wifh'd  for  home. 
He  meets  at  dour  tlie  fofteft  human  blifles. 
His  chaile  wife's  welcome,and  dear  children 'skifles. ' 
When  any  rural  holidays  mvite 
His  genius  forth  to  innocent  delight, 
C^n  earth's  fair  bed,  beneath  fome  facred  fhade, 
Amidil  his  equal  friends  carelefsly  laid. 
He  fings  thee,  Bacchus !  patron  of  the  vine. 
The  bcechcn  bowl  foams  with  a  flood  of  wine, 
Not  to  the  lofs  of  reafon  or  of  ftrcngth  : 
To  ailive  games  and  manly  fport,  at  leng^th, 
Their  miwii-iifcends,  and  with  fiU'd  veins  they  fee 
Who  can  the  bed  at  better  trials  be. 
Sucli  was  the  life  the  prudent  Sabines  chofe ; 
From  fuch  the  old  Hetrurian  virtue  rofe  ; 
Such  Remus  and  the  god  his  brother  led ; 
From   fuch  firm  footing  Rome  grew  the  world'* 

head :  « 

Such  was  the  life  that  ev'n  till  now  does  raife 
'I'he  honour  of  poor  Saturn's  golden  days, 
Before  men  born  of  earth,  and  bury'd  there. 
Let  in  the  fea  their  mortal  fate  to  fhare. 
Before  new  ways  of  periihing  were  fought. 
Before  tmlkiliiil  Death  on  anvils  wrought. 
Before  thofe  beafts  which  human  lif<;  fuftain, 
By  men,  uidefs  to  the  gods'  ufe,  were  flain. 

SENECA,  EX  THYESTE,  ACT,  II.  CHOR 

Stet  qukunqut  I'oltt,  pcUnt 
jliilx  ctilmine  tub;  Lo,  Ijft;. 

Upon  the  flippcfy  tops  of  Ininian  flatc. 

The  ;;ilaed  pinnacles  of  Fate, 

i.et  others  proudly  (laud,  and,  for  a  while 

The  giddy  daup-tr  to  beguile, 

With  joy  and  with  difdain  look  down  on  all, 

'lill  their  hcadi  turn,  and  down  they  fi»U ; 
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Me,  O  yc  Gods !  on  earth,  or  elfe  fo  near 
That  I  no  fall  to  earth  may  fear, 
And,  O  ye  Gods !  at  a  good  diftancc,  feat 
From  the  long  ruins  of  the  great  : 
Here  wrapp'd  in  th'  arms  of  Quiet  let  me  lie  ; 
Quiet !  companion  of  Obfcurity  ; 
Here  let  my  life  with  as  much  filencc  Aide, 
As  Time,  that  meafures  it,  does  glide  : 
Nor  let  the  breath  of  Infamy  or  Fame, 
From  town  to  town  echo  about  my  name  : 
'  Nor  let  my  homely  death  embroidet'd  be 
With  fcutcheon  or  with  elegy. 
An  old  plebeian  let  me  die, 
Alas '.  all  then  are  fuch  as  well  as  I. 
To  him,  alas  !  to  him  I  fear , 
The  face  of  Death  will  terrible  appear. 
Who  in  his  life  flatt'ring  hi^  fenfelefs  pride, 
By  being  known  to  all  the  world  beCde, 
Does  not  himfelf,  when  he  is  dying,  know, 
Nor  what  he  is,  nor  whither  he's  to  go. 

CLAUDIAN'S  OLD  MAN  OF  VERONA. 

Happv  the  man  who  his  whole  time  doth  bound 
Within  th'  enclofure  of  his  little  ground  : 
Happy  the  man  whom  the  fame  humble  place 
^Th'  hereditary  cottage  of  his  race) 


From  his  firft  rifing  Infancy  has  knows, 

And  by  degrees  fees  gently  bending  down, 

With  natural  propenfion  to  that  earth 

Which  both  preferv'd  his  life  and  gave  him  birtB^ 

Him  no  falfe  diftant  lights,  by  Fortune  fet. 

Could  ever  into  foolifh  wand'rings  get ; 

He  ncv»r  dangers  either  faw  or  fear'd ; 

The  dreadful  ftorms  at  fca  he  never  heard  : 

He  never  heard  the  (brill  alarms  of  war, 

Or  the  worfe  noifes  of  tbe  lawyer's  bar : 

No  change  of  Confuls  marks  to  him  the  year ; 

The  change  of  feafons  is  his  calendar : 

The  cold  and  heat  winter  and  fummer  (hews. 

Autumn  by  fruits,  and  fpringby  flow'rs,  he  knows; 

He  meafures  time  by  landmarks,  and  has  found 

For  the  whole  day  the  dial  of  his  ground : 

A  neighb'ring  wood,  born  with  timfelf,  he  fces» 

And  loves  his  old  contemporary  trees  : 

He's  only  heard  of  near  Verona's  name. 

And  knows  it,  like  the  Indies,  but  by  fame  ! 

Does  with  a  like  concernment  notice  take 

Of  the  Red  fea,  and  of  Benacus'  lake  : 

Thus  health  and  ftrength  he  to'  a  third  age  enjof  Sj 

And  fees  a  long  pofterity  of  boys. 

About  the  fpacious  world  let  others  roam. 

The  voyage  life  is  longeft  made  at  home. 
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In  the  Dljcourfe,  iy  •way  of  vifion,  concerning  the  'go- 
wrument  of  Oliver  Cromivell,    . 


Ah  I  happy  Iflc!  how  art  thou  chang'd  and  curs'd 

Since  1  was  born,  and  kncA*-  thee  firlt ! 

When  Peace,  which  had  forfook  the  world  around, 

(Frighted with noife, and  thefhrill  trumpet's  found) 

Thee  for  a  private  place  of  reft. 

And  a  fecure  retirennent,  chofe 

Wherein  to  build  her  halcyon  neft; 

No  wind  durft  ftir  abroad  the  air  to  difcompcfe. 

II. 
WTien  all  the  riches  of  the  globe  befide 
riow'd  into  thee  with  ev'ry  tide ; 
Whtn  all  that  Nature  did  thy  foil  deny, 
The  growth  was  of  thy  fruitful  induftry. 
When  all  the  proud  and  dreadful  fea, 
And  all  hi»  tributary  ftrcams, 
A  conftjnt  tribute  paid  to  thee ; 
When  all  the  liquid  world  was  one  extendedThamcs. 

III. 
When  Plenty  in  each  village  did  appear. 
And  Bounty  was  its  ftcward  there ; 
When  CJold  walk'd  free  about  in  open  view, 
E'er  it  one  conqu'ring  party's  pris'ner  grew  ; 
When  the  religion  of  our  ftate 
Had  face  and  fiibftancc  with  her  voice, 
E'er  fhc  by'  her  foalifli  loves  of  late. 
Like  Echo,  (once  a  nymph)  turn'd  only  into  noifc. 

IV. 

When  men  to  men  rcfpciSl  and  fricndfliip  bore, 

And  (lod  with  reverence  did  adore; 

When  upon  earth  no  kingdom  could  have  fhcwn 

A  liappicr  Monarch  to  us  than  our  own, 

And  yet  his  fubjciits  liy  him  were 

(Whidi  is  a  truth  will  hardly  be 

Rccciv'd  by  any  vulgar  car, 

A  fccrct  known  to  few)  made  happier  cv'nthan  he. 

V. 

Thou  doft  a  chaos,  and  confufion,  now, 

A  Babel,  and  a  Bedlam,  grow, 

And,  like  a  frantic  perlbn,  thou  doft  tear 

Thfornaincutjand  clothci  which  thou  Ihouldflwear, 


And  cut  thy  limbs ;  and  if  we  fee 

(Juit  as  thy  barb'rous  Britons  did) 

Thy  body  with  hypocrily  [hid. 

Painted  all  o'er,  thou  think'ft  thy  naked  fhanie  is 

VI. 

The  nations  which  envy'd  thee  e'erwhile, 

Now  laugh,  (tbo  little  'tis  to  fmile) 

They  laugh,  and  would  have  pity'd  thee,  alas ! 

But  that  thy  faults  all  pity  do  furpafs. 

Art  thou  the  country  which  didfb  hate, 

And  mock  the  French  inconftancy  ? 

And  have  we,  have  wc  feen  of  late  [thee  * 

Lefs  change  of  habits  there,  than  governments  in 

vii. 
Unhappy  Ifle !  no  fhip  of  thine  at  fea 
Was  ever  tofs'd  and  torn  like  thee  ; 
Thy  naked  hulk  loofe  on  the  waves  docs  beat, 
The  rocks  and  banks  around  her  ruin  threat ; 
What  did  thy  foolifh  pilots  ail. 
To  lay  the  compafs  quite  afide  ? 
Without  a  law  or  rule  to  fail,  [guide  f 

And  rather  take  the  winds  than  heav'ns  to  be  their 

via. 
Yet,  mighty  God  !  yet,  yet,  we  humbly  crave. 
This  floating  Iflc  from  Ihipwreck  favc  , 
And  though  to  walh  that  blood  which  docs  it  ftaiR, 
It  well  dcfervcs  to  fink  into  the  main  ; 
Yet  for  tlie  Royal  Martyr's  prayer 
(The  Royal  Martyr  prays,  we  know) 
This  guilty,  periihing,  velfel  fpare  ; 
Hear  but  his  foul  above,  and  not  his  blood  below, 

'Tis  wicked,  with  iiifulting  feet  to  tread 
Upon  the  monuments  of  the  dead. 

i.» 
CuRs'n  be  the  man  (what  do  1  wilh  ?  as  though 
The  wretch  already  were  not  fo; 
But  cur'i'd  on  let  him  be)  who  thinks  it  brave 
And  great  his  country  to  enflave  ; 
Who  fecks  to  overpoife  alone 
'I'he  balance  of  a  nation  : 

Againft  the  whole,  but  n.ikcd  ftatc,  [weigbf. 

Who  in  his  own  light  IValc  n»akf«  up  with  arn'.s  the 
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Who  of  his  nation  loves  to  be  the  firft, 

Though  at  the  rate  of  being  worft  ; 

Who  would  be  rather  a  great  monfter,  than 

A  wcll-proportion'd  man  ; 

The  fun  of  Earth,*  with  hundred  hands, 

Upon  his  three-pil'd  mountain  {lands, 

Till  thunder  ftrikes  him  from  the  fky  ; 

The  fonof  Earth  again  in  his  earth's  womb  docs  lie. 

III. 
What  blood,  confufion,  ruin,  to  obtain 
A  fhort  and  miferable  reign  ? 
In  what  oblique  and  humble  creeping  wife 
Does  ihe  mifchievous  ferpent  rife  ? 
But  ev'n  his  forked  tongue  llrikes  dead. 
When  he's  rear'd  up  his  wicked  head; 
He  murders  with  his  mortal  frown; 
A  bafililk  he  grows  if  once  he  get  a  crown. 

IV. 

But  no  guards  can  oppofe  aflauking  ears, 

Or  underminicg  tears ; 

No  more  than  doors  or  clofs-drawn  curtains  keep 

The  fwarming  dreams  out  when  we  fleep  : 

That  bloody  confcience,  too,  of  his, 

(For  oh!  a  rebel  red-coat  'tis) 

Does  here  his  early  hell  begin  ; 

He  fees  his  flaves  without,  his  tyrant  feels  within. 

y. 
T.ct,  gracious  God  !  let  never  more  thine  hand 
Lift  up  this  road  againfl  our  land  : 
A  tyrant  is  a  rod  and  ferpent  too, 
And  brings  worie  plagues  than  Egypt  knew. 
What  rivers  flain'd  with  blood  have  been  ? 
"U'hat  florm  and  hailfliot  have  we  feen  ? 
What  fores  deform'd  the  ulcerous  flate  ? 
What  darknefs  to  be  felt  has  bury'd  us  of  late? 

VI.     ■ 

How  has  it  fnatch'd  our  flocks  and  herds  away  I 

And  made  even  of  our  fons  a  prey  '. 

What  croakinjf  fedts  and  vermine  has  it  fent 

The  reftlefs  nation  to  torment ! 

What  greedy  troops,  what  armed  power 

Of  flies  and  iocufts,  to  devour 

The  land,  which  ev'ry  where  they  fill ! 

Nor  fly  they,  Lord  !  away ;  no,  they  devour  it  ftill. 

vn.  ..,(, 

CoBie  the  eleventh  plague  rather  than  this  fhould 
Come  fink  us  rather  in  the  fea  :  [be 

Come  rather  Peftilence,  and  reap  us  down ; 
Come  God's  fword  rather  than  our  own  ; 
Let  rather  Roman  come  again. 
Or  Saxon,  Norman,  or  the  Dane  : 
In  all  the  bonds  we  ever  bore 
We  griev'd,  we  figh'd,  we  wept ;  we  never  blufli'd 
before. 

VITI. 

If  by  our  fins  the  divine  vengeance  be 

Call'd  to  this  laft  extremity, 

Let  fome  denoimcing  Jonas  fini  be  fent 

To  try  if  England  can  repent  : 

Methinks  at  leaft  fome  prodigy. 

Some  dreadful  comet  from  on  high, 

Should  terribly  forewarn  the  earth. 

As  of  good  princes'  deaths,  fo  of  a  tyrant's  birth. 


TuE'Chartreux  wants  the  wnrningof  a  bell 
To  call  him  to  tlie  duties  of  his  cell : 
There  needs  no  noi.'V  at  all  to  awaken  fin  ; 
Th'  adult'rer  and  the  thief  his  larum  h»s  within* 

It  is  a  truth  fo  certain  and  fo  clear. 

That  to  the  firft-born  man  it  did  appear  : 

Did  not  the  mighty  heir,  the  nobie  Cain, 

By  the  ficfli  laws  of  Nature  taught,  difdain 

That  (though  a  brother)  any  one  fliould  be 

A  greater  favourite  to  God  than  he  ? 

He  ftrook  him  down,  and  fo,  faid  he,  fo  fell 

The  fheep  which  thou  didft  facrifice  fo  well. 

Since  aH  the  fulieft  fheaves  which  I  could  brino-^ 

Since  all  were  blafted  in  th<;  offering. 

Left  God  fhould  my  next  vidim,  too,  dcfpife. 

The  acceptable  prieft  I'll  facrifice 

Hence  coward  Fears ;  for  the  firfl  blood  fo  fpiltj 

As  a  reward  he  the  firlh  city  built. 

'Tvvas  a.  beginning  generous  and  high. 

Fit  for  a  grandchild  of  the  Deity  : 

So  well  advanc'd,  'twas  pity  there  he  {laid  ; 

One  ftep  (if  glory  more  he  fliould  have  made. 

And  to  the  utmoft  bounds  of  gieatnefs  gone  ; 

Had  Adam,  too,  been  kill'd,  he  might  have  reign't? 

alone. 
One  brother's  death  wliat  do  I  mean  to  name, 
A  fmall  oblation  to  Revenge  and  Fame? 
The  mighty-fcul'd  Abimelec,  to  {hew  T  ' 

What  for  high  place  a  higher  fp'rir  can  do,        ^ 
A  hecatomb  almo{l  of  brethren  flew,  j 

And  feventy  times  in  nearefl:  blood  he  dy'd 
(To  make  it  bold)  liis  royal  purple  pride. 
Why  do  I  name  the  lordly  creature  man  ? 
The  weak,  the  mild,  the  coward  woman,  can. 
When  to  a  crown  {he  cuts  her  facred  way, 
All  that  oppofe  with  manlike  courage  flay. 
So  Athalia,  when  fhe  faw  her  fon. 
And  with  his  life  her  dearer  grtatnefs  gone, 
With  a  majeftic  fury  flaugiiterd  all 
Whom  high  birtli  migiit  to  high  pretences  call : 
Since  he  was  dead  who  all  her  pow'r  fu{l;ain'd, 
Refolv'd  to  reign  alone;  refolv'd,  andreign'd. 
In  vain  her  fex,  in  vain  the  laws,  with{tood. 
In  vain  the  facred  plea  of  Davfd's  blood. 
A  noble  and  a  bold  contention  flie 
(One  woman)  undertook  with  De{liny: 
She  to  pluck  down,  Delliny  to  uphold, 
(Obhg'd  by  holy  oracles  of  oid) 
The  great  Jcfl;ean  race  on  Judah's  throne,         "1 
Till  'twas  at  lafl  an  equal  wager  grown  ;  f 

Scarce   Fate,  with  much  ado,   the  better  got  I* 

by  one.  3 

Tell  me  not  {he  herfelf  at  laft  was  flain  ; 
Did  flie  not  firfl  fev'n  years  (a  lifetime)  reign  ? 
S*v'n  royal  year?,  to  a  public  I'pirit,  will  feem 
More  than  the  private  Lfe  of  a  Methuialem. 
"lis  godlike  to  be  great ;  and  as  they  fay 
A  thoufand  years  to  God  are  hut  a  day. 
So  to  a  man,  when  once  a  crown  he  wear?. 
The  coronation  day's  more  than  a  thouland  years. 

When,  Io  !  e'er  die  la{l  words  were  fully  fpoke. 
From  a  fair  cloud,  which  rather  op'd  than  b:o'He4 
E  e 
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A  flafW  of  light,  rather  than  lightning,  came 

So  fwilt,  and  yet  fo  gentle  was  the  flame: 

Upo»  it  rode,  and  in  his  full  career 

Seem'd  to  my  eyes  no  fooner  there  than  here, 

The  comelieil  youth  of  all  tli'  angelic  race, 

Lovely  his  fhape,  ineffable  his  face. 

The  frowns  with  which  he  flrook  the  trembling 

fiend. 
All  fmiles  of  human  beauty  did  tranfcend  ; 
His  beams  of  locks  fell  part  difhcvell'd  down. 
Part  upwards  curl'd,  and  form'd  a  nac'ral  crown, 
Such  as  the  Britifh  Monarchs  us'd  to  wear. 
If  gold  might  be  compar'd  with  angel's  hair  : 
His  coat  and  flowing  mantle  were  fo  bright. 
They  feem'd  both  made  of  woven  filver  light : 
Acrofs  his  breafl  an  azure  ribbon  went. 
At  which  a  medal  hung,  that  did  prefent, 
In  wondrous  living  figures,  to  the  fight, 
The  myflic  champions  and  old  Dragon's  fight ; 
And  from  his  mantle's  fide  there  ftioue  afar 
A  fix'd,  and,  I  believe,  a  real  ftar. 
In  his  fair  hand  (what  need  was  there  of  more  ?) 
No  arms  but  th'  Englifli  bloody  Crofshe  bore, 
"Which  when  he  tow'rds  the  aff"righted  tyrant  bent. 
And  fome  few  words  pronounc'd,  (but  what  they 

meaiit. 
Or  were,  could  not,  alas '.  by  me  be  known. 
Only  I  well  perceiv'd  Jefus  was  one) 
He  trembled,  and  he  roar'd,  and  fled  away. 
Mad  to  quit  thus  his  more  than  hop'd-for  prey. 
Such  rage  inflames  the  wolf's  wild  heart  and  eyes, 
(Robb'd,  as  he  thinks,  unjuftly  of  Iiis  prize) 
Whom  unawares  the  fhupherd  fpies,  and  draws 
The  bleating  lamb  from  out  his  rav'nous  jaws  ; 
The  fhepherd  fain  hlmfelf  would  he  afl'ail, 
But  fear  above  his  hunger  does  prevail : 
He  knows  his  foe  too  flrong,  and  muft  be  gone  ; 
He  grins  as  he  looks  back,  and  howls  as  he  goes  on. 

In  fever al  difcourfes  by  tvay  of  ejfays  in  •verfe  and  prof e, 

I.   Of  Liberty. 
■\Vi:o  governs  his  own  courfe  with  fleady  hand. 
Who    does  himfclf  with  fov'reign  pww'r   com- 
mand ; 
Whom  neither  death  nor  poverty  docs  fright, 
Who  Hands  not  awkwardly  in  his  own  light 
Againft    the   truth;    -who   can,    when   pleafures 

knock 
JLond  at  his  door,  keep  firm  the  bolt  and  loch ; 
Wlio  can,  though  honour  at  his  gate  fliould  llayT 
jn  all  her  mafliing  clothes,  fend  her  away,  >- 

And  cry,  Be  gone,  I  have  no  mind  to  play.        j 

Magne  Deus;  quod  ad  Las  vltx  brevis  attenet 

horas. 
Da  mihi,  da  panem  libertatcniquc,  nee  ultra 
Sallicitas  effundo  preccs :  0  qnid  datur  ultra, 
Accipiam  gratus;  fi  non,  contcntus  abibo. 

For  the  few  hours  of  life  allotted  me, 

Uivc  nic,  great  God  1   but  bread  and  liberty, 

I'll  beg  no  moro  ;  if  more  thou'rt  pieas'd  to  give, 

I'll  thankfully  that  overplus  receive  : 

U  beyond  this  no  more  be  freely  lent, 

I'll  ihink  for  tliia,  aiiU  {{o  awa^  contcnc. 


A'l  E  N  T  S, 

II.  O/Soiltude. 

Sic  ego  fecretis  poffum  bene  vrvere  GIviJ 
Qua  nulla  humano  fit  via  tiita  pede, 
Tu  mihi  curarum  requies,  tu  nodle  vel  atra 
Lumen,  et  in"  folis  tu  mihi  turba  locis. 

With  thee  for  ever  I  in  woods  could  reft. 
Where  never  human  foot  the  ground  has  prefs'd  j 
Thou  from  all  fliades  the  darknefs  canft  exclude. 
And  from  a  defert  banifh  folitude. 

Oni  et  amo,  quanam  id  faclam  ratione  requiris? 
Nefcio,  fed  fieri  fentio,  et  excrutior. 

I  HATE,  and  yet  I  love  thee  too ; 
How  can  that  be  ?  I  know  not  how  ; 
Only  that  fo  it  is  I  know. 
And  feel  with  torment  that  'tis  fo. 

Ovita!  ftulto  longa,  fapienti  brevis ! 

O  LiiE  !  long  to  the  fool,  fhort  to  the  wife  ! 

I. 
Hail,  old  Patrician  Trees,  fo  great  and  good! 
Hail,  ye  Plebeian  Underwood  ! 
Where  the  poetic  birds  rejoice. 
And  for  their  quiet  nefls  and  plenteous  food 
Pay  with  their  grateiul  voice. 

II. 
Hail  the  poor  Mufe's  richeft  Manor-feat ! 
Ye  country  Houfes  and  retreat. 
Which  all  the  happy  gods  fo  love, 
That  for  yon  oft'  they  quit  tlieir  bright  and  great 
Metropolis  above. 

III. 
Here  Nature  does  a  houfe  for  me  ereiSt, 
Nature  !  the  faireft  architcd, 
VV'ho  thofe  fond  artifts  does  defpilie 
That  can  the  fair  and  living  trees  negletft. 
Yet  the  dead  timber  prize. 

IV. 

Here  let  me,  carelefs  and  unthoughtful  lying. 
Hear  the  foft  winds  above  me  flying. 
With  ail  their  wanton  boughs  difpute, 
And  the  more  tuneful  birds  to  both  replying. 
Nor  be  myfelf,  too,  mute. 

V. 

A  filver  flrcam  fliall  roll  his  waters  near, 
Gilt  with  the  funbeams  here  and  there, 
On  whofe  cnaraeU'd  bank  I'll  walk. 
And  lee  how  prettily  they  fmile. 
And  hear  how  prettily  they  talk. 

VI. 

Ah.  I  wretched,  and  too  folitary  he. 
Who  loves  not  his  own  company ! 
He'll  feci  the  weight  of  it  many  a  day, 
Unlef*  he  call  in  Sin  or  Vanity 
To  help  to  bear  it  away. 

VII. 

Oh,  Solitude  I  firft  ftate  of  humankind  ! 
Which  blcfs'd  rcmain'd  till  man  did  find 
Ev'n  his  own  helper's  company  : 
As  foon  as  two,  alas  !  together  join'd. 
The  ferpent  made  up  three. 

viit. 
Though  God  himfelf,  through  countlcfi  ages,  tliCt 
Hh  fok  companion  cLofe  to  be, 
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Thee,  fdcred  Solitude  I  alone, 

Before  the  branchy  head  of  Number's  tree 

Sprang  from  the  trunk  of  one  ; 

IX. 

Thou  (though  men  think  thine  an  unadllve  part) 
Doft  break  and  tame  th'  unruly  heart, 
Which  elfe  would  know  no  fettled  jrice, 
Making  it  move,  well  nianag'd  by  thy  art, 
With  fwiftnefs  and  with  grace. 

X. 

Thou  the  faint  beams  of  Reafon's  fcatter'd  light 

Doft,  like  a  burning  glafs,  unite, 

Doft  multiply  the  feeble  heat, 

And  fortify  the  ftrength,  till  thou  doft  bright 

And  noble  fires  beget. 

XI. 

Whilft  this  hard  truth  I  teach,  methinks  I  fee 
The  monftcr  London  laugh  at  me  ; 
I  fhould  at  thee,  too,  foolifh  City  '. 
If  it  were  fit  to  laugh  at  mifery  ; 
But  thy  eftatc  I  pity. 

XII. 

Let  but  thy  wicked  men  from  out  thee  go, 
And  all  the  fools  that  crowd  thee  fo, 
Ev'n  thou,  who  doft  thy  millions  boafl, 
A  village  lefs  than  IflingtoH  wilt  grow, 
A  folitude  aimoft. 

III.  0/  Oifciirlty. 

Nam  neque  divitibus  centingunt  gaudia  foils, 
Nee  vixit  male,  qui  natus  morienfque  fefellit. 

Hor.EpiJl.l.i.li. 

God  made  not  pleafures  only  for  the  rich  : 

Nor  have  thofe  men  without  their  ftiare,  too,  liv'd. 

Who  both  in  life  and  death  the  world  deceiv'd. 

IV.  Of  Agriculture. 

Nes'cio  qua  natale  folum  dulcedine  Mufas 
Ducit,  et  immemores  non  Cnit  effe  fui. 

The  Mufes  ftill  love  their  own  native  place, 
It  has  fecret  charms  which  nothing  can  deface. 

As  well  might  corn  as  verfe  in  cities  grow ; 
In  vain  the  thanklefs  glebe  we  plough  and  fow, 
Againft  the  unnatural  foil  in  vain  we  ftrive  ; 
'Tisnot  a  ground  in  which  thefe  plants  will  thrive. 

'i>ir,<rui,  »S  "reian  a^i^  TlXtiv'llftiiru  XlavTcs, 

'Ovo  "arav  ty  fiakar'^Ti  n  xui  a<r^sdikui  /iiy  'ivaap, 

"Kftr^cfurii  yap  t^fsji  Qui  fiiot  a-iip^f^oim. 

Unhappy  they  to  whom  God  has  not  rereal'd, 
By  a  ftrong  light  which  mufi  their  fenfe  control, 
That  half  a.great  eftate's  more  than  the  whole  ; 
Unhappy,  from  whom  ftill  conceai'd  does  lie 
©f  roots  and  herbs  the  wholefome  luxury. 

Haec  (inquit)  limina  vivSlor 
Alcides  fubiit,  base  ilium  rcgia  cepit,  [num 

Audc,  Hofpes  I  contemnere  opes,  et  te  quoq ;  dig- 
Finge  Deo,  rcbufque  veni  nun  afper  cgenis. 

This  humble  roof,  this  ruftic  court,  faid  he, 
Rcf  eiv'd  Alcidcs  crown'd  with  vi<$iorj- ; 


.Scorn  not,  great  Gueft !  the   fteps  where  he  has 
But  contemn  wealth,  and  imitate  a  god.         [trod  j 

THE  COUNTRY  LIFE. 

L\h.  IV.  Plantarum. 
Bless'd  be  the  man  (and  blel^'d  he  is)  whom  e'eT 
(Plac'd  far  out  of  the  roads  of  hope  or  fear) 
A  little  field  and  little  garden  fctili; 
The  field  gives  all  that  frugal  Niuure  needs; 
The  wealthy  garden  lib'rally  bcUows 
All  (he  can  alk,  when  Oie  luxurious  grows. 
The  fpecious  inconveniencies  that  wait 
Upon  a  life  of  bus'nefs  and  of  ftatc. 
He  fees  (nor  does  the  fight  difturb  his  reft) 
By  fools  defir'd,  by  wicked  men  pofiTefs'd 
Thus,  thus  (and  this  dcferv'd  great  Virgil's  praife) 
The  old  Corycian  yeoman  pafs'd  his  days  : 
Thus  his  Vife  life  Abdolonymus  fp^nt  : 
Th'  ambaffadors,  which  the  great  emp'ror  fent 
To  offer  him  a  crown,  with  wonder  found 
The  rev'rend  gard'ner  hoeing  of  his  ground  : 
Unwillingly,  and  flow,  and  difcontent. 
From  his  lov'd  cottage  to  a  throne  he  went ; 
And  oft'  he  ftopp'd  in  his  triumphant  way. 
And  oft'  look'd  back,  and  oft'  was  heard  t»  fay^ 
Not  without  fighs,  Alas  !  I  there  forefake 
A  happier  kingdom  than  I  go  to  take. 
Thus  Aglaiis  (a  man  unknown  to  men, 
E"it  the  gods  knew,  and  therefore  lov'd  him  thea) 
Thus  liv'd  obr:urely  then  without  a  name, 
Aglaiis,  now  confign'd  t'  eternal  fame  : 
For  Gyges,  the  rich  king,  wicked  and  great, 
Prefum'd  at  wife  Apollo's  Delphic  feat, 
Prcfum'd  to  a&,  oh  I  thou,  the  whole  world's  eycj 
Seeft  thou  a  man  that  happier  is  than  I  ? 
The  god,  who  fCorn'd  to  flatter  man,  reply'd, 
Aglaiis  happier  is.   But  Gyges  cry'd. 
In  a  proud  rage,  Who  can  that  Aglaiis  be  ? 
We've  heard  as  yet  of  no  fuch  king  as  he. 
And  true  it  was,  through  the  whole  earth  around 
No  king  of  fuch  a  name  was  to  be  found. 
Is  fome  old  hero  of  that  name  alive. 
Who  his  high  race  does  from  the  gods  derive  ? 
Is  it  fome  mighty  gen'ral,  that  has  done 
Wonders  in  fight,  and  godlike  honours  won  ? 
Is  it  fome  man  of  endlefs  wealth  ?  faid  he. 
None,  none  of  thefe.  Who  can  this  Aglaiis  be  ? 
After  long  fearch  and  vain  inquiries  paft, 
In  an  obfcure  Arcadian  vale  at  laft, 
(Th'  Arcadian  life  has  always  fhady  been) 
Near  Sopho's  town  (which  he  but  once  had  feen) 
This  Aglaiis,  who  morarchs'  envy  drew, 
Whofe  happinefs  the  gods  ftood  witncfs  to. 
This  mighty  Aglaiis  was  lab'ring  found. 
With  his  own  hands,  in  his  own  little  ground. 

So,  gra(€i(ju5  God  !   (if  it  may  lawful  be 
Among  thofe  faolifh  gods  to  mention  thee) 
So  let  me  aif),  on  fuch  a  private  ftage. 
The  laft  dull  fcenes  of  my  declining  age  : 
After  long  toils  and  voyages  in  vain, 
This  quiet  port  let  my  toL'd  vefl'el  gain  : 
Of  hcav'nly  reft  this  carneft  to  me  lend  ; 
Let  my  life  flcep,  and  learn  to  kve  her  eady 
£  c  ij 
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And  there  (with  no  defign  beyonJ  my  wall)  whole 

and  entire  to  lie. 
In  no  una(5live  eafe,  and  no  unglorious  poverty. 


Ha  PPT  art  thou,  whrrn  God  does  Llefs 
With  the  full  choice  of  thine  own  happinefs  ; 
And  happier  yet,  bccaufe  thou'rt  blefs'd 
With  prudence  how  to  choofe  the  heft. 
in  h.  oks  and  gardens  thou  hart  plac'd  aright 
(Tliiiigs  which  thou  well  doft  uncjjerfland. 
And  both  doft;  n.ake  with  thy  laborious  hand) 
Tliy  noble  innocent  dcli<iht ;  [meet 

And  in  thy  virtuous  wile    where  thou  again  doll 
Both  plcal'ures  more  rtfin'd  and  fwe^-t ; 
The  fail  eft  garden  in  her  looks. 
And  in  her  mind  thewifefb  broks. 
Oh  1  who  would  change  thcfc  foft  yet  folid  joys, 
For  empty  (hews  aiid  lenfelcis  noile, 
Ai-d  all  which  rank  Ambition  breeds, 
Which  feem  fuch  beauteous  flow'rs,  and  are  fuch 
pois'nousveeds  ? 

II. 
When  God  did  man  to  his  own  likenefs  make. 
As  much  as  clay,  though  of  the  purefl  kind. 
By  the  great  Potter's  art  refin'd. 
Could  the  divine  impriffion  take, 
He  thought  it  fit  to  place  him,  where 
A  kind  of  heav'n,  too,  did  appear, 
As  far  as  earth  could  fuch  a  likcnef-  bear, 
That  man  no  happinefs  might  want 
Which  earth  to  her  firft  mailer  could  afford, 
He  did  a  garden  for  him  plant. 
By  the  quick  hand  of  his  omnipotent  Word. 
As  the  chief  help  and  joy  of  human  life. 
He  gave  him  the  firfl  gift,  firft  ev'n  before  a  wife, 

111. 
For  God,  tlic  tinivcrfal  architect, 
It  had  been  as  cafy  to  cre(51: 
A  l.ouvre  or  Kfcuiial,  or  a  Tower, 
That  might  with  heav'n  communication  hold, 
As  Babel  vainly  thought  to  do  of  old  : 
He  wanted  rot  the  fkill  or  pov^er  ; 
I:i  the  world's  fabiic  ihofe  were  flievicn, 
And  the  materials  were  all  his  own  : 
But  well  he  knew  %\  hat  place  would  bell  agree 
AVith  innocence  and  with  felicity ; 
And  vi-e  elfewhere  ftill  fcek  for  them  in  vain. 
If  any  part  of  either  yet  remain  ; 
If  any  part  of  cither  we  cxpcdl, 
This  may  our  judgment  in  the  fearch  dirert  ; 
Ciod  the  iirft  garden  made,  and  the  firllcity  (Jain. 

IV. 

Oh  I  blefreil  Shades  !  O  gentle  cool  retreat 

I'lom  ail  th'  immoderate  hvat 

In  vhich  the  frantic  world  dots  hurn  and  fweat ! 

This  docs  the  l.ion-ftar,  ambition's  r:'.ge  ; 

'I  his  avarivC,  the  liog-Oar's  thirft,  affuage  : 

Kv'ry  V  litre  elfe  tlnir  fatal  pow'r  we  ft-e, 

71, <y  nuke  wnd  rule  man's  wretched delliny  : 

They  iiiirher  let  iinr  ilifjppcar, 

But  tyrannize  o'er  r\ll  the  year, 

WhiUl  wc  ne'er  feci  their  liamc  or  inllucnceherc. 


The  birds  that  dance  from  bough  to  bough, 

And  fing  ibove  in  ev'ry  tree. 

Are  not  from  fears  and  cares  more  free 

Than  we  who  lie,  or  fit,  or  walk,  below. 

And  fhould  by  right  be  fingers  too. 

What  prince's  choir  of  mufic  can  excel 

That  which  within  this  fliade  does  dwell  ? 

'I  o  which  we  nothing  pay  or  give  ; 

They  like  all  other  poets  live. 

Without  reward  or  thanks  for  their  obliging' pains  j 

'Tis  well  if  they  become  not  prey  : 

The  whiflling  winds  add  their  lefs  artful  ftrains. 

And  a  grave  bafs  the  murm'rings  fountains  play  ;. 

Nature  does  all  this  harmony  beltow  ; 

But  to  our  plants  art's  mufic  too. 

The  pipe,  theorbo,  and  guitar,  we  owe  ; 

The  lute  itfelf,  which  once  was  green  and  mute, 

\^'hen  Orpheus  ftrook  th'  infpired  lute. 

The  trees  danc'd  round,  and  underftood, 

By  fympathy,  the  voice  of  wood. 

v. 
Thefe  are  the  fpells  that  to  kind  fleep  invite. 
And  nothing  does  within  refiftance  make, 
Which  yet  we  moderately  take  : 
Who  would  not  choofe  to  be  awake 
While  he's  encompafs'd  round  with  fuch  delight 
To  th'  ear,  the  nofc,  the  touch,  the  tafte,  and  fight? 
When  Venus  would  her  dear  Afcanius  keep 
A  pris'ner  in  the  downy  bands  of  fleep, 
She  od'rous  herbs  and  flow'rs  beneath  him  fpread. 
As  the  mofl  foft  and  fweeteft  beu  ; 
Not  her  own  lap  would  more  have   charm'd  his 
Who  that  has  reafon  and  has  fmell,  [head. 

Would  not  among  rofes  and  jafminc  dwell, 
Rather  than  all  his  fpirits  choke 
With  exhalations  of  dirt  and  fmoke  ? 
And  all  th'  uncleannefs  which  does  drown. 
In  pefbilential  clouds,  a  populous  town  ? 
The  earth  itfelf  breathes  better  perfumes  here, 
Than  all  the  female  men  or  women  there. 
Not  without  caufe,  about  them  bear. 

vi. 
When  Epicurus  to  the  world  had  taught 
That  plcadire  was  the  chiefeft  good, 

(And  was  perhaps  i'   th*  right,  if  rightly  under- 
ftood) 

His  life  he  to  his  doc'trine  brought. 

And  in  a  garden's  fliade  that  fov'reign  plcafuic 
fought. 

Whoever  a  true  Epicure  would  be, 

May  there  find  cheap  and  virtuous  luxury. 

Vitcllius  his  table,  which  did  hold 

/\s  many  creatures  as  the  Ark  of  old  ; 

'J  hat  fifcal  table,  to  which  ev'ry  day 

All  countries  did  a  conftant  tribute  pay. 

Could  nothintr  more  delicious  afford 

Tliaii  N.iture's  liberality, 

Help'd  wi'h  a  little  art  and  induftry. 

Allows  tile  mcanert  gard'ner's  board. 

'1' he  wanton  tafle  no  fifh  or  fowl  can  choofe^ 

F.  r  which  the  grape  or  melon  he  would  lofe» 

Thongli  all  the  inhabiiants  of  lea  and  air 

Be  lilicd  in  tlic  glutton's  bill  of  fare. 

Yet  ftill  the  fruits  of  earth  wc  fee 

riuc'd  the  third  llory  high  in  all  her  luxury. 


FRAGMENTS. 


417 


But  with  no  fenle  the  garden  does  comply  > 

Ncne  courts  or  flatters,  as  it  does,  the  eye 

When  the  great  Hebrew  king  did  almoft  ftrain 

The  wondrous  treafurcs  of  his  weahh  and  brain, 

His  royal  foutheru  gueft  to  entertain  ; 

Though  fhe  on  filver  floors  did  tre^d. 

With  bright  Aflyrian  carpets  on  them  fpread, 

To  hide  the  metal's  poverty  ; 

Though  flie  look'd  up  to  roofs  of  gold, 

And  I  ought  around  her  couid  beheld 

But  iilk  and  rich  embroidery, 

And  Babylonian  tapeftry, 

And  wealthy  Hiram's  princely  dye  ; 

1  hough  Ophir's  ftarry   fiones  met   ev'ry   where 

her  eye ; 
Though  ftie  herfelf,  and  her  gay  hoft,  weredrefs'd 
With  all  the  fliining  glories  of   the  Eaft  ; 
When  lavilh  Art  her  coftly  work  had  done, 
The  honour  and  the  prize  of  bravery 
Was  by  the  garden  from  the  f  al^ce  won  ; 
And  ev'ry  rcfe  and  lily  there  aid  Hand, 
Better  attir'd  by  Nature's  hand. 
The  cafe  rims  judg'd  againil  the  king  v.e  fee, 
By  one  that  would  not  be  fo  rich,   though  wifer 

far  than  he. 

vm. 
Nor  does  this  happy  place  only  difpenfe 
Such  various  pleafures  to  the  fcnfe  ; 
Here  Health  itfelf  does  line, 
That  fait  of  life  which  does  te  all  a  relifh  give. 
Its  ftan  ling  pleafure  and  intrinfic  wealth,  [health. 
The   body's  virtue,   and   the  feul's  good  fortune. 
The  tree  of  l,ife,  when  it  in  Eden  ftood. 
Did  its  immortal  head  to  heaven  rear. 
It  laded  a  tall  cedar  till  the  flood  ; 
Nf.w  a  fniall  thorny  Ihrub  it  docs  appear, 
N(;r  will  it  thrive,  too,  ev'ry  where  ; 
It  always  here  is  frefhelt  feen  ; 
'Tis  only  here  an  evergreen. 
If  through  the  flrong  and  beauteous  fence 
Of  temperance  and  innocence. 
And  wholefome  labours,  and  a  quiet  mind, 
Any  difeafes  palfagc  find. 
They  muft  not  think  here  to  affail 
A  land  unarm'd,  or  without  a  guard  : 
They  mull  fight  for  it,  and  difpute  it  hard. 
Before  they  can  prevail : 
Scarce  any  plant  is  grcwing  here 
Which  againft  death  fome  weapon  does  Hot  bear. 
Let  cities  boaft  that  they  provide 
For  life  the  ornaments  of  pride  ; 
But  'tis  the  country  and  the  field 
That  furnilh  it  with  ftaffand  fhield. 

IX. 

Where  does  the  wifdom  and  the  pow'r  divine 
In  a  more  bright  and  fweet  reflcClion  fliins  .''^ 
Where  do  we  finer  fl;ro'Kes  and  colours  fee 
Of  the  Creator  s  real  poetry, 
Ihan  when  we  v.ith  attention  look 
Upon  the  third  day's  volume  ol  the  book  ? 
If  we  could  open  and  intend  o'ar  eye, 
We  all,  like  Mofcs,  fliouKl  efpjr 
$lv'n  in  a  bufa,  tlie  raditB*.  Deity : 


But  we  defpife  thefe  his  inferior  ways, 
(Though  no  lefs  full  t'f  miracle  and  praife) 
Upon  the  flow'rs  of  heav'n  we  gaze  ; 
The  flars  of  earth  i  o  wonder  in  us  raife, 
Though  thefe,  perhaps,  do  mOre  than  they. 
The  life  of  mankind  f^^ay  ; 
Although  no  part  of  mij^hty  Nature  be 
More  ftor'd  with  beauty,  pow'r,  and  myftery  j 
Yet,  fo  encourage  human  mdultry, 
God  has  fo  order'd,  that  no  o'hcr  pa;  t 
Such  Jpacc  and  fuch  dominion  leaves  for  art. 

X. 

We  no  where  Art  do  fo  tnump'nant  fee, 

As  when  it  grafts  or  buds  the  tree  : 

In  other  thing's  we  count  i:  to  excel, 

If  it  a  docile  fcholar  can  appear 

To  Nature,  and  but  imitate  her  weH^ 

It  overrules,  and  is  her  mafler  h-?re  : 

't  imitates  her  Maker's  power  divine, 

And  changes  her  fometimes,  and  foraetimes  does 

refii)e. 
It  docs,  like  grace,  the  fallen  tree  reftore 
To  it's  blels'd  flate  cf  Paradife  bef>.  re. 
Who  would  not  joy  to  fee  his  conqu'ring  hand 
O'er  all  the  vegetable  world  command  ? 
And  the  wild  giants  of  the  wood  receive 
What  law  he's  pleas'd  to  give  ? 
He  bids  th'  ill-natur'd  crab  produce 
The  gentler  apple's  winy  juice, 
The  golden  fruit  that  v.-orthy  is 
Of  Galatea's  purple  kifs  : 
He  docs  the  lavage  hawthorn  teach 
To  bear  the  medlar  and  the  pear  ; 
He  bids  the  rullic  plum  to  rear 
A  nol  le  trunk,  and  be  a  peach  ; 
Ev'n  Dapline's  coynefs  he  does  mock, 
And  weds  the  cherry  to  her  ftock, 
Though  fhe  refus'd  Apollo's  fuit ; 
Ev'n  ihe,  that  challe  and  virgin  tree, 
Now  wonders  at  herfelf,  to  fee 
That  fhe's  a  mother  made,  and  blufhes  in  her  faiit, 

XI. 

Methii.ks  I  fee  great  Dioclefian  walk 
In  the  Saiouian  garden's  noble  fliade. 
Which  by  his  own  imperial  hands  was  made  : 
I  fee  him  fmiic,  methinks,  as  he  does  talk 
With  the  ambalTadors,  who  come  in  vain 
T'  entice  him  to  a  throne  again. 
If  I,  my  Friends !  (faid  he)  ihould  to  you  fhew 
All  the  delights  which  in  thefe  gardens  grow, 
Tis  likelier  much  that  you  ihould  with  aie  ftay, 
Than  tis  t.^5t  you  fhould  carry  me  away  : 
And  truft  me  not,  my  Friends  !  if  ev'ry  day 
1  walk  not  here  with  more  delight 
Than  ever,  after  the  moft  happy  fight. 
In  triumph  to  the  Capitol  I  rode, 
To  thank  the  gods,  and  to  be  thought  niyfelf  4? 
moll  a  god. 

VI.    OfGreatntf:. 

If  ever  I  more  riches  did  defire 
Than  clesyoiiuefe  and  quiet  do  require ; 

^  e  jij  \ 
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If  e'er  ambition  did  my  far.cy  cheat, 
With  any  wi(h  fo  mean  as  to  be  great ; 
Continue,  Heav'n  !  fti'.l  from  me  to  remove 
'l"he  humble  bleliings  of  that  life  I  love. 

Was  it  for  this  that  Rome's  beft  blood  ke  fpilt, 

With  fo  much  fallchcod,  fo  much  guilt  ? 

Vi'as  it  for  this  that  his  ambition  ftrove  i 

To  equal  Caefar  firft,  and  after  Jove  ? 

t^rcatnefs  h,  barren,  fure,  of  folid  joys  ; 

Ha-  nccrchar.dife,  1  fear,  is  all  iu  toys  j 

.She  could  not  elfe,  fuie,  fo  uncivil  be 

To  treat  his  univerfal  majcily, 

flis  new-created  deity, 

With  nuts,  and  bounding  flones,  and  boys. 

• Sed  quantum  vertice  ad  auras 

TEtlierias,  tai'.tiim  rad'ce  ad  Tartara  tendit. 

As  far  as  i;p  tow'rds  heav'n  the  branches  grow, 
Ai  far  the  root  finks  down  to  hell  below. 

And  what  a  noble  plot  was  crofs'd, 
And  what  a  brave  dcfign  was  loft  ! 

VII.    0/  Avarice. 

And,  oh  1  what  man's  condition  can  be  worfe 
Than  his  whom  plenty  ftarvesand  bleflings  curfe? 
The  beggars  byt  a  common  fate  deplore  ; 
'i'hc  rich  poor  man's  emphatically  poor. 
]  AnMinF,,  Mecxnas !  how  it  comes  to  pafs 
That  no  man  ever  yet  contented  was. 
Nor  is,  nor  perhaps  will  be,  with  that  flate 
In  which  his  own  choice  plants  him,  or  his  Fate. 
Happy  the  merchant,  the  old  foldier  cries  ; 
l"he  mercliant,  beaten  with  tcmpelluous  Ikies, 
Happy  the  foldier,  one  half  hour  to  thee 
Gives  fpeedy  death  or  glorious  vii5>ory. 
The  lawyer,  knock'd  up  early  from  his  refl 
By  refllefs  ^licnts,  calls  the  peafaut  blefs'd  ; 
The  pcafrint,  when  his  labours  ill  fucceed, 
tnviOs  the  month  which  only  talk  does  feed. 
■  Tis  not  ((  think  you'll  fay)  that  I  want  ftor= 
Of  inftanccs,  if  here  1  add  no  more  ; 
They  are  enough  to  reach  at  Icaft  a  mile 
Beyond  long  Orator  Fabius  his  ftyle. 
23ur,  hold,  you  whom  no  fortune  e'er  endears, 
Gentlemen,  male-contents,  and  mutineers, 
A\'ho  bonntioii?  Jove  fo  often  cruel  call. 
Behold  Jove's  now  rcfolv'd  to  pleafc  you  all. 
T'hou,  foldier,  be  a  merchant ;  meirhant,  thou 
j\  foldier  he  ;  and   lawyer,  to  the  plough. 
^"I'.aiige  all  their  ftations  ilrai^ht  ;  why  do  they 

ftay  ? 
The  devil  a  man  will  change  now  when  he  may. 
M'ere  I  in  General  Jove's  abufcd  cafe, 
l!y  Jove  I'd  cudgel  this  rebellious  race  : 
I'lit  he's  foo  gQod.  r>c  all  then  as  you  were, 
1  lowever,  makv;  the  bell  of  what  >ou  arc, 
And  in  that  Hate  be  cheerful  atid  rejoice, 
Mhich  either  wai  your  fjjte  or  \va>  your  choice. 
!No ;  ihty  muft  lahour  yet,  and  fweat,  and  toll, 
And  very  mlferablc  be  awhile  ; 
But  Tiswuh  a  defign  only  to  gain 
U'hj;  r';;'.v  thfir  age  with  plenteous  eafe  maintain 


The  prudent  pifmire  does  this  Icflon  teach; 
And  induftry  to  lazy  mankind  preach  : 
The  little  drudge  does  trot  about  and  fweat, 
Nor  does  he  ftraight  devour  all  he  can  get. 
But  in  his  temp'rate  mouth  carries  it  home, 
A  flock  for  winter,  which  he  knows  muft  come  ; 
And  when  the  rolling  world  to  creatures  here 
Turus  up  the  deform'd  wrong  fide  of  the  year. 
And   fhuts  him  in   with   ftorms,  and  cold,  and 

wet, 
He  cheerfidly  does  his  paft  labours  eat. 
O,  does  he  fo  ?  your  wife  example,  th'  ant, 
Does  not  at  all  times  reft  and  plenty  want ; 
But  weighing  juftly  a  mortal  ant's  condition. 
Divides  his  life  'twixt  labour  and  fruition. 
Thee  neither  heat,  nor  ftorms,  nor  wet,  nor  cold, 
From  thy  unnatural  diligence  can  withhold  : 
To  th'  Indies  thou  wouldft  run,   rather  than  fee 
Another,  though  a  friend,  richer  than  thee. 
Fond  Man  !   what  good  or  beauty  can  be  found 
In  heaps  of  treafuri  bury'd  under  ground  ? 
Which  rather  than  diminifti'd  e'er  to  fee. 
Thou  wouldft  thyfelf,  too,  bury'd  with  them  be. 
And  what's  the  diff'rence  ?  Is  it  not  quite  as  bad 
Never  to  ufc,  as  never  to  have  had  ? 
In  thy  vait  barns  millions  of  quarters  ftore. 
Thy  belly,  for  ail  that,  will  hold  no  more 
Than  mine  does.  Ev"ry  baker  makes  much  bread ; 
What  then  ?  he's  with  no  more  than  others  fed. 
Do  you  within  the  bounds  of  nature  live. 
And  to  augment  yo'jr  own  you  need  not  ftrive. 
One  hundred  acres  will  no  lefs  for  you 
Your  life's  whole  bus'nef-i  than  ten  thoufand  do. 
But  pleafant  'tis  to  take  from  a  great  ftore. 
What,  Man  !   though  you're  refolv'd  to  take  ns 

more 
Than  I  do  from  a  fmall  one  .'  If  your  will 
Ee  but  a  pitcher  or  a  pot  to  fill. 
To  fome  great  river  for  it  muft  you  go, 
When  a  clear  fpring  juft  at  your  feet  does  flow  ? 
Give  me  the  fpring  which  does  to  human  ufe 
Safe,  eafy,and  untioubled  ftores  produce  : 
He  who  fcorns  thefe,  and  needs  will  di'ink  at  Nile 
Muft  run  the  danger  of  the  croccxlile, 
And  of  the  rapid  ftream  itfelf,  which  may 
At  unawares  bear  him,  perhaps,  away. 
In  a  full  flood  Tantalus  ftands,  his  flcin 
Wafti'd  o'er  in  vain  for  ever  dry  within  ; 
He  catches  at  the  ftream  with  greedy  lips. 
From  his  touch'd  mouth  the  wanton  torrent  flips. 
You  laugh,  now,  and  expand  your  careful  brow ; 
'Tis  finely  faid,  but  what's  all  this  to  you  ? 
Change  but  the  name,  this  fable  is  thy  ftory; 
'I'hou  in  a  flood  of  ufelefs  wealth  doft  glory, 
Which  thou  canft  only  touch,  but  never  tafte; 
Th'  abundance  flill,  and  ftill  the  want,  does  laft. 
Th.e  treafures  of  the  gods  thou  wouldft  not  I'pare, 
But  when  they're  made  thine  own,  they  (acre^ 

are, 
And  muft  be  kept  with  rev'rencc  as  if  thou 
No  uthei  ufe  of  precious  gold  didft  know. 
But  that  of  CLuious  piiflurcs,  to  delight, 
With  the  fiiir  ftamp,  thy  virtuofo  fight. 
The  only  true  uad  genuine  ufc  is  this, 
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TTo  T)uy  the  tTjJngs  wWch  Natute  cannot  mifs 
Without  difcoMifort ;  oil,  and  vital  bread. 
And  wine,  by  which  the  life  of  Life  is  fed, 
And  all  thofe  few  things  elfe  by  which  we  live  ; 
All  that  remains  is  giv'n  for  thee  to  give. 
If  cares  and  troubles,  envy,  grief,  and  fear. 
The  bitter  fruits  be  which  fair  Riches  bear, 
If  a  new  poverty  grow  out  of  flore, 
'The  old  plain  way,  ye  Gods !  let  me  be  poor. 

VIII.   T&e  dangers  of  an  honefi  man  in  much  company. 

Honest  and  poor,  faithful  in  word  and  thought. 
What  has  thee,  Fabian  \  to  the  City  brought  ? 
Thou  neither  the  buffoon  nor  bawd  canft.  play, 
Nor  with  falfe  whifpers  the  innocent  betray ; 
Nor  corrupt  wives,  nor  from  rich  beldams  get 
A  living  by  thy  induftry  and  fweat : 
Nor  with  vain  promifes  nor  projefts  cheat. 
Nor  bribe  or  flatter  any  of  the  great. 
But  you're  a  man  of  learning,  prudent,  jufl ; 
A  man  of  courage  firm,  and  fit  for  truft. 
Why.'you  may  ftay,  and  live  unen^'y'd  here ; 
But,  faith,  go  back,  and  keep  you  where  you  were. 


IX.  the  Shortnefs  of  Life,  and  Uncertainty  of  Riches. 

Insere  nunc  Mellbzee  pyros,  pone  ordine  vites. 

Go,  Melibaeus !  now. 

Go  graff  thy  orchards,  and  thy  vineyards  plant ; 

Behold  the  fruit ! 


Why  doft  thou  heap  up  wealth,  which  thou  mud 
Or,  what  is  worfe,  be  left  by  it  ?  [quit, 

why  doft  thou  load  thyfelf  when  thou'rt  to  fly, 
Oh,  Man !  ordain'd  to  die  ? 

II. 
Why  doft  thou  build  up  ftately  reoms  on  high. 
Thou  who  art  under  ground  to  lie  ? 
Thou  fow'ft  and  planteft,  but  no  fruit  muft  fee, 
For  Death,  alas  1  is  fowing  thee. 

III. 
Suppofe  th«u  Fortune  couldft  to  tamenefs  bring. 
And  clip  or  pinion  her  wing; 
Suppofe  theu  couldft  on  Fate  fo  far  prevail, 
As  not  to  cut  ofi"  thy  entail ; 

IV. 

Yet  Death  at  all  that  fubtilty  will  laugh  ; 
Death  will  that  foolifli  gard'ner  mock, 
Who  does  a  flight  and  annual  plant  ingraff 
Upoa  a  lafting  ftock. 

V. 

Thou  doft  thyfelf  wife  and  induftrious  deem  ; 
A  mighty  hufband  thou  wouldft  feem  : 
Fond  Man  !  like  a  bought  flave  thou  all  the  while 
Doft  but  for  others  fweet  and  toil. 

VI. 

Officious  Fool !  that  needs  muft  meddling  be 
In  bus'nefs  that  concerns  not  thee  ; 
For  when  to  future  years  thou'  extend'ft  thy  cares, 
yiiou  deal'ft  in  other  men's  affairs. 


Ev'n  aged  men,  as  if  they  truly  were 
Children  again,  for  age  prepare  ; 
Provifions  for  long  travel  they  defign, 
In  the  laft  point  of  their  fliort  line. 

VIII. 

Wifely  the  ant  againft  poor  Winter  hoards 
The  ftock  which  Summer's  wealth  affords ; 
In  graflioppers,  that  muft  at  autumn  die, 
How  vain  were  fuch  an  induftry  i 

IX. 

Of  pow'r  and  honour  the  deceitful  light 
Mifjht  half  excufe  our  cheated  fight. 
If  it  of  life  the  whole  fmall  time  would  ftay, 
And  be  our  funfliine  all  the  day. 

X. 

Like  lightning  that,  begot  tut  in  a  cloud, 
(Though  fliining  bright  and  fpeaking  loud) 
Whilft  it  begins,  concludes  its  violent  race, 
And  where  it  gilds,  it  wounds  the  place. 

XI. 

Oh,  fcene  of  Fortune  !  which  doft  fair  appear 
Only  to  men  that  ftand  not  near  : 
Proud  Poverty  that  tinfel  brav'ry  wears. 
And,  like  a  rainbciv,  painted  tears  I 

XII. 

Be  prudent,  and  the  fliore  in  profpeft  keep  ; 
In  a  weak  boat  truft  not  the  deep  ; 
Plac'd  beneath  envy,  above  envying  rife  ; 
Pity  great  men,  great  things  defpifc. 

XIII. 

The  wife  example  of  the  heav'nly  lark, 
Thy  fellow-poet,  Cowley  !  mark  ; 
Above  the  clouds  let  thy  proud  mufic  found, 
Thy  humble  neft  build  on  the  ground. 


X.   The  Danger  of  Proeraftination. 

— Sapere  aude, 

Incipe,  vivendi  qui  redle  prorogat  horam, 
Rufticus  expeftat  dum  defluat  amnis,  at  ille 
Labitur,  et  labetur  in  omne  volubilis  £Evum. 

Begin,  be  bold,  and  venture  to  be  wife  ; 

He  who  defers  this  work  from  day  to  day, 

Does  or.  a  river's  bank  expedling  ftay. 

Till  the  whole  ftreara,  which  ftopp'd  him,  fhould 

be  gone. 
That  runs,  and  as  it  runs,  for  ever  will  run  on. 


Jam  eras  hefternum  confumpfimus,  ecce  aliud  cess 
Egerit  hos  annos. 

Ol'r  yefterday's  to-morrow  now  is  gone. 
And  ftill  a  new  to-morrow  does  come  on. 
We  by  to-morrows  draw  up  all  our  ftore. 
Till  the  exhaufted  well  can  yield  no  more. 


XI.    Of  My/elf. 
-Nec  vos  dulciffmia  mundi 


Nomina,  vos  Mufas,  libertas,  otia,  libri, 
Hoititjue  fylvieque  anima  remancnte  rclinijuafn. 
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Nor  by  me  e'er  fhall  you. 
You  of  all  names  the  fvveetefl  and  the  beft, 
You  Mufes,  books,  and  Lbercy,  and  reft  ; 
You  gardens,  fields,  and  woods,  forfaken  be, 
As  ion<r  as  life  itfclf  forfakes-aot  ir.e. 


EPITAPHJUM 


VIVI  AUCTORIS. 


JJIC,  0  V'lalur  !  fub  tare  par-oula 
Couleius  lis  eft  caiJitus.  Htc  jaut 
T)ffunilus  huniani  labons 
SoriCy  fupcr'uacuaque  vita, 

JSl'on  intlecora  pauperie  nit  ens , 
£t  non  inerti  nsbilis  otio, 
J^aiwq;    diU^is  popella 
T)i'uitiis  animofus  boflis, 

Tojfis  ut  Hill?/!  dicete  morfiium, 
£it  terra Jitm  nunc  qiiantida  fii^cil  / 
Mxempta  fit  curis,    V iator^ 
"Terra  fit  ilia  le-uis^frecare. 

Jitc  fpargc floret,  fparge  breuis  rofis, 
J^am  'vita  gaudtt  mortua  foribus , 
Herbifqiie  odorntis  corona. 
falls  adhuc  tinercm  calcntcm. 


THE  AUTHOR'S  EPITAPH. 

Upon  himflf  yet  alive,  but  •witbdraivn  froin  the  bufy 
ivorld  to  a  country  lifi  ;  io  be  fupptfed  lurittai  on 
lis  houfc. 

Here,  Paflenper  !  beneath  this  fhade. 
Lies  Cowley,  though  entomb'd,  not  dead, 
Yet  freed  from  human  toil  and  ftrife, 
And  all  the  impertinence  of  life; 

Who  in  his  poverty  is  neat, 
And  even  in  retirement  great  I 
With  gold,  the  people's  idol,  he 
Holds  cndlefs  war  and  enmity. 

Can  you  not  fay  he  has  reCgn'd 
His  breath,  to  this  fmall  cell  confin'd  ? 
With  this  fmall  manfion  let  him  have 
The  reft  and  fdencc  of  the  grave. 

Strew  rofes  here  as  on  his  herfe, 
And  reckon  this  his  fun'ral  verfo  : 
With  wieaihs  of  fragrant  herbs  adorn 
The  yet  furviving  Poet's  uru. 


Latin  Epitaph  on  the  Author's.  Tomb  in    Wejiminf:. 
Abbey. 

AB^AIIAMUS    C0U-LEIU3, 

Anglorum,  Pindarus,  Flaccus,  Maro, 
Deiicije,  Decus,  Defiderium  JEm'i  fui. 
Hie  juxta  fitus  eft. 

Aurta  dum  volitant  late  tua  fcrlpta  per  orbem, 
Et  Fatna  aternum  vivij,  Di-vine  Poeta, 
Hie  placida  jaceas  requie,  Cufodiat  iirnam 
Ca/ia  Fides,  'uigilentq;  perenni  lampade  MaCa.^ 
Sit  facer  if,e  locus,  Nee  quis  iemerarius  aufit 
Sacrilega  turbare  manu  V enerabile  Buftum. 
IntaBi  maneant,  inaneant  per  fecula  dulcis 
Couleij  cineres,ferveatq;  immobile  faxum. 
Sic  Vovet ; 

Votumq;  fuum  apud  Pofteros  facratum  effe  voluic-i 
Qui  Viro  Inconiparabili  pofuit  fepulchrale  marmori 

CEORGIUS  DUX   BOCKIN  GHAMIE. 

Exceffit  e  iiita  Anno  JEts  49,  et  honor  if c  a  poiapa  ela- 
tus  t.v  JEdibus  Buclingamianis,  viris  illujlrihus  omnium 
ordinum  exfequias  celebrantibus.  Sepultus  efl  Die 
M.AugifiiA.  D.xtb'j, 


THE  EPITAPH 

Tranfribcd  from  the  /.uthors  Tomb  in   JVeflmitfer' 
J^^bbey,  attempted  in  Engliji. 

Here  under  lies 

ABRAHAM  COWLEY, 

THE  PINDAR,  HORACE,  AND  VIRG-IL, 
Of  the  Englifh  nation. 

While  through  the  world  thy  labours  fhine 
Bright  as  thyfelf,  thou  Bard  divine  ; 
Thou  in  thy  fame  wilt  live,  and  be 
A  partner  with  eternity.  • 

Here  in  foft  peace  for  ever  reft, 
(^oft  as  the  love  that  fill'd  thy  breaft  :)   ' 
Let  huary  Faith  around  thy  ura, 
And  all  the  watchful  Mufes,  mourn^ 

For  ever  facred  be  this  room ; 
May  no  rude  hand  difturb  thy  tomb, 
Or  f.icrilej.nous  rage  and  lull 
Afiiont  thy  venerable  duft. 

Sweet  Cowley's  duft  let  none  profane 
Here  may  it  undifturb'd  remain  : 
Eternity  not  take,  but  give, 
And  make  this  llonc  for  ever  live. 


POETICAL    WORKS 


EDMUND     WALLER. 


MISCELLANIES, 
EPISTLES, 
SONGS, 
EPIGRAMS, 


Containu^  hU 


EPITAPHS, 
raAGMENTS, 
DIVINE   POEMSj 

UTt.  i:fc.  i:fi. 


To  wbich  is  prefixed, 


7HE    LIFE  OF   THE    AUTHOR, 


When  Waller,  kindling  with  celefttal  rage, 
View'd  the  bright  Harley  of  that  wond'ring  age, 
His  pleafmg  pain  he  taught  the  lute  to  breathe; 
The  Graces  fung,  and  w(»e  his  myrtle  wreath.— 
His  Mufe,  by  Nature  form'd  to  pleafe  the  fair, 
Or  fing  of  heroes  with  majeftic  air. 
To  melting  ftrains  attun'd  her  voice,  and  ftrovc 
To  waken  all  the  tender  pow'rs  «f  love. — 
The  florid  and  fublimc,  the  grave  and  gay. 
From  Waller's  beams  imbibe  a  purer  ray.— 
Maker  and  model  of  melodious  verfe ! 
Accept  th^e  votive  honours  at  thy  hearfe. 


Fenton. 


zasp» 


EDINBUR  GH: 
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LIFE    OF   WALLER. 


Edmund  Waller  was  fortunately  exempted  from  thofe  ufual  concomitants  of  genius,  obfcurity 
n  the  commencement  of  life,  and  Poverty  during  its  continuance, — his  father  having  been  a  gcntlemaa 
)f  family  and  fortune  in  Buckinghamfhire,  and  his  mother  fifter  to  the  celebrated  Hampden.  The  poet 
limfelf  was  born  at  Colefhill  in  Hertfordfhire  on  the  3d  of  March  1605. 

His  fatlier  dying  in  the  infancy  of  his  fon,  left  him  heir  to  an  eftate  worth  three  tboufand  five  bun* 
Jred  pounds  a-year  ;  an  income  more  than  equivalent  to  ten  thoufand  pounds  of  our  money  at  prefent. 

He  was  educated  at  Eaton,  whence  he  removed   to  King's  College,  Cambridge. 

His  debut  both  in  politics  and  poetry  was  fplendid  and  early ;  for  he  was  chofen  a  member  of  parlia- 
ment in  his  eighteenth  year ;  and  then  too,  gave  a  fpecimen  to  the  world  of  his  genius,  in  a  copy  o£ 
verfes  on  the  Prince's  (Charles  I.'s)  efcape  at  St.  Andero,  which  at  once  difplayed  that  corrc<Sl  tafte 
and  fuavity  of  numbers  for  which  he  is  fo  juftly  celebrated  ;  and  which  he  feems  to  have  intuitively 
pofTeffed,  fince  no  models  exilled  at  that  time,  in  the  Englifli  language,  from  which  he  could  copy 
itihem. 

I  Waller, happily  for  himfelf,  being  placed  above  thenecedity  of  writing  for  fubfiftence,  compofed  all 
his  pieces  occafionally,  at  different  intervals,  from  his  eighteenth  to  his  eightieth  year.  Our  poet 
indeed  found  a  much  fhorter  road  for  improving  his  fortune  than  that  leading  to  Parnaffus,  having 
married  a  rich  city  heireff,  though  oppofed  by  the  interefl:  of  the  court,  who  wilhed  to  provide  for  the 
lady  a  different  hufband.  She  dying  in  a  fliort  time,  left  him  a  widower  of  five  and  twenty,  in  the  full 
enjoyment  of  health,  wit,  and  affluence,  to  commence  a  frefli  matrimonial  engagement. 

Young,  rich,  vain,  amorous  and  ambitious,  our  poet  became  the  fuitor  of  the  lady  Dorothea  Sydney, 
eldeft  daughter  to  the  Eirl  of  Leiccfter.  To  her  we  are  indebted  for  thofe  elegant  effufions  of  poetical 
gallantry,  in  which  flie  is  celebrated  under  the  name  of  Sachariffa  ;  an  appellation  which  unhappily  did 
not  accord  with  the  lady's  difpofition  ;  for,  in  fpite  of  his  beautiful  verfcs,  flie  treated  his  love  with 
dignified  difdain,  and  at  once  quaflied  his  hopes  and  extinguiflied  his  paflion,  by  bellowing  her  hand 
on  the  Earl  of  Sunderland. 

Waller  was  not,  hov/ever,  driven  to  defpair ;  but  diverted  his  difappointment  by  transferring  his  affec- 
tion and  his  poetry  to  new  objedls;  and  accordmgly  attached  himfelf  to  Lady  Sophia  Murray,  who  is 
fuppofed  to  be  the  Amoret  of  fome  of  his  mofl  pleafing  pieces. 

About  the  year  1640,  he  is  thought  to  have  taken  a  voyage  to  the  iflands  of  Bermudas,  which  fup- 
plied  the  incidents  and  imagery  of  his  poem  on  the  battle  of  the  Whales,  the  mofl  confiderable  for  length 
of  all  his  pieces.  It  difplays  his  ufual  felicity  of  verfification,  with  fome  vigorous  paffages  ;  but  it  is  not 
eafy  to  determine  whether  it  was  intended  for  aferious  or  a  mock  heroic  poem. 

Between  his  twenty-eighth  and  thirty-fifth  year  he  alfo  compofed  feveral  leffer  pieces,  fuch  as  that  on 
the  redudion  of  Sallee, — on  the  the  repairs  of  St.  Paul's  Church, — on  the  Navy,  &c.  In  all  thefe,  the 
fweetnefs  of  his  numbers  are  conff  icuous  ;  and  he  fometinics  furpaffes  himfelf  in  energy  of  thought, 
and  vivacity  of  expreffion. 

Waller  was  not  of  a  complexion  to  remain  long  without  a  mate.  He  obtained  the  hand  of  a  lady  of 
the  name  of  Breffe,  unaided  by  poetry.  In  reality  paetry  is  no  adjundl  to  domeftic  felicity.  True 
Jioinc-felt  blifs,  like  a  deep  ftieam,  makes  the  leaft  noife  in  its  courfe  ;  and  that  fuch  Waller  enjoyed 
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in  his  fecond  marriage,  may  be  reafonably  inferred  from  his  wife's  having  brought  him  thirtcc| 

children. 

Waller  diftinguiflicd  himfdf  early  in  the  ever  memorable  politics  of  the  times.  Conneded  by  affiritj 
with  the  principal  leaders,  in  poiTcflion  of  an  ample  fortune,  and  gifted  by  nature  with  fplendid  ta- 
lents,— had  his  virtue  been  equal  to  thcfe  endowments,  he  might  have  taken  a  principal  lead  in  them. 
It  docs  not  ufually  happen,  that  fimilar  powers  for  profe  and  poetical  compofition,  unite  in  the  fame 
perfou.  Cicero,  with  the  moft  harmonious  profe,  was  a  wretched  poet.  la  Waller,  however,  we  find 
them  eminently  conjoined.  His  parliamtntary  fpeeches  furpafs  all  his  contemporaries  in  eloquence  and 
wit.  Even  at  this  day,  when  Englilli  oratory  may  difpute  the  palm  with  Greece  and  Rome,  his  language 
would  not  be  deemed  obfolete. 

As  Waller  was  related  to  Hampden  and  Cromwell,  he  outwardly  embraced  the  republican  fide ; 
but  his  real  inclination  tended  to  monarchy. 

In  1643,  we  find  him  engaged  with  his  brother-in-law  Tomkyns  and  others,  in  a  plot  to  reftore  the 
king  :  His  plot  was  however  difcovered  juft  as  it  was  ripe  for  execution.  Ton>kyns  was  hanged  ;  but  the 
poet  faved  his  life  at  the  expence  of  his  honour  and  of  half  his  fortune  ;  having  accufed  feveral  of  the 
nobility,  as  being  concerned  with  him,  although  unable  to  prove  his  allegations  ;  and  he  paid  a  fine  of 
ten  thoufand  pounds,  forfeited  his  feat  in  the  houfe,  and  was  banifhed  his  country.  How  forcible  is 
the  contrail  between  Waller  and  his  kinfman  Cromwell!  and  how  wide  the  difference  betv.eea 
atSing  and  fpeaking  !  All  the  natural  and  acquired  accomplilbments  of  the  one,  aided  by  a  powerful 
fortune  and  dazzling  eloquence,  were  loft,  becaufe  tlie  poflefTcr  was  deftitute  of  fortitude,  confiftency, 
and  adive  powers ;  while  the  other,  wanting  them  all,  and  fcarcely  able  to  fpeak  or  write  a  fen-,' 
tence  intelligibly,  yet  by  an  unparaleiled  energy  of  foul,  and  an  intuitive  perception  of  the  huir.anji 
character,  overturned  an  ancient  monarchy,  ulurped  the  government,  and  ruled  a  nation  of  dema- 
gogues uncontrolled. 

Waller  chofc  Paris  for  his  refidencc  in  exile,  where  he  kept  open  table,  and  lived  in  fplcndor,  till  hi^ 
fortune  fuffercd  fo  much,  that  he  was  obliged  to  fell  his  wife's  jewels.  At  length  he  folicited  and  obtain 
cd  permifllon  from  the  proteftor,  to  return  to  his  native  country,  where  he  was  again  received  into  fa- 
vour and  confidence.  T his  kindnefs  was  not  forgot ;  for  on  Cromwell's  death,  which  happened  fooa 
after,  he  celebrated  his  memory  in  thofe  fine  lines,  which  are  eftee  i  ed  his  chef  £  au-jre,  and  which  arQ 
<onfidercd  as  a  model  for  a  panygerical  poem. 

On  the  reftoration,  Waller,  not  lefs  a  pliant  courtier,  than  an  eloquent  poet,  offered  his  adulatory 
iaceufc  to  M^jefty  reftored,  with  the  fame  facility  that  he  had  before  done  to  Charles  I.  and  to  Crom- 
well. The  king  however,  perceived  and  remarked,  that  the  congratulatory  verfes  to  him  were  not 
equal  to  thofe  on  the  dc.uh  of  Oliver.  The  addrtfs  of  Waller  on  the  occafion,  has  been  much  celebrat* 
cd,  "  Poets,  Sir,  (he  replied,)  fucceed  better  in  fidion  than  in  truth." 

Waller,  during  all  this  rpgn,  ferved  in  parliament  with  his  ufual  celebrity.  His  wit,  cheerfulncfs, 
and  focial  powers,  continued  unimpaired,  and  procured  him  the  attention  of  all  diftinguifhed  for  rank 
or  abilities :  Nor  was  his  fame  confined  to  England  only  ;  for  St.  Evermond,  with  whom  he  kept  up  '• 
confidential  corrcfpondcnce,  diffeminated  it  over  Europe. 

Ho  alfotook  anadive  part  in  the  pcrfecution  of  Lord  Clarendon,  which  was  thought  to  arife  rathci 
from  a  vindidive  fpirit  than  a  love  for  jufiico,  becaufe  the  chancellor  refufed  to  affix  liis  fcal  to  a  grant 
given  him  by  the  king  of  the  provoUfhip  of  Eaton  College,  that  place  being  generally  filled  by  a  clergy- 
matt. 

Thcfc  two  great  men,  it  is  certain,  bore  no  good  will  towards  each  other.  Waller  treated  the  ear^ 
with  warmtli  and  pcrfevcring  afpcrity  in  the  houfe  :  The  earl  ou  the  other  hand  hath  dtawn  the 
char.i6ler  of  the  poet,  in  his  celebrated  hiftory,  in  no  very  favourable  colours. 

lu  ib'is  he  was  again  chofen,  being  then  in  Ids  eightieth  year,  a  reprcfentative  in  the  firll  parlia* 
ment  tf  James  II.  with  which  inonarcli  he  contiuucd  to  enjoy  the  fame  faxniliar  confidence  that  he  wai 
honoured  with  by  his  predcceffors. 

Being  now  arrived  at  an  age  feldom  tlie  lot  of  a  poet  or  a  courtier,  he  beg  n  to  feci  the  quick  decay 
•f  his  vital  powers,  while  thofe  of  his  mind  continued  unimpairud  ;  for  the  compofitious  of  the  lalt 
yciir  of  liis  life  pcfl'vfj  ajl  ihc  oxccUcncics  of  hi;)  fvjimer  ongs. 

At 
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At  length,  on  the  aift  OAober  1687,  he  yielded  up  his  breath,  with  the  refignatJon  and  hope  of  a 

hriftian  ;  for  in  the  principles  of  Chriftianity  he  ever  continued  ftedfaft.  He  waS  buried  at  Bcaconf- 
ield,  where  a  monument  is  ere<5t:ed  to  his  memory. 

The  political  charaflcr  of  Waller  will  not  bear  a  fcrutiny.  He  was  in  truth  a  time-fcrving  courtier; 
Jet  we  cannot  withhold  an  admiration,  in  contemplating  thofe  abilities  which  enabled  him  to  fleer  ia 
luch  fecurity,  in  times  fo  pregnant  with  danger,  through  the  very  midfl  of  contending  fadlions.  Wc 
Tiuft  be  ftruck  with  that  confummate  addrefs,  thofe  infinuating  manners,  and  that  conciliating  pliability,, 
3y  which  he  preferved  his  interefts  with  fovcreigns  fo  very  different  in  their  tempers  and  in  their  view(^ 
is  were  James  1.  Charles  I.  Cromwell,  Charles  II.  and  James  II, 

The  addrefs  of  Atticus,  in  preferving  the  efteem  of  all,  amidfl  the  mod  violent  contentions  of  par- 
ties, has  been  loudly  celebrated.  That  of  Waller  was  no  lefs  dexterous,  and  perhaps  too,  as  virtuous- 
'or,  if  the  boafted  neutrality  of  the  Roman  be  fcrutinized,  it  will  probably  be  found  to  be  only  a  re- 
Gned  tergiverfation. 

The  poetry  of  Waller,  when  we  confider  the  time  in  which  his  firft  pieces  (which  are  no  ways  infe- 
i-ior  to  his  later  ones)  were  written,  difplays  a  greit  elegance  of  tafte,  and  a  judgment  almoft  congeni- 
ally matured.  One  can  fcarcely  believe,  that  but  twenty  years  intervened  between  the  laft  publica- 
jtion  of  Spencer,  and  the  firft  of  Waller ;  yet  the  former  (who  indeed  affecfted  the  obfolete,)  cannot  be 
jread  without  a  gloffary  ;  whereas,  the  didion  and  turn  of  ftile  (fave  a  few  fcattered  expletives)  of  the 
Ihe  latter,  are  fo  entirely  modern,  that  they  feem  no  otherwife  different,  than  by  conveying  that  fupc- 
bior  weight  and  energy  of  fentiment,  which  fo  ftrongly  mark  the  charadler  of  the  older  poetry,  an4 
Which  yet  promifes  it  a  longer  exiftence  than  its  florid  but  feeble  offspring  can  hope  for. 
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OF  THE  DANGER. 


HIS  MAJESTY  [BEING  PRINCE] 

ESCAPED  IN   THE  ROAD  AT   ST.  ANDERfi, 

IN  ow  had  his  Highnefs  bid  farewell  to  Spain, 
And  reach'd  the  fphere  of  his  own  pow'r,  the  main: 
With  Britifti  bounty  in  his  fhip  he  feafts 
Th'  Hefperian  princes,  his  amazed  guefts. 
To  find  that  wat'ry  wildernefs  exceed 
The  entertainment  of  their  great  Madrid. 
Healths  to  both  kings,  attended  with  the  roar 
Of  cannons,  echo'd  from  th'  affrighted  fliore, 
With  loud  refemblance  of  his  thunder,  prove 
Bacchus  the  feed  of  cloud-compelUng  Jove  j 
While  to  his  harp  divine  Arion  fings 
The  loves  and  conquefts  of  our  Albion  kings. 

Gf  the  Fourth  Edward  was  his  noble  fong, 
fierce,  goodly,  vaUant,  beautiful,  and  young  : 
He  rent  the  crown  from  vanquifh'd  Henry's  head, 
Rais'd  the  White  Rofe,  and  trampled  on  the  Red: 
Till  Love,  triumphing  o'er  the  vidlor's  pride, 
Brought  Mars  and  Warwick  to  the  conquer'd  fide: 
Neglecfted  Warwick  (whnfe  bold  hand,  like  Fate, 
Gives  and  refumes  the  fceptre  of  our  ftate) 
Woos  for  his  mailer ;  and  with  double  Ihame, 
Himfelf  deluded,  mocks  the  princely  dame, 
The  Lady  Bona,  whom  juft  anger  burns, 
And  foreign  war  with  civil  rage  returns. 
Ah !  fpare  your  fwords,  where  beauty  is  to  blame; 
Love  gave  th'  affront,  and  muft  repair  the  fame  : 
When  France  fliall  boaft  of  her,  whofe  conqu'rixig 

eyes 
Have  made  the  beft  of  Englilh  hearts  their  prize  ; 
Have  pow'r  to  alter  the  decrees  of  Fate, 
And  change  again  the  counfels  of  our  flate. 

What  the  prophetic  Mufe  intends,  alone 
To  him  that  feds  the  fecret  wound  is  known. 

With  the  fweet  found  of  this  harmonious  lay. 
About  the  keel  delighted  dolphins  play. 
Too  fure  a  fign  of  fea's  enfuing  tage, 
Which  muft  anon  this  royal  troop  engage  ; 
To  whom  foft  fleep  feems  more  fecure  and  Aveet, 
Witfein  the  town  conunaoded  by  our  fleet. 
3 


Thefe  mighty  peers  plac'd  in  the  gilded  bafg^ 
Proud  with  the  burden  of  fo  brave  a  charge, 
With  painted  oars  the  youths  begin  to  fweep 
Neptune'sfmoothface, and  cleave  theyielding  dee^ 
which  foon  becomes  the  feat  of  fudden  war 
Between  the  wind  and  tide  that  fiercely  jar. 
As  when  a  fort  of  Infty  fhepherds  try 
Their  force  at  football,  care  of  vidtory 
Makes  them  falute  fo  rudely  breaft  to  breaft. 
That  their  encounter  feems  too  rough  for  jeft ; 
They  ply  their  feet,  and  ftill  the  reftlefs  ball, 
Tofs'd  to  and  fro,  is  urged  by  them  all : 
So  fares  the  doubtful  barge  'twist  tide  and  wind^ 
And  like  effedt  of  their  contention  finds. 
Yet  the  bold  Britons  ftill  fecurely  row'd; 
Charles  and  his  virtue  was  their  fecret  load  ; 
Than  which  a  greater  pledge  Heav'n  could  not 

give. 
That  the  good  boat  this  tempeft  fhould  outlive. 

But  ftorms  increafe,  and  now  no  hope  of  grace 
Among  them  fhines,  fave  in  the  Prince's  face  ; 
The  reft  refign  their  courage,  fkiU,  and  fight, 
To  danger,  horror,  and  unwelcome  night. 
The  gentle  veffel  (wont  with  ftate  and  pride 
On  the  fmooth  back  of  filver  Thames  to  ride) 
Wanders  aftonilh'd  in  the  angry  main, 
As  Titan's  car  did,  while  the  golden  reign 
Fill'd  the  young  hand  of  his  advent'rous  fon  ^, 
When  the  whole  world  an  equal  hazard  run 
To  this  of  ours,  the  light  of  whofe  defire 
Waves  threaten  now,  as  that  was  fcar'd  by  fire, 
Th'  impatient  Sea  grows  impotent,  and  raves, 
That,  Night  aflifting,  his  impetuous  wave* 
Should  find  refiftance  from  fo  light  a  thing  ; 
Thefe  furges  ruin,  thofe  our  fafety  bring. 
Th'  oppreffed  veffel  doth  the  charge  abide, 
Only  becaufe  affail'd  on  ev'ry  fide  : 
So  men  with  rage  and  paffion  fet  on  fire, 
Trembling  for  hafte,  impeach  their  mad  defire. 

The  pale  Iberians  had  expir'd  with  fear. 
But  that  their  wonder  did  divert  their  care, 
To  fee  the  Prince  with  danger  movd  no  more 
Than  with  the  pleafures  of  their  court  before  : 
Godlike  his  courage  feem'd,  whom  nor  delight 
Coujd  foften,  nor  thg  face  of  death  affrigh;. 

1  Cto^ton, 
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Next  to  the  pow'r  of  making  tempefts  ceafe 
Was  In  that  ftorm  to  have  fo  calm  a  peace. 
Great  Maro  could  no  greater  tempeft  feign, 
When  the  loud  winds  ufurping  on  the  main 
For  angry  Juno,  labour'd  to  deftrojr 
The  hated  relics  of  confounded  Troy  : 
His  bold  -ffineas,  on  like  billows  toft 
1h  a  tall  fhip,  and  all  his  country  loft, 
Diflblves  with  fear ;  and  both  his  hands  upheld, 
Proclaims   them   happy  whom  the  Greeks   had 
In  honourable  fight ;  our  hero,  fet  [quell'd 

In  a  fmall  Ihailop,  Fortune  in  his  debt, 
So  near  a  hope  of  crowns  and  fceptres,  more 
Than  ever  Priam,  when  he  flourifti'd  wore ; 
His  loins  yet  full  of  ungot  princes,  all 
His  glory  in  the  bud,  lets  nothing  fall 
That  argues  fear  t  if  any  thought  annoys 
The  gallant  youth,  'tis  love's  untafted  joys, 
And  dear  remembrance  of  that  fatal  glance. 
For  which  he  lately  pawn'd  his  heart  in  France ; 
Where  he  had  feen  a  brighter  nymph  than  flie  * 
That  fprung  out  of  his  prefent  foe,  the  fea. 
,That  noble  ardour,  more  than  mortal  fire. 
The  conquer' d  ocean  could  not  make  expire  ; 
Nor  angry  Thetis  raife  her  waves  above 
Th'  heroic  Prince's  courage  or  his  love  : 
'Twas  indignation,  and  not  fear  he  felt. 
The  fhrine  fhould  perifti  where  that  image  dwelt. 
Ah,  Love  forbid  !  the  nobleft  of  thy  train 
Should  not  furvive  to  iet  her  know  his  pain; 
Who  nor  his  peril  minding  nor  his  flame. 
Is  entertain'd  with  fome  lefs  ferious  game, 
Among  the  bright  nymphs  of  the  Gallic  court, 
All  highly  born,  obfrnuious  to  her  fport: 
They  rofes  feem,  which  in  their  early  pride 
But  half  reveal,  and  half  their  beauties  hide  ; 
She  the  glad  morning,  which  her  beaiiis  does  throw 
Upon  their  fmiliiig  leaves,  and  gilds  them  fo ; 
Like  bright  Aurora,  whole  refulgent  ray 
Foretells  the  fervour  of  enfning  day, 
And  warns  the  fliepherd  with  his  flocks  retreat 
To  leafy  fhadow.  from  the  tlireaten'd  heat. 

From  Cupid's  firing  of  many  fliafrs,  that  fled, 
Wingd  v/ith  thofe  plumes  which  noble  Fume  had 

flicd, 
As  through  the  wond'ring  world  ftie  flow,  and  told 
Of  his  adventures,  haughty,  brave,  and  bold; 
Some  had  already  touch'd  the  royal  maid, 
But  Love's  firft  fummone  feldom  are  obey'd  : 
Light  was  the  wound,  the  Prince's  care  unknown; 
She  might  not,  wnuld  not,  yet  reveal  her  own  ; 
His  gloiious  name  liad  lb  poffefs'd  her  cars, 
Tliat  with  delight  thofc  antique  tales  fhe  hears 
Of  Jafon,  Th(ftii3,  and  iuch  worthies  old, 
As  with  ills  ftory  beft  refeniblancc  hold. 
And  now  flie  views,  as  en  the  wall  it  hun^. 
What  old  Miifaus  fo  divinely  fung  ; 
Which  art  with  life  and  love  did  fo  infpirc, 
That  fhc  ililccrDS  and  favours  that  dcfire; 
Which  there  provokes  th'  advent'rous  youth   to 
And  in  l.eandcr's  danger  pities  him  ;  [fwim, 

WlioC-  not  new  love  alone,  hut  foitune,  fctks 
To  frtnic  his  ftory  like  that  amorous  Greek's. 


For  from  the  ftern  of  fome  good  fliip  appear* 

A  friendly  light,  which  moderates  their  fears  : 

New  courage  from  reviving  hope  they  take. 

And  climbing  o'er  the  waves  that  taper  make  ;  ' 

On  which  the  hope  of  all  their  lives  depends, 

As  his  on  that  fair  hero's  hand  extends. 

The  fhip  at  anchor,  like  a  fixed  rock. 

Breaks  the  proud  billows  which  her  large  fid(rs 

knock  ; 
Whofe  rage  reftrained,  foaming  higher  fwells. 
And  from  her  port  the  weary  barge  repels. 
Threat'ning  to  make  her,  forced  out  again. 
Repeat  the  dangers  of  the  troubled  main. 
Twice  was  the  cable  hurl'd  in  vain  :  the  Fates 
Would  not  be  mov'd  for  our  fiftcr  ftates. 
For  England  is  the  third  fuccef«ful  throw. 
And  then  the  genius  of  that  land  they  know, 
Whofe  prince  muft  be  (as  their  own  books  dcvife) 
Lord  of  the  fcene  where  now  his  danger  lies. 

Well  fung  the  Roman  bard,  "All  human  things 
"  Of  deareft  value  hang  on  flender  ftrings." 
O  fee  thee  then  fole  hope,  and  in  defign 
Of  Heav'n,  our  joy,  fupported  by  a  line  ! 
Which  for  that  inftant  washeav'n's  care  above. 
The  chain  that's  fix'd  to  the  throne  of  Jove, 
On  which  the  fabric  of  our  world  depends, 
Od.3  link  dilYolv'd,  the  whole  creation  ends. 

II. 
OF  HIS  MAJESTY'S 

RECEIVING  THE  NEWS  OF  THE 

DUKE  OF  BUCKINGHAM'S  DEATH. 

S»  earneft  with  thy  God !  can  no  new  care, 
No  fenfe  of  danger,  interrupt  thy  pray'r  ? 
TJ-.e  facred  WrelUer,  till  ablelFing  given, 
Quits  not  his  hold,  but  halting,  conquers  Heav'il. 
Nur  was  the  ftream  of  thy  devotion  ftopp'd. 
When  from  the  body  fuch  a  limb  was  lopp'd. 
As  to  thy  prefent  ftate  was  no  lefs  maim, 
Though  thy  wile  choice  has  iince  repair'd  the  fame. 
Bold  Homer  dur ft  not  fo  great  virtue  feign 
In  his  heft  pattern  *  ;  of  Patroclus  flain, 
Vi'itli  fuch  amufement  as  weak  mothers  ufe. 
And  frantic  gcfture,  he  receives  the  news. 
Yet  fell  his  darling  by  th'  impartial  chance 
Of  war,  inipos'd  by  royal  Hccflor's  lance  ; 
Tliine  in  full  peace,  and  by  a  vulgar  hard 
Torn  from  thy  bofom,  left  his  high  connnand. 

The  famous  painter  ^  could  allow  no  place 
For  private  fori jw  in  a  prince's  face : 
Yet,  that  his  piece  might  not  exceed  belief. 
He  cafi;  a  veil  upon  fuppofcd  grief. 
'Twa^  want  of  iuch  a  precedent  as  this 
Nladc  the  old  Heathen  frame  tlicir  gods  amifs. 
Their  Piioeliu,-.  ihould  not  nA  a  f(»n(ier  part 
For  the  fair  boy  \,  than  lie  did  for  his  liart ; 
Nor  blame  for  Hyacinthus'  Fate  kis  own. 
That  kept  from  him   wiik'd  death,   hadft  thou 
been  known. 

He  th.at  with  thine  (hall  weigh  good  David's 
Shall  find  his  paffion  nor  his  love  exceeds ;    [decdsj 

♦  AchiUci.  t  T'.nunihci.  i  CrpwiffiM^ 
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He  cursM  themountainswherehis brave  friend  dy'd, 
But  let  falfe  Ziba  with  his  heir  divide ; 
Where  thy  immurtal  love  to  thy  bieft  friends, 
l>ikc  that  of  Heav'ii,  upon  their  feed  defccnds. 
Such  huge  extremci  inhabit  thy  great  mind, 
God-liite,  unmov'd,  and  yet,  like  woman,  kind  ! 
"Which  of  the  ancient  poets  liad  not  broujiht 
Our  Chv.rles'  pedigree  from  Heav'n,  and  tatight 
How  fome  bright  dame,con)prelVd  by  mighty  J  uve, 
Produc'd  this  niix'd  Divinity  and  Love  i 

'    III. 

ON  THE 

TAKING  OF  SALLE. 

Of  Jafon,  Thefeus,  and  fuch  worthies  dd, 
Light  feem  the  tales  Antiquity  has  told  : 
Such  beafts  and  monllers  as  their  force  oppreft, 
Some  places  only,  and  fume  times,  infeft. 
Salle,  that  fcorn'd  all  pow'r  and  laws  uf  men. 
Goods  with  their  owners  hurrying  to  their  den, 
And  future  ages  thrtat'niuc;  with  a  rude 
And  favage  race  fuccelTiveiy  rencw'd  ; 
Their  king  defpifing  with  rebellious  pride. 
And  foes  profeft  to  all  the  world  bcfide  ; 
Thi^  peft  of  mankind  gives  our  hero  fame. 
And  through  th'  obliged  world  delates  his  name. 

The  Prophet  once  to  cruel  Agag  laid. 
As  thy  fierce  fvvord  has  mothers  childlcfs  made, 
So  Ihall  the  iword  make  thine,  and  with  that  word 
He  hcw'd  the  man  in  pieces  with  his  fword  : 
Juft  Charles  like  raeafure  has  retiirn'd  to  thefe 
Whofe  Pagan  hands  had  ftain'd  the  troubled  feas  ; 
With  fhips  they  made  the  fpoiied  merchant  mourn; 
With  flups  their  city  and  themlelves  are  torn. 
One  fquadron  of  our  winged  cailles  fent, 
O'erthrew  their  fort,  and  all  their  navy  rent  : 
For  not  content  the  dangers  to  increafe. 
And  adl  the  part  of  tempcils  in  the  feas, 
Like  hungry  wolves,  thofe  pirare  from  our  {hove 
While  flocks  of  fheep,  and  ravilli'd  cattle  bore. 
Saiely  they  might  ou  other  nations  prey, 
Fools  to  provoke  the  Sov'reign  of  the  lea  I 
Mad  Caeus  fo,  whom  uke  ili  fate  perfuades, 
The  herd  of  fair  Alcmcna's  feed  invades, 
Who  for  revenge,  and  mortals'  glad  relief, 
Sack'd  the  daik  cave,  and  crulh'd  that  horrid  thief. 

■  Morocco's  monarch,  wondering  at  tbisfatS, 
Save  that  his  prefence  his  affairs  exad:. 
Had  ooir.e  in  perfon  to  have  feen  and  known 
TJie  injur'd  world's  revenger  and  his  own. 
J-iithtr  he  fends  the  chief  among  his  peers, 
"Who  in  his  bark  proportion'd  prefents  bears ; 
To  the  reno.wn'd  for  piety  and  force. 
Poor  captives  manuau^'d,  and  m,itchlefs  horfe. 

IV. 

UPON    H!3 

MAJESTY'S  REPAIRING  OF  ST.  PAUL'S. 

That  fliipwreck'd  vefftl  which  th' Apoftle  bore, 
Scarce  fuffer'd  more  upon  ^leiita's  fhorc, 
'Ihan  did  his  temple  in  the  fea  of  time. 
Our  nation's  glory,  and  our  aatiou'o  crime. 


When  firft  the  Mpnarcli  f  of  this  bappyjifle, 

Mov'd  with  the  ruin  of  fo  brave  a  pile, 

'l"he  work  of  coft  and  piety  begun, 

To  be  accomplifli'd  by  his  glorious  fon, 

,Who  all  that  came  within  the  ample  thought 

Of  his  wife  fire  has  to  perfedlion  brought ; 

He,  like  Amphioii,  makes  thofe  quarries  leap 

Into  fair  figures  from  a  confus'd  heap } 

For  in  his  art  of  regiment  is  found 

A  pow'r  like  that  of  harmony  in  fouitd.       [kings, 

Thofe  antique  minftrels,  fure,  were  Charle-^-like 
Cities  their  lutes,  andfubjeds  hearts  their  firings. 
On  which  with  fo  divine  a  hand  they  ftrook, 
Confent  of  motion  from  their  breath  they  took  : 
So  all  our  minds  with  his  confpire  to  grace 
'The  Gentles'  great  apoiUe,  and  deface 
Thofe  flate-obfcuring  Ihades,  that  like  a  chain 
Seem'd  to  confine  and  fetter  him  again ; 
Which  the  glad  faint  !hakes  off  at  his  command, 
As  once  the  viper  from  his  facred  hand  : 
So  joys  the  aged  oak,  when  we  divide 
The  creeping  ivy  from  his  injur'd  fide. 

Ambition  rather  would  alledt  the  fame 
Of  fome  new  ftrue9i;ure,  to  have  borne  her  name. 
Two  dillant  virtues  in  one  av5l:  we  find, 
The  modell:y  and  greatncfs  of  his  mind  ; 
Which  not  content  v>  he  above  the  rage. 
And  injury  of  all-impairing  age. 
In  its  own  worth  fecure,  dotn  higher  climb, 
And  things  half  fwallow'd  from  the  jaw«  of  time 
Reduce  ;  an  earneft:  of  his  grand  dcfign. 
To  frame  no  new  church,  but  the  old  refine  ; 
Which  fpoufe  like,  may  with  comely  grace  com- 
mand, 
More  than  by  force  of  argument  or  hand. 
For  doubtful  reafcn  few  can  apprehend. 
And  war  brings  ruin  where  it  ihould  amend; 
But  beauty,  with  a  bloodlefsconquell;,  finds 
A  welcome  fov'reignty  in  rudeft  minds. 

Not  ought  which  Sheba's  wond'ring  queen  be« 
Amongft  the  works  of  Solomon,  exceli'd        [held 
His  Ihips  and  building  ;  emblems  of  a  heart 
Large  both  in  magnanimity  and  art. 

While  the  propitious  heav'nsthis  work  attend, 
I^ong  wanted  fhowers  they  forget  to  fend  ; 
As  if  they  meant  to  make  it  under/lood 
Of  more  importance  than  our  vital  food. 

The  fun  which  rifeth  to  falute  'he  quire 
Already  finifli'd,  fetting  fliall  admire 
How  private  bounty  could  lb  far  extend  : 
The  King  built  all,  l)ut  Charles  the  weftsrn  end. 
So  proud  a  fabric  to  devotion  giv'n, 
At  once  it  threatens  and  obliges  luav'n  ! 

Laomedon,  that  had  the  gods  in  pay, 
Neptune,  with  him  that  rules  the  facred  day  J,, 
Could  no  fuch  ftiudureraife  :  Troy  wall'd  lo  .  igh, 
Th'  Airides  might  as  well  have  forc'd  the  (ky. 

Glad,  though  aniaz'd,  are  our  neignbour  Kmgs, 
To  fee  fuch  pow'r  employ'd  in  peaceful  thiajj!> : 
They  lid  not  urg^e  it  to  lue  drea^lful  field; 
The  talk  is  eafier  to  dellroy  than  build. 


T  King  Janici  I. 


Jl  ApoUo. 
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V. 


OF  THE  QUEEN. 


The  lark,  thatfhnns  on  lofty  boughs  to  build 
Her  humble  neft,  lies  filcnt  in  the  field  J 
But  if  (the  proniife  of  a  cloudlefs  day) 
Aurora  fmiling  bids  her  rile  and  play, 
Then  flrait  fbe  ftiews  'twas  not  for  want  of  voice, 
Or  povv'r  to  climb,  Ihe  made  fo  low  a  choice ; 
Singing  Ihe  mounts;  her  airy  wings  are  flretch'd 
Tow'rds  heav'n,  as  if  from  heav'n  her  note  Ihe 
fetch'd. 

So  we,  retiring  from  the  bufy  throng, 
Ufc  to  reftrain  th'  ambition  of  our  fong  ; 
But  lincc  the  light  which  now  informs  our  age 
Breaks  from  the  court,  indulgent  to  her  rage, 
Thither  my  Mufe,  like  bold  Pr'ometheus,  flies, 
I'o  light  her  torch  at  Gloriana's  eyes. 

Thofe  fov'reign  beams  which  heal  the  wounded 
foul, 
And  all  our  cares,  but  once  beheld,  control ! 
There  the  poor  lover,  that  has  long  endur'd 
Some  proud  nymph's  fcorn,  of  his  fond  paflion 

'    cur'd, 
Fares  like  the  man  who  firfl;  upon  the  ground 
A  glow-worm  fpy'd,  fuppofing  he  had  found 
A  moving  diamond,  a  breathing  flone; 
For  life  it  had,  and  like  thofe  jewels  Ihone ; 
He  held  It  dear,  'till  by  the  fpringing  day 
Inform'd,  he  threv/  the  worthlels  worm  away. 

She  faves  the  lover,  as  we  gangrenes  Hay, 
By  cutting  hope,  like  a  lopp'd  limb,  away  : 
This  makes  her  bleeding  patients  to  accufe 
High  Heav'n,  and  thefc  expoftulations  ufe  : 
"  Could  Nature  then  ho  private  woman  grace, 
"  Whom  we  might  dare  to  love,  with  fucha  face, 
"  Such  a  complexion,  and  fo  radiant  eyes, 
''  Such  lovely  ni"tion,  and  fuch  iharp  replies? 
"  Beyond  our  reach,  and  yet  within  oar  fight, 
*'  What   envious  pow'r  has  plac'd   this  glorious 
"  light  ?" 

Thus  in  a  ftarry  night  fond  children  cry 
For  the  rich  fpangles  that  adorn  the  fky, 
Which,  though  they  fhine  for  ever  fixed  there, 
"With  light  and  influence  relieve  us  here. 
All  her  affedions  are  to  one  inclin'd  ; 
Her  bounty  and  compaflion  to  mankind ; 
To  whom,  while  lilie  fo  far  extends  her  grace, 
She  makes  but  good  the  promifc  of  her  face  : 
For  Mercy  has,  could  Mercy's  felf  be  fcen, 
J^o  fweeter  look  than  this  propitious  queen. 
Such  guard  and  comfort  the  dillrefled  find 
From  her  large  pow'r,  and  from  her  Ivrger  mind, 
I'liat  whom  ill  Fate  would  ruin,  it  prefers. 
Tor  all  the  miferable  are  made  her's. 
So  the  fair  tree  whereon  the  eagle  buikh, 
Poor  flieep  from  tempcfls,  and  their  Ihepherds, 

ftiields : 
The  royal  bird  poflelTcs  all  th^  boughs. 
But  fhadf  and  fhclitor  to  Jhc  flock  allows. 

Joy  of  OUT  age,  and  fafety  cf  the  next ; 
Tor  which  fo  oft'  thy  fertile  womb  is  vest ; 
Nobly  contented,  for  the  public  good. 
To  wafte  tby  (fixiu  and  diffuic  thy  blood. 


What  vafl  hopes  may  thefe  iftands  entcrtairt^ 
Where  monarchs,  thus  dtfcended,  are  to  reign  ? 
Led  by  commanders  of  fo  fair  a  line. 
Our  feas  no  longer  fliall  our  pow'r  confine. 

A  brave  romance  who  would  exa>ftly  frame, 
Firll  brings  his  knight  from  fome  immortal  dame. 
And  then  a  weapon  and  a  fianiLng  fliield. 
Bright  as  his  modier's  eyes,  he  makes  him'  wield. 
None  might  the  mother  of  Achilles  be. 
By  the  fair  pearl  and  glory  of  the  fea  *  : 
The  man  to  whom  great  Maro  gives  fuch  fatne^. 
From  the  high  bed  of  heav'nly  Venus  came  ; 
And  our  next  Charles,  whom  ail  the  flarsdefign 
Like  wonders  to  accomplifh,  fprings  from  thLtie. 

vr. 

THE  APOLOGY  OF  SLEEP, 

For  not  approaching  the  lady  luho  can  do  any  thing  but   . 
Jisep  ivhsnjhe  plcafcth. 

M'l'  charge  it  is  thofe  breaches  to  repair 
Which  Nati;re  takes  from  forrow,  toil,  and  care  : 
Reft  to  the  limbs,  and  quiet  I  confer 
0;\  troubled  minds  ;  but  nought  can  add  to  her 
Whom  Heav'n,    and  her  tranfcendent   thoughts 

have  plac'd 
Above  thofe  ills  which  wretched  mortals  tafte. 

Bright  as  the  deathlefs  gods,  and  happy,  fhc 
From  all  that  may  infringe  delight  isfrte; 
Love  at  her  royal  feet  his  quiver  lays, 
And  not  his  mother  with  more  hafte  obeys. 
Such  real  pleafures,  fuch  true  joys  fufpenfe, 
What  dream  can  I  prefent  to  recompenfe  ? 

Should  I  with  lightning  fill  her  awful  hand. 
And  make  the  clouds  fecm  all  at  her  command. 
Or  place  her  in  Olympus'  top,  a  gueft 
Among  th'  immortal?,  who  with  neftar  feaft, 
That  pow'r  would  feem,  that  entertainment,  Ihort 
Of  the  true  fplendour  of  her  prefcnt  court. 
Where  all  the  joys,  and  all  the  glories,  are 
Of  three  great  kingdoms,  fever'd  from  the  care. 
I,  that  of  fumes  and  humid  vapours  made, 
Af;ending,  do  the  feat  of  fenfe  invade, 
No  cloud  iti  fo  ferene  a  manfion  find. 
To  ovcrcall  her  evei-fliining  mind. 
Which  holds  refemblance  with  thofe  fpotlds  Ikios, 
Where  flowing  Nilus  want  of  rain  fupplics  ; 
Tliat  cryftal  heav'n,  where  Phoebus  never  fliroud^ 
His  golden  beams,  nor  wraps  his  face  in  clouds. 
But  what  fo  hard  which  numbers  cannot  force ; 
So  ftoops   the    moon,  and  rivers   change  their 

courfe. 
The  bold  Meonian  |^  made  me  dare  to  fteep 
Jove's  dreadful  temples  in  the  dew  ol  flecp  ; 
And  fiuce  the  Mufes  do  invoke  my  pow'r, 
1  fliall  no  more  decline  that  facrcd  bow'r 
Witcre  Gloriana  their  great  miflrefs  lies. 
But  gently  taming  thofe  vii5lorious  eyes. 
Charm  all  her  fcnfcs,  till  the  joyful  fun 
Without  a  rival  half  his  courfe  has  run  ; 
VVho,  while  my  hand  that  fairer  light  confine?, 
May  boaft  hinilclf  the  brighteft  thing  that  fliincj. 


t  .'Eaetj, 
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VI  r. 

PUERPERtUM. 


Yo'J  gods  that  have  the  powV 

To  trouble  and  compofe 

All  that's  beneath  your  bow'r. 

Calm  lilence  on  the  feas,  on  eafth  iaipofe. 

Fair  Venus  !  in  thy  foft  arms 
The  God  of  kage  confine  ; 
For  thy  whifpers  are  the  charms 
Which  only  can  divert  his  fierce  defign. 

What  though  he  frown,  and  to  tumult  do  incline  ? 

ThoiU  the  flame 

Kindled  in  his  breafl  canft  tame 

With  that  fnow  vrhich  unmelted  lies  on  thine. 

Great  Goddefs  I  give  this  thy  facred  ifland  reft  ; 

Make  heav'n  fmile, 

That;  no  ftorm  difturb  us  while 

Thy  chief  care,  our  halcyon,  builds  her  neft. 

Great  Gloriana  1  fair  Gloriana  ! 
Bright  as  high  heav'n  is,  and  feitile  as  earth, 
Whofe  beauty  relieves  us, 
Whofe  royal  bed  gives  us, 
Both  glory  and  peace, 
;  Our  prefent  joy,  and  all  our  hopes  incrcafe. 

VIII. 
THE  COUNTESS  OF  CARLISLE 

IN    MtURNiNG. 

When  from  black  clouds  no  part  of  fky  is  clear, 
But  juft  fo  much  as  lets  the  fun  appear, 
Heav'n  then  would  fcem  thy  image,  and  refleil 
•  Thofe  fable  veftments  and  that  bright  afpedt. 
A  fpark  of  virtue  by  the  deepeft  fhade 
Of  fad  adverfity  is  fairer  made  ; 
Nor  lefs  advantage  doth  thy  beauty  get, 
A  'V'enus  rifing  from  a  fea  of  jet ! 
Such  was  th'  appearance  of  new-formed  I^ight, 
While  yet  it  ftruggled  with  eternal  Night. 
Then  mourn  no  more,  left  thou  admit  increafe 
Of  glory  by  the  noble  Lord's  deceafe. 
We  find  not  that  the  laughter-loving  dame  *f 
Mnurn'd  for  Anchifcs ;  'twas  enough  ftie  came 
To  grace  the  mortal  with  her  deathlefs  bed. 
And  that  his  living  eyes  fuch  beauty  fed  : 
Had  file  been  there,  untimely  joy  through  all 
Men's  hearts  diffus'd,  had  marr'd  the  funeral. 
Thofe  eyes  ■were  made  to  banHh  grief:  as  well 
Bright  Phoebus  might  affcCl  in  fhades  to  dwell. 
As  they  to  put  on  forrow  :  nothing  ftands, 
But  pow'r  to  grieve,  exempt  from  thy  commands. 
If  thou  lament,  ihou  muft  do  fo  alone  ; 
Giief  in  thy  prefence  can  lay  hold  on  none. 
Yet  ftill  perfift  the  memory  to  love 
Of  thai  great  Mercury  of  our  mighty  Jove, 
Who,  by  the  pow'r  of  his  cnchai.tir.g  tongue, 
Swords  from  the  bauds  of  threat'ning  monarchs 

wrung. 
War  he  prevented,  or  foon  made  it  ccafc, 
Jnflruciing  princes  in  the  arts  of  peace; 

♦  Veau», 


Such  as  made  Sheba's  curious  queen  refort 
To  the  large-hearted  Hebrew's^  fauiou* court. 
Had  Homer  fat  aniongft  hiswond'ring  guefts, 
He  might  have  karn'd,  at  thofe  ftupendousfeaftsj 
With  greater  bounty,  and  more  facred  flate. 
The  banquets  of  the  gods  to  celebrate. 
But,  oh  !  what  elocutioh  might  he  ufe,   ■ 
What  potent  charms,  that  could  fo  /"ion  infufe 
His  abfent  mafter's  love  into  the  heiirt 
Of  Henrietta  !  forcing  her  to  part 
From  her  lov'd  brother,  couniiy,  and  the  fun. 
And,  like  Camilla,  o'er  the  waves  to  run 
Into  his  arms?  while  the  Parifian  dames 
Mourn  for  the  raviih'd  glory  ;  at  her  flames 
No  lefs  .".maz'd  than  the  amazed  ftars, 
When  the  bold  charmer  of  Theifalia  wars 
With  heav'n  itfi,.'i',  and  numbers  docs  repeat. 
Which  call  defcending  Cynthia  from  her  feat. 

IX. 

Ill  anfwer  to  one  -zvho  -ivrif  a  libel  agtlisfl  fht 

COlTNTESS  OF  CARLISLE. 

What  fury  has  provok'd  thy  wit  to  dare. 
With  Diomed,  to  wound  che  Queen  of  Love  J 
Thy  miftrcfs'  envy,  or  thine  own  defpair  ? 
Not  the  juft  Pailas  ir.  thy  bread;  did  move 
So  blind  a  rage,  with  fuch  a  diif'rent  fate;  , 
He  honour  won  where  thou  haft  purchas'd  hatfti 

She  gave  afliftance  to  his  Trojan  foe  ' 
Thou,  that  v.'ithout  a  rival  thou  may 'ft  love, 
i)c)ft  to  the  beauty  of  this  Lady  owe, 
V\'^h:le  after  her  the  gazing  world  does  move. 
Canft  thoti  not  be  content  to  love  alone  ? 
Or  is  thy  miftrcfs  not  content  with  one  ? 

Haft  thou  not  read  of  Fairy  Arthur's  fliield. 
Which  but  difclos'd  anr.az'd  the  vireaker  eyes 
Of  prondeft  fues,  and  won  the  doubtful  field  J 
So  fhall  thy  rebel  wit  become  her  prize. 
Should  thy  Iambics  fvvetl  into  a  book. 
All  were  confuted  with  one  radiant  look. 

Heav'n  he  oblig'd  that  plac'd  her  in  the  (kies; 
Rewarding  Phoebus  for  infpLring  fo 
His  noble  brain,  by  likening  to  thofe  eyes 
His  joyful  beams  ;  but  Phcibus  is  thy  foe. 
And  neitiier  aids  thy  fancy  nor  thy  fight. 
So  ill  thou  rhym'ft  againlt  fo  fair  a  light. 


OF  HER  CHAMBER. 

Thet  tafte  of  death  that  do  at  heav'n  arrive, 
But  we  this  paradife  approach  alive. 
Inftcad  of  Death,  the  dart  of  Love  does  ftrike. 
And  renders  all  w^ithin  thcfc  walls  alike. 
The  high  in  titles,  and  the  fliepherd,  here 
Forgets  his  greatnefs,  and  forgets  his  fear. 
All  ftand  amaz'd,  and  gazing  on  the  fair, 
Lofe  thought  of  what  therafelvcs  or  others  arc  Ji 
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Ambition  lofe,  and  have  no  other  fcope. 

Save  Carllfls's  favour,  to  employ  their  hope. 

ThcThracian(i)  could  (though  allthofe  tales  were 
true 

The  bold  Greeks  tell)  no  greater  wonders  do  : 

Jiefore  his  feet  fo  fheep  and  lions  lay, 

Tearlef?  and  wrathlefs  while  they  heard  him  play. 

The  gay,  thv  wife,  the  gallant,  and  the  grare, 

Subdu'd  alike,  all  but  one  paflion  have  : 

No  worthy  mind  but  finds  in  hei's  there  is 

Somethitig  proportional  to  the  rule  of  his  : 

While  ftie  with  cheerful,  but  impartial  grace, 

(Born  for  no  one,  but  to  dehght  the  race 

Of  men)  like  Phabus  fo  divides  her  light, 

And  wi  rnis  us,  that  fhc  ftoops  not  from  her  height. 


XF. 


LADY  DOROTHY  SYDNEY'S  PICTURE, 

Such  was  Philoclea,  and  fuch  Dorus'  {i)  flume  ! 
The  matchkfs  Sydney  (3),  that  immortal  frame 
Of  perfedl  beauty,  on  two  pillars  plac'd, 
Not  his  high  fancy  could  one  pattern,  grac'd 
With  fuch  extremes  of  excellence,  compofe 
Wonders  fo  dlftant  in  one  face  difclofe ! 
Such  cheerful  modcfly,  fuch  humble  flate, 
Moves  certain  loVe,  but  with  as  doubtful  fate 
As  when,  beyond  our  greedy  reach,  we  fee 
Inviting  fruit  on  too  fublimc  a  tree. 
All  the  rich  tlow'rs  through  his  Arcadia  found> 
Amaz'd  we  fee  in  this  one  garland  bound. 
Had  but  this  copy  (which  the  artill  took 
l-'rom  the  fair  piibturc  of  that  noble  book) 
Stood  at  Kalander's.the  brave  friends(4)  had  jarr'd, 
And,  rivals  made,  th'  enfuing  ftory  marr'd. 
Jull  Nature,  lirft  inftrufted  by  his  thought, 
In  his  own  huufe  thus  pradis'd  what  he  taught. 
This    glorious   piece   tranlcends   what   he   could 

think, 
So  much  his  blood  is  nobler  than  his  ink  ! 

xn. 

AT  PENSHURST. 

Had  Dorothea  liv'd  when  mortals  made 
Choice  of  their  deities,  this  facred  fhade 
Had  held  an  altar  to  her  pow'r  that  gave 
The  ])eace  and  glory  which  thcfc  allies  have  ; 
Embroider'd  fo  with  flowers  where  Ihc  flood, 
That  it  became  a  garden  of  a  wood. 
Her  prcfcncc  has  fuch  more  than  human  grace, 
Tiiat  it  can  civilize  the  rudclt  place  ; 
And  beauty  too,  and  order,  c;ui  impart. 
Where  Nature  ne'er  intended  it,  nor  art. 
The  phiits  acknmvledgc  this,  and  Iut  admire, 
No  lefs  than  thofe  of  old  did  Orpheus'  lyre. 
If  (he  fit  down,  with  tops  all  tow'rds  her  bow'd, 
'1  licy  round  aboyt  her  into  arbouis  crowd  ; 
Or  if  Ihe  walk,  in  even  ranks  they  Hand, 
Like  fomc  well  marfhall'd  and  obl'equions  band. 
Amphirn  fo  made  llwncs  and  timber  leap 
tvito  fair  figures  from  a  confus'd  heap  c 

II)  ()T|.heiii.  (il  l'.4m(;l.i.  (J)  ill  I'hilir  Syilncy, 

14,  I'viudcs  and  MuUiiucua, 


And  in  the  fymmetry'  of  Rer  parts  is  foun<3 
A  pow'r  like  that  of  harmony  in  foL-.nd. 

Ye  l-fty  Beeches!  tell  this  matchlefs  damr^ 
That  if  together  ye  fed  all  one  flame. 
It  could  not  equalize  the  hundredth  part 
Of  what  her  eyes  have  kindled  in  my  heart ! — 
Go,  Boy,  and  carve  this  paffion  on  the  bark 
Of  yonder  tree,  which  ftands  the  facred  mark 
Of  noble  Sydney's  birth  ;  when  furh  benign,  . 

Such  more  than  mortal-making  flats  did  Ihine, 
That  there  tlrey  cannot  but  for  ever  prove 
The  monument  and  pledge  of  humble  love  ; 
His  humble  love  whofe  hope  fhall  ne'er  rife  highor     I 
Than  for  a  pardon  that  he  dares  admire. 

XIII. 
OF  THE  LADY 

■     WHO  C.\N   SLEEP  WHEN   Slin  TLEASET. 

No  wonder  Heep  from  careful  lovers  flies. 

To  bathe  himlelf  in  Sacharifla's  eyes. 

As  fair  Aftrea  once  from  earth  to  htav'n, 

By  flrife  and  loud  impiety  was  driv'n ; 

So  with  our  plaints  otTendtd,  and  our  tears, 

Wife  Somnas  to  that  paradife  repairs; 

Waits  on  her  will,  and  wretches  docs  forfake. 

To  court  the  nymph  for  whom   thofe   wretches 

wake. 
More  proud  than  Pha:bus  of  his  throne  of  gold. 
Is  the  fi)ft  God  thofe  fofter  limbs  to  hold ; 
Nor  would  exchange  with  Jove,  to  hide  the  fkies 
In  dark'iiing  clouds,  the  pow'r  to  clofe  her  eyes  ; 
Eyes  which^o  far  all  other  lights  control. 
They  warm  our  mortal  parts,  but  thefe  our  foul ' 
Let  her  free  fpirit,  wh(»fe  unconqucr'd  brcaft 
Holds  fuch  deep  quiet  and  untroubled  rell, 
Know  that  though  Venus  and  her  fan  fliould  fpari 
I-Ier  rebel  heart,  and  never  teach  her  care. 
Yet  Hymen  may  in  force  his  vigils  keep, 
And  for  another's  joy  fufpend  her  llecp. 

XIV 
OF   THE   M  ISREPORT 

OF    llrll   BEING  TAINTED. 

As  when  a  fort  of.  wolves  infeft  the  night 

With  their  wild  bowlings  at  fair  CyntUia's  light, 

The  node  may  chafe  fweet  flumber  from  our  eyes. 

But  never  reach  the  miftrefsof  the  ikics  ; 

So  with  the  news  of  Sachariffa's  wrongs, 

Her  vexed  fcrvants  blame  thofe  envious  tongues; 

Call  Love  to  witnefs.that  no  painted  lire 

Can  Icorch  men  fo,  or  kindle  fuch  delire  ; 

While,  unconcerned,  fnc  leems  mov'd  no  more 

With  this  new  malice  than  our  loves  before; 

But  from  the  height  of  her  great  mind  looks  down 

On  both  our  palUons,  without  fmile  or  frown. 

Sa  little  care  of  what  is  done  below 

Hath  the  bright  dame  whom'Heav'n  affedlcth  ft). 

Paints  licr,  'tis  true,  with  the  lame  hand  which 

fpreatls  . 

l/ike  glorious  colours  throngh  the  flow'ry  meads, 
M'hcn  lavilh  Nature,  with  her  beft  a'tiJC, 
Clothes  the  i^ay  fpruig,  ;hg  icalbn  of  deiirc 
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Paints  heiv  'cis  true,  and  docs  her  check  adorn 
Wi:h  the  fame  art  wherc\vitl\  (he  paints  the  morn  ; 
With  the  fame  art  wherewith  (he  gilded  I'o 
Thofe  painted  cloudswhichfprmThauniantias'bow. 

XV. 

OF  HER  PASSING 

THROUGH  A   CRi')WD   OF   PEOPLE. 

As  in  old  chaos  (hcav'n  with  earth  confus'd, 
And  ftars  with  rocks  together  crulli'd  and  bruib'd) 
The  fun  his  light  no  further  could  extend 
Than  the  next  nill,  which  on  his  fhrndders  lean'd  ; 
So  in  this  throng  bright  Sacharifla  far'd, 
Opprefs'd  by  thofe  who  ftrove  to  he  her  guard  ; 
As  ihips,  though  never  fo  obfequious,  fall 
Foul  in  a  tempcll  on  their  admiral. 
A  greater  favour  this  diforder  brought 
.  Unto  her  fervants'  than  their  a-»vful  thought 
Durft  entertain;  when  thus  compell'd,  they  prcH 
The  yie'ding  marble  of  her  fnowy  breafl:. 
While  iovc  infults,  difguifed  in  the  cloud 
And  welcome  force  ot  that  unruly  crowd. 
So  th'  amorous  tree,  while  yet  the  air  is  calm, 
Juft  diftance  keeps  from  his  defired  palm  ; 
i3ut  v/hen  the  wind  her  ravilh'd  branches  throws 
Into  his  arms,  and  mingles  all  tlieir  boughs, 
Though  loth  he  feems  her  tender  leaves  to  prefs, 
Jk^ore  loth  he  is  that  friendly  florm  fhould  ceafe, 
From  wliofe  rude  bounty  he  the  double  uie 
At  once  receives,  ef  pleafure  and  excufc. 

XVI. 

THE   STORY   OF 

PHOEBUS  AND  DAPHNE 

AfPLIED. 

"Thyrsis,  a  youth  of  the  infpired  train, 
Fair  Sachariffa  lov'd,  but  lov'd  i'l  vain  : 
Like  Phosbu-  fung  the  no  lefs  am'rous  hsoy; 
Like  Daphne  {he,  as  lovely,  and  as  coy  '. 
With  numbers  he  the  flying  nymph  pitrfucs, 
With  numbers  fuch  as  Phofbus'  felf  might  ufe  ! 
Such  is  the  chafe  when  Love  and  Fancy  leads, 
O'er    craggy    mountain?,    and   through   flnw'ry 
Invok'd  to  tcftify  the  lover's  care,  [mcadsj 

Or  form  fomc  image  of  his  cruel  fair, 
Urg'd  with  his  fury,  like  a  wounded  deer, 
O'erthefe  he  fled  ;  and  now  approaching  near, 
Hadreach'd  the  nymph  witli  his  harmonious  lay, 
Whom  all  his  charms  could  not  incline  to  ftay. 
Yet  what  he  fung  in  his  immortal  flrain, 
I'hough  unfuccefsful,  was  not  fung  in  vain  : 
All  but  the  nymph  that  ffioidd  redrefs  his  wrong, 
Attend  his  pafTion,  and  approve  his  fong. 
Like  Phoebus,  thus  acquiring  uniought  praife. 
He  catch'd  at  love,  and  fill'dhis  arms  with  bays. 

XVII. 

TABULA  PHOEBI  ET  DAPHNIS. 

ArcAdis  juvcnis  Thyrfis,  Phcebiquc  faccrdos, 
Lngenti  fr'jftra  Sacljaji/Jie  a,rdebat  amore. 


Hand  Deus  Ipfe  olim  DaphnI  majora  canebat  j 
Ncc  fuit  afpcrior  Daphne,  ncc  pulchrior  ilia  : 
Carminibus  Phuebo  digois  prcmit  ille  fugacem 
I'er  rupes,  per  faxa,  volans  per  florida  vates 
Pafcua  :  formofam  nunc  his  componere  nympham,. 
Nunc  illis  crudelera  infana  mente  folebat. 
Audiit  ilia  procul  mifcrum,  cytharamquc  fonan- 
Aud'iit,  at  nuUis  ref}X;xit  mota  querelis '.       [tern  ; 
Ne  tamen  omnino  caneret  defertus,  ad  alta 
Sidtra  perculfi  refcrunt  nova  tarmiua  niontes. 
Sic,  non  qua;f:tus  cumulatus  laudlbus,  olim 
Elapfa  reperit  Daphne  fua  laurea  Phabus. 

xvin. 

AT  PfiNSHURST. 

Whilf.  in  tills  park  I  ling,  the  lift 'ning  deer 
Attend  my  paflion,  and  forget  to  fear ; 
When  to  tlie  beeches  I  report  my  flame, 
I'hey  bow  their  heads,  as  if  they  felt  the  fame. 
To  gods  appealing,  when  I  reach  their  bow'rs 
With  loud  ct-mplaints,  they  anfwer  me  in  fliowVs, 
To  thee  a  wild  and  cruel  foul  is  giv'n,     [hcav'n  ! 
More    deaf   than    trees,    and   prouder    than  the 
Love's  foe  profefs'd  :  why  doft  thou  falfely  feign 
Thyfelf  a  Sydney  ?  from  which  noble  ftrain 
He  fprung  (a),  that  could  fo  far  exalt  the  name 
Oi  Love,  and  warm  our  nation  with  his  flame  ; 
That  all  we  can  of  love  or  high  defire 
Seems  but  the  fmoke  of  am'rous  Sydney's  fire. 
Nor  call  her  mother  who  fo  well  does  prove 
One  breafl:  may  hold  both  chaftity  and  love.. 
Never  can  ftie,  that  fo  exceeds  the  fpring 
In  joy  and  bounty,  be  fuppos'd  to  bring 
One  fo  deftrudlive.    To  no  human  flock 
W'e  owe  this  fierce  iinkindnefs,  but  the  rock, 
That  cloven  rock  produc'd  thee,  by  whofe  fide 
Nature,  to  rccompenfe  the  fatal  pride 
Of  fuch  ftern  beauty, plac'd  thofe  healing  fprings(b) 
Vi'hich  not  more  help  than  that  defl:ru<5lion  brings. 
Thy  heart  no  ruder  than  the  rugged  ftone, 
1  might,  like  Orpheus    with  my  num'rous  moan 
Melt  to  compaflion  :  now  my  trait'rous  fong 
With  thee  confpires  to  do  the  finger  wrong  ; 
While  thus  1  fuffer  not  myfelf  to  lofc 
The  memory  of  what  augments  my  woes; 
But  with  my  own  breath  ftill  foment  the  fire,. 
Which  flames  as  high  as  fancy  can  afpire  ! 

This  lalh  complaint  tli'  indulgent  cars  did  pierce 
Of  juft  Apollo,  prefident  of  verfe  ; 
Highly  concerned  that  the  Mufc  fliould  bring 
Damage  to  one  whom  he  had  taught  to  fing  : 
Thus  he  advis'd  me :  "  On  yon'  aged  tree 
"  Hang  up  thy  lute,  and  hie  thee  to  the  fea, 
"  That  there  with  wonders  thy  diverted  mind 
"  Some  truce,  at  leaft,  may  with  this  paflion  find." 
Ah,  cruel  Nymph  I  from'. whom  her  humble  fwain 
Fliis  for  relief  into  the  raging  main, 
And  from  the  winds  and  tempefts  docs  expcft 
A  milder  fate  than  from  her  cold  neglecS;  1 
Yet  there  he'll  pray  that  the  unkind  may  prove 
Bleft  in  her  choice  ;  and  vows  this  endlefs  love 
Springs  from  no  hope  of  what  flic  can  confer. 
But  from  thofe  gifts  which  hcav'n  hasheap'd  on  he 

(J)  Sij  ri|^ip  Sydney.  (b)  Tunbridtc-WcUJ* 
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XIX. 


ON  THE  FKlENDSUir  BETWIXT 

SACHARISSA  AND  AMORET. 

I'ell  me,  lovely,  loyiiig  Pair  ! 
Why  fo  kind,  and  fo  I'evere  ? 
Why  fo  carelcfs  of  our  care. 
Only  to  ycurfelves  fo  dear  ? 

By  this  cunning  change  of  hearts, 
You  the  pow'r  of  Love  control, 
While  the  Boy's  dtluded  darts 
Can  arrive  at  neither  foul. 

For  in  vain  to  either  breafl 
Still  beguiled  I.ove  does  come. 
Where  he  finds  a  foreign  gueft, 
Neither  of  your  hearts  at  home. 

Debtors  thus  with  like  dclign, 
When  they  never  mean  to  pay, 
That  they  may  the  law  decline. 
To  fome  friend  make  all  away. 

Not  the  filver  doves  that  fly, 
Yok'd  in  Cytherea's  car. 
Not  the  wings  that  lift  fo  high, 
And  convey  her  fun  fo  far, 

Are  fo  lovely,  fwect,  and  fair. 
Or  do  more  ennoble  love; 
Are  fo  choicely  match'd  a  pair, 
Pt  y/hh  more  confeiit  do  move. 

XX. 

A  LA  MALADE. 

An,  lovely  Amorct  1  the  care 
Of  all  that  know  what's  good  or  fair ! 
I»  heav'n  become  our  rival  too  ? 
Had  the  rich  gifts  conferr'd  on  you  ^ 
So  amply  thence,  tlie  common  end 

Pf  giving  lovers to  pretend  ? 

Hence  to  this  pining  licUnefs  (meant 
To  weary  thee  to  a  confcnt 
Of  leaving  us)  no  pow'r  is  giv'n 
Thy  beauties  to  impair  ;  for  Heav'n 
Solicits  thee  with  fuch  a  care, 
As  rofes  from  their  ftalks  we  tear. 
When  we  would  ftill  prefcrvc  them  neyr 
And  frefb  as  on  the  bufh  they  grew. 

With  fuch  a  grace  you  entertain, 
And  look  with  inch  contempt  on  pain, 
'1  hat,  languilliiiig,  you  conquer  more, 
And  wound  us  deeper  than  before. 
So  lightnings  which  in  dorms  appear, 
6corch  more  than  when  the  Ikies  arc  clear. 

^  And  as  pale  ficknefs  docs  invade 
Your  ftaikr  part,  the  breaches  made 
111  that  fair  lodging,  ftill  more  clear 
Atake  the  bright  gueft,  yaur  foul,  appear. 
So  nymphs  o'er  pathlcfs  mountains  borne, 
i'hcir  light  robes  by  the  brambles  torn, 
riom  their  fair  hmb?,  cxpofnig  nc%v 
AiitJ  unknown  btauti-.s  to  the  view 


Of  following  gods,  increafe  their  flame. 
And  hafte  to  catch  the  flying  game. 

XXI. 

UPON  THE  DEATH 

OF  MY  LADY  RICH. 

May  tbofe  already  curs'd  EfTexian  plains, 
Where  hafty  death  and  pining  ficknefs  reigns. 
Prove  all  a  deferi !  and  none  tl.ere  make  flay, 
But  favage  beafls,  or  men  as  wild  as  they  : 
There  the  fair  light  which  all  our  ifland  grac'd, 
1-ike  Hero's  taper  in  the  window  plac'd, 
Such  fate  from  the  malignant  air  did  find. 
As  that  expofed  to  the  boill'rous  wind. 

Ah,  cruel  Heav'n !  to  fnatch  fo  foon  away 
Her  for  whofe  life,  had  we  had  time  to  pray, 
With  thoufand  vows  and  tears  we  fhi-uld  have 

fought 
That  I'ad  decree's  fufpcnfion  to  have  wrought. 
But  we,  alas!  no  whifper  of  her  pain 
Heard,  till  'twas  fin  to  wifli  her  here  again. 
Ihat  horrid  word,  at  once,  like  lightning  fpread, 
Strook  all  our  ears, — The  Lady  Rich  is  dead  ! 
Htart-rending  news  !  and  dreadful  to  thofc  few 
Who  herrefemble,  and  her  flepspurfiie  ; 
That  Death  fliould  liccnfe  have  to  range  among 
The  fair,  the  wife,  the  virtuous,  and  the  young  ! 

The  Paphian  Queen  (i)  from  that  fierce  battle 
With  gortd  hand,  and  veil  fo  rudely  torn,  [borne, 
Like  terror  did  air.ong  th'  immortals  breed. 
Taught  by  her  wound  that  goddclTes  may  bleed. 

All  ftand  amazed  1  but  beyond  the  reft 
Th'  heroic  dame  (a)  whofe  happy  womb  fhe  blefl, 
Mov'd  \vith  jufl  grief,  cxpoftulates  with  Heav'n, 
Urging  the  i.romifc  to  th'  obfL-quious  giv'n, 
Of  longer  life  ;  for  ne'er  was  pious  foul 
More  apt  t'  obey,  more  worthy  to  control. 
A  (kiiful  eye  at  once  might  read  the  race  • 

Of  Caledonian  monarchs  in  her  face. 
And  fweet  humility  :  her  look  and  mind 
At  once  were  lofty,  and  at  once  were  kind. 
There  dvvelt  the  fcorn  of  vice,  and  pity  too. 
For  tliofe  that  did  whatltie  difdaiii'd  to  do  : 
So  gentle  and  fcvere,  that  what  was  bad. 
At  once  her  hatrrd  and  her  pardon  had. 
Gracious  to  all  ;  but  where  her  love  was  due, 
So  fall,  fo  faithful,  loyal,  and  fo  true. 
That  a  bold  hand  as  foon  might  hope  to  force 
The  rolling  lights  of  heav'n,  as  change  her  courfe. 

Some  happy  angel,  that  beholds  her  there, 
Inftrudl  us  to  record  what  fhe  was  here  ! 
And  when  this  cloud  of  forrow's  overblown, 
Tlirough  the  wide  world  we'll  make  her  graces 

known. 
So  frefli  the  wound  is,  and  the  grief  fo  vaft. 
That  all  out  art  and  pow'r  of  fpeech  is  walle. 
Here  paflion  fways,  but  there  the  Mufc  fhall  raifc 
1  ternal  monuments  of  louder  iraife. 

There  our  delight  complying  with  her  fame, 
tihall  have  occulion  to  recite  thy  name, 
lair  Sachariflii  I — and  now  only  fair  1 
To  facred  friendfliip  we'll  an  altar  rear, 

(I)  Vcau3,         (z)  CbilftianCouatcficrDcvoafUic, 
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fS\"idi  as  the  Romans  did  crc(fl  of  old) 

Where  on  a  marble  pillar  fiiall  be  told 

The  lovely  pafllon  each  to  other  bare, 

With  the  rel'eniblancc  of  that  mutchlefs  pair. 

Narciflus  to  the  thing  for  which  he  pin'd 

Was  not  more  like  than  your's  to  her  fair  mind, 

Save  that  flie  grac'd  the  fev'rdl  parts  of  life, 

A  fpotlefs  virgin,  and  a  faultlels  wife. 

Such  tvas  the  fwect  converfe  'twixt  her  and  you, 

As  that  (he  holds  with  her  aflbciafes  now. 

How  falfc  is  Hope,  and  how  regardlefs  Fate, 
That  fuch  a  love  fhould  have  fo  fhort  a  date! 
Lately  1  faw  her,  fighing,  part  from  thee  : 
(Alas  that  the  laft  farewell  fhould  be  !) 
■So  look'd  Aftraea,  her  remove  defign'd. 
On  thofe  diftrefled  friends  flie  left  behind. 
Confent  in  virtue  knit  your  hearts  fo  fafl, 
That  {till  the  knot,  in  fpite  of  death,  does  laft  ; 
For  as  your  tears,  and  forrow-wounded  foul, 
Prove  well  that  on  your  part  this  bond  is  whole, 
So  all  we  know  of  what  they  do  above. 
Is  that  they  happy  are,  and  that  they  love. 
Let  dark  oblivion,  and  the  hollow  grave, 
■Content  themfelves  our  frailer  thoughts  to  have  : 
Well  chofen  love  is  never  taught  to  die. 
But  with  our  nobler  part  invades  the  fky. 
Then  grieve  no  more  that  one  fo  heav'nly  fhap'd, 
The  crooked  hand  of  trembling  age  efcap'd  : 
Rather,  iince  we  beheld  her  not  decay. 
But  that  fhe  vanifh'd  fo  entire  away. 
Her  wondrous  beauty  and  her  goodnefs  merit 
We  fhould  fuppofe  that  fome  propitious  fpirit 
In  that  eeleftial  form  frequented  here. 
And  is  not  dead,  but  ccafes  to  appear. 

XXII. 
OF  LOVE. 

Anger,  in  hafty  words  or  blows, 
Itfelf  difcharges  on  our  foes  ; 
And  forrow  too,  finds  fome  relief 
In  tears,  which  wait  upon  our  grief  J 
'  So  ev'ry  paflion,  but  fond  love. 
Unto  its  own  redrefs  does  move  ; 
But  that  alone  the  wretch  inclines 
To  what  prevents  his  own  defigns  ; 
Makes  him  lament,  and  figh,  and  weep, 
Diforder'd,  tremble,  fawn,  and  creep  ; 
Poftures  which  render  him  defpis'd, 
Where  he  endeavours  to  be  priz'd. 
For  women,  (born  to  be  control'd) 
.Stoop  to  the  forward  and  the  bold  ; 
Affeiil  the  haughty  and  the  proud, 
The  gay,  the  frolic  and  the  loud. 
Who  firft  the  gen'rous  fleed  oppreft, 
Kot  kneeling  did  falute  the  beail ; 
But  with  high  courage,  life,  and  force. 
Approaching,  lani'd  th'  unruly  horfc. 

Unwifely  we  the  wifer  Eaft 
Pity,n>gDofing  them  oppreft 
With  tyrants'  force,  whofe  law  is  will. 
By  which  they  govern,  fpoil,  and  kill  : 
Each  nymph,  but  moderately  fair. 
Commands  with  no  lefs  rigour  here. 
Should  fome  brave  Turk,  that  walks  smoxg 
fi^s  twenty  laffes,  bright  and  young, 


And  beckons  to  the  willing  dame, 
Preferr'd  to  quench  his  preftnt  flame, 
Behold  as  many  gallants  here, 
With  modeft  guile  and  filent  fear. 
All  to  one  female  idol  bend. 
While  her  high  pride  does  fcarce  defcend 
To  mark  their  follies,  he  would  fwear 
That  thefe  her  guard  of  eunuchs  w£te, 
And  that  a  more  mageftic  queen. 
Or  humbler  flavc?,  he  had  not  fecn. 

All  this  with  indignation  fpoke. 
In  vain  I  ftruggled  with  the  yoke 
Of  mighty  Love  :  that  conq'ring  look. 
When  next  beheld,  like  lightning  ftrook 
My  blafted  foul,  and  made  mc  bow 
Lowtr  than  thofe  I  pity'd  now. 

So  the  tall  ftag,  upon  the  brink 
Of  fome  fmooth  Itrcam  about  to  drink. 
Surveying  there  his  armed  head, 
With  fiiame  remembers  that  he  fled 
The  fcorned  dogs,  refolves  to  try 
The  combat  next ;  but  if  their  cry 
Invades  again  his  trembling  ear, 
He  ftrait  refunies  his  wonted  care. 
Leaves  the  untaPced  fpring  behind, 
And,  wing'd  with  fear,  outiliej  the  wind. 

XXllI. 
FOR  DRINKING  OF  HEALTHS. 
Let  brutes  and  vegetals,  that  cannot  think. 
So  far  as  drought  and  nature  urges,  drink ; 
A  more  indulgent  milkefs  guides  our  fp'rits, 
Realon,  that  dares  beyond  our  appetites : 
She  would  our  care  as  well  as  thirft  redrefs, 
And  with  divinity  rewards  excefs. 
Deferted  Ariadne,  thus  fupply'd. 
Did  perjur'd  Thefeus'  cruelty  deride  : 
Bacchus  embrac'd,  from  her  exalted  thought; 
Banifh'd  the'man,  her  paflion  and  his  fault. 
Bacchus  and  Phoebus  are  b/  Jove  ally'd, 
And  each  by  other's  timely  heat  fupply'd  : 
All  that  the  grapes  owe  to  his  rip'ning  fires 
is  paid  in  numbers  which  their  juice  inj'pires. 
Wine  fills  the  veins  and  healths  are<inderftood 
To  give  our  fiends  a  title  to  our  blood  ; 
Who,  naming  me,  doth  warm  his  courage  fo. 
Shews  for  my  fake  what  his  bold  hand  would  do. 

XXIV. 
OF  MY  LADY  ISABELLA 

PLATING  ON  THE  LUTE. 

Sucn  moving  founds  from  fuch  a  carclefs  touch! 
So  unconcern'd  hcrfelf,  and  we  fo  much  ! 
What  art  is  this,  that  with  Co  little  pains 
Tranfports  us  thus  anJ  o'er  our  fpirits  reigns 
The  trembling;  firings  about  her  fingers  crowd. 
And  tell  their  joy  for  ev'ry  kifs  aloud. 
Small  force  there  needs  to  make  them  tremble  lo  5 
Toucb'd  by  that  hand,  who  would  not  tremble 

too  ?  «      ,  1 

Here  I-ove  takes  ftand,  and  while  fhe  charms  t'lC 
Empties  his  quiver  on  the  lift'ning  deer.  [car, 

Mufic  fo  foftcns  and  difarnis  the  mind. 
That  not  an  arrow  docs  icfiftance  find, 
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Thus  the  fair  tyrant  celebrates  the  prize. 
And  afts  herfelf  the  triumph  of  her  eyes  : 
So  Nero  once,  with  harp  in  hand,  furvey'd 
His  flaraijig  Rome,  and  as  it  burn'd  he  play'd. 

XXV. 

OF  MRS.  ARDEN. 
Behold,  and  liften,  while  the  fair 
Brtakb  in  fweet  founds  the  willing  air, 
And  with  her  own  breath  fin«  fhe  fire. 
Which  her  bright  eyes  do  firft  infpirc. 
What  reafon  can  that  love  coritrol. 
Which  more  than  one  way  courts  the  foul  ? 

So  when  a  flalh  of  lightning  falls 
On  our  abodes,  the  danger  calls 
For  human  aid,  which  hoj^es  the  flame 
To  conquer,  though  from  heav'n  it  came  ; 
But  if  the  winds  with  that  confpire, 
Men  ftrive  not,j  but  deplore  the  fire, 

XXVI. 


MARRIAGE  OF  THE  DWARFS, 
Demon  or  Chance  makes  others  wive, 
But  Nature  did  this  match  contrive  ; 
Jive  might  as  well  have  Adam  fled, 
As  file  deny'd  her  little  bed 
To  him,  for  whom  Heav'n  fcem'd  to  frame 
And  meafure  out  this  only  dame. 

Thrice  happy  is  that  humble  pair. 
Beneath  the  level  of  all  care  ! 
Over  whofe  heads  thofe  arrows  fly 
Of  fad  diftruft  andjealonfy; 
Secured  in  as  high  extreme. 
As  if  the  world  held  none  but  them. 

To  him  the  fairefb  nymphs  do  fhew 
Like  moving  mountains  toj>p'd  with  fnow  j 
And  ev'ry  man  a  Polyphcmc 
Docs  to  his  Galatea  feem  : 
None  may  prcfume  her  faith  to  nrove  ; 
He  proffers  death  that  protfcrs  love. 

Ah  !  Chloris!  that  kind  Nat\irethu3 
From  all  the  world  had  fever'd  usj 
Creating  for  ourfclves  us  two, 
A»  Love  has  mc  for  only  you  ! 

XXVII. 
LOVE'S  FAREWELL. 
Trkadinc  the  path  tn  nobler  ends, 
A  long  farewell  to  lovt  I  gave, 
Refolv'd  my  country  and  my  friends 
All  that  rcmain'd  of  me  fhould  have. 

And  this  refolvc  no  mortal  dame, 
Monc  but  thofe  eyes  could  have  o'crthrowr.  ; 
The  nymph  1  dare  not,  nctil  not  name. 
So  high,  folike  herlclt  alone. 

Thu*  the  tall  oak,  which  now  afpirc* 
Above  the  fear  of  private  fires, 
Crown  and  defign'd  for  nobler  ufe, 
$ioi  to  mAg  wiini,  but  build  the  houfe. 


Though  from  our  meaner  flames  fecure, 
Mufl  that  which  falls  from  heav'n  endure. 


XXVIII. 
FROM  A  CHILD. 

Madam,  as  in  fome  climes  the  warmer  fun 
Makes  it  full  fummer  e'er  the  fpring's  begun. 
And  with  ripe  fruit  the  bending  bcmglis  can  loadj 
Before  otir  violets  dare  look  abroad  ; 
So  meafure  not  by  any  common  ufe 
The  early  love  your  brighter  eyes  produce. 
When  lately  your  fair  hand  in  woman's  weed 
Wrapp'd  my  glad  head,  I  wifh'd  me  fo  indeed. 
That  hafly  time  might  never  make  me  grow 
Out  of  thofc  favours  you  afford  me  now  ; 
That  I  might  ever  fuch  indulgence  find. 
And  you  not  blulh,  or  think  yourfelf  too  kind; 
Who  now,  I  fear,  while  I  thele  joys  exprefs. 
Begin  to  think  how  you  may  make  them  fcfs. 
The  found  of  love  makes  your  loft  heart  afraid. 
And  guard  itfelf,  though  but  a  child  invade, 
And  innocently  at  your  white  breaft  throw 
A  dait  as  white,  a  ball  of  new-fajl'n  fnow. 

XXIX. 
ON  A  GIRDLE. 

That  which  her  flender  waift  confin'd. 
Shall  now  my  joyful  temples  bind  : 
No  monarch  but  would  give  his  crown. 
His  arms  might  do  what  this  has  done. 

It  was  my  heav'n's  extrcmeft  fphere. 
The  pale  which  held  that  lovely  deer.     • 
My  joy,  my  grief,  my  hope,  my  love. 
Did  all  within  this  circle  move  I 

A  narrow  compafs  ;  and  yet  there 
Dwelt  all  that's  good,  and  all  that's  fair  ; 
Give, me  but  what  this  riband  bound, 
Take  all  the  reft  the  fun  goes  round. 

XXX. 

THE  FALL. 
Sue  !  how  the  willing  eaj-th  gave  way, 
To  take  th'  impreflioii  whtre  flie  lay. 
See !  how  the  mould,  as  loth  to  leave 
So  fweet  a  burden,  rtill  doth  cleave 
Clofe  to  the  nym]ih's  flain'd  garment.  Here 
The  coming  f|iring  would  firll  appear. 
And  all  this  place  with  rofes  ftrow. 
If  biify  feet  would  let  them  grow. 

Here  Venus  faiil'd  to  fee  blind  Chanco 
Itfelf  before  her  fon  advance. 
And  a  fai"-  image  to  prefent, 
Of  what  the  Boy  fo  long  h.id  meant. 
'Twas  fuch  a  chance  as  this  made  all 
The  world  into  this  order  fall ; 
Thus  the  firfl  lovers,  on  the  clay. 
Of  which  they  were  compofed,  lay. 
So  in  their  prime,  with  tqiuil  grace, 
Me;  the  firll  patterns  of  our  race. 

Then  blulh  not.  Fair  I  or  on  him  frowc, 
Or  wonder  how  you  both  came  down; 
But  touch  him,  and  he'll  tremble  ftrait  ; 
How  could  he  then  liipport  your  weight  ? 
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Hov/  roukl  tlie  youth,  alas !  but  bciid. 
When  his  whole  hcav'u  upon  him  leaii'd  ? 
If  ought  by  him  aniifs  were  dene, 
'Twas  that  he  let  you  rile  lb  foon. 

XXXT. 
I  OF  SYLVIA, 

:  Our  fighsare  heard;  juft  lieav'n  declares 
I  The  fenfe  it  has  of  lovers'  cares  : 
j  She  that  fo  far  the  reft  outfliin'd, 
Sylvia  the  fair,  while  flie  was  kind, 
As  if  her  frowns  inipair'd  her  brow. 
Seems  only  not  unhandfome  now. 
So,  when  the  iky  makes  us  endure 
A  ftorm,  itfeh  becomes  obfcure. 

Hence  'tis  that  I  conceal  my  flame, 
Hiding  from  Flavia's  felf  her  name, 
Lcfl  fhe,  provoking  Heav'n,  Ihould  prove 
How  it  rewards  negledted  love. 
Better  a  thoufand  fuch  as  I, 
1'heir  grief  untold,  ihould  pine  and  die, 
Than  her  bright  morning,  overcaft 
With  fuUen  clouds,  fhould  be  defac'd. 

XXXIT. 
THE  BUD. 
Lately  on  yonder  fwelling  bufh, 
Bif;  with  many  a  coming  rofc. 
This  early  bud  began  to  blufli, 
And  did  but  half  itfelf  difclcfe  : 
1  pluck'd  it  though  no  better  grown. 
And  now  you  fee  how  full  'tis  blown. 

Still  as  I  did  the  leaves  infpire, 

With  fuch  a  purple  light  they  flione, 

As  if  they  had  been  made  of  fire, 

And  fpreading  fo  would  flame  anon. 

All  that  was  meant  by  air  or  fun, 

To  the  young  flow'r,  my  breath  has  done. 

If  our  loofe  breath  fo  much  can  do, 
AVhat  may  the  fame  in  forms  of  love, 
Of  pureft  love  and  mvjfic  too. 
When  I'lavia  it  afpires  to  move  ? 
When  that  which  lifelefs  buds  perfuades 
To  wax  more  fofr,  her  youth  invades  i 

XXXIII. 

ON   THE   DISCOVERY 

OF  A  LADTS  PAINTING. 

Pygmalion's  fate  revcrs'd  is  mine; 
His  marble  love  took  flefh  and  bloed  : 
All  that  I  worlhipp'd  as  divine, 
That  beauty  !  now  'tis  underftood 
Appears  to  have  no  more  of  life 
■J  han  that  whereof  he  fram'd  his  wife. 

As  women  yet,  who  apprehend 
Some  fuddea  cauie  of  caufelefs  fear, 
Although  that  fecming  caufe  take  end^ 
And  they  behold  no  danger  near, 


A  (halting  through  their  limbs  they  find,  . 
Like  leaves  faluted  by  the  wind  : 

So  though  the  beauty  do  appear 

No  beauty,  which  amaz'd  me  fo  ; 

Yet  from  my  breaft  I  cannot  tear 

The  pafTion  which  from  thence  did  grow ; 

Nor  yet  out  of  my  fancy  rale 

The  print  of  that  fuppoicd  face, 

A  real  beauty,  though  too  near. 
The  fond  NarcifTus  did  admire  : 
I  dots  on  that  which  is  no  where ; 
The  fign  of  beauty  feeds  my  fire. 
No  mortal  flame  was  e'er  fo  cruel 
As  this,  which  thus  furvivcs  the  fuel ! 

XXXIV. 
OF  LOVING  AT  FIRST  SIGHT, 

Not  caring  to  obferve  the  wind. 
Or  the  new  fea  explore, 
Snatch'd  from  myfelf,  how  far  behind! 
Already  I  behold  the  fhore  ! 

May  not  a  thoufand  dangers  fleep 
In  the  fmooth  bofom  of  this  deep  ? 
No  :  'tis  fo  rocklefs  and  fo  clear. 
That  the  rich  bottom  does  appear 
Pav'd  all  with  precious  things  ;  not  tor« 
From  fhipwreck'd  veffels,  but  there  borne, 

Sweetnefs,  truth,  and  ev'ry  grace. 
Which  time  and  ufe  are  wont  to  teach, 
The  eye  may  in  a  moment  reach, 
And  read  diftindtly  in  her  face. 

Some  other  nymphs  with  colours  faint. 
And  pencil  flow,  may  Cupid  paint. 
And  a  weak  heart  in  time  deftroy  ; 
She  has  a  ftamp,  and  prints  the  Boy; 
Can  with  a  fingle  look  inflame 
The  coldeft  breaft,  the  rudeft  tame-. 

XXXV. 

THE  SELF-BANISHED, 
It  is  rot  that  I  love  you  lefs, 
Than  when  before  your  feet  I  lay ; 
But  to  prevent  the  fad  increafe 
Of  hopelefs  love,  I  keep  away. 

In  vain,  alas !  for  cv'ry  thing 
Which  I  have  known  belong  to  you, 
Your  form  does  to  my  fancy  bring. 
And  makes  my  old  wounds  bleed  anew. 

Who  in  the  fpring,  from  the  new  fun. 
Already  has  a  fever  got. 
Too  late  begins  thofc  Ihaftsto  Ihun, 
Which  PhcEbus  through  his  veins  has  fliot : 

Too  late  he  would  the  pain  affuage,       ,^ 
And  to  thick  fhadows  does  retire ; 
About  with  him  he  bears  the  rage« 
And  in  his  tainted  blood  the  fire. 
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Bitt  vow'd  T  liare,  and  never  mull 
Your  banifh'd  fervant  trouble  you  ; 
For  if  I  break,  you  may  miftruft 
The  vow  I  made — to  love  you  too. 


xxxvr. 

THYRSIS,  GALATEA. 


As  lately  T  on  filver  Thames  did  ride, 
Sad  Galatea  on  the  bank  I  fpy'd  : 
Sach  was  her  look  as  forrow  taught  to  fliine 
And  thus  flie  grac'd  me  with  a  voice  divine. 

OAL.  You  that  can  tune  your  founding  firings 
Of  ladies'  beauties,  and  of  lo"e  to  tell,       [fo  well, 
Once  change  your  note,  and  let  your  lute  report 
The  juftefl  grief  that  ever  touch'd  the  Court. 

THY R.  Fair  nymph  !  I  have  in  your  delights  no 
Nor  ought  ta  be  concerned  in  your  care  ;      [fhare, 
Yet  would  rfing,  if  I  ycur  forrows  knew, 
And  to  my  aid  invoke  no  mufe  but  you. 

GAL.  Hear  then,  and  let  your  fong augment  our 
Which  is  fo  great  as  not  to  Vv'ifh  relief.         [grief, 

She  that  had  all  which  Nature  gives,  or  Chance, 
"WTiom  Fortune  join'd  with  Virtue  to  advance 
To  all  the  joys  this  iflansl  could  afF<  rd, 
The  grcatcft  miftrefs,  and  the  kindeft  lord  ; 
Who  with  the  royal  mix'd  her  noble  blood, 
And  in  high  giace  with  Gloriana  flood  ; 
Her  bounty,  fweetnefs,  beauty,  goodnefi,  fuch, 
That  none  e'er  thought  her  happinefs  too  much  ; 
f  o  well  inclin'd  her  favours  to  confer, 
And  kind  to  all,  as  Heav'n  had  been  to  her  ! 
The  virgin's  part,  the  mother,  and  the  wife. 
So  well  {he  aded  in  this  fpan  of  life. 
That  though  few  years  (too  few,  alas  !)  ihe  told, 
She  fecm'd  in  all  things  but  in  beauty  old. 
As  unripe  fruit,  whofe  verdant  ftalks  do  cleave 
Clofe  to  the  tree,  which  grieves  no  lefs  to  leave 
The  fmiling  pendant  which  adorns  her  fo, 
And  until  Autumn  on  the  boughs  Ihould  grow; 
So  fecm'd  her  youthful  foul,  not  eas'ly  forc'd, 
Or  from  fo  fair,  fo  fweet,  ^  feat  divorc'd  : 
Her  fate  at  once  did  hafty  feem  and  flow ; 
At  once  too  cruel,  and  unwilling  too. 

THYR.  Under  how  hard  a  law  are   mortals 
born! 
Whom  now  we  envy,  we  anon  muH  mourn  : 
What  Heav'n  fetshighcft,and  fecms  moft  to  prize, 
I*  foon  removed  from  our  wond'ring  eyes  I 
But  fmce  the  fillers^  did  fo  foon  untwine 
So  fair  a  thread,  I'll  ftrivc  to  piece  the  line. 
Viinchfufe,  fad  nymph  !  to  let  mc  know  the  dame. 
And  to  the  mufi.s  I'll  commend  her  name  : 
jVTakc  the  wide  country  echo  to  your  moan, 
'i'he  lift'ning  trees,  and  favage  mountains  groan. 
What  rock's  not  moved,  when  the  death  is  lun<r 
Of  one  fo  good,  fo  lovely,  and  fo  young  > 

«iAL.  'Twas   llamihon! — whom  I  had  nam'd 
before, 
^ut  naming  her,  grief  lets  mc  fay  no  more, 

^  Pirc.T, 


XXXVII. 


ON  THE  HEAD  OF  A  STAG. 

So  \vc  fome  antique  hero's  (Irength 
Learn  by  his  lance's  weight  and  length  ; 
As  thefe  vaft  beams  exprefs  the  beaft, 
Whofe  (hady  brows  alive  they  dreft. 
Such  game,  while  yet  the  world  was  new, 
The  mighty  Nimrod  did  purfue. 
What  huntfman  of  our  feeble  race, 
Or  dogs,  dare  fuch  a  monfter  chace  ? 
Refembling,  with  each  blow  he  ftrikcs. 
The  charge  of  a  whole  troop  of  pikes. 
O  fertile  Head !  which  ev'ry  year 
Could  fuch  a  crop  of  wonder  bear  I 
That  teeming  earth  did  never  bring. 
So  foon,  fo  hard,  fo  huge  a  thing  ; 
Which  might  it  never  have  been  cafl-, 
(Each  year's  growth  added  to  the  laft) 
Thefe  lofty  branches  had  fupply'd 
The  earth's  bold  fon's  prodigious  pride  : 
Heav'n  with  thefe  engines  had  been  fcal'd, 
When  mountains  heap'd  on  mountains  fail'd. 


xxxviir. 

THE  MISER'S  SPEECH. 

IN    A    MASK. 

Balls  of  this  metal  flack'd  At'lanta's  pace, 
And  on  the  am'rous  youth  (a)  beftow'd  the  race  : 
Venus,  (the  nymph's  mind  meafuring  by  her  own) 
Whom  the  rich  fpoils  of  cities  overthrown 
Had  prnftrated  to  Mars,  could  well  advife 
Th'  advent'rous  lover  how  to  gain  the  prize. 
Nor  lefs  may  Jupiter  to  gold  afcribe. 
For  when  he  turn'd  himfelf  into  a  bribe, 
Who  can  blame  Danae,  or  the  brazen  tovr'r. 
That  they  withflood  not  that  almighty  fhow'r? 
Never  till  then  did  love  make  Jove  put  on 
A  form  more  bright  and  nobler  tlian  his  own  ; 
Nor  were  it  jufl,  would  he  refume  that  fliape. 
That  flack  devotion  fliould  his  thunder  'fcape. 
'T»vas  not  revenge  for  griev'd  Apollo's  wrong, 
Thofe  afs's  ears  on  Midas'  temples  hung. 
But  fond  repentance  of  his  happy  wifli, 
Becaufehis  meat  grew  metal  like  hisdifli. 
Would  Bacchu-i  blefs  me  fo,  I'd  conftant  hold 
Upou  my  wifli,  and  die  creating  gold. 

xxxix. 

UPON  BEN.  JOHNSON. 
Mirror  of  Poets  1  mirror  of  our  age  ! 
Which  her  whole  face  beholding  on  thy  ftagc, 
Pleas'd  and  difpleas'd  with  her  own  faults,  endures 
A  remedy  like  thofe  whom  mulic  cures. 
Thou  had  alone  thofe  various  inclinations 
Which  Nature  gives  to  ages,  fcxes,  nations  : 
So  traced  with  tliy  all-refembling  pen. 
That  Vi'hate'er  cullom  has  impos'd  on  men, 
Or  ill-got  habit,  (which  deforms  them  fo, 
That  fcarce  a  brother  can  his  brother  linow) 

(a)  Hi;poni(SiC}, 
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Is  rcprcfented  to  t!ie  wond'ring  eyes 
Of  all  that  fee  or  read  thy  Comedies. 
Whoever  in  thofe  ghlTes  looks,  may  find 
The  fpots  return'd,  or  graces,  of  his  mind ; 
And  by  the  help  of  fo  divine  an  art. 
At  leifure  view  and  drefs  his  nobler  part. 
Narciffus,  cozcn'd  by  that  flatt'ring  well, 
Which  nothing;  could  but  of  his  beauty  tell, 
Had  here,  difcov'ring  the  deform'ii  tftate 
Of  his  fend  mind,  preferv'd  himiclf  with  hate. 
But  virtue  too,  a--  well  as  vice,  is  clad 
'    In  flern  and  blood  fo  well,  that  PLuo  had 
Beheld,  what  his  high  fancy  once  embrac'd. 
Virtue  with  colours,  fpeech  and  motion  grac'd. 
The  fundry  poftures  of  thy  copious  Rlule 
Who  would  exprefs,  a  thoufand  tongues  muft  ufe, 
Who's  fate's  nn  lefs  peculiar  than  thy  art ; 
For  as  thou  couldft  all  charaflers  impart. 
So  none  could  render  thine,  which  flill  efcapes, 
J-.ihe  Proteus,  in  variety  of  Ihapes  ; 
Who  was  nor  this,  nor  that ;  but  all  we  find, 
And  all  we  can  imagine,  in  mankind. 

XL. 
ON  MR.  JOHN  FLETCHER'S  PLAYS. 

Fletcher!  to  thee  we  do  not  only  ov^'e 
All  thefe  good  plays,  but  thofe  of  others  too  : 
Thy  wit  repeated  does  fupport  the  llage, 
.Credits  the  lail:,  and  entertains  this  age. 
No  worthies,  form'd  by  any  Mufe  but  thine, 
Could  purchafe  robes  to  make  themfelves  fo  fine. 

What  brave  commander  is  not  proud  to  fee 
Thy  brave  Melantius  in  his  gallantry  ? 
Our  greateft  ladies  love  to  fee  their  fcorn 
Outdone  by  thine  in  what  themfelves  have  worn: 
Th'  impatient  widow,  e'er  the  year  be  done, 
Sees  thy  Afpafia  weeping  in  her  gown. 

1  never  yet  the  tragic  (train  affay'd, 
Dcterr'd  by  that  inimitable  maidfi)  ; 
And  when  I  venture  at  the  comic  ftyle, 
Thy  Scornful  Lady  feems  to  mock  my  toil. 

Thus  has  thy  Mufe  at  once  improv'd  and  marr'd 
Our  fport  in  plays,  by  rend'ring  it  too  hard  1 
So  when  a  fort  of  iuily  fhepherds  throw 
The  bar  by  turns,  and  none  the  rtfl  outgo 
So  far,  but  that  the  beft  are  meas'ring  cafls. 
Their  emulation  and  their  paftinie  lafts ; 
But  if  fome  brawny  yeoman  of  the  guard 
Step  in,  and  tofs  the  axletree  a  yard 
Qr  more  beyond  the  furtheft  mark,  the  reft 
pefpairing  ftand ;  their  fport  is  at  the  beft. 

XLL 

VERSES  TO 

DR.  GEORGE  ROGERS, 

On  lis  tallng  the  degree  of  Duiior  in  Ph^ic  at  Padua, 
in  the  year  1664. 

When  as  of  old  tlie  earth's  bold  children  flrove, 
With  hills  on  hills,  to  fcale  the  throne  of  Jove, 
Pallas  and  Mars  flood  by  their  fov'reign's  fide. 
And  their  bright  arms  in  his  defence  cmploy'd  ; 

(IjTlicftUii'i  TragcJy. 
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Wliile  the  wife  Phoebus,  Hermes,  and  the  reft, 

Who  joy  in  jieace,  and  love  the  Mufes  beft, 

Defcending  from  their  fo  diftemper'd  feat, 

Our  groves  and  meadows  chofc  for  their  retreat. 

There  firft  Apollo  try'd  the  various  ufe 

Of  herbs,  and  learn'd  the  virtues  of  their  juice. 

And  fram'd  that  art,  to  which  who  can  pretend 

A  jufter  title  than  our  noble  Friend  ? 

Whom  the  like  tempeft  drives  from  his  abode. 

And  like  employment  entertains  abroad. 

This  crowns  him  here,  and  in  the  bays  fo  eam'd. 

His  country's  honour  is  no  lefs  conccrn'd. 

Since  it  appears  not  all  the  Engtifti  rave. 

To  ruin  bent ;  fome  ftudy  how  to  fave  : 

And  as  Hippocrates  did  once  extend 

His  facred  art,  whole  cities  to  amend  ; 

So  we,  brave  Friend  !  fuppofe  that  thy  great  flcill, 

Thy  gentle  mind,  and  fair  example,  will, 

At  thy  return,  reclaim  our  frantic  ifle, 

Their  fpirits  calm,  and  peace  again  fhall  fmile. 

EDM.  WALLER,   AngluS. 

Pata-jij  tyfts  Pauli  Franibetll^ 

XLII. 
CHLORIS  AND  HYLAS. 

MADE  TO   A  SARABAND. 
CHLORIS. 

Hylas,  oh  Hylas  !  why  fit  we  mute, 
Now  that  each  bird  faluteth  the  fpring  ? 
Wind  up  the  flacken'd  ftrings  of  thy  lute, 
Nevt T  canft  thou  want  matter  to  fing ; 
For  l.)ve  thy  breaft  does  fill  with  fuch  a  fire. 
That  whatfoe'er  is  fair  moves  thy  deCre. 

nvL.  Sweeteft!  you  know  tbefweeteftof  thingj 
Of  various  flow'rs  the  bees  do  compofe  ; 
Yet  no  particular  tafte  it  brings 
Of  violet,  woodbine,  pink,  or  rofe  : 
So  love  the  refult  is  of  all  the  graces 
Which  flow  from  a  thoufand  fev'ral  faces. 

cuLo.  Hylas!   the  birds  which  chant  in    thi* 
grove, 
Could  we  but  know  the  language  they  ufe, 
They  would  inftrudl  us  better  in  love, 
And  reprehend  thy  inconftant  Mufe  ; 
For  love  their  breafls  does  fill  with  fuch  a  fire. 
That  what  they  once  do  choofe,   bounds  tlieir  de- 
fire. 

HYL.  Chlcris  !  this  change  the  birds  do  approve. 
Which  the  warm  feafon  hither  does  bring; 
Time  from  yourfelf  does  further  remove    . 
You  than  the  winter  from  the  gay  fpring  : 
She  that  like  lightning  fliin'd  while  her  face  laftcd. 
The  oak  now  refemblcs    which   lightning   hath 
blafted. 

XLIII. 

IN    ANSWER   OF 

SIR  JOHN  SUCKLING'S  VERSES. 

CON. 

ST.^Y  here,  fond  Youth  !  and  afk  no  more  ;  be  wife; 
Knowing  too  much  long  fincc  loft  Paradife. 

PRO,  And  by  your  knowledge  wc  fhould  beb«- 
01  all  that  paradife  which  yet  is  left.  [reft 
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CON,  Tlic  virtuous  joys  tho'u  haft,  thou  wouldft 
fhouldftill 
Laft  in  their  prJde  ;  and  wouldft  not  take  it  ill 
1£  rudely,  from  fweet  dreams,  and  for  a  toy. 
Thou  vvak'd  :  he  wakes  hinifelf  that  does  enjoy. 

PRO.  How  can  the  joy  or  hope  which  you  allow 
Be  ftyled  virtuous,  and  the  end  not  fo  ? 
Talk  in  your  fleep,  and  fhadows  ftill  admire  ! 
'Tis  True,  he  wakes  that  feels  this  real  fire  : 
But — to  fleep  better  ;  for  whoe'er  drinks  deep 
Of  this  Nepenthe,  rocks  himfelf  afleep. 

CON.  Fruition  adds  no  new  wealth,  but  deftroys. 
And  while  it  plealeth  much,  yet  ftill  it  cloys. 
Who  thinks  he  fliould  be  happier  made  for  chat, 
As  reas'nably  might  hope  he  might  grow  fat 
By  eating  to  a  furfeit  :  this  once  paft, 
What  reliflies  .-'  cv'n  kiffes  lofe  their  tafte. 

FRO.  Blcfiings  may  be  repeated  while  they  cloy. 
But  fhall  we  ftarve,  'caufe  furfeitings  deftroy  J 
And  if  fruition  did  the  tafte  impair 
Of  kiffes,  why  lliould  yonder  happy  pair, 
Whofe  joys  juft  Hymen  warrants  all  the  night, 
Confume  the  day  t(X)  in  this  lefs  delight  ? 

CON.  Urge  not  'tis  neceffary ;  alas!  we  know 
The  homelieft  thing  that  mankind   does  is  fo. 
The  world  is  of  a  large  extent  we  fee. 
And  muft  be  peopled ;  children  there  nnift  be  : — 
So  muft  bread  too;  but  fince  there  arc  enough 
Born  to  that  drudgery,  what  need  we  plough  ? 
PRO.  I  need  not  plough,  fmce  what  the  ftooping 
hine 
Gets  of  my  pregnant  land  muft  all  be  mine  : 
But  in  this  nobler  tillage  'tis  not  fo  ; 
For  when  Anchifes  did  fair  Venus  know, 
tWIjat  int'reft  had  poor  Vulcan  in  the  hoy, 
Famous  ^neas,  or  the  prefent  joy  ? 

CGN.  Women  cnjoy'd,  whate'er  before  tbfy've 
been. 
Are  like  romances  read,  or  fceces  once  feen  : 
Truition  dulls  or  fpoils  the  play  much  more 
Than  if  one  read  or  knew  the  plot  before. 

PRO.  Plays  and  romances  read  aad  feen,  do  fall 
In  our  opinions ;  yet  not  f»ea  at  all. 
Whom  would  they  pleafe  .>  To  an  heroic  tale 
Would  you  not  iiften,  left  it  ftiould  grow  ftaie  ? 
CON,  'Tis  expeftation  makes  a  blelhng  dear  ; 
lieav'n  were  not  heav'n  if  we  knew  what  it  were. 
i'Ro.  If  'twere  not  heav'n,  if  we  knew  what  it 
were, 
'Twould  not  be  heav'n  to  thofe  that  now  are  there. 
CON.    And  as  in  profpedls  we  are  there  pleas'd 
moft. 
Where  fomcthmg  keeps  the  eye  from  being  loft. 
And  leaves  us  room  to  guefs;  fo  here  reftraint 
Holds  up  delight,  that  with  cxcefs  would  faint. 
TRo.  Reftruint  prelervcs  the  pleafurc  we  have 
got.  ^ 
But  he  ne'er  has  it  that  enjoys  it  not. 
In  goodly  profpcdls  who  contraCh  the  fpacc, 
Or  takes  not  all  the  bounty  of  the  place  ■ 
Wc  wifh  remov'd  what  ftandeth  in  our  light, 
And  Nature  blame  for  limiting  our  fight ; 
Where  you  ftand  wifely  winking,  that  the' view 
i)f  the  lair  profpe^Sl  may  be  always  new. 


CON.  They  who  know  all  the  wealth  they  huvi 
are  poor ; 
He's  only  rich  that  cannot  tell  his  ftore. 

PR(».   Not  he  that  knows  the  wealth  he  has  ia 
poor. 
But  he  that  dares  not  touch  nor  ufe  his  ftore, 

XLIV. 
AN  APOLOGY 

FOR  HAVING  L0V£D  EEFORE, 

They  that  never  had  the  ufe 
Of  the  grape's  furprifing  juice. 
To  the  firft  dehciouscup 
All  their  reafon  render  up  ; 
Neither  do  nor  care  to  know 
Whether  it  be  beft  or  no. 

So  they  that  are  to  love  inclin'J, 
Sway'd  by  chance,  not  choice,  or  art. 
To  the  firft  that's  fair  or  kind. 
Make  a  prefciit  of  their  heart  : 
It  is  not  flie  that  firft  we  love. 
But  whom  dying  we  approve. 

To  man,  that  as  in  th'  ev'ning  made. 
Stars  gave  the  firft  delight. 
Admiring,  in  the  gloomy  ftiade, 
Thofe  little  drops  of  light  : 
Then  at  Aurora,  whofe  fair  hand     ,' 
Remcrv'd  them  from  the  Ikies, 
He  gazing  tow'rd  the  caft  did  ftand. 
She  entertain'd  his  eyes. 

But  when  the  bright  fun  did  appear. 

All  thofe  he  'gan  defpife ; 

His  wonder  was  determin'd  there. 

And  could  no  higher  rife. 

He  neitlier  might,  nnrwifti'd  to  know 

A  more  refulgent  light ; 

For  that  (as  mine  your  beauties  now) 

Employ'd  his  utmoft  fight. 

/ 
XLV. 

THE  NIGHT-PIECE  : 

OR,  A   PICTURE   DRAWN  IN   THE  DARK. 

Darkness,  which  faireft  nymphs  dilarms, 
Defends  us  ill  from  Mira's  charms  ; 
Mira  can  lay  her  beauty  by. 
Take  no  advantage  of  the  eye. 
Quit  all  that  Lcly's  art  can  take. 
And  yet  a  thoufand  captives  make. 

Her  fpeech  is  grac'd  with  fweeter  found 
Than  in  another's  fong  is  found  ; 
And  all  her  well-plac'd  words  are  darts, 
Which  need  no  light  to  reach  our  hearts, 

A?  the  bright  ftars  and  Milky  Way, 
Shew'd  by  the  night,  are  hid  by  day  ; 
So  we,  in  that  actomplifti'd  mind, 
Help'd  by  the  night,  new  graces  find^ 
Which  by  the  fplendour  of  lier  vie%Yj 
Dazzled  before,  we  nev^  kftew. 


MISCELLANIES, 
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■U'hile  we  converfe  with  her,  we  mark 
No  want  of  day,  nor  think  it  dark  : 
Her  fliining  image  is  a  light 
Fix'd  in  our  hearts,  and  conquers  night. 

Like  jewels  to  advantage  let. 
Her  beauty  by  the  fliade  does  get ; 
There  blulhes,  frowns,  and  cold  difdain, 
All  that  oirr  paffion  might  reftrain. 
Is  hid,  and  our  indulgent  mind 
Frefents  the  fair  idea  kind. 

Yet  friended  by  the  night,  we  dare 
Only  in  whifpers  tell  our  care  : 
He  that  on  her  his  bold  hand  lays 
With  Cupid's  pointed  arrows  plays  ; 
They  vv'ith  a  touch,  (they  are  fo  keen  !) 
WfTund  as  unfhot,  and  flic  unfeen. 

All  near  approaches  threaten  death  ; 
We  may  be  fliipwreck'd  by  her  breath  : 
Love,  favour'd  once  with  that  fweet  gale, 
X)oubles  his  hafte,  and  fills  his  fail. 
Till  he  arrive  where  Ihe  mull  prove 
The  haven  or  the  rock  of  love. 

So  we  th*  Arabian  coali  do  know 
At  dillance,  when  the  fpices  blow  ; 
By  the  rich  odour  taujiht  to  lleer, 
Tho'  neither  day  nor  ftars  appear. 

XLVI. 

P.\kT  OF  THE  FOURTH  BOOK  OF 

VIRGIL'S  iENElS. 

TRANSLATED. 

Beginning  at  V.  437. 

-Talefque  mirerrima  fletus 

Fertque  refcrlque  forur. 

And  ending  ixiith 
*  .IJr.ixi  toniuent  lijumas.  et  csrula  vetrunt.  V.  583. 

All  this  her  weeping  fifler  (a)  does  repeat 
To  the  flern  man  (b),  whom  nothing  could  entreat ! 
Lofl  were  her  pray'rs,  and  fruitlefs  were  her  tears; 
Fate  and  great  Jove  had  flopp'd  his  gentle  ears. 
As  when  loud  winds  a  well-grown  oak  would  rend 
Up  by  the  roots,  this  way  and  that  they  bend 
HfsTeeling  trunk,  and  with  a  boiiVrous  found 
Scatter  his  leaves,  and  {Irew  them  on  the  ground, 
He  fixed  ftands ;  as  deep  his  roots  doth  lie 
Down  to  the  centre,  as  his  top  is  high  : 
No  lefs  on  every  fide  the  hero  preft. 
Feels  love  and  pity  fliake  his  noble  breaft, 
And  down  his  checks  though  fruitlefs  tears  do  roll, 
Unmov'd  remains  the  purpofe  of  his  foul. 
Then  Dido,  urged  with  approaching  fate, 
Begins  the  light  of  cruel  Heav'a  to  hate. 
Her  refolution  to  difpatch  arwl  die, 
Confirm'd  by  many  a  horrid  prodigy  1 
The  water  confecrate  for  facrifice, 
Appears  all  black  to  her  amazed  eyes  ; 
The  wine  to  putrid  blood  converted  flows, 
Which  from  her  none,  not  her  own  fifler,  knows. 
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Befides  there  flood,  as  facred  to  her  lord  (c), 
A  marble  temple  which  fhe  much  ador'd. 
With  fnowy  fleeces  and  frefk  garlan<ls  crown '^  ; 
Hence  cv'ry  night  proceeds  a  <lreadful  found*; 
Her  hufband's  voice  invites  her  to  his  tomb. 
And  difmal  owls  prefage  the  ills  to  come. 
Ecfides,  the  prophecies  of  wizards  old 
Increas'd  her  terror,  and  her  fall  foretold  ; 
Scorn'd  and  deferted  to  herfelf  Ihe  feems, 
And  finds  ^,ncas  cruel  in  her  dreams. 

So  to  mad  Pentheus  double  Thebes  appears. 
And  furies  howl  in  his  diilemper'd  ears. 
Orefles  fo,  with  like  diftradion  tofl, 
Is  made  to  fly  his  mother's  angry  ghofl. 

Now  grief  and  fury  to  their  height  arrive. 
Death  fhe  decrees,  and  thus  does  it  contrive. 
Her  grieved  filler,  with  a  cheerful  grace, 
(Hmpc  well  diffembled  fhining  in  her  face) 
She  thus  deceives.  Dear  Sifter  !  let  us  prove 
The  cure  I  have  invented  for  my  love. 
Beyond  the  land  of  Ethiopia  lies 
The  place  where  Atlas  does  fupport  the  Ikies  ; 
Hence  came  an  old  magician,  that  did  keep 
Th'  Hefperian  fruit,  and  made  the  dragon  fleep  V-- 
Her  potent  charms  do  troubled  fouk  relieve. 
And,  where  fhe  lifts,  makes  calmeft  minds  togrievet 
The  courfe  of  rivers,  and  of  hcav'n,  can  flop, 
And  call  trees  down  from  th'  airy  mountain's  top, 
Witnefs,  ye  Gods!  and  thou,  my  dearefl  part ! 
How  loth  I  am  to  tempt  this  guilty  art. 
EreA  a  pile,  and  on  it  let  us  place 
That  bed  where  1  my  ruin  did  embrace  ; 
With  all  the  rchqucs  of  our  impious  gueft, 
Arnis,  fpoils,  aod  prcfents,  let  the  pile  be  dreftj 
(The  knowing  woman  thus  prefcribes)  that  we 
May  raife  the  man  out  of  our  memory. 

Thus  fpcaks  the  Queen,  but  hides  the  fatal  end 
For  which  {lie  doth  thofe  facred  rights  pretend.    , 
Nor  worle  effeils  of  grief  her  fifler  thought 
Would  follow,  than  Sichxus'  murder  wrought  5 
Therefore  obeys  her  :  and  now,  heaped  high 
The  cloven  oaks  and  lofty  pines  do  he  ; 
Hung  all  with  wreaths  and  flow'ry  garlands  round. 
So  by  herfelf  was  her  own  fun'ral  crown'd  ! 
Upon  the  top  the  Trojan's  image  lies; 
And  his  fharp  fword,  wherewith  anoH  fhe  dies. 
They  by  the  alter  fland,  while  with  loofe  hair 
The  magic  prophetefs  begins  her  pray'r  : 
On  Chaos,  Erd'us,  and  all  the  gods 
Which  in  th'  infernal  fliades  have  their  abode?. 
She  loudly  calls,  befpriukhng  all  the  room 
With  diops,  fuppes'd  from  Lethe's  lake  to  come. 
She  feeks  the  knot  which  on  the  forehead  gtows 
Of  new  foal'd  colts,  and  herbsby  moonlight  mows. 
A  cake  of  leaven  in  her  pious  hands 
Holds  the  devoted  Queen,  and  barefoot  flands  ; 
One  tender  foot  was  bare,  the  other  Ihod, 
Her  robe  ungirt,  invoking  cv'ry  god, 
And  ev'ry  pow'r,  if  any  be  above. 
Which  takes  regard  of  ill-requited  love  ! 

Now  was  the  time  when  weary  mortals  fteea 
Their  careful  temples  in  the  dew  of  fleep ; 

(c)  SicbxiKi 
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On  fees,  on  fearm,  and  all  tliat  In  them  dweU, 

A  death-like  quiet  and  deep  filenr     ''tdl ; 

But  not  on  iJido !  whofe  untamed  mind 

Refus'd  to  be  by  facrcd  night  confii'd ; 

A  double  pafTn  n  in  her  brcaft  does  move, 

Love,  and  fitrce  anger  for  neg-lccfted  love. 

Thus  flic  aflli.51s  her  foul  :  What  fiiall  I  do  ? 

With  fate  invertfjd  fhall  I  humbly  woo  ? 

And  forae  proud  prince,  in  wild  Nuniidia  born, 

Pray  to  accept  me,  and  forget  my  fcorn  ? 

Or  fliall  I  with  th'  ungrateful  Trojan  go, 

Quit  all  my  ftate,  and  wait  upon  my  foe  ? 

Is  not  enough,  by  fad  experience  known. 

The  perjur'd  race  of  falfe  Laomedon  ? 

With  my  Sidonians  fhall  I  give  them  chafe. 

Bands  hardly  forced  from  their  native  place  ? 

No  : — die  !  and  let  this  fword  thy  fury  tame  ; 

Nought  but  thy  blood  can  quench  this  guilty  flame. 

Ah,  Sifter  !  vanquifh'd  with  my  pafTiun,  thou 
Betray'dft  me  firft,  difpenfmg  with  my  vow. 
Had  I  been  conftant  to  Sichseus  ftill. 
And  finglc  liv'd,  I  had  not  known  this  ill  I 

Such  thoughts  torment  the   Queen's  enraged 
breaft, 
While  the  Dardanian  does  fecurely  refl 
In  his  tall  fhip,  for  fudden  flight  prepar'd  ; 
To  whom  once  more  the  fon  of  Jove  appear'd  ; 
•Thus  feems  to  fpeak  the  youthful  deity  ; 
Voice,  hair,  and  colour,  all  like  Mercury. 

Fair  Venus'  feed  !  canft  thou  indulge  thy  flecp, 
^or  better  guard  in  fuch  great  danger  keep  ? 
Mad,  by  neglecft  to  lofe  fo  fair  a  v.-ind ! 
If  here  thy  fhips  the  purple  morning  find, 
Thou  fhalt  behold  this  hoflile  harbour  Ihine 
With  a  new  fleet,  and  fires,  to  ruin  thine  : 
She  meditates  revenge,  rcfolv'd  to  die  ; 
Weigh  anchor  quickly,  and  her  fury  fly. 

This  faid,  the  god  in  Ihades  of  night  retir'd. 
Amaz'd  iEneas,  with  the  warning  fir'd, 
Shakes  off  dull  fleep,  and  roiifing  up  his  men. 
Beheld  !  the  gods  command  our  flight  again. 
I'M  to  your  oars,  and  all  your  canvafs  fpread  : 
What  god  foe'cr  that  thus  vouchfafes  to  lead, 
We  follow  gladly,  and  thy  will  obey  ; 
Aflift  us  flill,  fnioothing  our  happy  way, 
And  make  the  reft  propitious  ! — With  that  word 
He  cuts  the  cable  with  his  fliining  fv/ord  : 
'J'hrough  all  the  navy  doth  like  ardour  reign, 
They  quit  the  fhore,  and  rufh  into  the  main  ; 
Plac'd  on  their  banks,  the  lufty  Trojans  fwcep 
Neptune's  fmooth  face,  and  cleave  the  yielding 
deep. 

XLVir. 

ON   THE 

PICTURE  OF  A  FAIR  YOUTH, 

TAKEN  AFTER.  HE  WAS  DEAD. 

As  gafhcr'd  flowers,  while  their  wounds  are  new, 
JLook  gay  and  frcfli,  as  on  the  ftalk  they  grew. 
Torn  from  the  root  that  nuurifh'd  them  a  wiiile, 
(Not  taking  notice  ol  their  fate)  they  fiiiilc, 


LANIER. 

And  in  the  hand  which  rUdely  piuck'd  them  (hcW 
Fairer  than  thofe  that  to  their  auuumn  grow  ; 
*So  love  a:ia  ijeauty  Itill  that  vifage  grace  ; 
Death  cannot  izight  them  from  their  wonted  place. 
Alive  the  hacid  of  crooked  Age  had  niarr'd 
Thofe  lavely  features  which  cold  Death  hasfpat'd, 

No  wonder  then  he  fpcd  in  love  fo  well. 
When  his  high  paffion  he  had  breath  to  tell  ; 
When  that  accomphlh  d  foul,  in  thi?  fair  frame, 
N.;  bus'nefs  had  but  to  perfuade  that  dsme, 
Whofe  mutual  love  advanc'd  the  you:h  lo  high, 
That,  but  to  heav'n,  he  could  no  higher  fly. 
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BELEDE  OF  DIVERS  COLOURS. 

WOVEN  BT  FOUR  LADIES. 

Twice  twenty  flender  virgin-fingers  tw'rne 
This  curious  web,  v.  here  all  their  fancies  fhine. 
As  nature  them,  fo  they  this  fhade  have  wrmight. 
Soft  as  their  hands,  and  various  as  their  thought. 
Not  Juno's  bird,  when  his  fair  train  difprcad, 
He  woos  the  female  to  his  painted  bed  : 
No,  not  the  bow,  which  fo  adorns  the  fklcs. 
So  glorious  is,  or  boalls  fo  many  dyes. 


XLIX. 
OF  A  WAR  WITH  SPAIN, 

AKD  FIGHT  AT   SEA. 

Now  for  fom?  ages  had  the  pride  of  Spain 
Made  the  fun  Ihine  on  half  the  world  in  vaiilj 
While  flie  bid  war,  to  all  that  durft,fupply 
The  place  of  thofe  her  cruelty  made  die. 
Of  Nature's  bounty  men  forbore  to  tafte,  . 
And  the  beft  portion  of  the  earth  lay  wafte. 
From  the  new  world  her  filvcr  and  her  gold 
Came,  like  a  tempeft,to  confound  the  old  : 
Feeding  with  thefe,  the  brib  d  ElctSlors'  hope^ 
Alone  fhe  gives  us  Emperors  and  Popes  : 
With  thefe  accomplifhing  her  vaft  defigns, 
Europe  was  (hakcn  with  her  Indian  mine's. 

When  Britain,  looking  with  a  juft  difdain 
Upon  this  gilded  majefty  of  Spain, 
And  knowing  well  that  empire  muft  decline, 
Whofe  chief  fupport  and  fincws  are  of  coin. 
Our  nation's  folid  virtr.c  did  oppofc 
To  the  rich  troublerB  of  the  world's  repofc, 
And  now  fome  mo:;fhs,  encanipir.g  on  the  mam. 
Our  naval  army  had  bcfuged  Spain  : 
They  that  the  whole  world's  monarchy  Jefign'd, 
Are  to  their  ports  by  our  bold  fleet  confin'd, 
I'rom  whence  our  Red  Crofs  they  triumphant  ! 
Riding  w  ithout  a  rival  en  the  fea. 

Others  may  ufe  the  ocean  as  their  road,        — 
Only  the  Englifh  make  it  their  abode, 
Whofe  ready  fails  with  cv'ry  wind  can  fly. 
And  jtiake  a  cov'uant  with  tli'  iiicoiiftaat  (kj  : 
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Out  oalcsfccure,  as  if  they  there  took  root, 
tVe  tread  on  billows  with  a  fteady  foot. 
Meanwhile  the  Spaniards  in  America, 
Near  to  the  line  the  fun  approaching  faw, 
And  hop'd  their  European  coafts  to  find 
Clear'd  from  our  fhips  by  the  autumnal  wind  : 
Their  huge  capacious  galleons  ftuff 'd  with  plate. 
The  lab'ring  winds  drive  flowly  tow'rds  their  fate. 
Before  Saint  I-ucar  they  their  guns  diidiarge, 
To  tell  their  joy,  or  to  invite  a  barge  : 
This  heard  fome  fhip  of  ours,  (though  out  of  view) 
And,  fwift  as  eagles,  to  the  quarry  flew  ; 
So  heedlefs  lambs,  which  fur  their  mothers  bleat, 
Wake  hungry  lions,  and  become  their  meat. 
Arriv'd,  they  foon  begin  that  tragic  play, 
And  with  their  fmoaky  cannons  banifli  day  ; 
Night,  horror,  flaughter,  with  confufion  meets, 
And  in  their  fable  arms  embrace  the  fleets. 
Through  yielding  planks  the  angry  bullets  fly, 
And  of  one  wound  hundreds  together  die  : 
Born  under  diif 'rent  flars,  one  fate  they  have, 
The  fhip  their  coffin,  and  the  fea  their  grave ! 

Bold  were  the  men  which  on  the  ocean  firft 
Spread  their  new  fails,  when    fhipwreck  was  the 

worft  : 
More  danger  now  from  man  alone  vre  find, 
Than  from  the  rocks,  the  billows,  or  the  wind. 
They  that  had  fail'd  from  near  th'  Antartic  Pole, 
Their  treafure  fafe,  and  all  their  vcffels  whole, 
In  fight  of  their  dear  country  ruin'd  be. 
Without  the  guilt  of  either  rock  or  fea  ! 
What  they  would  fpare  our  fiercer  art  deftroys, 
Surpaffing  ftorms  in  terror  and  in  noife. 
Once  Jove  from  Ida  did  both  hofls  furvey. 
And,  when  he  pleas'd  to  thunder,  part  the  fray  ; 
Here  Heav'n  in  vain   that   kind   retreat    Ihould 

found  ; 
The  louder  cannon  had  the  thunder  drown'd. 
Some  we  made  prize  ;  while  others,  burnt  and  rent. 
With  their  rich  lading  to  th&  bottom  went : 
Down  finks  at  once  (fo  Fortune  with  us  fports  !) 
The  pay  of  armies,  and  the  pride  of  courts. 
Vain  man  !  vvhofe  rage  buries  as  low  that  flore 
As  avurice  had  digg'd  for  it  before  : 
What  earth  in  her  dark  bowels  could  not  keep 
from  greedy  hands,  lies  fafer  in  the  deep,   _ 
Where  Thetis  kindly  does  from  mortals  hide 
Thofe  feeds  of  luxury,  debate,  and  pride. 
And  now  into  her  lap  the  richeft  prize 
Fell  with  the  nobleft  of  our  enemies  : 
The  Marquis  (a),  (glad  to  fee  the  fire  deflroy 
Wealth  that  prevailing  foes  were  to  enjoy) 
Out  from  his  flaming  ihip  his  children  fent. 
To  perilh  in  a  milder  element ; 
Then  laid  him  by  his  burning  lady's  fide, 
And,  Cnce  he  could  not  fave  her,  with  her  dy 'd. 
Spices  and  gums  about  them  melting  fry. 
And  phoenix-like,  in  that  rich  neft  they  die  : 
.    Alive,  in   flames  of  equal  love  they  burn'd, 
K  And'now  together  are  to  aflies  turn'd; 
f  Aihes !  more  worth  than  all  their  fun'ral  coft, 
^  Than  the  huge  treafure  which  was  with  them  loft. 
■  Thefe  dying  lovers,  and  their  floating  foas, 
f  Sufpend  the  fight,  and  lileiice  all  our  giins : 


Beauty  and  youth  about  t6  perl(h\  finds 

Such  noble  pity  in  brave  Englifh  minds, 

That  (the  rich  fpoil  forgot,  their  valour's  prize) 

All  labour  now  to  fave  their  enemies. 

How  frail  our  paflions  1  how  foon  changed  arc 

Our  wr?th  and  fury  to  a  friendly  care. 

They  that  but  now  for  honour  and  for  plate 

Made  the  fea  blufli  with  blood,  refign  their  hate; 

And,  their  young  foes  endeav'ring  to  retrieve. 

With  greater  hazard  than  they  fought,  they  dive. 

With  thefe  return  vidorious  Montagu, 
With  laurels  in  his  hand,  and  half  Peru. 
Let  the  brave  generals  divide  that  bough. 
Our  great  Proteftor  hath  fuch  wreaths  enough  ; 
His  conq'ring  head  has  no  more  room  for  bays: 
Then  let  it  be  as  the  glad  nation  prays ; 
Let  the  rich  ore  forthwith  be  melted  down. 
And  the  flate  fis'd,  by  making  him  a  crown  : 
With  ermine  clad,  and  purple,  let  him  hold 
A  royal  fceptre,  made  of  Spanifli  gold^ 


UPQN   THE  DEATH  OF 

THE  LORD  PROTECTOR. 

We  mufl  refign  J   Heav'n  his  great  foul   docs 

claim 
In  ftorms,  as  loud  as  his  immortal  fame  : 
His  dying  groans,  his  laft  breath,  fhakes  ourifle. 
And  trees  uncut  fall  for  his  fun'ral  pile  ; 
About  his  palace  their  broad  roots  are  toft 

Into  the  air. So  Romulus  was  loft  I 

New  Rome  in  fuch  a  tempeft  mifs'd  her  king. 

And  from  obeying  fell  to  worftiipping. 

On  Octa's  top  thus  Hercules  lay  dead. 

With  ruin'd  oaks  and  pines  about  him  fpread. 

The  poplar,  too,  vi'hofe  bough  he  wont  to  wear 

On  his  vidorious  head,  lay  proftrate  there. 

Thofe  his  laft  fury  from  the  mountain  rent : 

Our  dying  hero  from  the  continent 

Ravilh'd  whole  towns,   and  forts  from  Spaniard* 

reft, 
As  his  laft  legacy  to  Britain  left. 
The  ocean,  vvhich  fo  long  our  hopes  confin'd. 
Could  give  no  limits  to  his  vafter  mind  ; 
Our  bounds  enlargement  was  hislateft  toil. 
Nor  hath  he  left  us  pris'ners  to  our  ifle  : 
Under  the  tropic  is  our  language  fpoke, 
And  part  of  Flanders  hath  rcceiv'd  our  yoke. 
From  civil  broils  he  did  us  difengage. 
Found  nobler  objeds  for  our  martial  rage ; 
And,  with  wife  conduct,  to  liis  country  Ihcw'd 
The  ancient  way  of  conquering  abroad. 

Ungrateful  then  !  if  we  no  tears  allow 
To  him  that  gave  us  peace  and  empire  too. 
Princes  that  fear'd  him  grieve,  concern'd  to  fee 
No  pitch  of  glory  from  the  grave  is  free. 
Nature  hcrfelf  took  notice  of  his  death. 
And,  fighing,  fwell'd  the  fea  with  fuch  a  breathy 
That  to  remoteft  fliorcs  her  billows  roU'd, 
Th'  approachhig  fate  of  their  great  ruler  told. 
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ON  ST.  JAMES'S  PARK, 

AS    LATELY  IMPROVED   BY    HIS   MAJESTY. 

Of  the  firft  Paradife  there's  nothings  found  ; 
Plants  fet  byHeav'n  are  vanifli'd,  and  the  ground; 
Yet  the  defcription  lads;  who  knows  the  fate 
Of  lines  that  fhall  this  Paradife  relate  ? 

Inftead  of  rivers  rolling  by  the  fide 
Of  Eden's  garden,  here  flows  in  the  tide  : 
Thefea,  which  always  ferv'd  his  empire,  now 
3'ays  tribute  to  our  Prince's  pleafure  too. 
Of  famous  cities,  we  the  founders  know; 
But  livers,  old  as  feas,  to  which  they  go. 
Are  Nature's  bounty  :   'tis  of  more  renown 
To  make  a  river  than  to  build  a  town. 

For  future  fliade,  young  trees  upon  the  banks 
Of  the  new  ftream  appear  in  even  ranks  : 
'I'he  voice  of  Orpheus,  or  Amphion's  hand, 
In  better  order  could  not  make  them  ftand  : 
May  they  increafe  as  faft,  ahd  fpread  their  boughs, 
As  the  high  fame  of  their  great  owner  grows  1 
Alay  he  live  long  enough  to  fee  them  all 
Dark  fliadows  caft,  and  as  his  palace  tall ! 
Metliinks  I  fee  the  love  that  fliall  be  made, 
The  lovers  walking  in  that  am'rous  fiiadc. 
The  gallants  dancing  by  the  river  fide  ; 
They  bathe  in  fumnier,  and  in  winter  flide; 
JVIethinks  I  hear  the  nnific  in  the  boats, 
And  the  loud  echo  which  returns  the  notes, 
W^hilc  over  head  a  flock  of  new  fprung  fowl 
Hangs  in  the  air,  and  does  the  fun  control, 
iJark'ning  the  flcy  :  they  hover  o'er,  and  flirowd 
The  wanton  failors  with  a  feather'd  cloud. 
l3cneath,  a  fhoal  of  filver  fifhes  glides. 
And  plays  about  the  gilded  barges'  fides  : 
The  ladies  angling  in  the  cryftal  lake, 
reaft:  on  the  waters  with  the  prey  they  take  : 
At  once  vidlorious  with  their  lines  and  eyes, 
'J'hcy  make  the  fifhes  and  the  men  their  prize. 
A  thoufand  Cupids  on  the  billows  ride, 
And  fea-nymphs  enter  with  the  fwelling  tide; 
from  Thetis  fent  as  fpies,  to  make  report. 
And  tell  the  wonders  of  he,-  fov'rcign's  court. 
All  that  can,  living,  feed  the- greedy  eye. 
Or  dead,  the  palate,  here  you  may  dc.'cry  : 
'J'he  choiceft  things  that  furniih'd  Noah's  ark. 
Or  Peter's  meet,  inhabiting  this  Park  ; 
All  with  a  border  of  rich  fruit-trees  crown'd, 
Whole  loaded  branches  hide  the  lofty  mound. 
Such  various  wayi-ih'c  fpacious  alleys  lead. 
My  doubtful  Mufe  knows  not  what  path  to  tread. 
Yonder,  the  harvcft  of  cold  months  laid  up, 
Gives  a  frelli  coolnefs  to  the  royal  cup  : 
There  ice,  like  cryflal  firm,  and  never  loft, 
'I'cmpers  hot  July  with  December's  frofl ; 
Wintoi's  dark  prifon,  whence  he  cannot  fly. 
Though  the  warm  fjiring,  his  enemy,  draws  nigh. 
.Strange    that   extremes  flmuld  thus  prefcrve  the 
High  on  the  Alps,  or  in  deep  caves  btlow.    [fnow 

Here  u  well  poliCi'd  Mall  gives  us  the  joy 
To  fee  our  Prince  his  matchlefs  force  employ ; 
His  manly  pofture,  ana  liis  grr..'eful  mien. 
Vigour  and  youth,  iii  all  his  motions  ftvn  j 


His  fhape  fo  lovely,  and  his  lim')R  fo  Rrnng, 
Confirm  our  hopes  we  fhall  obey  him  long. 
No  fconer  has  he  touch  d  the  flying  ball. 
But  'tis  already  more  than  half  rhe  Mall ; 
And  fucli  a  fury  from  his  arm  has  got. 
As  from  a  fmoking  culv'rin  it  were  fhot. 

Near  this  my  Mufe,  what  moll  delights  her,  fees,. 
A  living  gallery  "f  a»ed  trees  ; 
Bold  fons  of  Earth,  that  thruft  t'aeir  arms  fo  high, 
As  if  once  more  they  would  invade  the  fky. 
In  fuch  green  palaces  the  firft  kings  reign'd. 
Slept  in  their  fiiades  and  angel's  cntertran'd; 
With  fuch  old  counfelinrs  they  did  advife, 
And  by  frequenting  facred  groves  grew  wife. 
Free  from  th'  impediments  of  light  and  noifc, 
Man,  thusretir'd,  his  nobler  thoughts  employs. 
Here  Charles  contrives  th'  ordering  of  iiis  llates. 
Here  he  refolves  his  neighii'ring  princes'  fates; 
What  nation  fliall  have  peace,  where  war  be  made, 
Determin'd  is  in  this  orac'lotis  Ihade ; 
The  world,  from  hidia  to  the  frozen  North, 
Concern'd  in  what  this  i'ulirude  brings  fortii. 
His  fancy  objeiSs  from  his  view  receives  ; 
The  profpedl  thought  and  contemplation  gives. 
That  feat  of  empire  here  falutes  his  eye. 
To  which  three 'kingdoms  do  themfelves  apply; 
The  ftrudlure  by  a  prelate  (  £ )  rais'd,  Whitehall, 
Built  \whh  the  fortune  of  Rome's  Capitol : 
Both,  difproportion'd  to  the  prefcnt  ihite 
Of  their  proud  founders,  were  approv'd  by  Fate. 
From  hence  he  does  that  antique  pile  (2)  behold. 
Where  royal  heads  receive  the  facred  gold  : 
It  gives  them  crowns,  and  does  their  aflies  keep; 
'J'liere  made  like  gods,  like  mortals  there  they  fiecp ; 
Making  the  circle  of  their  reign  complete, 
Thofe  funs  of  Empire  !   where  they  life,  they  fet. 
When  others  fell,  this  ftanding  did  prefage 
The  crown  Ihould  triumlih  over  po]>'lar  lage  : 
Hard  by  that  Hotift  (3 )  where  all  our  ills  were  fliap'd 
Th'  aufpicious  temple  flood;  and  yet  efcap'd. 
So  fnow  on  iEtna  does  unmelted  lie. 
Whence  rolling  flames  and  fcatttr'd  cinders  fly; 
The  difiant  country  in  the  ruin  fliares; 
What  fulls  from  htav'n  the  burning  mountain  fpares. 
Next  that  capacious  Hall  (4)  he  fee?,  the  room 
Where  the  whole  nation  does  for  jullice  come  ; 
Under  whoi'e  large  roof  flouriflies  the  gown, 
And  judges  grave  on  high  tribuuals  frown. 
Here,  like  the  people's  paftor,  he  docs  go. 
His  flock  fubjecled  to  his  \iew  below  ; 
On  which  rctleiiting  in  his  mighty  mind. 
No  private  paliion  tlocs  indulgence  fipid  : 
'l~he  pleafures  of  his  youth  fufpended  are, 
And  made  a  lacrilice  to  public  care 
Here,  f-ee  from  cin;rt  conipliance«,  he  walks, 
x\nd  with  himfelf,  bis  bell  advifer,  talks. 
How  peaceful  olives  may  hia  temples  ihaile, 
I'or  mending  laws,  aijd  for  relloring  fr:ide  : 
Or  how  hib  brows  may  be  with  laurel  charg'd, 
i'or  nations  conquer'd  and  onr  bounds  enlarv;  vl.        j 
Of  ancient  prudence  liure  he  rtimmates, 
Of  rifing  kingdoms  and  of  falling  flates  : 
What  ruling  arts  j^ave  great  Aiigulhis  fame,  \ 

And  how  Alcidcs  purchas'd  lufh  a  name. 


(1)  C»rdln.il  Wolfcy. 


(t)  WcnnHbfl.n-Alibcj. 

(I,  WuuuiiUUi.UaU. 
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His  eyes,  upon  his  native  palace^  bent, 
Clofe  by,  ifuggeft  a  greater  argument. 
His  thoughts  rife  higher,  when  he  does  rcflc6l 
On  what  the  world  may  from  that  ftar  cxpedt 
Which  at  his  birth  dppear'd,  to  let  us  fee 
Day,  for  his  fake,  could  with  the  night  agree  : 
A  prince  on  whom  fuch  diff'rent  liglits  did  i'milc. 
Born  the  divided  world  to  reconcile  I 
Whatever  Hcav'n,  or  high  extradted  blood 
Could  promife,  or  foretel,  he  will  make  good; 
Reform  thefe  nati'ins,  and  improve  them  nvire 
Than  this  fair  Park,  from  what  it  was  before. 


LII. 

Of  the  invajton  and  defeat 
OF    THE    TURKS, 

llJ  THE  YEAR  1683. 

The  modern  Nimrod,  with  a  fafe  delight 
Purfuing  beafts,  that  fave  themieh'es  by  flight. 
Grown  proud,  and  weary  of  his  wonted  game, 
Would -Chriftians  chafe,  and  facrificc  to  fame. 

A  pnnce  with  eimuchs  and  the  foftcr  fex 
Shi.'t  up  fo  long,  would  warlike  nations  v-;x, 
Provoke  the  German,  and,  neglediring  heav'n, 
Forget  the  truce  for  v  hich  his  oath  wa?  giv'n. 

His  Grand  Vifier,  prefuming  to  inveft 
The  chief  Imperial  city  of  the  Weft  |, 
With  the  firll  charge  cnmpelPd  in  haile  to  rife, 
His  treafure,  tents,  and  cannon,  left  a  prize  : 
The  flandard  loft,  and  Janizaries  llain. 
Render  the  hopes  he  gave  his  maftcr  vain. 
The  flying  Turks,  that  bring  the  tidings  home, 
Renew  the  mem'ry  of  his  father's  doom  ; 
And  his  guard  murmurs,  that  fo  often  brings 
Down  from  the  throne  their  unfuccel'sful  kings. 

The  trembling  Sultan's  foix'd  to  expiate 
His  own  ill  condudl  by  another's  fate  : 
The  Grand  Vifier,  a  tyrant,  though  a  flave, 
A  fair  example  to  his  mafter  gave  ; 
He  Eaffas'  heads,  to  fave  his  ov/n,  made  fly, 
And  now,  the  Sultan,  to  prcfcrve,  muft  die. 

The  fatal  bowftring  was  not  in  his  though.t, 
When,  breaking  truce,  he  fo  uiijuftly  fought ; 
Made  the  world  tremble  with  a  num'rous  hoft, 
And  of  undoubted  vidory  did  boaft. 
Strangled  he  lies  :  yet  feems  to  cry  aloud, 
To  warn  the  mighty,  and  inftrudl  the  proud, 
That  of  the  great,  neglc«9:ing  to  be  jull,, 
Heav'n  in  a  moment  makes  an  heap  of  duft. 

The  Turks  fo  low,  why  fhoiild  the  Chriftians 
lofe 
iSuch  an  advantage  of  their  barb'rous  foes  ? 
Neglecfh  their  prefent  ruin  to  complete, 
Belore  another  Solyman  they  get  ? 
Too  hte  they  would  with  ftianie,  repenting,  dread 
That  num'rous  herd,  by  fuch  a  lion  led  : 
He  Rhodes  and  Buda  from  the  Chriftians  tore, 
Which  timely  union  might  again  reftore. 

But,  fpariiig  Turks,  as  if  with  rage  poflefl, 
Tbe  Chriftians  perifh,  by  themfclves  opprefl : 


^  3t  James'}, 


J^  Vi'.nna, 


Cities  and  provinces  fi  dearly  won, 
rhat  the  vidlorious  people  arc  inidone  ! 

What  angel  (hall  defcend  to  reconcile 
The  Chriftian  ftates,  and  end  their  guilty  toil  ? 
A  prince  n\ore  fit  from  Heav'n  we  cannot  aUc 
Tlian  Britain's  king,  for  fuch  a  glorious  tafk  ; 
His  dreadful  navy,  and  his  lovely  mind. 
Gives  him  the  fear  and  favour  of  mankind  : 
His  warrant  does  the  Chriftiim  faith  defend; 
On  that  relying,  all  their  qunrreh  end. 
The  peace  is  fi'^n'd,  and  Britain  docs  obtain 
What  Rome  had  fought  from  her  fierce  fons  in 
vain. 

In  battles  won  Fortune  a  part  doth  claim, 
And  foldiers  have  their  portion  in  the  fame  ; 
In  this  fuccefsfu!  union  we  find 
Only  the  triumph  of  3  v/orthy  mind. 
'  ris  all  accompiil'h'd  by  his  royal  word, 
Without  unfneathing  the  deftruflive  fword; 
Without  a  tax  upon  his  fubjeiSls  laid, 
Their  psact  diRurb'd,  their  plenty,  or  their  trade  5 
And  what  can  ihe^  to  fuch  a  Prince  deny, 
With  whofe  defires  the  greatefl  kings  cmply  ? 

The  arts  of  peace  are  not  to  him  unknown  ; 
This  happy  way  he  march'd  into  the  throne  ; 
And  we  ov»'e  more  to  Heav'n  than  to  the  fword, 
1"he  vrifh'd  return  of  fo  bf  nign  a  lord. 

Charles!  by  old  Greece  with  a  new  freedom 
grac'd, 
Above  her  antique  heroes  fliall  be  plac'd. 
What  Thefeus  did,  or  Theban  Hercules, 
Holds  no  compare  with  this  vitftorious  peace; 
Which  on  the  Turks  ftiall  greater  honour  gain. 
Than  all  their  giants  and  their  monfters  flain  : 
Thofc  are  bold  tales,  in  fabulous  ages  told, 
Ihis  glorious  ad  the  living  do  beholdk 


LIII. 

OF  HER  MAJESTV, 

ON   NEW  tear's  DAT,    ifiSj, 

What  revolutictns  in  the  world  have  been  ! 
How  are  we  chang'd  fince  we  firft  faw  the  Queen! 
She,  like  the  fun,  does  ftill  the  fame  appear. 
Bright  as  flie  was  at  her  arrival  here  ! 
Time  has  commifiion  mortals  to  impair. 
But  things  celeflial  is  oblig'd  to  fpare. 

May  ev'ry  new  year  find  her  ftill  the  fame 
In  health  and  beauty  as  flie  hijiet  came  ! 
When  Lords  and  Commons  with  united  voice, 
Th'  Infanta  nam'd,  approv'd  the  royal  choice  : 
Firft  of  our  queens,  whom  not  the  King  alone. 
But  the  whole  nation,  lifted  to  the  throne. 

With  like  confent,  and  like  defe'it,  was  crown'd 
The  glorious  Prince  \  that  does  the  Turk  con- 
found. 
Vidorious  both  !  his  conduft  wins  the  day. 
And  her  example  chafes  vice  away  : 
Though  louder  fame  attend  the  martial  rage  ; 
'Tis  greater  glory  to  reform  the  age.  f 

t  John  SobUai,  King  of  Pulan;!: 
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I.IV. 
Of  TEA. 

C0^5i'\IENDED    BY    HER    MAJESTY. 

Venl's  her  myrtle,  Pha-bus  has  hisbays; 
Tea  bi'th  excels,  which  Ihe  vouchfafes  to  praife. 
The  bell  of  queens,  and  bell  of  herbs,  we  owe 
To  that  bold  nation  which  the  way  did  fliew 
'J'o  the  fair  region  where  the  fun  does  rife, 
Whofe  rich  produiflions  we  fo  juftly  prize. 
The  Mufes'  friend,  tea  does  our  fancy  aid, 
Reprclb  thole  vapours  ^yhich  the  h.ead  invade, 
And  keeps  that  palace  of  the  foal  ferene. 
Fit  on  her  biilh-day  to  falutc  the  Queen. 

I.V. 

OF  KER  ROYAL  HIGHNESS, 

^loiher  to  ihe  Prince  of  Orange:  and  of  her  portrait 
•written  by  ihe  late  Duchefs  of  York  ivhiU  Jhe  lived 
iviib  her. 

Heroic  Nymph  !  in  tenipcfts  the  fupport. 
In  peace  the  glory  of  the  Britifli  court ! 
lato  whofe  arms  the  church,  the  ftate,  and  all 
'I'hat  precious  is,  or  facred  here,  did  fall. 
Aj^i'sto  come,  that  Ihaii  your  bounty  hear, 
Will  tliink  you  millrefs  of  the  Indies  were  : 
Though  ftraiter  bounds  your  fortune  did  confine, 
In  your  large  heart  was  found  a  wealthy  mine  : 
Like  the  bleft  oil,  the  widow's  lafling  feafi:. 
Your  trcafure,  as  jkju  pour'd  it  out,  increas'd. 
While  fome  your  beauty,  fome  your  bount)'  iing. 
Your  Dative  ifle  does  with  ycUr  ^praifes  ring  : 
33ut  above  all,  a  nym|ih[l]  oi  your  own  train 
Civc  us  your  charailer  in  fuch  a  il-ain, 
As  none  but  Ihe,  who  in  that  court  did  dwell. 
Could  know  fuch  worth,  or  worth  defcribc  fo  v;'cll. 
■So  while  we  mortals  here  at  heav'n  do  guefs, 
And  more  our  weakncfs  than  the  place  exprefs, 
Some  angel,  a  domeilie  there,  comes  down. 
And  tells  the  wonders  he  hatli  feen  and  known. 


LVI. 
UPON  HER  MAJESTY'S  [2] 

NEW  BUILDING  AT   SOMERSET-HOUSE. 

(.'RF.AT  Queen!  that  does  our  ifland  Blefs 
With  princes  and  with  palaces ; 
Treated  fo  ill,  chas'd  from  your  throne, 
Keturninp,  yoii  adorn  the  'I'own  ; 
And  with  a  brave  revenge  do  fhew 
M  heir  j^lory  went  and  came  with  you. 

While  Peace  from  hence  and  you  were  gone, 
Your  lioufesin  that  {term  o'erthrown, 
'i'liofe  wounds  which  civil  rage  did  give, 
At  once-  you  pardon  and  relieve. 

Ill   LadyArnrHvile. 

1.2 J  L;i;.i.'iu  Mi.11.,  <;i;fcu-<:;\rasct  V'  K.  Ci;:.:°>cs  I. 


Conftant  to  England  in  your  love-, 
As  birds  arc  to  their  wonted  grove. 
Though  by  rude  hands  their  nefts  are  fpoU'e, 
There  the  next  fpring  again  they  build. 

Accufing  fome  malignant  ftar. 
Not  Britain,  for  that  fatal  war. 
Your  kindnefs  banilhes  your  fear, 
Refolv'd  to  fix  for  ever  here. 

But  what  new  mine  this  work  fupplies  ? 
Can  fuch  a  pile  from  ruin  rife  ? 
This,  like  the  firft  creation,  fhcws. 
As  if  at  your  command  it  rofe. 

Frugality  and  bounty  too 
(Thoie  difi  'ring  virtues)  meet  in  you  : 
From  a  coiifin'd,  well-manag'd  ftore. 
You  both  employ  and  feed  the  poor. 

Let  foreign  princes  vainly  boaft 
The  rude  effe(5ts  of  pride  and  coft  j 
Of  vafter  fabrics,  to  which  they 
Contribute  nothing  but  the  pay  : 

This,  by  the  Queen  herfelf  dcCgn'd, 
Gives  us  a  pattern  of  her  mind  : 
The  ftate  and  order  does  proclaim 
The  genius  of  that  Aoyal  Dame. 
Each  jiart  with  jufl  proportion  grac'd. 
And  all  to  fuch  advantage  plac'd, 
That  the  fair  view  her  window  yields. 
The  town,  the  river,  and  the  fields, 
Ent'ring,  beneath  us  we  defcry. 
And  wonder  how  we  came  fo  high. 

She  needs  no  weary  fteps  afcend ; 
All  leems  before  her  feet  to  bend; 
And  here,  as  flie  was  born,  Ihe'lies, 
High,  without  taking  pains  to  rife. 


LVII. 

OF  A  TREE  CUT  IN  PAPER. 

Fair  hand  !  that  can  on  virgin-paper  write,. 
Yet  from  the  ifain  of  ink  preierve  it  white; 
Whofe  travel  o'er  that  filver  field  docs  ihew 
Like  track  of  leverets  in  morning  fnow. 
Love's  image  thus  in  pureft  minds  is  wrought^ 
Without  afpot  or  blemilh  to  the  thought. 
Strange,  tliat  your  lingers  fliould  the  pencil  foil. 
Without  the  help  of  colours  or  of  oil  1 
For  though  a  painter  boughs  and  leaves  can  make^ 
"Lis  you  alone  can  make  them  bend  and  fliake  ; 
Whofe  breath  falutes  your  new-created  grove. 
Like  louthern  winds,  and  makes  it  gently  move. 
Orpheus  could  make  the  forelk  dance,  but  you 
Can  make  the  motion  and  the  forell  too. 


LVIII. 
OF  THE  LADY  MARY, 

l-RINCEsS  OF  ORANGE. 

h%  once  the  lion  honey  gvc, 
Out  of  the  ftrong  fuch  fwcclnefs  came ;. 
A  royal  hero,  no  Icfs  br.itc; 
I'loduc'd  thU  fwcct,*  this  lovely  dinlc 
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"T\»  Iier  the  prince,  that  did  nppofc 
Sticli  mii!;hty  armies  in  the  field, 
And  Holland  from  prcvailinjj;  foes 
Could  lb  well  free,  hiiufelf  does  yield. 


46; 


Not  Beluia's  fleet  (hishijrh  command) 
M''iiicfi  triumphs  where  the  i'uii  does  rile, 
Nor  all  the  force  he  leads  by  land, 
Could  guard  him  from  her  coniju'ring  eyes. 

Orange  with  youth  experience  has  ; 
In  adlion  young,  in  counfel  old  ; 
Orange  is  what  Auguftus  was, 
Brave,  wary,  provident,  and  bold. 

On  that  fair  free  which  bears  his  name, 
BiofToms  and  fruit  at  once  are  found  : 
In  him  we  all  admire  the  fame, 
Hi«  fiow'ry  youth  with  wifdom  crown' J  I 

Emiiire  and  freedom  reconcil'd 
In  Holland  are  by  great  NafTau  : 
l^ike  thofe  he  fprung  from  juft  and  mild, 
To  willing  people  he  gives  law. 

Thrice-happy  Pair  I  fo  near  ally'd 
In  royal  blood,  and  virtue  too  ! 
Now  Love  has  you  together  ty'd. 
May  none  this  triple  knot  undo ! 

The  church  fhall  be  the  happy  place 
\\'-liere  ftreams  which  from  the  fame  fource  run, 
Though  divers  lands  awhile  they  grace, 
Unite  again,  and  are  made  one. 

A  thoufand  thanks  the  nation  owes 
To  him  that  does  proteCl  us  all. 
For  while  he  thus  his  niece  beftows. 
About  our  ifle  he  builds  a  wall ; 

A  wall !  like  that  -which  Athens  had, 
By  th'  oracle's  advice,  of  wood  . 
Had  theirs  been  fuch  as  Charles  has  made, 
That  mighty  flaie  till  now  had  flaod. 


LIX. 

OF  ENGLISH  VERSE. 

,PoETs  may  boafl,  asfafely  vain, 
Their  works  (hall  with  the  world  remain  : 
Both  bound  together  live  or  die, 
*J'he  vcrfes  and  the  prophecy. 

But  who  can  hope  his  line  fhould  long 
Laft  in  a  daily  changing  tongue  .' 
While  they  ate  new,  envy  prevails. 
And  as  that  dies,  our  language  fails. 

When  architeds  have  done  their  part, 
The  matter  may  lictray  their  art  : 
Time,  if  we  ufe  ill-chofeii  ftone, 
Soon  brings  a  well- built  palace  down. 


Poets  that  lafling  liiai-ble  feck, 
Muft  carve  in  Latin  or  in  Greek : 
\Vc  write  in  fand,  out  language  grows, 
And,  like  the  tide,  our  work  o'trtlovvs. 


Chaucer  his  fenfe  can  only  boaft, 
'J  he  glory  of  his  numbers  loi't  ! 
Years  have  defac'd  his  matchlels  flrain. 
And  yet  he  did  not  fii:g  in  vain. 

The  beauties  which  adorn'd  that  age. 
The  fhining  lubjedls  of  his  rage. 
Hoping  they  fliould  immortal  prove. 
Rewarded  with  fucccfs  his  love. 

This  was  tJie  gen'rous  poet's  fcope. 
And  all  an  Englifli  pen  can  hope. 
To  make  the  fair  approve  his  flame. 
That  can  fo  far  extend  their  fame. 

Verfe,  thusdefign'd,  has  no  ill  fate, 
If  it  arrive  but  at  the  date 
Of  fading  beauty,  if  it  prove 
But  as  long-liv'd  as  prefent  love. 


LX. 

UPON  THE  EARL  OF  ROSCOMMON'S 

Tranjldilon  of  Horace.,  Dj  Aiic  Podicu  :  and  of  fj>i 
vfi  of  Poetry, 

Rome  was  not  better  by  her  Horace  taught, 
Tlian  we  are  here  tq  comprehend  his  thought  : 
The  poet  writ  to  noble  Pllo  there  ; 
A  noble  Pifo  does  inftrud:  us  here  ; 
Give  us  a  pattern  in  his  flov.'ing  ftyle. 
And  with  rich  precepts  does  oblige  our  ifle-: 
Britain  I   whofe  genius  is  in  verfe  exprefs'd. 
Bold  and  fublime,  but  negligently  drefs'd. 

Horace  will  our  fuperfluous  branches  prune, 
Give  us  new  rules,  and  let  o»ir  harp  in  tune  ; 
Diredl  us  how  to  back  the  winged  horfe,  • 
Favour  his  flight,  and  moderate  his  force. 

Though  poets  may  of  iiifpiration  boaft, 
Their  rage,  ill  gnvern'd,  in  the  clouds  is  loft. 
He  that  prop-.rtion'd  wonders  can  difclofc. 
At  once  his  fancy  and  his  judgment  fliews. 
Chafte  moral  writing  vvc  may  learn  from  hence, 
Negledl  of  which  no  wit  can  recompence. 
The  fountain  which  from  Helicon  proceeds, 
That  facred  flream  !  (hould  never  water  weeds. 
Nor  make  the  crop  of  thorns  and  thillles  grow, 
Which  envy  or  perverted  nature  fow. 

Well-founding  verfes  are  the  charm  we  ufe, 
Heroic  thoughts  and  virtue  to  infufc  : 
Things  of  deep  fenfe  we  may  in  profe  unfold. 
But  they  move  more  in  lofty  numbers  told. 
By  the  loud  trumpet,  which  our  courage  aids, 
Wc  learn  that  found,  as  well  as  fenfe,  perfuadcf . 

The  Mufci'  friend,  unto  himfelf  fevcre, 
W)th  filent  pity  looks  on  all  that  err; 
But  where  a  brave,  a  publit:  aition  fliines, 
That  he  rewards  with  his  inuuort.ll  iir-cs. 
Ggij 
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Whether  it  be  in  council  or  in  fight, 
His  country's  honour  is  his  chief  delight; 
Praife  of  great  acls  he  fcatters  as  a  feed 
Which  may  the  like  in  coming  ages  breed. 

Here  taught  the  fate  of  verfes,  (always  priz'ci 
t\^ith  admiration,  or  as  much  defpis'd) 
Men  will  be  lefs  indulgent  to  their  faults, 
And  patience  have  to  cultivate  their  thoughts. 
Poets  lofe  half  the  praife  they  fliould  have  got, 
Could  it  be  known  what  they  difcreetly  blot, 
Finding  new  words,  that  to  theravifh'd  ear 
May  like  the  language  of  the  gods  appear, 
Such  as  of  old  wife  bards  employ'd,  to  make 
Unpolifli'd  men  their  wild  retreats  forfake  : 
Law-giving  heroes,  fani'd  for  taming  brutes, 
And  raifing  cities  with  their  charming  lutes  : 
For  rudeft  minds  Trith  harmony  were  caught. 
And  civil  life  was  by  the  Mufes  taught. 
So  wand'ring  bees  would  perilh  in  the  air. 
Did  not  a  found,  proportion'd  to  their  ear, 
Appeafe  their  rage,  invite  them  to  the  hive. 
Unite  their  force,  and  teach  them  how  to  thrive  : 
To  rob  the  flow'rs,  and  to  forbear  the  fpoil, 
Preferv'd  in  winter  by  their  fummer's  toil ; 
Thty  give  us  food  which  may  with  neiSar  vie, 
And  wax  that  does  the  abfent  fun  fupply. 


•     LXI. 
AD  COMITEM  MONUMETENSEM 

DE  BENTIVOGLI*  SUO. 

Vr.oifiBOS  Angligenis  non  banc  tibi  neilo  corollani. 

Cam  fatis  indigenis  te  probet  ipfe  I.iber ; 

Per  me  Roma  fciet  tibi  fe  debere    cpod  Anglo 

Romanusdidicit  cultiijs  ore  loqui. 

TJltimaquai  tclhis  Aquilas  duce  Csefare  vidit, 

Candida  Romnlidum  te  duce  fcripia  videt. 

Confilio  ut  quondam  Patriam  nil  juvcris,  eflo  ! 

Scd  ftudio  cives  ingenioque  juvas. 

Namque  Jolis  liber  hie  inflruAus,  et  arte  Batava, 

A  Bclga  nobis  ut  cave'amus,  ait. 

Horremus  per  tc  civilis  dira  furoris 

Vulnera;  difcordes  Flandria  quaffa  mohet. 

Hie  difcat  miles  pugnare,  orare  funator; 

Qui  rcgnatir,  leni  fccptra  tenere  manu. 

Made,  Comes!  virtutenova  ;  vefiri  ordinis ingens 

Ornamentum,  xvi  dclicia;que  tui  I 

X)\\m  ftertunt  alii  fomno  vinoque  fepult), 

Kobilis  antiquo  llemnilate  digna  fscis. 


Lxir, 


ON  THE  DUKE  OF  MONMOUTH'S 
Expedititn  into  Scotland  in  the  fuir.mtr  fulfiiic, 

owiFT  as  Jove's  meiTonger,  (the  winged  god^) 
XVitli  fword  as  potent  as  his  charming  rod. 
He  fl'w  to  execute  the  King's  command, 
\rul  ia  a  moment  reacii'd  that  iiorthcni  land, 

Z  Mscc'Jff. 


Where  day  contending  with  approaching  night, 
AlTifts  the  hero  with  continu'd  light 

On  foes  furpris'd,  and  by  no  night  conceal'd, 
He  might  have  rufli'd ;  but  noble  pity  held 
His  hand  awliile,  and  to  their  choice  gave  fpace 
Which  they  vv'o'uld  prove,  his  valour  or  his  gracfi. 
This  not  well  heard,  his  cannon  louder  fpoke. 
And  then,  hke  lightning,  through  that  cloud   he 

broke. 
His  fame,  his  condudl,  and  that  martial  look. 
The  guilty  Scots  vi'ith  fuch  a  terror  ftrook, 
That  to  his  courage  fhey  refign  the  fieldj 
Who  to  his  bounty  had  refus'd  to  yield. 
Glad  that  fo  littlfe  loyal  blood  it  coft, 
He  grieves  fo  many  Britons  ihould  be  loft  ; 
Taking  more  pains,  when  he  beheld  them  yield. 
To  fave  the  flyers  than  to  v.'in  the  field ; 
A-nd  at  the  Court  his  intereft  does  employ. 
That  none,  who  'fcap'd  his  fatal  fworti,  fliould  die.- 

And  now  thefe  rafli  bold  men  their  error  find. 
Not  truicing  one  beyond  his  promife  kind  ; 
One  !  whole  great  mind,  fo  bountiful  and  brave. 
Had  learn'd  the  art  to  conqi  er  and  to  fave. 

In  vulgar  breafts  no  royal  virtue*  dwell'; 
Such  deeds  as  thefe  his  high  extradtion  tell. 
And  give  a  fecret  loy  to  him  that  reigns  *, 
To  fee  his  blood  triumph  in  Monmouth's  veins; 
To  fee  a  leader  whom  he  got  and  chofe. 
Firm  to  his  friends,  and  fatal  to  his  foes. 

But  feeing  envy,  like  the  fun,  does  beat. 
With  fcorching  rays,  on  all  that's  high  and  great, 
This,  ill-requited  Monmouth  !  is  the  bough 
The  Mufcs  fend  to  fhade  thy  conqu'ring  brow. 
Lampoons,  like  fquibs,  may  make  a  prefenc  blaze., 
But  time  and  thunder  pay  refpedl;  to  bays. 
Achilles'  arms  dazzle  our  prelent  view. 
Kept  by  the  Mufc  as  radiant  and  as  new 
As  from  the  forge  of  Vulcan  firil  they  came  ;     T 
Thoufands  of  yenrs  r.re  paft,  and  they  the  fame  ;  > 
6uch  care  flie  takes  to  pay  defert  with  fame !      j 
Than  which  no  monarch,  for  his  crown's  defence. 
Knows  how  to  give  a  nobler  reconipcncc. 


Lxin. 

THE  TRIPLE  COMBAT, 

When  through  the  world  fair  Mazarine  had  vatif 

Bright  as  iier  fellow-traveller  the  fun, 

Hither  at  length  the  Roman  Eagle  flies, 

As  the  l.i.ft  triumph  of  her  conqu'ring  eyes. 

As  heir  to  Julius,  flic  may  pretend 

A  fecund  tiinoto  make  this  ifland  bend; 

But  Portfniouth,  fpringitig  from  the  ancient  race 

Of  Britons,  which  the  Saxon  here  did  chafe. 

As  they  great  Caifar  did  oppofe,  makes  head. 

And  does  againft  this  new  invader  lead. 

That  goodly  r.ym]>h,  the  taller  of  the  two, 

Carelel's  and  fcariefj  to  the  field  does  go. 

Becoming  bluthcs  on  the  other  wait. 

And  her  young  look  cxcufes  want  of  heighf. 

Beauty  gives  courage ;  for  fiie  knows  the  da;j{ 

Alutl  not  be  won  the  Amazonian  way. 
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Legions  of  Cupids  to  the  battle  come, 

For  Little  Britain  thefe,  and  thofe  for  Rome. 

Drefs'd  to  advantage,  this  illuftrious  pair 

An iv'd,  for  combat  in  the  lilt  appear. 

What  -may  the  fates  defigji  !  for  never  yet 

From  diftant  regions  two  fiich  beauties  met. 

Venus  had  been  an  equal  friend  to  both, 

And  vidl'r)'  to  declare  herfelf  feems  loath  ; 

Over  the  camp,  with  doubtful  wings  fhe  flies, 

Till  Chloris  (hining  in  the  field  (he  fpies. 

The  lovely  Chloris  well-attended  came, 

A  thoufand  graces  waited  on  the  dame  : 

Her  matchlefs  form  made  all  the  Englilh  glad, 

And  foreign  beauties  Icfs  affurance  had  : 

Yet,  like  the  Three  on  Ida's  top,  they  all 

Pretend  alike,  contefting  for  the  ball : 

Which  to  determine  love  himfelf  declln'd, 

Left  the  neglecSed  (hould  become  lefs  kind. 

Such  killing  looks !  fo  thick  the  arrows  fly ! 

That  'tis  umafe  to  be  a  ftandcr-b) . 

Poets,  approaching  to  defcribe  the  fight. 

Are  by  their  wounds  inftruded  how  to  write. 

They  with  lefs  hazard  might  look  on,  and  draw 

The  ruder  combats  in  Alfatia  ; 

And  with  that  foil  of  violence  and  rage. 

Set  oiFthe  fplendour  of  our  Golden  age  ; 

When;  Love  gives  law,  beauty  the  fccptre  fvvays, 

And,  uncompell'd,  the  happy  world  obeys. 


LXIV. 

on  AN 

^LEGY  MADE  BY  MRS.  WHARTON 

ON   THE  EARL  OF  ROCHESTER. 

Thus  mourn  the  mufes,  on  the  hearfe 
Not  flrowing  tears,  but  lafting  verf». 
Which  fo  preferve  the  hero's  name. 
They  make  him  live  again  in  fame. 

Chloris,  in  lines  fo  like  his  own. 
Gives  him  fo  jufl  and  high  renown. 
That  Ihe  th'  aiBided  world  relieves. 
And  (hews  that  (till  in  her  he  lives'. 
Her  wit  as  graceful,  great,  and  good  ; 
AUy'd  in  genius  as  in  blood. 

His  lofs  fuppiy'd,  now  all  our  fears 
Are,  that  the  n)Tnph  (hould  melt  in  tears. 
Then,  faireft  Chloris  !  comfort  take, 
For  his,  your  own,  and  for  our  fake. 
Left  his  fair  foul,  that  lives  in  you, 
Should  from  the  world  for  ever  go. 


LXV. 

UPON  OUR  LATE  LOSS 

OF  THE  DUKE  OF  CAMBRIDGE. 

The  failing  bloffoms  which  a  young. plant  bears, 
Engage  our  hope  for  the  fucceeding  years  ; 
A;id  hope  is  all  which  Art  or  Nature  brings, 
At  the  firft  trial,  to  accomplifli  thing?. 


Mankind  was  firft  created  an  effay ; 

That  ruder  draught  the  deluge  walh'd  away. 

How  many  ages  pafs'd,  what  blood  and  toil. 

Before  we  made  one  kingdom  of  this  ifle  I 

How  long  in  vain  had  Nature  ftriv'd  to  frame 

A  perfed:  princcfs  e'er  her  Highnefs  came  ? 

For  joys  fo  great  we  muft  with  patience  wait; 

' Tis  the  fet  price  of  happinefs  complete. 

As  a  firll  fruit  Heav'n  ciaim'd  that  lovely  boy  ; 

The  next  fliall  live,  and  be  the  nation's  joy. 


LXVI. 

INSTRUCTIONS  TO  A  PAINTER, 

For  the  dra-wirtg  of  the  fojiure  and  progrefi  of  bis  Ma' 
jejiy's  foices  at  fea,  under  the  command  of  his  High- 
nefs-Roy  at ;  together  -with  the  bg.ttle  and  -viSiory  eb- 
tainid  over  the  Dutch ^  J"'^  3.  1 6 65. 

First  draw  the  fea;  that  portion  which  between 
The  greater  world  and  this  of  ours  is  feen  : 
Here  place  the  Britifh,  there  the  H(Uland  fleet, 
Vaft  floating  armies  !  both  prepar'd  to  meet. 
Draw  the   whole  world,    expe<fting  who  fhould 

reign, 
After  this  combat,  o'er  the  conquer'd  main. 
Make  Heav'n  concern'd,  and  an  unufual  ftar 
Declare  th'  importance  ot  th'  approaching  war. 
Make  the  fea  ihine  with  gallantry,  and  all 
The  Englilh  youth  flock  to  the  Admiral, 
The  valiant  Duke  !  whofe  early  deeds  abroad 
Such  rage  in  fight,  and  art  in  conduct  fhew'd  ; 
His  bright  fword  now  a  dearer  int'refl:  draws. 
His  brother's  glory,  and  his  country's  caufe. 

Let  thy  bold  pencil  hope  and  courage  fpread 
Through  the  whole  navy,  by  that  hero  led  ; 
Make  all  appear  where  fuch  a  Prince  is  by, 
Rcfolv'd  to  conquer,  or  refolv'd  to  die.^ 
With  his  estratSion  and  his  glorious  mind,_ 
Malce  the  proud  fails  fwell  more  than  with  djc 

wind  : 
Preventing  cannon,  make  his  louder  fame 
Check  the  Batavians,  and  their  fury  tame. 
So  hungry  wolves,  though  greedy  of  their  prey. 
Stop  when  they  find  a  lion  in  their  way. 
Make  him  beftride  the  ocean,  and  mankmd 
Aik  his  confent  to  ufe  the  fea  and  wind, 
W^iile  his  tall  iliips  in  the  barr'd  Channel  {land. 
He  grafps  the  Indies  in  his  armed  hand. 

Paint  an  eaft-wind,  and  n>ake  it  blow  away 
Th'  excufe  of  Holland  for  their  navy's  flay  : 
Make  them  look  pale,  and,  the  bold  Prinre  t« 

fhun. 
Through  the  cold  north  and  rocky  regions  rnn. 
To  find  the  coaft  where  morning  firft  appears,  , 
By  the  dark  pole  the  wary  Belgian  fleers; 
ConfclEng  now,  he  dreads  the  Enghfli  more 
Than  all  the  dangers  of  a  frozen  fliore ; 
While  from  our  arms,  fecurity  to  find,_ 
They  fly  fo  far,  they  leave  the  day  behind. 
Defcribe  their  fleet  abandoning  the  fea. 
And  all  their  merchants  left  a  wealthy  prey  ; 
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Our  firft  fticccfs  in  war  make  Bacchus  crown, 
And  half  the  vintage  of  the  year  our  own. 
The  Dutch  thtir  wine,  and  all  their  braijdy  lofe, 
Dif:irm'dof  that  from  which  their  courage  grows; 
While  the  glad  Englifii,  to  relieve  their  toil, 
In  healths  to  their. great  leader  drink  the  fpoil. 

His  high  command  to  Afric's  coaft  extend, 
And  make  the  Moors  before  the  Englifh  bend  : 
'J'lvife  barb'rous  pirates  willingly  receive 
Conditions  fuch  as  we  arc  pleas'd  to  give. 
IDefcrtcd  by  the  Dntcb,  let  nations  know 
"We  can  our  own  and  their  great  bus'nefs  do  ; 
Falfe  friends  chaftife   and  cimmon  foes  refbrain, 
Which  worfe  than  tenipefts  did  infeft  the  main. 
Within  thofe  Strairs  make  Holland's  -myrna  fleet 
With  a  Jmall  fquadron  of  the  Englifli  meet ; 
'L'.ke  jfalcons  thele,  thole  like  a  num'rous  flock 
Of  fowl,  which  fcatter  to  avoid  the  fliock. 
There  paint  conlufion  in  a  various  fhape; 
Some  fink,  fome  yield  ;  and,  llynig,  foaie  efcape. 
jturope  and  Africa,  from  either  lliore. 
Spectators  are,  and  l:ear  our  cannon  roar  ; 
While  the  divided  world  in  this  agree, 
Men  that  fight  fo  defcrve  to  rule  the  fea. 
But,  nearer  home,  thy  pencil  ufc  once  more. 
And  place  our  navy  by  the  Holland  fliore  ; 
The   world   they   rompals'd    while   they   fought 

with  Spain, 
But  here  already  they  refign  the  main  : 
Thofe  greedy  mariners,  out  of  whofe  way 
Diffufive  Nature  could  no  region  lay, 
At  home,  prcferv'd  from  rocks  and  tempefts,  lie, 
Compell'd,  like  others,  in  their  beds  to  die. 
Their  Angle  towns  th'  Iberian  armies  preft  ; 
Wc  all  their  provinces  at  once  inveft; 
And  in  a  month  ruin  their  traffic  more 
Than  that  long  war  could  in  an  age  before. 

JJut  who  can  always  on  the  billows  lie  ? 
The  wat'ry  wildernefs  yields  no  fupply. 
{Spreading  our  fails,  to  Hai'wich  we  refort, 
And  meet  the  beauties  of  the  Britifh  cour-'. 
Th'  iliuilriiius  Duchcfs,  and  her  gbrious  train, 
(Like  Thetis  with  her  nymphs)  adorr.  the  main. 
'I'he  gazing  fea-gods,  fnice  the  Pi(^hian  Queen  ^ 
Sprung  from  aniong  them,  no  fuch  fight  had  fecn. 
Ciiarm'd  with  the  graces  of  a  troop  fo  fair, 
Thoft  deathlefs  pov/'rs  for  us  themfelves  declare, 
liefolv'd  the  aid  of  Neptune's  court  to  bring, 
And  help  the  nation  where  fuch  beauties  fpring  : 
The  foltiier  jiere  his  v^'afted  flore  fnpplits, 
And  takes  new  valour  from  the  ladies'  eyes,  [gnnc, 

MLanwhilc.  like  bees,    when   floriny    winter's 
The  Dutcli  ^as  if  the  fta  were  all  their  own) 
Dtl'.rt  their  f;ort«,  and,  falling  in  their  way, 
jOu:  Hamburg  merchants  are  become  their  prey. 
Thus  flourifli  they,  before  th' approaching  fight, 
Asjdyiug  tapers  give  a  blazing  liglit. 

To  check  their   pride,  our  fleet   half-vicluall'd 
r.no'ij.'!i  to  fcrve  us  till  wc  reach  our  foes;     [goes, 
Who  iiosv  appear  fo  nuntcrous  and  bold, 
I'he  aelion  worihy  of  our  arms  wc  hold, 
A  givatci*  force  tlian  that  which  here  we  fiiul 
INc'trj>refs'il  the  ocean,  nor  tmploy'd  the  wind. 

T  Vcnuf. 


Rcftrain'd  awhile  by  the  unwelcome  night f 
Th'  impatient  Englifh  fcarce  attend  the  lighC» 
But  now  the  morning  (heav'n  feverely  clear  '.) 
To  the  fierce  work  indulgent  does  appear  ; 
And  Phoebus  lifts  above  the  waves  his  light. 
That  be  might  fee,  and  thus  record  the  fight. 

As  when  loud   winds   from    diff'rent  quarter* 
Vafl  clouds  encount'ring  one  another  crufli  ;  [rufti. 
With  fweliing  fails  fo,  from  their  fev'ral  coalts, 
join  the  Batavian  and  the  Britifli  boils. 
For  a  lefs  prize,  with  lefs  concern  and  rage, 
The  Roman  fleets  at  A<Sfium  did  engage ; 
They  for  the  emj)ire  of  the  world  they  knew, 
Thefe  for  the  Old  contend,  and  for  the  New. 
At  the  firfl;  fliock,  with  blood  and  powder  flain'd. 
Nor  heav'n  nor  fea  their  former  face  retain'd  : 
Fury  and  art  produce  effedls  fo  ftrangc, 
They  trouble  Nature,  and  her  vifage  change. 
Where  burning  fliips  the  banifli'd  fim  fupply, 
2\vid  no  light  flimes  but  that  by  which  men  die. 
There  York  appears!  fo  prodigal  is  he 
Of  royal  blood  as -ancient  as  the  fea  ! 
Which  down  to  him  fo  many  ages  told, 
Has  through  tiie  veins  of  mighty  monarchs  roll'd! 
1  he  grt-at  Achillis  march'd  not  to  the  field 
Till  Vulcan  that  impenetrable  fhield 
And  arms  had  wrought ;  yet  there  no  bullets  flew. 
But  flialts  and  darts  which  the  weak  Phrygians 
Our  bolder  hero  on  the  deck  does  fland      [threw, 
i'.xpos'd,  the  bulwark  of  his  native  land  ; 
Defenfive  arms  laid  by  as  ufelefs  here. 
Where  niaffy  balls  the  neighb'ring  rocks  do  tear. 
Some  pow'r  unfeen  thofe  princes  docs  proteiil. 
Who  for  their  country  thus  themfelves  negledl. 

Againft  him  firft  Opdam  his  fquadron  leads. 
Proud  c  f  his  late  fuccef^  againil  the  Swedes, 
Made  by  that  aellion,  and  his  high  command, 
Worthy  to  perifli  by  a  prince's  hand. 
'I'he  tall  Batavian  in  a  vafl  fhip  rides. 
Bearing  an  army  in  her  hollow  fides ; 
Yet  not  inclin'd  the  Englifli  ftiip  to  board. 
More  on  his  guns  relies  than  on  his  fword  ; 
From  whence  a  fatal  volley  we  receiv'd ; 
It  mils'd  the  Duke,  but  his  great  heart  it  griev'cl; 
Three  worthy  pcrfons  (a)  from  his  fide  it  tore. 
And  dy'd  his  garment  vv'ith  their  fcatter'd  gore. 
Happy  !  to  whom  this  glorious  death  arrives. 
More  to  be  valu'd  than  a  thouland  hves ! 
On  fuch  a  theatre  as  this  to  die, 
For  fuch  a  caiife,  and  fuch  a  witnefs  by ! 
Who  would  not  thus  a  facrificc  be  made. 
To  have  his  blood  on  fuch  an  altar  laid  .' 
The  reft  about  him  ftrook  with  horror  flood, 
To  fee  their  leader  cover'd  o'er  with  blood. 
So  trembled  Jacob,  when  he  thought  the  ftains 
Of  his  fon's  coat  hud  ilfued  from  his  veins. 
He  feels  no  wound  but  in  his  troubled  thought ; 
Before  for  honour,  now  revenge  he  fought : 
His  friends  in  pieces  t(.rn,  (the  biiter  news 
Not  brought  by  fame)  with  his  own  eyes  he  views. 
His  nilnd  at  cncc  rcflediug   on    their  youth. 
Their  v.'ortli,  their  love,  tlicir  valour,  and  their 
truth, 

(2)  £»rl  ef  i'^.lmoutli,  Lord  .Mu&crrr,  and  M%  Boyle, 


MISCELLANIES. 


471 


Tke  joys  of  court,  their  mothers,  and  their  wives, 

To  follow  him  abaiidon'd, — and  their  lives! 

He  ftorms  and  fhoots  ;  but  flying  bullets  now, 

To  execute  his  rage,  appear  too  flow  : 

They  mifs,  or  fwccp  but  common  fouls  away; 

For  iuch  a  lofs  Opdam  his  life  muft  pay. 

Encouraging  his  men,  he  gives  the  word, 

With  fierce  intent  that  hated  fliip  to  board, 

And  make  the  guilty  Dutch,  with  his  own  arm, 

Wait  on  his  friends,whilc  yet  their  blood  is  warm. 

His  winged  veffel  like  an  eagle  fhews. 

When  through  the  clouds  to  trufs  afwan  (lie  goes  : 

The  Belgian  fliip  unmov'd,  like  fome  huge  rock 

Inhabiting  the  fea,  expeifts  the  fhock  : 

From  both  the  fleets  men's  eyes  are  bent  this  way, 

Neglcvfting  all  the  bus'nefs  of  the  day  : 

Bullets  their  flight,  and  guns  their  noife  fufpend; 

The  fiient  ocean  does  th'  event  attend. 

Which  leader  fhall  the  doubtful  vicSl'ry  blefs. 

And  give  an  earnell  of  the  war's  fuccefs, 

When  Heav'n  itfelf,  for  England  to  declare, 

Turns  fliip,  and  men,  and  tackle,  into  air. 

Their  new  commander  from  his  charge  is  toft, 
Which  that  young  prince  %  had  fo  unjuftly  loft, 
Whofe  great  progenitors,  with  better  fate. 
And  better  conduA,  fway'd  their  infant  ftate. 
His  flight   tow'rds  heav'n    th'   afpiring   Belgian 

took, 
But  fell,  like  Phaeton,  with  thunder  ftroolc, 
From  vafter  hopes  than  his  he  feem'd  to  fall. 
That  durft  attempt-  the  Britifli  Admiral  : 
From  her  broad  fides  a  ruder  flame  is  thrown 
Thaft  from  the  fiery  chariot  cf  the  fun  ; 
That  bears  the  radiant  enfign  of  the  day. 
And  flie  the  flag  that  governs  in  the  fea.         [vent 

The  Duke,  (ill-pleas'd  that  fire  flioukl  thus  pre- 
The  work  which  for  his  brighter  fword  he  meant, 
Anger  ftill  burning  in  his  valiant  breaft. 
Goes  to  complete  revenge  upon  the  reft. 
So  on  the  guardlefs  her  1,  their  keeper  flain, 
Rufties  a  tyger  in  the  Lybian  plain. 
The  Dutch  accuftom'd  to  the  raging  fea. 
And  in  black  ftorms  the  frowns  of  Heav'n  to  fee. 
Never  met  tempeft  which  more  urg'd  their  fears, 
Than  that  which  in  the  Prince's  look  appears. 
Fierce,  goodly,  young  !  Mars  he  refembles,  when 
Jove  fends  him  down  to  fcourge  perfidious  men  ; 
Such  as  with  foul  ingratitude  have  paid 
Both  thofe  that  led,  and  thofe  that  gave  them  aid. 
Where  he  gives  on  difpofing  of  their  fates, 
Terror  and  death  on  his  loud  cannon  waits. 
With  which  he  pleads  his  brother's  caufe  fo  well. 
He  fhakes  the  throne  to  which  he  docs  appeal : 
The  fea  with  fpoils  his  angry  bullets  ftrow, 
Widows  and  orphans  making  as  they  go  : 
Before  his  ftiip  fragments  of  veflels  torn. 
Flags,  arms,  and  Belgian  carcaffes,  are  borne, 
And  his  defpairing  foes,  to  flight  inclin'd, 
Spread  all  their  canvafs  to  invite  the  wind. 
Se  the  rude  Boreas,  where  he  lifts  to  blow. 
Makes  clouds  above,  and  billows  fiy  below. 
Beating  the  fliore,  and  with  a  boift'rous  rage 
Docs  licav'n  at  once,  and  earth,  and  f^a  engage, 

J  Prince  of  Orange, 


The  Dutf h,  elfewhefe,  did  through  ihx  wat'ry 
field,  '■  ._ 

Perform  enough  to  have  made  others  yield. 
But  Englifli  courage,  growing  as  they  fight. 
In  danger,  noife,  and  flaughter,  takes  delight  : 
Their  bloody  tafk,  unweary'd  ftill,  they  ply  ; 
Only  rcftrain'd  by  death  or  \'ii>ory. 
Iron  and  lead,  from  earth's  dark  entrails  torn. 
Like  fliow'rs  of  hail,  from  either  fide  are  borne  : 
So  high  the  rage  of  wretched  mortals  goes. 
Hurling  their  mother's  bowels  at  their  foes  I 
Ingenious  to  their  ruin,  ev'ry  age 
Improves  the  arts  and  inftrumeiits  of  rage. 
Death-haft'ning  ills  Nature  enough  hath  fent. 
And  yet  men  ftill  a  thoufand  more  invent '. 

But  Bacchus  now,  which  led  the  Belgians  on, 
So  fierce  at  firft,  to  favour  usbcgun  : 
Brandy  and  wine  (their  wonted  friends)  at  length 
Render  them  ufelefs,  and  betray  their  ftrength. 
So  corn  in  fields,  and  in  the  garden  flow'r^, 
Revive  and  raiiethcmfelves  with mod'ratefhow'rs; 
But  overcharg'd  v.'ith  never-cer.fing  rain. 
Become  too  moift,  and  bend  their  heads  again.  , 
Their  reeling  fhips  oa  one  another  fall, 
Without  a  foe,  enough  to- ruin  all. 
Of  this  diforder,  and  the  fav'ring  wind. 
The  watchful  Englifia  fuch  advantage  find, 
Ships  fraught  with  fire  among  the  heap  they  throw, 
And  up  the  fo-entangled  Belgians  blow. 
The  flame  invades  the  jjowder-rotmis,  and  then 
Their  guns  fhoot  liullets,  and  their  veffels  men. 
The  fcorch'd  Batavians  on  the  billows  float. 
Sent  from  their  own,  to  pafs  in  Charon's  boat. 

And  nov!  our  Royal  Admiral  fuccel's 
(With  all  the  marks  of  victory)   does  blefs: 
The  burning  fii-ips,  the  taken,  and  the  flain. 
Proclaim  his  triumph  o'er  the  conquer'd  main. 
Nearer  to  Ktjlland  as  their  hafty  flight 
Carries  the  noife  and  tumult  of  the  fight, 
His  caj:nons  roar,  forerunner  of  his  fame, 
Makes  their  Hague  tremble,  and  their  Amfterdam : 
The  Britifli  thunder  does  their  houfes  rock, 
And  the  Duke  fecms  at  ev'ry  door  to  knock. 
His  dreadfi'.l  ftrcam^r  (like  a  comet's  hair, 
Threat'ning  deftruClion)  haftens  their  defpair  ; 
Makes  them  deplore  their  fcatter'd  fleet  as  loft, 
And  fear  our  prefent  landing  on  their  coaft. 

The  trembling  Dutch  th'  approaching  Prince 
behold 
As  flieep  a  Hon  leaping  tow'rds  their  fold  : 
Thofc  piles  which  ferve  them  to  repel  the  main. 
They  think  too  weak  his  fury  to  reftrain. 
"  What  wonders  may  not  Englifli  valour  work, 
"  l,ed  by  th'  example  of  viAorious  York  ? 
"  Or  what  defence  agalnft  him  can  they  make, 
"  Who  at  fuch  diftancc  does  their  country  ihake  ? 
"  His  fatal  hand  their  bulwarks  will  o'erthrovv, 
"  And  let  inbotii  the  ocean  and  the  foe." 
Thus  cry  the  jx'i  pie  ;— and  their  land  to  keep. 
Allow  our  title  to  command  the  deep ; 
Blaming  their  States'  ill  conduift,  to  provoke 
Thofe  arms  which  freed  them  from  the  Spaiilfli 
yoke. 

Painter  '.    excufe  nic,  if  I  have  awhiic 
Torgot  thy  ."irt,  and  us'd  another  ftilc  ; 
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For  thougVi  you  draw  arni'd  heroes  asL  they  flt, 
The  talk  -n  battle  does  the  Mufes  fit : 
They  in  the  dark  onfuCon  of  a  fight 
Difcovcr  all,  inftrucl  us  kow  to  write; 
And  light  and  honour  to  brave  anions  yield, 
Hid  in  the  fmoke  and  tunrult  of  the  field. 
Ages  to  come  fliall  know  that  leader's  toil, 
And  his  jjreat  nanie  on  whom  the  Mufes  fmile  : 
Their  didates  here  let  thy  fam'd  pencil  trace, 
And  this  relation  with  tliy  colours  grace. 
Then  draw  the  Parliament,  the  nobles  met, 
And  our  great  Monarch  (a)  hi;»h  above  them  fet : 
Like  young  Auguftus  let  his  image  be, 
*'J"riumphing  for  that  vidlory  at  fca, 
Where  Egypt's  Queen  (b),and  the  Eaftem  Kings 

overthrown. 
Made  the  pofkffion  of  the  world  his  own. 
l.afl  draw  the  Commons  at  his  royal  feet, 
Pouring  out  treafure  to  fupply  his  fleet  : 
They  vow  with  lives  and  fortunes  to  maintain 
Their  King's  eternal  title  to  the  main  : 
And  vviUi  a  prefent  to  the  Duke,  approve 
Jii»  valour,  conduift,  and  his  country's  love. 


LXVII. 

A  Pre/age  <if  the  Rum 

OF  THE  TURKISH  EMPIRE, 

Prcftnted  it 

HIS  MAJESTY  KING  JAMES  II. 

Oh  his  Birth-Day. 

FiNCE  James  the  Second  grac'd  the  Eritifli  throne. 
Truce,  well  obferv'd.has  lieen  infring'd  by  none  : 
Chrifiians  to  him  their  prefent  union  owe, 
And  late  fuccLfs  againfi  the  common  foe; 
■While  ntighh'rii'g  princes,  loth  to  urge  their  fate. 
Court  lys  affidancc,  and  fufpcnd  their  hate. 
So  angry  bulls  the  combat  do  forbear, 
When  from  the  wood  a  lion  does  appear. 

This  happy  day  pcarc  fo  our  iflard  feiit, 
As  now  he  gives  it  to  the  Continent. 
A  prince  more  fit  for  fuch  a  glorious  tafk 
Than  England's  King  from  Hcav'n  we  cannot  afk: 
He  (great  and  good  !)  proportion'd  to  the  work, 
'I'heir  ill-drawn  fwords  fliall  turn  againft  the  Turk. 

Sucli  kings,  like  ftav.-'  with  Influence  unconfin'd, 
Shine  with  afpeCl  propitious  to  mankind; 
Favour  the  innocent,  reprefs  the  bold. 
And  wiiilc  they  flotirifli,  make  an  Age  of  Cold. 

LJrjd  in  the  i.amp,fanj  d  for  his  valour,  young  ; 
At  I'l-a  luccefsful,  vigorous,  and  ftrong  ; 
His  fleet,  his  army,  and  his  mighty  mird, 
Eftccni  and  rcv'rtncc  through  tiic  world  do  find. 
A  piincc  with  fucli  advantages  asthtfe, 
Wlicrc  he  perfuades  not,  may  cnmmand  a  peace. 
Britain  dirlaring  for  the  juftcr  fide, 
'J'hc  moft  ambitiiui^  will  fnrgtt  their  pride  : 
Tluy  that  complain  will  their  endeavours  ccafc, 
Advis'd  by  him,  inclin'd  to  prclent  peace, 

(a;  KIbb  C  ulw  II,  (U)  ClcutJtrt, 


Join  to  the  Turk's  deflrudicn,  and  then  brisg 
All  their  pretences  to  lo  iuft  a  king. 

If  the  fuccefsiul  troublers  of  mankind. 
With  laurel  crovvn'd,  fo  great  applaufe  do  find. 
Shall  the  vex'd  world  lefs  horour  yield  to  thofe 
That  flop  their  progrtf^,  and  their  rage  oppofe  I 
Next  to  that  Povv'r  which  dots  the  ocean  awe. 
Is  to  fet  bounds,  and  give  Ambition  law. 

The  Britifli  Monarch  fhall  the  glory  have, 
That  famous  Greece  remains  no  longer  flave  ; 
That  fource  of  art  and  cultivated  thought ! 
Which  they  to  Rome,  and  Romans  hither  brought. 
The  banilh'd  mufes  Ihall  no  longer  mourn. 
But  may  with  liberty  to  Greece  return  : 
Though  flaves  (like  birds  that  fing  not  in  a  cage) 
They  loft  their  genius  and  poetic  rage  ; 
Homers  again,  and  Pindars,  may  be  found. 
And  his  great  adlions  with  their  numbers  crown'd. 

The  Turk's  vaft  empire  docs  united  ftand  : 
Chriftians  divided  under  the  command 
Of  jarring  princes  would  be  foon  undone, 
Did  not  this  hero  make  their  int'reft  one  ; 
Peace  to  embrace,  ruin  the  common  foe. 
Exalt  the  Crofs,  and  lay  the  Crefcent  low. 

Thus  may  the  gofpel  to  the  rifmg  fun 
Be  fpread,  and  flourifii  where  it  firft  begun ; 
And  this  great  day,  (fo  juftly  honour'd  here  !) 
Known  to  the  Eaft,  and  celebrated  there. 

<*  Hic  ego  longaevus  ccaini  tibi,  maxime  repuml 

Aufus  ct  ipfc  manu  juvenum  tenure  Uburum."  VIIIQ. 


LXVIII. 

THESE    VERSES 
•were  -writ  in  the 

TASSO   OF   HER   ROYAL   HIGHNESS. 

Ta3so  knew  how  the  fairer  fex  to  grace, 
But  in  no  one  durfl  all  perfecflion  place. 
In  her  alone  that  owns  this  book  js  feen    } 
Clorinda's  fpirit,  and  her  lofty  mien, 
Sophronia's  piety,  Erminia's  truth, 
Armida's  charms,  her  beauty,  and  her  youth. 
Our  Princcfs  here,  as  in  a  glafs,  does  drefs 
Her  well  taught  mind,  and  every  grace  cxprefs. 
More  to  our  wonder  than  Rinaldo  fought, 
The  hero's  race  txccis  the  poet's  thought. 

LXIX. 
THE  BATTLE 

OF    THE 

SUMMER  ISLANDS, 

CANTO    I. 


What  fiuiuthcy  have,  siirt  how  Hcav'n  fmilct 
Upon  ihulc  l.tc  ailcuvcrM  ifli.i ! 


Aid  me  Bellona  I  while  the  dreadful  fight 
Betwixt  a  caticn  and  two  v.  bales  I  v'r'tf' 
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6eas  ftalnM  with  gore  I  fing,  advent  rous  toil ! 
And  how  thei'c  iroiillers  did  difarm  an  ifle. 

Bermuda,  waU'd  with  rocks  who  does  not  know? 
That  happy  ifland  where  huge  lemons  grow, 
And  orange  trees,  which  golden  iruit  do  bear, 
Th'  Hefperisn  garden  bcafts  ot  none  fo  fair  ; 
Where  fhining  pearl,  and  coral,  many  a  pound, 
On  the  rich  fhore,  of  ambergris  is  found. 
The  lofty  cedar,  which  to  heav'n  afplres, 
The  prince  of  trees  !  is  fuel  for  their  fires  : 
The  J'mokeby  which  their  loaded  Ipits  dp  turn, 
For  incenfe  might  on  facred  altars  burn  : 
Their  private  roofs  on  od'rnus  timber  borne, 
Such  as  might  palaces  for  kings  adorn. 
The  fweet  palmettos  a  new  Bacchus  yield, 
"With  leaves  as  smple  as  the  broadell  fhield, 
Under  the  {had"W  of  whofe  friendly  boughs 
1  hey  fit  caroufing  where  their  liquor  grows. 
Figs  there  unplanted  through  the  fields  do  grow, 
Such  as  fierce  Cato  did  the  Romans  fhew. 
With  the  rare  fruit,  inviting  them  to  fpoil 
Carthage,  the  miftrefs  of  fo  rich  a  foil. 
The  naked  rocks  are  not  unfruitful  there. 
But  as  fome  conilant  feafons,  cv'ry  year 
Their  barjen  tops  with  lufcious  food  abound, 
And  with  the  eggs  of  various  fowls  are  crown'd. 
Tobacco  is  the  worft  of  things,  which  they 
To  Englifti  landlords,  as  their  tribute,  pay. 
Such  is  the  mould  that  the  bleft  tenant  feeds 
On  precious  fruits,  and  pays  his  rent  in  weeds. 
With  candy'd  plantains  and  the  juicy  pine,         T 
On  choiccfi;  melons  and  fwett  grapes  they  dine,?- 
And  with  potatoes  fat  their  wanton  fwine.  J 

Nature  thefe  cates  with  fuch  a  laviOi  hand 
Pours;out  among  them,  that  our  coarfer  land 
Tafles  of  that  bounty,  and  dees  cloth  return, 
Which  not  for  warmth,  but  ornament,  is  worn  : 
For  the  kind  fpring,  which  but  falutcs  us  here. 
Inhabits  there,  and  courts  them  all  the  year. 
Ripe  fruits  and  bloffoms  on  the  fame  trees  live ; 
At  once  they  promife  vhat  at  once  they  give. 
So  fweet  the  air,  fo  moderate  the  clime. 
None  fickly  lives,  or  dies  before  his  time. 
Heav'n  fure  has  kept  this  fpot  of  earth  uncurfl, 
To  fhew  how  all  things  were  created  firlt. 
The  tardy  plants  in  our  cold  orchards  plac'd, 
Referve  their  fruit  for  the  next  age's  tafte  : 
There  a  fmall  grain  in  fome  few  months  will  be 
A  firm,  a  lofty,  and  a  fpacious  tree. 
The  palma-chrifli,  and  the  fair  papa 
Now  but  a  feed,  (preventing  Nature's  law) 
In  half  the  circle  of  the  hafty  year 
Projeft  a  fhade,  and  lovely  fruits  do  wear. 
And  as  their  trees,  in  our  dull  region  fet, 
But  faintly  grow,  and  no  perfedion  get, 
So  in  this  northern  track  our  hoarfer  throats 
Utter  unripe  and  iil-conftrained  notes. 
While  the  fupporter  of  the  poets'  ftyle, 
Phoebus,  on  tiaem  eternally  does  fmile. 
Oh  !  how  I  long  my  carclefs  limbs  to  lay 
Under  the  plantain's  fhade,  and  all  the  day 
With  amorous  ai.-s  my  fancy  entertain, 
Invoke  the  IMufes,  and  improve  my  vein  ! 
No  paflion  there  in  my  free  breall  (hould  move, 
Jic/iie  but  the  fweet  and  bell  of  paflions,  love. 


There  while  I  fing,  if  gentle  Love  be  by. 

That  tunes  my  lute,  and  winds  the  firing  fo  high. 

With  the  fvvcet  found  of  Sachariffa's  name 

I'll  make  the  lift'ning  favages  grow  tame.      — 

But  while  I  do  thefe  pleafing  dreams  indite, 

I  am  diverted  from  the  promis'd  fight. 


CANTO    II. 


of  their  alarm,  and  how  their  foes 
Dil'covjiM  wcru,  this  Canto  ihcws. 


Tno'  rocks  fo  high  about  this  ifland  rife. 
That  well  they  may  the  num'rous  Turk  defpire. 
Yet  is  no  human  fate  exempt  from  fear, 
Which  fiiakes  their  hearts,  while  throligh  th^  ill© 

they  hear 
A  lafling  noife.  as  horrid  and  as  loud 
As  thunder  makes  before  it  breaks  the  cloud. 
Three  days  they  dread  this  murmur  e'er  they  know 
From  what  bhnd  caufe  th'  unwonted  found  majr 

grow  : 
At  length  two  monfters  of  unequal  Cze, 
Hard  by  the  fhore,  a  iifherman  efpies ; 
Two  mighty  whales!  which fwellingfeas had  toft, 
And  left  them  pris'ners  on  the  rocky  coaft ; 
One  ab  a  mountain  vaft,  and  with  her  came 
A  cub,  not  much  inferior  to  his  dam. 
Here  in  a  pool,  among  the  rocks  engag'd, 
'J'hey  roar'd,  like  lions  caught  in  toils, and  rag'd. 
The  man  knew  what  they  were,  who  heretofore 
Had  feen  the  like  lie  murder'don  the  fhore; 
By  the  wild  fury  of  fome  tempeft  caft. 
The  fate  of  fhips,  and  fhipwreck'd  men,  to  tafte. 
As  carelefs  dames,  whom  wine  and  fleep  betray 
To  frantic  dreams,  their  infants  overlay  ; 
So  there  fometimes  the  raging  ocean  fails. 
And  her  own  brood  expofes  ;  when  the  whales 
Againft  fharp  rocks,  like  reeling  veflels  quafti'd. 
Though  huge  as  mountains,  are  in  pieces  dafh'd  : 
Along  the  Ihore  their  dreadful  Imibs  lie  fcatter'd. 
Like  hills   with  earthquakes   ihaken,   torn,  and 

Ihatter'd. 
Hearts,  fure,  of  brafs  they  had  who  tempted  firit 
Rude  feas,  that  fpare  not  what  themfelves  have 

nurft. 
The  welcome  news  through  all  the  nations  fpread, 
To  fudden  joy  and  hope  converts  their  dread  : 
W^hat  lately  was  their  public  terror,  they 
Ethold  with  glad  eyes  as  a  certain  prey ; 
Pifpofe  already  of  th'  untaken  fpoil,  ^ 

And,  as  the  purchafe  of  their  future  toil,  V 

Thefe  fbare  the  bones,  and  they  divide  the  oil-   J 
So  was  the  huntfman  by  the  bear  opprefl. 
Whole  hide  he  fold— before  he  caught  thebeaft  ! 
They  mau  their  boats,  and  all  their  young  men 
arm 
With  whatfoever  may  the  monflcrs  harm  ; 
Pikes,  halberts,  fpits,  and  darts  that  wound  fo  far^ 
The  tools  of  peace,  and  inftruments  ofvvar. 
Now  was  the  time  for  vig'rous  lads  to  (hew 
What  love  or  honour  could  invite  them  to  : 
A  goodly  theatre  I  where  rocks  are  round 
.Wii,l,i  rev'iend  age  and  lovely  laffc*  crown'd. 


4?* 
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Such  was  the  lake  which  held  this  dreadful  pair 
Within  the  bounds  of  noble  Warwick's  fhare  ; 
Warwick's  bold  Earl !  than  wliich  no  title  bears 
A  greater  found  among  our  Britifli  peers  ; 
And  worthy  he  the  mem'ry  to  renew, 
The  fate  and  honour  to  that  title  due, 
Whofe  brave  adventures  have  transferr'd  his  name, 
And  through  the  new  world  fpread  his  growing 

fame. — 
But  how  they  fought,  and  what  t'neir  valour  gain'd, 
Shall  in  another  Canto  be  contain' d. 


CANTO  HI. 

The  bloody  fitht,  fifccefsUrs  toil, 
And  how  the  filhcs  fack'd  the  ifle. 

The  boat  which  on  the  firft  affault  did  go, 
Strook  with  a  harping-ir'n  the  yonngcr  foe  ; 
Who,  when  he  felt  his  fide  fo  rudely  gnr'd, 
Loud  as  the  fea  that  nourilh'd  him  he  roar'd. 
As  a  broad  bream,  to  pleafe  fome  curious  taile. 
While  yet  alive,  in  boiling  water  caft, 
Vex'd  with  unwonted  heat  he  flings  about 
The  fcorching  brafs,  and  hurls  the  liquor  out ; 
So  with  the  barbed  jav'lin  flung,  he  raves, 
And  fcourges  with  his  tale  the  fuff'ring  waves. 
Like  Spenfer's  Talus  with  his  iron  flail, 
He  threatens  ruin  with  his  pond'rous  tail ; 
Diffolving  at  one  ftroke  the  batter'd  boat. 
And  down  the  men  fall  drenched  in  the  moat ; 
With  ev'ry  fierce  encounter  they  are  forc'd 
To  quit  their  boats,  and  fare  like  men  unhors'd. 

The  bigger  whale  like  fome  huge  carrack  lay, 
Which  wanteth  fea-room  with  her  foes  to  play  : 
Slowly  fhe  fwims,  and  when  provok'd,  fhe  wou'd 
Advance  her  tail,  her  head  falutes  the  mud  : 
The  fliallow  water  doth  her  force  infringe, 
And  renders  vjin  her  tail's  impetnous  fwinge  : 
The  fhining  fteel  her  tender  fides  receive. 
And  there,  like  bees,  they  all  their  weapons  leave. 

This  fees  the  cub,  and  does  himfelf  oppofe 
Betwixt  his  cumbcr'd  mother  and  her  foes : 
With  defp'rate  courage  he  receives  her  wounds, 
And  men  and  boats  his  adlivc  tail  confounds. 
Their  forces  join'd,  the  fcas  with  billows  fill. 
And  make  a  tempeft  though  the  winds  be  ftill. 

Now  would  the  men  with  half  their  hoped  prey 
Be  well  content,  and  wifti  this  cub  away  : 
Their  wilh  they  have  :  he  (to  direiit  his  dam 
Unto  the  gap  though  which  they  thither  came) 
Before  her  fwims,  and  quits  the  hoftilc  lake, 
A  pris'ner  there  but  for  his  mother's  fake. 
.She  by  the  rocks  compcll'd  to  (lay  behind, 
h  by  the  vaftnefs  of  her  bulk  conliu'd. 


They  fliout  for  joy  !  and  now  on  her  alone         • 
Their  fury  falls,  and  all  their  darts  are  thrown. 
Their  lances  fpent,  one,  bdlder  than  the  reft. 
With  his  broad  fword  provok'd  the  fluggifh  beaft  ; 
Her  oily  fide  devours  both  blade  and  haft. 
And  there  his  fteel  the  bold  Bermudan  left. 
Courage  the  reft  from  his  example  take, 
And  now  they  change  the  colour  of  the  lake  : 
Blood  flows  in  rivers  from  her  wounded  fide. 
As  if  they  would  prevent  the  tardy  tide. 
And  rife  the  flood  to  that  propitious  height. 
As  might  convey  her  from  this  fatal  ftreight. 
She  fwims  in  blood,  and  blood  does  fpouting  throw 
To   heav'n,  that  Hcav'n   men's  cruelties  might 

know. 
Their  fixed  jav'lins  in  her  fide  (lie  wears ; 
And  on  her  back  a  grove  of  pikes  appears, 
You  would  have  thought,   had  you  the  monfler 

feen 
Thus  dreft,  (he  had  another  iflandbeen. 
Roaring  (he  tears  the  air  witli  fuch  a  uoife. 
As  well  refembled  the  confpiring  voice 
Of  routed  armies,  when  the  field  is  won, 
To  reach  the  ears  of  her  cfcaped  fon  : 
He,  though  a  league  removed  from  the  foe, 
Haftes  to  her  aid  :  the  pious  Trojan  (i)  fo, 
Negleifting  for  Creufa's  life  his  own. 
Repeats  the  danger  of  the  burning  town. 
The  men,  amazed,  blulh  to  fee  the  feed 
Of  monfters  human  piety  exceed. 
Well  proves  this  kindnefs,  what  the  Grecian  fung. 
That  love's  bright  mother  from  the  Ocean  fprurg. 
Their  courage  droops,  and,  hopelefs  now,  they  wifli 
For  compofition  with  tli'  unconquci'd  fifh  ; 
So  (lie  their  weapons  would  reltore  again. 
Through  rocks  they'd  hew  her  pslVage  to  the  main. 
But  how  iaftrudled  in  each  other's  mind? 
Or  what  comaierce  can  men  wilh  monfters  find? 
Not  daring  to  approach  their  wounded  foe, 
Whom  her  courageous  fon  ptotedled  fo. 
They  chai-ge  their  mufqucts,  and,  with  hot  defire 
Of  fell  revenge,  renew  the  nght  with  fire; 
Standing  aloof,  with  lead  they  bruife  the  fcales, 
And  tear  the  flelh  of  the  incenfed  whales. 
But  no  fuccefs  their  fierce  endeavours  found. 
Nor  this  way  could  they  give  one  fatal  wound. 
Now  to  their  fort  they  are  about  to  fend 
For  the  loiiJ  engines  which  their ifle  defend; 
But  v^-hat  thofe  pieces,  fram'd  to  batter  walls, 
Would  have  efTeded  on  thofe  mighty  whales, 
Gieat  Neptune  will  not  have  us  know,  who  lends 
A  tide  fo  high  that  it  relieves  his  friends. 
And  thus  they  parted  with  exchange  of  harms; 
Much  blood  the  monfters  loft,  and  they  th.eir  arms. 


EPISTLES. 


TO  THE  KING. 

ON    HIS    NAVV. 

\\  here'er  thy  navy  fpreads  her  canvafs  wings, 
Homage  to  thee,  and  peace  to  all  fhe  brings  : 
The  French  and  Spaniard,  when  thy  flags  appear. 
Forget  their  hatred,  and  confcnt  to  tear. 
So  Jove  from  Ida  did  both  hofts  furvey. 
And  when  he  pleas'd  to  thunder,  part  the  fray. 
Ships  heretofore  in  feas  like  fifhes  fped, 
The  mightieil  ftill  upon  the  fnialleil  fed  : 
Thou  on  the  deep  inipofeft  nobler  laws. 
And  by  that  juftice  hail  remov'd  the  caufe 
Of  thofe  rude  tempefls,  which  for  rapine  fent, 
Too  oft',  alas  !  involv'd  the  innocent. 
Now  fhall  the  Ocean,  a^thy  Thames,  be  free 
From  both  thofe  fates  of  ftorms  and  piracy. 
But  we  moll  happy,  who  can  fear  no  force 
But  winged  troops,  or  Pegafean  horfe. 
' Tis  not  fo  hard  for  greedy  foes  to  fuoil 
Another  nation,  as  to  touch  our  foil. 
Should  Nature's  felf  invade  the  world  again, 
And  o'er  the  centre  fpread  the  liquid  main. 
Thy  pow'r  werefafe,  and  her  dcliruiftive  hand 
Would  but  enlarge  the  bounds  of  thy  command  : 
Thy  dreadful  fleet  would  flyle  thee  Lord  of  All, 
And  ride  in  triumph  o'er  the  drowned  ball; 
Thoic  tow'rs  of  oak  o'er  fertile  plains  might  go. 
And  vifit  mountains  where  they  once  did  grow. 
The  world's  Reflorer  once  could  not  endure 
That  finifh'd  Babel  ftiould  thofe  men  fecure, 
Whofe  pride  defign'd  that  fabric  to  have  Hood 
Above  the  reach  of  any  fecond  flood  ; 
To  thee,  his  chofen,more  indulgent,  he 
Dares  truft  fuch  pow'r  with  fo  much  piety. 


IF. 

.TO   THE    Q_U  E  E  N, 

Cccafioned  updiijiglt  of 
HER  majesty's   PICTURE. 

W  ELL  fare  the  hand  which  to  our  humble  fight 
Prcfents  that  beauty  which  the  dazzling  light 


Of  royal  fplendour  hides  from  weaker  eyes. 

And  all  accels,  fave  by  his  art,  denies. 

Here  only  we  have  courage  to  behold 

This  beam  of  glory,  here  we  dare  unfold 

In  numbers  thus  the  wonders  we  conceive  : 

The  gracious  image,  feeming  to  give  leave. 

Propitious  ftands,  vouchfafing  to  be  feen. 

And  by  our  Mufe  faluted  Mighty  Queen, 

In  whom  th'  extremes  of  pow'r  and  beauty  move, 

The  Queen  of  Britain,  and  the  Queen  of  Love  ! 

As  the  bright  fun  (to  which  we  owe  no  fight 
Of  equal  glory  to  your  beauty's  light) 
Is  wifely  plac'd  in  fo  fublime  a  feat, 
T'  extend  his  light  and  moderate  his  heat ; 
So  happy  'tis  you  move  in  fuch  a  fphere, 
As  your  high  Majefty  with  awful  fear 
In  human  breafts  might  qualify  that  fire, 
Which  kindled  by  thofe  eyes  had  flamed  higher 
Than  when  the  I'c-orched  werld  like  hazard  run 
By  the  approach  of  the  ill-guided  fun. 

No  other  nymphs  have  title  to  men's  hearts, 
But  as  their  meannefs  larger  hope  imparts  : 
Your  beauty  more  the  fondefl;  lover  moves 
With  admiration  than  his  private  loves; 
With  admiration  !  for  a  pitch  fo  high, 
(Save  facred  Charles  his)  never  love  durft  fly. 
Heav'n  that  prefcrr'd  a  fceptre  to  your  hand, 
Favour'd  our  freedom  more  than  your  command  : 
Beauty  had  crown'd  you,  aftd  you  muft  have  been 
The  whole  world's  miftrefs,  other  than  a  Queen. 
All  had  been  rivals,  and  you  might  have  fpar'd, 
Orkill'd  and  tyranniz'd,  without  a  guard. 
No  pow'r  achiev'd,  either  by  arms  or  birth. 
Equals  Love's  empire  both  in  heav'n  and  earth. 
Such  eyes  as  your's  on  Jove  himfelf  have  thrown 
As  bright  and  fierce  a  lightning  as  his  own  : 
Witnefsour  Jove,  prevented  by  their  flame 
In  his  fwift  paflage  to  th'  Hefpcrian  dame  : 
When,  like  a  lion,  finding  in  his  way 
To  fome  intended  fpoil  a  fairer  prey, 
The  royal  youth  purfuing  the  report 
Of  beauty,  found  it  in  the  Gallic  court ; 
There  public  care  with  private  paflion,  fought 
A  doubtful  combat  in  his  noble  thought  ; 
Should  he  confefs  hisgreatnefs  and  his  love, 
And  the  free  faith  of  your  great  brother  (i)  prove  j 
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With  his  Achates  (l)  treating  through  the  cloud 

Of  that  difguife  which  did  their  graces  fliroud  ; 

And  mixing  with  thofe  gallants  at  the  ball, 

Dance  with  the  ladies,  and  outfliinc  them  all ; 

Or  on  his  journey  o'er  the  mountains  ride  ? — 

So  when  the  fair  Leucothoc  he  efpy'd. 

To  check  his  fteeds  impatient  Phoebus  yearn'd, 

Though  all  the  world  was  in  his  courfe  cencern'd. 

What  may  hereafter  her  meridian  do, 

Whofe  dawning  beauty  v/arni'd  his  bofnm  fo? 

Not  fo  divine  a  flame,  fince  deathlefs  godsj 

Forbore  to  vifit  the  dcfil'd  abodes 

Of  men,  in  any  mortal  breall  did  burn  ; 

Nor  fliall,  till  Piety  and  they  return. 

III. 

TO  THE 

CiUEEN-MOTHER  OF  FRANCE, 

UPON  HER  LANDING. 

Great  Queen  of  Europe !   where  thy  offspring 

wears 
All  the  chief  crowns ;  where  princes  are  thy  heirs ; 
As  welcome  thou  to  fca-girt  Britain's  fhore 
As  erft  Latona  (who  fair  Cynthia  bore) 
To  Delos  was :  here  fliines  a  nymph  as  bright, 
By  thee  difclos'd  with  like  increafe  of  light. 
Why  was  her  joy  in  Belgia  confin'd  ? 
Or  why  did  you  fo  much  regard  the  wind  ? 
Scarce  could  tlie  ocean  (tho'  enrag'dj  have  toft 
Thy  fov'reign  bark,  but  where  th'  obfequious  coaft 
pays  tribute  to  thy  bed.  Rome's  conqu'ring  hand 
More  vanquilh'd  nations  under  her  command 
Never  reduc'd.  Glad  Berecynthia  fo 
Among  her  deathlefs  progeny  did  go  ; 
A  wreath  of  tow'rs  adorn'd  her  rev'rend  head, 
Mother  of  all  that  on  ambrofia  fed. 
Thy  godlike  race  muft  fway  the  age  to  come, 
As  file  Olympus  peopled  with  her  womb. 

Would  thoie  commanders  of  mankind  obey 
Their  honour'd  parent,  all  pretences  lay 
Down  at  your  royal  feet,  compofe  their  jars, 
And  on  the  growing  Turk  difcharge  thefe  wars; 
The  Chriftian  knights  thatfacred.tomb  Ihould  wreft 
From  Pagan  hands,  and  triumph  o'erthe  Eaft  : 
Our  England's  Prince,  and  Gallia's  Dolphin,  might 
l^ike  young  RinaJdo  and  Tancredi  fight : 
In  fmgle  combat  by  their  fwords  again 
The  proud  Argantcs  and  fierce  Soldan  flain  : 
Again  might  we  their  valiant  deeds  recite, 
And  with  your  Tufcan  Mufc  (a)  exalt  the  light. 


IV. 

THE  COUNTRY. 

TG  MY  ;.ADY  OF  CARLISLE. 

Madam,  of  all  the  facred  Mufe  infpir'd, 
Orpheus  alone  could  with  the  woods  coirply; 

l»)  Dslc  of  Buctmsham,         (2)  xaffo. 


Their  rude  inhabitants  his  fong  admir'd, 

And  nature's  felf,  in  thofe  that  could  not  He  : 

Your  beauty  next  our  folitude  invades. 

And  warms  us  Ihining  through  the  thickeft  fliades. 

Nor  ought  the  tribute  which  the  wond'ring  court 
Pays  your  fair  eyes,  prevail  with  you  to  fcorn 
The  anfwer  and  confent  to  that  report, 
Which,  echo-like,  the  country  does  return  : 
Mirrors  are  taught  to  flatter,  but  our  fprings 
Prefent  th'  impartial  images  of  things. 

A  rural  judge  (3)  difpos'd  of  beauty's  prize  ; 
A  fimple  fhepherd  ( 3 )  was  preferr'd  to  Jove ; 
Down  to  the  mountains  from  the  partial  flcies, 
Came  Juno,  Pallas,  and  the  Queen  of  Love, 
To  plead  for  that  which  was  fo  juftly  giv'n 
To  the  bright  Carlifle  of  the  court  of  heav'n. 

Carlifle  !  a  name  which  all  our  woods  are  taught 
Loud  as  their  Amaryllis  to  refound  ; 
Carlifle  !  a  name  which  on  the  bark  is  wrought 
Of  ev'ry  tree  that's  worthy  of  the  wound. 
From  Phosbjis'  rage  our  fhadows  and  our  (treams 
May  guard  us  better  than  from  Carlifle's  beams. 


V. 

TO  PHYLLIS. 

Phyllis  I  'twas  love  thatinjur'd  you, 
And  on  that  rock  Your  Thyrfis  threw. 
Who  for  proud  Cxlia  could  have  dy'd, 
While  you  no  lefs  accus'd  his  pride. 

Fond  love  his  darts  at  random  throws. 
And  nothing  fprings  from  what  he  fows  : 
From  foes  difcharg'd  as  often  meet 
The  fhining  points  of  arrows  fleet. 
In  the  wide  air  creating  fire. 
As  fouls  that  join  in  one  defire. 

Love  made  the  lovely  Venus  burn 
In  vain,  and  for  the  cold  youth  (4)  mourn, 
Who  the  purfuit  of  churlifli  beafts 
Preferr'd  to  flceping  on  her  brealls. 

Love  makes  fo  many  hearts  the  prize 
Of  the  bright  Carijfle's  conqu'ring  eyes, 
Which  fhe  regards  no  more  than  they 
The  tears  of  lefler  beauties  weigh. 
So  have  I  feen  the  loft  clouds  pour 
Into  the  fca  an  ufekfs  fhow'r. 
And  the  vex'd  failors  curfe  the  rain. 
For  which  poor  fhepherds  pray'd  in  vain. 

Then  Phyllis,  fmce  our  paflions  are 
Govern'd  by  chance,  and  not  the  care. 
But  fport  of  Heav'n,  which  takes  delight 
To  lank  upon  this  Parthian  fight 
Of  Love,  Hill  flying,  or  in  c'haic. 
Never  cncount'ruig  face  to  face, 
No  more  to  Love  we'll  facrifice. 
But  to  the  bcft  of  deities ; 
And  let  our  hearts,  which  Love  disjoia'd 
By  his  kind  motlicr  be  combin'd. 


(3)  WrU 
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To  MT 

LORD  OF  NORTHUMBERJLAND, 

UPON  THE  DEATH  OF   HIS   LAD?. 

Tothi  s  great  lofs  a  fea  oT  tears  is  due, 
But  the  whole  debt  not  to  be  paid  by  you  : 
Charge  not  yourfelf  with  all,  nor  render  vain 
Thofe  fhowVs  the  eyes  of  us  your  iervants  rain. 
.Shall  grief  contract;  the  largenefs  of  that  heart 
In  which  nor  fear  nor  angtr  has  a  part  ? 
Virtue  would  blufli  if  time  fhould  boaft  (which 

dries. 
Her  fole  child  dead,  the  tender  mother's  eye«) 
Your  mind's  relief,  where  reafon  triumphs  fo 
Over  all  paflions,  that  they  ne'er  could  grow 
Beyond  their  limits  in  your  noble  breaft, 
To  harm  another,  or  impeach  your  reft. 
This  we  obferv'd,  delighting  to  obey 
One  who  did  never  from  his  great  felf  ftray  : 
Whofe  mild  ejrample  feemed  to  engage 
Th'  obfequious  feas,  and  teach  them  not  to  rage. 
The  brave  ^milius,  his  great  charge  laid  down, 
(The  force  of  Rome  and  fate  of  Macedon) 
In  his  loft  fons  did  feel  the  cruel  ftioke 
Of  changing  fortune,  and  thus  highly  fpoke 
Before  Rome's  people  ;  "  We  did  oft'  implore, 
•'  That  if  the  Hcav'ns  had  any  bad  in  ftore 
*'  For  your  ^milius,  they  would  pour  that  ill 
*'  On  his  own  houfe,andlct  you  fiourifli  ftiU." 
You  on  the  barren  feas,  my  Lord,  have  fpent 
Whole  fprings  and  fummers  to  the  public  lent; 
Sufpended  all  the  pleafures  of  your  life, 
And  fhorten'(J  the  fhort  joy  of  fuch  a  wife; 
For  which  your  country's  more  obhged  than 
For  many  lives  of  old  lefs  happy  men. 
You  that  have  facrific'd  fo  great  a  part 
Of  youth,  and  private  blifs,  ought  to  impart 
Your  forrow  too,  and  give  your  friends  a  right 
As  well  in  your  affliflion  as  delight. 
Then  with  ^milian  courage  bear  this  crofs 
Since  public  perfons  only  public  lofs 
Ought  to  affeifl.  And  though  her  forni  and  youth 
Her  application  to  your  will  and  truth. 
That  noble  fweetnefs,  and  that  humble  ftate, 
(All  fnatch'd  away  by  i'uch  a  hafty  fate  !) 
Might  give  excufe  to  any  common  breaft. 
With  the  huge  weight  of  fo  juft  grief  oppreft  ; 
Ycf  let  no  portion  of  your  life  be  ftain'd 
With  paflion,  but  your  charader  maintain'd 
To  the  laft  3(51.  It  is  enough  her  flone 
May  honour'd  be  with  fuperfcripticn 
Of  the  fole  lady  who  had  pow'r  to  move 
The  great  Northumberland  to  grieve  and  love. 

VII. 
TO  MY  LORD  ADMIRAL. 

OF  HIS  LATE  SICKNESS  AND  RECOVERT. 

With  joy  like  our'sthe  Thracian  youth  invades 
Orpheus  returning  from  th'  Eljrfiap  fhades; 


Embrace  the  Kerb,  and  his  fiay  implore ; 
Make  it  their  public  fuit,  he  would  no  more 
Defert  them  fo,  and  for  his  fpoufe's  fake, 
His  vanifli'd  love,  tempt  the  Lethean  lake. 
The  ladies,  too,  the  brighteft  of  that  time, 
(Ambitious  all  his  lofty  bed  to  climb) 
Their  doubtful  hopes  with  expediation  feed, 
Who  fl^all  the  fair  Eurydice  furceed  : 
Eurydlce  !  for  whom  his  num'rous  moan 
Makes  lilt'ning  trees  and  favage  mountains  groan: 
Through  all  the  air  his  founding  firings  dilate 
Sorrow  like  that  vrhich  touch'd  our  hearts  of  late. 
Your  pining  ficknefs,  and  your  reftJefs  pain, 
At  once  the  land  affeding  and  the  main. 
When  the  glad  news  that  you  were  Admiral 
Scarce  through  the  nation  fpread,  "'twas  fear'd  by  i 

all. 
That  our  great  Charles,  whofe  wlfdbni  fiiiaes  in 

yo'i, 
Would  be  perplexed  how  to  choofe  a  new. 
So  more  than  private  was  the  joy  and  grief,' 
That  at  the  worft:  it  gave  our  fouls  relief, 
That  in  our  age  fuch  fenfe  of  virtue  liv'd. 
They  joy'd  fo  juflly,  and  fo  juflly  griev'd. 
Nature  (her  faireft  lights  edipfed)  feems 
Herfelf  to  fuffer  m  thofe  fliarp  extremes; 
While  not  from  thine  alone  thy  blood  retires, 
But  from  thofe  cheeks  which  all  the  world  ad- 
mires, 
The  flem  thus  threaten'd,  and  the  fap  in  thee, 
Droop  all  the  branches  of  that  noble  tree  ! 
Their  beauty  they,  and  we  our  love  fufpend  ; 
Nought  can  our  vviflies,  fave  thy  health,  intend." 
As  lilies  oveicharg'd  with  rain,  they  bend 
Their  beauteous  heads,   and   with   high   heav'ir 

contend ; 
Fold  thee  within  their  fnowy  artns,  and  c?y 
He  is  too  faultlefs  and  too  young  to  die. 
So  like  immortals  round  about  thee  they 
Sit,  that  they  fright  approaching  death  away. 
Who  would  net  languifh,  by  fo  fair  a  train 
To  be  lamented  and  rellor'd  again  ? 
Or,  thus  withheld,  what  hafty  foul  would  ^o. 
Though  to  the  blcfl  ?  O'er  young  Adonis  fo 
Fair,   Venus   mourn'd,   and  with   the   precious 

Ihow'r 
Of  her  warm  tears  cherilh'd  tliefpfingiiig  flow'r. 
The   next   fupport,   fair  hope    of  your   grea* 

name. 
And  fecond  pillar  of  that  noble  frame. 
By  lofs  of  thee  would  no  advantage  have. 
But  ftep  by  flep  purfue  thee  to  thii  grave. 
And  now  relcntlefs  Fate,  about  to  end 
The  line  which  backward  does  fo  far  extend 
That  antique  flock,  which  flill  the  world  fupplies 
With  braveft  fpirits  and  with  brightefl  eyes. 
Kind  Phoebus,  interpofing,  bid  mc  fay. 
Such  florms  no  more  fhali  (hake  that  houfe  bus 

they. 
Like  Neptune,  and  his  feaborn  niece  (l)  Ihall  be 
The  fhining  glories  of  the  land  and  fea  ; 
With  courage  guafd,  and  beauty  warm,  our  age. 
And  lovers  liU  with  like  poetic  ragC; 

(I)  Vonu9| 
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viir. 

To  VAN  DYCK. 


Rare  Artifun  !  whofe  pencil  moves 
Not  our  delights  alone,  but  loves; 
From  thy  fliop  of  beauty  we 
Slaves  return' d  that  enter'd  free. 
The  heedlcfi  lover  does  not  knovi' 
Whofe  eyes  they  are  that  wound  him  fo ; 
But,  confounded  with  thy  art, 
Inquires  her  name  that  has  his  heart. 
Another,  who  did  long  refrain. 
Feels  his  old  wound  bleed  frefh  again 
With  dear  remembrance  of  that  face, 
Where  now  he  reads  new  hope  of  grace  : 
Nor  fcorn  nor  cruelty  does  find. 
But  gladly  fuffers  a  falfe  wind 
To  blow  the  afhes  of  defpair 
From  the  reviving  brand  of  care. 
Fool !  that  forgets  her  flubborn  look 
This  foftnefs  from  thy  finger  took. 
Strange  !  that  thy  hand  (hould  not  infpire 
The  beauty  only,  but  the  fire  : 
Not  the  form  alone,  and  grace, 
But  adt  and  power  of  a  face. 
May'ft  thou  yet  thyfelf  as  well, 
As  all  the  world  befides,  excel  ! 
So  you  th'  unftign'd  truth  rehearfe, 
(That  I  may  make  it  live  in  verfc) 
Why  thou  couldft  not  at  one  effay, 
That  face  to  aftcrtimes  convey. 
Which  this  admires.  Was  it  thy  wit 
-To  make  her  oft  before  thee  fit.' 
Confcfs,  and  we'll  forgive  thee  this; 
For  who  would  not  repeat  that  blifs  ? 
And  frequent  fight  of  fuch  a  dame 
Buy  with  the  hazard  of  his  fame  .' 
Yet  who  can  tax  thy  blamelefs  fkill,  _ 
Though  thy  good  hand  had  failed  ftill. 
When  nature's  felf  fo  often  errs  ? 
She  for  this  many  thoufand  years 
Seenxs  to  have  pradis'd  with  much  care. 
To  frame  the  race  of  women  fair  ; 
Yet  never  could  a  pcrfeifl  birth 
Produce  before  to  grace  the  earth, 
Which  waxed  old  e'er  it  could  fee 
Her  that  amaz'd  thy  art  and  thee. 

But  now  'tis  done,  O  let  me  know 
Where  thofc  immoitul  colours  grow 
That  could  this  dcithlei's  piece  compofc! 
In  lilies  ?  or  the  fading  rofe  ? 
No ;  for  this  ihc't  thou  hall  climb'd  higher 
Than  did  Prometheus  for  his  fire. 


IX. 

TO  MY  LORD  OF  LEICESTER. 

Not  th-it  thy  trees  at  Penfliurt  groan, 
Opprcffcd  with  their  timely  load, 
Aod  feem  to  make  their  filcnt  moan, 
That  their  great  Lord  is  now  abroad  : 
They  to  delight  his  tafte  or  eye 
Would  Ipend  ^htuiJVlvcs  ii;  fruit,  and  ik. 


Not  that  thy  harmlefs  deer  rcpitiff. 

And  think  themfelves  unjuftly  llain. 

By  any  other  hand  than  thine, 

Whofe  arrows  they  would  gladly  flain  ; 

No,  nor  thy  friends,  which  hold  too  dcaf» 

That  peace  with  France  which  keeps  thee  there. 

All  thefe  are  lefs  than  that  great  caufe 

W^hich  nov7  exadls  your  prefcnce  here, 

Wlierein  there  meet  the  divers  laws 

Of  public  and  domeflic  care. 

For  one  bright  nymph  our  youth  contends, 

And  on  your  prudent  choice  depends. 

Not  the  bright  fhield  of  Thetis'  fon  * 
(For  which  fuch  flern  debate  did  rife, 
i'hat  the  great  Ajax  Telamon 
Refus'd  to  live  without  the  prize) 
Thofe  A;;hive  peers  did  more  engage 
Than  Ihe  the  gallants  of  our  age. 

That  beam  of  beauty  which  begun 
To  warm  us  fo  when  thou  wert  here, 
Now  fcorches  like  the  raging  fun. 
When  Sirius  does  firft  appear. 
O  fix  this  flame  !  and  let  defpair 
Redeem  the  reft  from  endlefs  eare. 


TO    MRS.   BRAGHTON, 

SERVANT  TO  SACHARISSA. 

Fair  fellow- fervant !  May  your  gentle  ear 
Prove  more  propitious  to  my  flighted  care 
Than  the  bright  dame's  we  ferve  :  for  her  relief 
(Vex'd  with  the  long  exprcflions  of  my  grief) 
Receive  thefe  plaints;  nor  will  htr  high  difdain 
Forbid  my  humble  mufc  to  court  her  train. 

bo,  in  thofe  nations  which  the  fun  adore. 
Some  modcR  Perfian,  or  fome  weak-ey'd  Moor, 
No  higher  dares  advance  his  dazzled  fight. 
Than  to  fome  gilded  cloud,  which  near  the  light 
Of  their  afcending  god  adorns  the  eaft. 
And,  graced  with  his  beams,  outfhincs  the  reft. 

I'hy  flcillful  hand  contributes  to  our  woe. 
And  whets  thofe  arrows  which  confound  us  fo. 
A  thoufand  Cupids  in  thofe  curls  do  fit 
(Thofe  curious  nets  !)  thy  flender  fingers  knit. 
'1  he  CJraces  put  not  moie  ex;i6lly  on 
Til'  attire  of  Venus  when  the  ball  fhe  won, 
Than  Sacharifla  by  thy  care  is  dreft, 
When  all  our  youth  pr.eiVrs  her  to  the  reft. 

You  the  foft  feafon  know  when  bell  her  mind 
May  be  to  pity  or  to  love  indin'd  : 
In  fome  well-chofen  hour  fujiply  his  fear. 
Whole  hojiclefs  love  durft  never  tempt  the  car 
Of  that  flern  gotidefs.  You,  her  pricll,  declare 
What  ofl'rings  may  propitiate  the  fair  : 
Rich  orient  pearl,  bright  ftoncs  that  ne'er  de  cay 
Or  poIilh'J  lines,  which  longer  la.1  than  they  ; 
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?or  if  I  thought  iTie  took  delight  in  thofe, 
'To  where  the  cheeiful  morn  does  firfl;  difclcfe, 
(The  fhady  night  removing  with  her  beams) 
Wing'd  with  bold  love  I'd  fly  to  fetch  foch  gems. 
But  fmce  her  eyes,  her  teeth,  her  lip,  excels 
^\1I  that  is  found  in  mines  or  fifhes'  fhells, 
Her  nobler  part  as  far  exceeding  thefe. 
None  but  immortal  gifts  her  mind  ftiould  pleafe. 
The  fhining  jewels  Greece  and  Troy  beflovv'd 
On  Sparta's  Queen  (a)  her  lovely  neck  did  load, 
And  ihowy  wriits;  but  when  the  town  wasburn'd, 
Thofe  fading  glories  were  to  allies  turn'd  ; 
Her  beauty,  too,  had  perifli'd,  and  her  fame, 
Had  not  the  mufe  redeem'd  them  from  the  flame. 


XI. 

TO  RIY  YOUNG  LADY  LUCY  SIDNEY. 

Why  came  I  fo  untimely  forth 
Into  a  world  which,  wanting  thee, 
Could  entertain  us  with  no  worth 
Or  Ihadow  of  felicity  ? 
That  time  fhould  me  fo  far  rcn.ove. 
From  that  which  I  was  born  to  love 

Yet,  fairefl:  bloSbm  I  do  not  flight 
That  age  which  yon  may  knovi'  fo  foon  ; 
The  rofy  mor-n  refigns  her  light 
And  milder  glory  to  the  noon  : 
And  then  what  wonders  fhall  you  do, 
Whofe  dawning  beauty  warms  us  fo  ? 

Hope  waits  upon  the  flow'ry  prime  ; 

And  fumnier,  though  it  be  Icfa  gay, 

Yet  is  not  look'd  on  as  a  time 

Of  declination  or  decay  : 

For  with  a  fuU  hand  that  does  bring 

All  that  was  promis'd  by  the  fpring. 


XII. 

TO  AMORET. 

Fair  I  that  you  may  truly  know 
What  you  unto  1  hryCs  owe, 
I  will  tell  you  how  I  do 
Sachariffa  love  and  you, 

Joy  falutes  me  when  I  fet 
]Vly  bleft  eyes  on  Amoret ; 
But  with  wonder  I  am  flrook. 
While  I  on  the  other  I(?ok. 

If  fweet  Amoret  complains, 
I  hare  fenfc  of  all  her  pains ; 
But  for  Sacharifla  I 
Do  not  only  grieve,  but  die. 

All  that  of  myfelf  is  mine. 
Lovely  Amoret !  is  thine  j 
Sachariffa's  captive  fain 
Would  untie  his  iron  chain. 
And  thofe  fcorchirg  beams  to  fliun, 
To  thy  gentle  fhadow  run. 


If  the  foul  had  freecIcdiJn 
To  difpofe  of  her  afFedion, 
1  would  not  thus  long  have  borne 
Haughty  Sacharifla's  fcorn  : 
But  'tis  fure  fome  pow'r  above. 
Which  controls  our  wills  in  love  '. 

If  not  a  love,  a  ftrong  defire 
To  create  and  fpread  that  fire 
In  mybreaft,  fohcits  me, 
Beauteous  Amoret  1  for  thee . 

'Tis  amazement  more  than  love 
Which  her  radiant  eyes  do  move  ; 
If  Icfs  fplendor  wait  on  thine. 
Yet  they  fo  benignly  fhine, 
I  would  turn  my  dazzled  fight 
To  behold  their  milder  light : 
But  as  hard  'tis  to  deflroy 
""I'hat  high  flame  as  to  enjoy ; 
Which  how  eas'ly  I  may  do, 
Hcav'n  (as  eas'ly  fcal'd)  does  knowi 

Amoret  I  as  fweet  and  good 
As  the  moft  delicious  food, 
Which  but  tailed  does  impart 
Life  and  gladnefs  to  the  heart. 

Sachariffa's  beauty's  wine. 
Which  to  madnefs  doth  incline; 
Such  a  liquor  as  no  brain 
That  is  mortal  can  fullain. 

Scarce  can  I  to  beav'n  excufe 
I'he  devotion  which  I  ufe 
Unto  that  adored  dame  ; 
For  'tis  not  unlike  the  fame 
Which  I  thither  ought  to  fend; 
So  that  if  it  could  take  end, 
'Twould  to  Htav'n  itfelf  be  due, 
To  fucceed  her  and  not  you ; 
Who  already  have  of  me 
Ail  that's  not  idolatry  ; 
Whish,  though  not  fo  fierce  aflame. 
Is  longer  hke  to  be  the  fame. 

Then  fmile  on  me,  and  I  will  prove 
Wonder  is  fiiorter  liv'd  than  love. 


XIIL 
TO  AMORET. 

Amoret  !  the  milky  way 
Fram'd  of  many  namelef*  flars  '. 
The  fmooth  ilream  where  none  can  fay 
He  tliis  drop  to  that  prefers  '. 

Amoret  I  my  lovely  foe ! 
Tell  me  where  thy  flrength  does  lie  ? 
Where  the  pow'r  that  charms  us  fa  ? 
In  thy  foul,  or  in  thy  eye  ? 

By  that  fiaowy'neck  alone. 
Or  thy  grace  in  motion  feeiT, 
No  fuch  wonders  could  be  done  ; 
Yet  thy  waift  is  ftraight  and  cleaa 
As  Cupid's  fliaft,  or  Hcrme's  rod. 
And  pow'rful,  too,  as  cither  god. 
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XIV. 
TO  PHYLLIS. 


Phvllis  !  why  fliould  we  delay. 
Pleafures  (horter  than  the  day  ? 
Could  we  (which  wc  never  can) 
Stretch  our  lives  beyond  their  fpan, 
Beauty  like  a  fhadov^'•  flies. 
And  our  youth  before  us  dies. 
Or  would  youth  and  beauty  flay, 
Love  hath  wing;s,  and  will  away. 
Love  hath  fwifter  wings  than  time. 
Change  in  love  to  Heav'n  does  climb. 
Gods,  that  never  change  tWeir  {late. 
Vary  oft  their  love  and  hate. 

Phyllis !  to  this  truth  we  owe 
All  the  love  betwixt  ns  two. 
Let  not  you  and  I  inquire 
What  has  been  our  piill  defire ; 
On  what  fhepherds  you  have  fmil'd. 
Or  what  nymphs  I  have  beguil'd  : 
Leave  it  to  the  planets  too 
What  we  fhall  hereafter  do ; 
For  the  joys  we  now  may  prove, 
Take  advice  of  prefl;ut  love. 


XV. 

TO  ?.IY  LORD  OF  FALKLAND. 

Brave  Holland  leads,  and  with  him  Falkland  goes: 
Who  hears  this  told,  and  dots  not  flraighi  luppofe 
Wc  fend  the  Graces  and  the  Males  forth, 
To  civilize  and  to  inftrufl  the  North  ? 
Not  that  thcfe  ornaments  make  fwords  lefs  fliarp; 
Apollo  bears  as  well  his  bow  as  harp  : 
And  though  he  be  the  patron  of  that  fpring. 
Where,  in  calm  jieace,  the  facred  virgins  fing. 
He  courage  had  to  guard  th'  invaded  throne 
Of  Jove,  and  call  th'  ambitious  giants  dowit. 

Ah,  noble  Friend  1   with  what  impatience  all 
That  know  thy  worth,  and  know  how  prodigal 
Of  thy  great  foul  thou  art,  (longing  to  twill 
Bays  with  that  ivy  which  fo  early  kil's'd 
Thy  youthful  temples)  with  that  horror  we 
Think  on  the  blind  events  of  war  and  thct? 
To  fate  expofmg  that  all-knowing  brtall 
Among  the  throng  as  cheaply  as  the  rell  : 
Where  oaks  and  brambles  (if  the  copfc  be  burn'd) 
Confounded  lie,  to  the  fame  afhes  tutn'd. 

Some  happy  wind  over  the  ocean  blow 
This  tcmpcfl  yet,  which  frights  our  ifland  fo  I 
Guarded  with  fhips,  and  all  the  fea  our  own. 
From  Heav'n  th.is  nsifchief  on  our  heads  is  thrown. 

In  a  late  dream  the  Genius  of  this  land, 
Amaz'd,  I  faw,  like  the  fair  Htbrew  *,  Hand, 
When  firft  (he  felt  the  twins  begin  to  jar, 
And  found  her  womb  the  feat  of  Civil  war. 
Inclin'd  to  whofe  relief,  and  with  prtfagc 
Of  better  fortune  for  the  prelent  age, 
Heav'n  fends,  quoth  I,  thisdil'cord  for  our  good, 
To  warm,  pcrh.aps,  but  not  to  wallc  our  blood ; 

*  Kebcciuh, 


To  raife  our  drooping  fpirits,  grown  the  fcoffl 
Of  our  proud  neighbours, who  e'er  long  (hall  inourB 
(Though  now  they  joy  in  our  expected  harms) 
We  had  occafion  to  refume  our  arms. 

A  lion  fo  with  fcll'-provokitig  fmart, 
(His  rebel  tail  fcourging  his  nobler  part) 
Call>.  up  his  courage,  then  begins  to  roar, 
And  charge  his  foes,  who  thought  him  mad  before. 


xvr: 

TO  A  LADY 

SINGING   A   SONG  OF   HIS   COMPOSlNCf. 

Chloris!   yourfelf  you  fo  excel. 

When  you  vouchfufc  to  breath  my  thought. 

That,  like  a  fpirit,  with  this  fpell 

Of  my  own  teaching,  I  am  caught. 

That  eagle's  fate  and  mine  are  one. 
Which,  on  the  fhaft  that  made  him  die, 
Efpy'd  a  feather  of  his  own. 
Wherewith  he  wont  to  foar  fo  high. 

Had  Echo,  with  fo  fweet  a  grace, 
Narciffus'  loud  complaints  return'd. 
Not  for  refledion  of  his  face. 
But  of  his  voice,  the  boy  had  burn'd. 


XVII, 

TO  THE  MUTABLE  FAIR, 

Here,  C.xlia  !  for  thy  fake  I  part 
With  all  that  grew  fo  near  my  heart  ; 
The  paflion  that  1  had  for  thee. 
The  faith,  the  love,  the  conftancy ! 
And,  that  I  may  fuccefsful  prove. 
Transform  mylelf  to  what  you  love. 

Fool  that  I  was  I  fo  much  to  prize 
Tliofe  fmiple  virtues  you  dcfpife  : 
Fool!   that  witl)  fuch  dull  arrows  flrovc, 
Or  hop'd  to  reach  a  flying  dove  : 
For  you,  that  are  in  motion  llill, 
Decline  our  force,  andmoch  our  fliill; 
Who,  like  Don  Quixote,  do  advance 
Againft  a  windmill  our  vain  lance. 

Now  will  I  wander  through  the  air, 
Mount,  make  a  ftoop  at  cv'ry  fair ; 
And,  with  A  fancy  uilconfin'd, 
(As  lawlefs  us  the  fea  or  wind) 
Purfue  you  wherefoe'er  you  fly, 
And  with  your  various  thoughts  comply. 

The  formal  flars  do  travel  fo, 
As  we  their  names  and  courfcs  kno\V ; 
And  he  that  on  their  changes  looks. 
Would  think  them  govern'd  by  our  books; 
But  never  were  the  clouds  reduc'd 
To  any  art  :   the  motion  us'd 
By  thofc  free  vapours  arc  fo  light. 
So  frequent,  that  the  conquer'd  fight  " 
Deipairs  to  find  tlie  rules  that  guide 
Thofe  gilded  Ihadows  as  ihey  Aide  j 
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An3  thereFore  of  the  fpaclous  air 
Jove's  royal  confort  had  the  care  ; 
Aijd  by  that  pow'r  did  once  efcape. 
Declining  bold  Ixion's  rape  : 
She,  with  her  own  refemblance,  grac'd 
A  fliining  cloud,  which  he  embrac'd. 

Such  was  that  image,  fo  ir  frwil'd 
With  feeming  kindnefs,  which  beguil'd 
Yoiir  Thyrfis  lately,  when  he  thought 
He  had  his  fleeting  Cxlia  caught. 
'Twas  fliap'd  like  her,  but  for  the  fair, 
He  fill'd  his  arms  with  yielding  air. 

A  fate  for  which  he  grieves  the  lefs, 
Becaufe  the  gods  had  like  fuccefs  : 
For  in  their  ftory  one,  we  fee, 
Purfues  a  nymph,  and  takes  a  tree  5 
A  fecond,  with  a  lover's  hafte. 
Soon  overtakes  whom  he  had  chas'd ; 
But  (he  that  did  a  virgin  feem, 
Poffefs'd,  appears  a  wand'ring  ftreatR. 
For  his  fuppofed  love,  a  third 
Lays  greedy  hold  upon  a  bird. 
And  Hands  amaz'd  to  find  his  dear 
A  wild  inhabitant  of  th'  air  ! 

To  thefe  old  tales  fuch  nymphs  as  you 
j    Give  credit,  and  ftill  make  them  new; 
The  am'roas  now  like  wonders  find 
111  the  fwift  changes  of  your  mind. 

But,  Caelia,  if  you  apprehend 
The  Mufe  of  your  incenfed  friend. 
Nor  would  that  he  record  your  blame, 
And  make  it  live,  repeat  the  fame  ; 
Again  deceive  him,  and  again. 
And  then  he  fwears  heUl  not  complain  : 
For  ftill  to  be  deluded  fo, 
Is  all  the  pleafure  lovers  know  ; 
Who,  like  good  falc'ner's  take  delight 
Kot  iii  the  quarry,  but  the  flighu 


XVIH. 
TO  A  LADY. 

FROM  WnOM  HE  RECEIVED  A  SILVER  PEN. 

Madam  !  intending  to  have  try'd 
The  filver  favour  whicli  you  gave. 
In  ink  the  fhining  point  I  dy'd. 
And  drench'd  it  in  the  fable  wave ; 
When,  griev'd  to  be  fo  foully  flam'd. 
On  you  it  thus  to  me  complain'd. 

"  Suppofe  you  had  deferv'd  to  take 
From  her  fair  hand  fo  fair  a  boon, 
Yet  how  deferved  I  to  make 
So  ill  a  change,  who  ever  won 
Immortal  praife  for  what  I  wrote, 
Inftruded  by  her  noble  thought  i 

I,  that  expreffed  her  commands 
'I'o  aiighty  lords  and  princely  dames, 
Always  mod  welcome  to  their  hands. 
Proud  that  I  would  record  their  names, 
Mufl  now  be  taught  an  humble  ftyle, 
Sonic  meaner  beauty  to  beguile  ;*' 


So  f ,  the  wronged  pen  to  pleafe. 
Make  it  my  humble  thanks  exprefs 
Unto  your  Ladyftiip  in  thefe  : 
And  now  'tis  forced  to  confcfs 
That  your  great  felf  did  ne'er  endite. 
Nor  tliat,  to  one  more  neble,  write. 

XIX. 

TO  CHLORIS. 

Chloris  1  fince  firft  our  calm  of  peace 
Was  frighted  hence,  this  good  we  find. 
Your  favours  with  your  fears  increafe, 
And  growing  niifchiefs  make  you  kind. 

So  the  fair  tree,  which  (Hll  preferves 
Her  fruit  and  flate  while  no  wind  blovM, 
In  ftorms  from  that  uprightnefs  fwerves. 
And  the  glad  earth  about  her  ftrows 
With  treafui-e,  from  her  yielding  bows. 


XX. 

TO  A  LADY  IN  RETIREMENT. 

Sees  notmy  love  how  time  refumes 
The  glory  which  he  lent  thefe  flow'rs ; 
Though  none  fhould  tafhe  of  their  perfume^j 
Yet  mull  they  live  but  feme  few  houre. 
Time  what  we  forbear  devours  '. 

Had  Helen,  or  the  Egyptian  Queen  f , 
Been  ne'er  fo  thrifty  of  their  graces, 
Thofe  beauties  muft  at  kngth  havo  beea 
The  fpoil  of  age,  which  finds  out  faces 
In  the  moft  retired  places 

Should  fome  maUgnant  planet  bring 
A  barren  drought  or  ceafelefs  ftiow'r 
Upon  the  autumn  or  the  fpring, 
And  fpare  us  neither  fruit  nor  flow'r. 
Winter  would  not  fi;ay  an  hour. 

Could  the  refoke  of  love's  negleift 
Preferve  you  from  the  violation 
Of  coming  years,  then  more  refpeiSt 
Were  due  to  fo  divine  a  iafliion, 
Nor  would  I  indulge  my  paflion. 


XXI. 

TO  MR.  GEORGE  SANDYS, 

On  hii  irar^at'ion 
or  SOME  PARTS  OF  THE  »IBLE« 

How  bold  a  work  attempts  that  pen. 
Which  would  enrich  our  vulgar  tongue 
With  the  high  raptures  of  thofe  men 
Who  here  with  the  fame  fpirit  fung^ 


\  Clcop>ua« 


Hh 


EPISTLES, 


4%2 

Wherewith  they  now  aflift  the  choir 
Of  aijgels,  who  their  fongs  admire  ! 


Whatever  thofe  infpired  fouls 

Were  urged  to  exprefs,  did  fhake 

The  aged  deep  and  both  the  poles ; 

Their  nuni'rous  thunder  coulil  awake 

Dull  Earth,  which  does  v\  ith  Heav'n  confent 

To  all  they  wrote,  and  all  they  meant. 

Say,  facred  Bard  I  what  could  bellow 

Courage  on  thee  tc  foar  fo  h;gli  ? 

Tell  me,  brave  Friend  !  what  help'd  thee  fo 

To  Ihake  off  all  mortality  ? 

'I'o  light  this  torch  thou  hafl  cllmb'd  higher 

Than  he  who  ftole  celeftiul  fire  ^. 


XX  IK 
TO  MR,  WILLIAM  LA  WES, 

iVho  had  then  neivly  fd  a  fang  cfmlne^in  the  year  1 635, 

Verse  makes  heroic  virtue  live. 

But  you  can  life  to  verfes  give. 

As  when  in Upen  air  we  blow,       ■        ■ 

The  breath  (though  ftrain'd)  founds  flat  and  low, 

33ut  if  a  trum^'et  take  the  blaft, 

It  lifts  it  high,  and  makes  it  lafl ; 

bo  iu  your  airs  our  numbers  dreft, 

Make  a  flirill  fally  from  the  bread 

Of  nymphs,  who  finging  what  we  penn'd. 

Our  paffions  to  themfelvcs  commend  ; 

While  love,  vi&orious  with  thy  art. 

Governs  at  onct  their  voice  and  heart. 

You  by  the  help  of  tune  and  time 
Can  make  that  fong  which  was  but  rhyme, 
I^oy  pleading,  no  man  doubts  the  caufe. 
Or  queftions  verfes fet  by  l.awes. 

As  a  church-window,  thick  with  paint, 
Lets  in  a  light  but  dim  and  faint; 
So  others  with  divifion  hide 
The  light  of  fenff ,  the  poets's  pride  ; 
But  you  alone  may  truly  boaft 
Tiiac  not  a  fyllable  is  loit : 
The  writer's  and  the  fertci's  fkill 
At  once  the  ravifli'd  ears  do  fill. 
Let  thofe  which  only  warlple  fong, 
And  gargle  in  their  throats  a  fong, 
Cont(;nt  rhemfelvci  with  Ut,  He,  Mi: 
Let  words  and  fcufe  be  fet  by  ihcc. 

XXlll. 
TO  SIR  WILLIAM  DAVENANT, 

UPON   U18    1  WO  riRST  BWOKS  OF    GONDIBERT. 
WrilUn  in  France. 

"I'nus  the  wife  nightingale  that  leaves  her  home, 
Her  native  wood,  \viico  ftormsand  winter  come, 
I'urfuii.g  conftantly  the  chteifid  fpring, 
■J'o  foreign  groves  docs  her  old  niulic  bring. 

I  honctlicuf. 


The  drooping  Hebrews  banifh'djharpsunftningj 
At  Babylon  upon  the  willows  hung  : 
Your's  founds  aloud,  and  tells  us  you  excel 
No  lefs  in  courage  than  in  fmging  well; 
While  unconcern'd  you  let  your  country  know 
They  have  impoverifli'd  themfelves,  not  you ;     . 
WJK)  with  the  Mufes'  help  can  mock  thofe  fates 
Which  threaten  kingdoms  and  difordcr  ilaics. 
So  Ovid,  when  from  C«far's  rage  he  fled. 
The  Roman  Mufe  to  Pontus  with  him  led  ; 
Where  he  fo  fimg,  that  we  through  Pity's  glaCs 
See  Nero  milder  than  Auguttus  was. 
Hereafter  fuch  in  thy  behalf  fiiall  be 
Th'  indulgent  cenfure  of  poflerity. 
To  banifh  thofe  who  with  fuch  art  can  fing. 
Is  a  rude  crirne  which  its  own  curfc  doth  bring  : 
Ages  to  come  fhall  ne'er  know  how  they  fought. 
Nor  how  to  love,  their  prefent  youth  be  taught. 
This  to  thyfelf — Nov.^  to  thy  matchlefs  book, 
Wherein  thofe  few  that  can  with  judgment  look, 
May  find  old  love  in  pure  frelh  language  told. 
Like  new-ftanip'd  coin  made  out  of  angel  gold ; 
Such  truth  in  love  a-s  th'  antique  world  did  know. 
In  fuch  a  ftyle  as  courts  may  boaft  of  now  ; 
Which  no  bold  tales  of  gods  or  monfters  fwell. 
But  human  pafTions,  fuch  as  with  us  dwell. 
Man  is  thy  theme,  his  virtue  or  his  rage 
Drawn  to  the  life  in  each  elab'rate  page. 
Mars  nor  Bellona  are  not  named  here. 
But  fuch  a  Gondibert  as  both  might  fear  : 
Venus  had  here,  and  Hebe,  been  outfhin'd 
By  thy  Bright  Birtha  and  thy  Rofalind. 
Such  is  thy  happy  ikill,  and  fuch  the  odds 
Betwixt  ihy  worthies  an  ,  the  Grecian  gods  I 
Whofe  deities  in  vain  had  here  come  down, 
Where  mortal  beauty  wears  the  fov'reign  crown: 
Such  as  of  flefh  compos'd,  by  flelh  and  blood. 
Though  not  reiifted,  may  be  underllood. 


xxiy. 

TO  MY 

WORTHY  FRIEND  MR.  WASH, 

THE   TRANSLATOR  BF  GRATIUS. 

Thus  by  the  mufic  we  may  know 
When  noble  wicsa-huntirig  go 
Through  groves  that  on  ParnafTus  grow. 

The  Mufes  all  the  chafe  adorn  ; 
My  friend  on  Pegafus  is  borne  ; 
And  young  Apollo  winds  the  horn. 

Having  old  Gratius  in  the  wind. 
No  pack  of  critics  t'er  could  find, 
Or  he  know  more  of  his  own  mind. 

Here  huntfmen  with  delight  may  read 
How  to  choofe  dogs  for  fcent  or  fpeed. 
And  how  to  change  or  mend  the  breed. 

What  arms  to  ufc,  or  nets  to  frame, 
W'ild  beaih  to  combat  or  to  lanie  ;  ' 
WiL|i  all  the  myft'rics  of  that  game. 
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But,  worthy  Friend !  the  face  of  war 
Jn  ancient  times  doth  differ  far 
From  what  our  fiery  battles  are. 

Nor  is  it  like,  Cnce  powder  known, 
That  man  fo  cruel  to  his  own. 
Should  fpare  the  race  of  beafts  alone. 

No  quarter  now,  but  with  the  gun 
Men  wait  in  trees  Irom  fun  to  fun. 
And  all  is  in  a  moment  done. 

And  therefore  we  expedl  your  next 
Should  be  no  comment,  but  a  text 
To  tell  how  modern  beafts  are  vext. 

Thus  would  I  further  yet  engage 
Your  gentle  Mufe  to  court  the  age 
With  fomewhat  of  your  proper  rage  ; 

Since  none  does  more  to  Phoebus  owe. 
Or  in  more  languages  can  fliew 
Thofe  arts  which  you  fo  early  know. 

XXV. 

TO  HIS 

WORTHY  FRIEND  MR.  EVELYN, 

UPON  HIS  TRANSLATION  OF  LUCRETIUS. 

Lucretius,  (with  a  ftork-like  fate. 

Born  and  tranflated  jn  a  ftate) 

Comes  to  proclaim,  in  Englifh  verfe. 

No  monarch  rules  the  univerfe, 

But  chance,  and  atoms,  makes  this  All 

In  order  democratical. 

Where  bodies  freely  run  their  courfe, 

Without  defign,  or  fate  or  force  : 

And  this  in  fuch  a  flrain  he  fings, 

As  if  his  Mufe,  with  angels'  wings. 

Had  foar'd  beyond  our  utmofl  fphere, 

And  other  worlds  difcovered  there  ; 

For  his  inmiortal,  houndlefs  wit. 

To  Nature  does  no  bounds  permit. 

But  boldly  has  remov'd  thofe  bars 

Of  heav'n  and  earth,  and  feas  and  ftars, 

By  which  they  were  before  fuppos'd. 

By  narrow  -wits  to  be  inclos'd, 

Till  his  free  Mufe  threw  down  the  pale. 

And  did  at  once  difpark  them  all. 

So  vaft  this  argument  did  feem,  ^ 

That  the  wife  author  did  efteem 
The  Roman  language  (which  wasfpread 
O'er  the  whole  world,  in  triumph  led) 
A  tongue  too  narrow  to  unfold 
The  wonders  which  he  would  have  told. 
This  fpeaks  thy  glory,  noble  Friend  ! 
And  Britifh  language  does  commend ; 
For  here  Lucretius  whole  we  find. 
His  words,  his  mufic,  and  his  mind. 
Thy  art  has  to  our  country  brought 
All  that  he  writ,  and  all  he  thought. 
Ovid  tranflated,  Virgil  too, 
ehew'd  long  fince  what  our  t^guc  could  do : 


Nor  Lucan  we,  nor  Horace  fpar'd; 
Only  Lucretius  was  too  hard  : 
Lucretius,  like  a  fort  did  ftand 
Untouch'd,  till  your  vidlorious  hand 
Did  from  his  head  this  garland  bear. 
Which  now  upon  your  own  you  wear  : 
A  garland  !  made  of  fuch  new  bays, 
And  fought  in  fuch  untrodden  ways. 
As  no  man  s  temples  e'er  did  cr'own. 
Save  this  great  author's  and  your  own  ! 

XXVf. 


WORTHY  FRIEND  SIR  THO.  HIGGINS, 

Ujion  bit  tranjlathn  of 

THE  VENETIAN   TRIUMPH. 

The  winged  Lion's  f  not  fo  fierce  in  fight. 
As  Liberi's  hand  prefents  him  to  our  fight ; 
Nor  would  his  pencil  make  him  half  fo  fierce. 
Or  roar  fo  loud,  as  Bufinello's  verfe  : 
But  your  tranflation  does  all  three  excel. 
The  fight,  the  piece,  and  lofty  Bufinel. 
As  their  fmall  gaUies  may  not  hold  compare 
With  our  tall  ftiips,  whofe  fails  employ  more  air ; 
So  does  th'  Italian  to  your  genius  vail, 
Mov'd  with  a  fuller  and  a  nobler  gale. 
Thus  while  your  Mufe  fpreads  the  Venetian  flory. 
You  make  all  Europe  emulate  her  glory  ; 
You  make  them  blufli  weak  Venice  Ihould  defend 
The  caufe  of  Heav'n,  whilethey  for  words  contend; 
Shed  Chriftian  blood,  and  pop'lous  cities  rafe, 
Becaufe  they're  taught  to  ufe  fome  difPrent  phrafe. 
If,  lift'ning  to  your  charms,  we  could  our  jars 
Compofe,  and  on  the  Turk  difcharge  thefe  wars. 
Our  Britifh  arms  the  facred  tomb  might  wreft 
From  Pagan  hands,  and  triumph  o'er  the  Eaft; 
And  then  you  might  our  own  high  deeds  recite, 
And  with  great  TafTo  celebrate  the  fight. 

XXVII. 
TO  A  FRIEND. 

OF    THE  DIFFERENT  SUCCESS  OF  THEIR  LOVES. 

Thrice  happy  Pair  I  of  whom  we  cannot  know 

Which  firfl  bfegan  to  love,  or  loves  moft  now  : 

Fair  courfe  of  paffion  '■  where  too  lovers  flart. 

And  run  together,  heart  flill  yok'd  with  heart : 

Succefsful  youth  !  whom  Love  has  taught  the  way 

To  be  victorious  in  the  firft  effay. 

Sure  love's  an  art  heft  pradifed  at  firft. 

And  where  th'  experienced  flili  profper  worft  ! 

1  with  a  diff'rent  fate  purfu'd  in  vain 

The  haughty  Caelia,  till  my  juft  difdain 

Of  her  negledt,  above  that  palTion  borne. 

Did  pride  to  pride  oppofc,  andfcorn  to  fcorn. 

Now  fhe  relents ;  but  all  too  late  to  move 

A  heart  dircded  to  a  nobler  love. 


^  Tbe  iirms  if  Venice. 
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The   fcales  are  turn'd,   her  kindnefs  weighs  no 

more 
Now,  than  my  vows  and  fervice  did  before. 
So  in  fome  well  wrought  hangings  you  may  fee 
How  Htcilor  leads,  and  how  the  Grecians  flee  : 
Heie  the  ficce  I\'iars  his  courage  fo  iiifpires. 
That  with  bold  Lands  the  Argive  fleet  he  fires  : 
But  there,  from  hcav'n  the  bluety'd  virgin  falls  (l) 
And  frighted  Troy  retires  within  her  walls  : 
They  that  are  foremoft  in  that  bloody  race 
Turn  head  anon,  and  give  the  conqu'rors  chafe. 
So  like  the  chances  are  of  love  and  war, 
That  they  alone  in  this  diftinguilh'd  are. 
In  love  the  vicilors  from  the  vanqiiiih'd  fly  ; 
They  fly  that  wound,  and  they  purfue  that  die. 


xxvrii. 

TO  ZELINDA. 

Fairest  piece  of  well-form'd  earth  ! 

Urge  not  thus  your  haughty  birth  : 

The  pow'r  which  you  have  o'er  us  lies 

Not  in  your  race,  but  in  your  eyes. 

"  None  but  a  Prince !" — Alas !  that  voice 

Confines  you  to  a  narrow  choice. 

Should  you  no  honey  vew  to  tafte, 

But  what  the  maftcr-bees  have  plac'd 

In  compafs  of  their  cells,  how  fmall 

A  portion  to  your  fliare  would  fall? 

Nor  all  appear,  among  thofe  few, 

Worthy  the  flock  from  whence  they  grew, 

']"he  fap  which  at  the  root  is  bred 

In  trees,  through  all  the  boughs  is  fpread } 

But  virtues  which  in  parents  fhine 

!Make  not  like  progrefs  through  the  line, 

'lis  not  from  whom,  but  where  we  live  ; 

The  place  docs  oft'  thofe  graces  give. 

Great  Julius,  on  the  mountains  bred, 

A  flock  perhaps,  or  herd  had  led. 

He  that  tiic  world  fubdu'd  (2),  had  been 

Eat  the  befl;  wrcftlcr  on  the  green, 

'Tis  ait  and  knowledge  which  draw  forth 

The  hidden  feeds  of  native  worth  ; 

They  blow  thofe  fparks,  and  make  them  rife 

Into  fuch  flames  as  toucli  the  flcies. 

'J'o  the  old  heroes  henct  was  giv'n 

A  pedigree  which  reach'd  to  heav'n  ; 

Of  mortal  feed  they  were  not  held, 

Which  other  mortals  fo  excell'd. 

And  beauty,  too,  in  fuch  exccfs 

As  your's  Zelinda  !  claims  no  lefs. 

Smile  but  on  nie,  and  you  fliali  fcorn. 

Henceforth,  to  be  of  princes  born. 

I  can  defcrjbe  the  Jhady  grove 

Where  your  lov'd  mother  flcpt  with  Jove, 

And  yet  cxcufc  the  faultlefs  dame, 

Caugfit  with  her  fpoufi  6  ftiapc  and  name. 

Thy  matchlefs  form  will  credit  bruig 

To  all  tlie  wonders  1  fljulj  iing. 


(I)  .M!«9r». 


(«)  AlM»iirr. 


XXIX. 
TO  MY  LADY  MORTON. 

On  nezv-year  s  day 
AT  THE    LOUVRE  IN   PARIS. 

Madam  !  new  years  may  well  expefl  to  find 
Welconie    from    you,    to    whom     they    are    fo 

kmd ; 
Still  as  they  pafs  they  court  and  fmile  on  you. 
And  make  your  beauty,  as  themfelves,  feem  uew. 
To  the  fair  Villars  we  Dalkeith  prefer, 
And  faireft  Morton  now  as  much  to  her  : 
So  like  the  fun's  advance  your  titles  fhew. 
Which  as  he  rifes  does  the  warmer  grow. 

But  thus  to  fl;yle  you  Fair,  your  fex's  praife, 
Gives  you  but  myrtle,  who  may  challenge  bays. 
From  armed  foes  to  bring  a  Royal  prize  (l). 
Shews  your  brave  heart  vidtorious  as  your  eyes. 
If  Judith,  marching  with  the  gen'ral's  head. 
Can  give  us  paflion  when  her  flory's  read, 
What  may  the  living  do,  which  brought  away. 
Though  a  lefs  bloody,  yet  a  nobler  prey ; 
Who  from  our  flaming  Troy,  with  a  bok'.  hand, 
Snatch'd   her    fair    charge,  the   Princefs,  like  a 

brand  ? 
A  brand !  preferv'd  to  warm  fome  prince's  heart. 
And  make  whole  kingdoms  take  her  brother's  (2) 

part. 
So  Venus,  from  prevailing  Greeks,  did  fliroud 
The  hope  of  Rome  (3),  and  fav'd  him  in  a  cloud. 

This  gallant  aft  may  cancel  all  our  rage, 
Begin  a  better,  and  abfolve  this  age. 
Dark  Shades  become  the  portrait  of  our  time  ; 
Here  weeps    Misfortune,    and    there    triumphs 

Crime  I 
Let  him  that  draws  it  hide  the  reft  in  night ; 
This  portion  only  m.ay  endure  the  light, 
Where  the  kind  nymph,  changing  her  faultlefs 

fhape. 
Becomes  unhandfomc,  handfomcly  to  'fcape. 
When  through  the  guards,  the  river,  and  the  fea, 
Faith,  Beauty,  Wit,  and  Courage,  made  their  way. 
As  the  brave  eagle  does  wiih  forrow  fee 
The  foreft  wafted,  and  that  lofty  tree 
Which  holds  her  neft  about  to  be  o'erthrown. 
Before  the  feathers  of  her  young  are  grown. 
She  will  not  leave  them,  nor  flie  cannot  ftay, 
But  bears  them  boldly  on  her  wings  away  : 
So  fled  the  dame,  and  o'er   the  ocean  bore 
Her  princely  burden  to  the  Gallic  ftiore. 
Born  in  the  ftorms  of  war,  this  Royal  Fair, 
Produc'd  like  lightning  in  tempeftuous  air. 
Though  now  fhe  flies  her  native  ifle,  (lefs  kind, 
Lefs  fafe  for  her  than  cither  fea  or  wind  !) 
Shall,  when  the  bloflbm  of  her  beauty's  blows, 
See  her  great  brother  on  the  Britifli  throne  ; 
Where  Peace  fliall  fmile,  and  no  difpute  arife. 
But  which  reles  me  ft,  his  fceptre,  or  her  eyes. 


(I)  Henrietta  Muiii,  }oan|«<t  dapgktcr  to  K.  Chatlctl. 
(J)   K.Cliarki  II, 
(J)   -L^fi'. 
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XXX. 

To  A  FAIR  LADY, 

PLAriNG  WITH  A  SNAKE. 

StUAKGE  !  that  fuch  horror  and  fuch  grace 
Should  dwell  together  in  one  place ; 
A  fury's  arm,  an  angel's  face  ! 

'Tis  innocence  and  youth  which  makes 

In  Chloris'  fancy  fuch  miftakes 

To  flart  at  love,  and  play  with  Snakes* 

iBy  this  and  by  her  coldnefs  barr'd, 
Her  fervants  have  a  talk  too  hard  : 
The  tyrant  has  a  double  guard  '. 

Thrice  happy  fnake  1  that  in  her  fleeve 
May  boldly  creep;  we  dare  not  give 
Our  thoughts  fo  unconfin'd  a  leave. 

Contented  in  that  neft  of  fnow 
He  lies,  as  he  his  bhfs  did  know, 
And  to  the  wood  no  more  would  go. 

Take  heed,  fair  Eve  I  you  do  not  make 

Another  tempter  of  this  Snake  : 

A  marble  one  fo  warm'd  would  fpeak. 


XXXI. 

A 

PANEGYRIC  TO  MY  LORD  PROTECTOR, 

Of  the  prefeat  greatnefs,  and  joint  interell 
or  HIS  HIGHNESS,   AND  THIS  NATION. 

While  with  a  flrong  and  yet  a  gentle  hand, 
You  bridle  faction,  and  our  hearts  command, 
ProteA  us  from  ourfclves,  and  from  the  foe, 
Make  us  unite,  and  make  us  conquer  too  ; 

Jxt  partial  fpirits  ftill  aloud  complain, 
Think  themfelves  injur'd  that  they  cannot  reign  : 
And  own  no  liberty  but  where  they  may 
Without  control  upon  their  fellows  prey. 

Above  the  waves  as  Neptune  Ihew'd  his  face, 
To  chide  the  winds,  and  fave  the  Trojan  race, 
So  has  your  Highnefs,  rais'd  above  the  reft, 
Storms  of  ambition  tofling  us  rcpreft. 

Your  drooping  country,  torn  with  Civil  hate, 
Reftor'd  by  you,  is  made  a  glorious  Hate  ; 
The  feat  of  empire,  where  the  Irifh  come, 
And  the  unwilling  Scots  to  fetch  their  doom. 

The  fea's  our  own^:  and  now  all  nations  greet, 
With  bending  fails,  each  veffsl  of  our  fleet. 
Your  pow'r  extends  as  far  as  winds  can  blow, 
Or  fwelUng  fails  upon  the  j;iobe  may  go. 


Heav'n,  (that  hath  placM  this  ifland  to  give  law. 
To  balance  Europe,  and  its  ilates  to  awe) 
In  this  conjuniftion  doth  on  Britain  fmile, 
The  greateft  leader,  and  the  greateft  ifle ! 

Whether  this  portion  of  the  world  were  rent, 
By  the  rude  ocean,  from  the  continent. 
Or  thus  created,  it  was  fure  defign'd 
To  be  the  facred  refuge  of  mankind. 

Hither  th*  oppreffed  fliall  henceforth  refort» 
Jullice  to  crave,  and  fuccour  at  your  court  ; 
And  then  your  Highnefs,  not  for  ours  alone, 
But  for  the  world's  Prote6tor,  (hall  be  known. 

Fame,  fwifter  than  your  winged  navy,  flies 
Through  ev'ry  land  that  near  the  ocean  lies. 
Sounding  yout  name,  and  celling  dreadful  newg 
To  all  that  piracy  and  rapine  ufe. 

With  fuch  a  chief  the  meaneft  nation  blefl:. 
Might  hope  to  lift  her  head  above  the  reft. 
What  may  be  thought  impoffible  to  do 
By  us  embraced  by  the  lea  and  you  ? 

Lords  of  the  world's  great  wafte,  the  ocean,  w« 
Whole  forefts  fend  to  reign  upon  the  fea. 
And  ev'ry  coafc may  trouble  or  relieve  ; 
But  none  can  viiit  us  without  your  leave. 

Angels  and  we  have  this  prerogative, 
1  hat  none  can  at  our  happj  feats  arrive ; 
While  we  defcend,  at  plealure,  to  invade 
The  bad  with  vengeance,  and  the  good  to  aid. 

Our  little  world,  the  image  of  the  great. 
Like  that  amidil  the  boundlcfs  ocean  fet. 
Of  her  own  growth  hath  all  that  Nature  craves, 
And  all  that's  rare,  as  tribute  from  the  waves. 

As  Egypt  does  not  on  the  clouds  rely. 
But  to  the  Nile  owes  more  than  to  the  Iky; 
So  what  our  earth  and  what  our  heav'n  denies 
Our  ever  conftant  friend,  the  fea,  fupplies. 

The  tafte  of  hot  Arabia's  fpice  we  know, 
I  Free  from  the  fcorching  fun  that  makes  it  grow  * 
Without  tlie  worm,  in  Perfian  filks  we  Ihine  ; 
And,  without  planting,  drink  of  ev'ry  vine. 

.  To  dig  for  wealth  we  weary  not  our  limbs ; 

'  Gold,%hough  the  heavieft  metal,  hither  fwims. 
Ours  is  the  harvcft  where  the  Indians  mow  ;^ 
We  plough  the  deep,  and  reap  what  others  few. 

Things  of  the  nobleft  kind  our  own  full  breeds ; 
Stout  arc  our  men,  and  warlike  arc  our  fteeds. 
Rome,  though  her  Eagle  through  the  world  had 

flown. 
Could  never  make  this  ifland  all  her  own. 

Here  the  Third  Edward,  and  the  Black  Prmco 

too, 
France-conqu'ring  Henry  flourilh'd,  and  now  you  5 
For  wham  we  Ilay'd,  ai  did  the  » .rrcian  ftate. 
Till  AleJtander  came  to  urge  tlu.r  fate. 
J-I  h  iij 
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When  for  rtore  worlds  tlic  MaccUonian  cry'd. 
He  will  not  Thetis  in  her  lap  did  hide 
Another  yet;  a  world  refcrv'd  for  you, 
To  make  more  great  than  that  he  did  fubduc. 

He  fafely  might  old  troops  to  battle  lead, 
Aguinft  th'  unvvarlike  Periian  and  the  Mcdc, 
Whole  hafty  flight  did,  from  a  bloodlefs  field, 
More  fpcils  than  honour  to  the  vidor  yield. 

A  race  unconquer'd,  by  their  clime  made  bold. 
The  Cakdoriaus,  arm'd  with  want  and  cold, 
Have,  by  a  fate  induijjent  to  your  fame, 
Been -from  all  ages  kept  for  you  to  tame. 

Whom  the  old  Roman  wall  fo  ill  confin'd. 
With  a  new  chain  of  jjarrifons  you  bind  : 
Here  foreign  gold  no  more  fliuU  make  them  cOmc; 
Oiir  Englilh  iron  holds  them  fall  at  home. 

They  that  henceforth  mud  be  conrent  to  know 
Iv'o  warmer  region  than  the  hills  of  fnow, 
May  blame  the  fun,  but  muft  extul  your  grace. 
Which  in  our  fcnate  hath  allow'd  them  place. 

Preferr'd  by  conqucft,  happily  o'erthrown, 
Trailing  they  rife,  to  be  with  us  made  one. 
i^o  kind  Dictators  made,  when  they  come  home, 
Thtir  vanquilh'd  focs  free  citizens  of  Rome. 

I^ike  favour  find  the  Irifli,  with  like  fate 
Advanc'd  to  be  a  portion  of  our  ftatc  ; 
M'hdc  by  your  valour  and  your  bounteous  mind, 
Nations,  dividta  by  thcfea,  are  join'd. 

Holland,  to  gain  your  friendfliip,  is  content 
To  be  onr  outguard  on  the  Continent  : 
She  from  her  fellow-provinces  would  g(j. 
Rather  than  hazard  to  have  you  her  foe. 

In  our  late  fight,  when  cannons  did  diffufe, 
Preventing  polls,  the  terror  and  the  news, 
Our  neighbour  princes  trembled  at  their  roar; 
liut  our  coiijundion  makes  them  tremble  more. 

Your  never-failing  fword  made  war  to  ceafe, 
And  now  you  heal  us  with  the  aOls  of  peace  ; 
Oiir  mitids  with  bounty  and  with  awe  engage. 
Invite  aQetflion,  and  reftrain  ouriage. 

Lcfi  picafure  take  brave  niinJs  in  battles  won, 
'I'lian  in  relloring  iuch  as  are  undone. 
Tigers  have  courage,  and  the  rugged  bear, 
tut  man  alone  can,  whom  he  comjuers,  fparc. 

To  pardon  willing,  and  to  punifli  loath. 
You  (Irikc  with  one  hind,  but  you  heal  with  both, 
J  iltingup  all  that  proflrate  lie,  you  grieve 
You  camiot  make  the  dead  again  to  live. 

When  Pate  or  error  had  our  age  milled. 

And  o'er  this  nation  luth  lonfulioii  fpread. 

The  only  cure  which  could  from  Heav'ii  come 

<lo\Vll 

Was  lo  much  pow'r  and  piety  in  one ! 

One  !  whoTe  nttrartion  from  an  ancient  line 
Uivcii  hope  again  that  wcll-Loni  men  may  lliinc. 


The  meaneftin  your  ilatufe,  mild  andgtxSu, 
Tb€  nobleft  reft  fecured  in  your  blood. 

Oft'  have  we  wonder'd  how  you  hid  in  peace 
A  mind  proportion'd  to  fuch  things  as  thefe  ; 
How  fuch  a  riding  fp'rit  you  could  reftrain. 
And  pradlife  firft  over  yourfclf  to  reign. 

Your  private  life  did  a  juft  pattern  give 
How  fathers,  hufo.inds,  pious  fons,  (houldlive^ 
Born  to  command,  your  princely  virtues  flept, 
Like  humble  David's,  while  tht  flock  he  kept  : 

But  when  your  troubled  country  call'd  you  forth. 
Your  flaming  courage  and  your  niatchlefs  worth. 
Dazzling  the  eyes  of  all  that  did  pretend. 
To  fierce  contention  gave  a  profp'rous  ead. 

Still  as  you  rife,  the  flate  exalted  too, 

Finds  no  diftemper  while  'tis  chang'd  by  you  : 

Chang'd    like    the  world's  great  fcene  1    whe0, 

without  noife. 
The  rifing  fun  night's  vulgar  lights  deftroys. 

Had  you,  fome  agespaft,  this  race  of  glory 
Run,  with  amazement  we  fliould  read  your  llory  ; 
But  living  virtue,  all  achievements  pail, 
Meets  envy  ilill  to  grapple  with  at  laft. 

This  Cxfar  found  ;  and  that  ungrateful  age, 
With  lofing  him,  went  back  to  blood  and  rage  ; 
Millaken  Brutus  thought  to  break  their  yoke, 
But  cut  the  bond  of  union  wi:li  that  llroke. 

That  fun  once  fet,  a  thoufand  meaner  flars 
Gave  a  dim  light  to  violence  and  wars  ; 
To  fuch  a  tempeft  as  now  threatens  all. 
Did  not  your  mighty  arm  prevent  the  fall. 

If  Rome's  great  fenate  could  not  wield  that  fworJj 
Which  of  the  conquer'd  world  had  made  them  lord, 
M'hat  hope  had  ours,  while  yet  their  pow'r  was 

new. 
To  rule  viiSlorious  armies  but  by  you  ? 

You  !  that  had  taught  them  to  fubdue  their  foes. 
Could  order  teach,  and  their  high  fp'ritscompofc; 
To  ev'ry  duty  could  their  minds  engage. 
Provoke  their  courage,  and  command  their  rage 

So  when  a  lion  fliakes  his  dreadful  mane, 
'^nJ  angi-y  grows,  if  he  that  firll  took  pain 
To  lame  his  youth  approach  the  haughty  beafl, 
He  bends  to  him,  but  frights  away  the  rell. 

As  the  vex'd  world,  to  find  repbfe,  at  laft 
Itfelf  into  Aiiguftus'  arms  did  caft  ; 
So  England  now  docs,  with  like  toil  oppreft, 
Her  weary  head  upon  your  bolom  reft. 

Then  let  the  Mufes,  with  fuch  notes  as  thcfc, 
Iiillrui5l  us  what  belongs  unto  our  peace. 
Your  battles  they  hereafter  fhall  enditc. 
And  draw  the  image  of  our  Mars  in  fight : 

Tell  of  towns  ftorm'd,  of  armies  overrun, 
And  njiijlity  kingdoms  by  your  conduA  won  : 
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How,  while  you  thunder'd,  clouds  of  dud  did  choke 
Contending  troops,  and  feas  hy  hid  in  fnioke. 

Illuftrious  afts  high  raptures  do  infufe, 

And  ev'ry  conqueror  creates  a  Mufe. 

Here    in  low  ftrains,  your  milder  deeds  we  fing  -, 

But  there,  my  Lord !  we'll  bays  and  olive  bring, 

To  crown  your  head  ;  while  you  in  triumph  ride 
O'er  vanquifh'd  nations,  and  the  fea  befide; 
While  all  your  neighbour  princes  unto  you, 
Like  Jofeph's  (heaves,  pay  reverence,  and  bow. 


xxxu. 

TO  THE  KING, 

UPON  HIS  majesty's  UAPPT  RETURN. 


The  rifmg  fun  complies  with  our  weak  fight 
Firft  crilds  the  clouds,  then  fhews  his  globe  of  bght 
At  fuch  a  diftance  from  our  eyes,  as  though 
He  knew  what  harm  his  hafty  beams  would  do. 

But  your  full  majefty  at  once  breaks  iorth 
Til  the  meridian  of  your  reign.     Your  worth, 
Your  youth,  and  all  the  fplendor  of  your  flate 
(Wrapp'd  up,  till  now,  in  clouds  of  adverfc  fate!) 
With  fuch  a  flood  of  light  invade  our  eyes. 
And  our  fpread  hearts  with  fo  great  joy  furprife, 
That  if  your  grace  incUne  that  we  (hould  hve, 
You  muft  not.  Sir  !  too  haftily  forgive. 
Our  guilt  preferves  us  from  tl^' e^^efs  of  joy. 
Which  icatters  fpirits,  and  would  hfe  deftroy. 
All  are  obnoxious  :  and  this  faulty  land, 
Like  fainting  Efther,  does  before  you-fland, 
Watching  your  fceptre.     The  revohing  lea 
Trembles  to  think  (he  did  your  foes  obey- 

Great  Britain,  like  blmd  Polypheme,  of  late. 
In  a"  wild  rage  became  the  fcorn  and  hate 
Of  her  proud  neighbours,  who  began  to  think 
She  with  the  weight  of  her  own  force  would  fink, 
But  you  are  come,  and  all  their  hopes  are  vain ; 
This  Giant  Ifle  has  got  her  eye  again. 
Now  {he  might  fpare  ihe  ocean,  and  oppole 
Your  condud  to  the  fierceft  of  her  foes. 
Naked,  the  Graces  guarded  you  from  all 
Dangers  abroad,  and  now  your  thunders  Ihall. 
Princes  that  faw  you  diff'rent  paffions  prove. 
For  now  they  dread  the  objecft  of  their  love. 
Nor  without  envy  can  behold  his  height 
Whofe  converfation  was  their  late  dchght. 
So  Semele,  contented  with  the  rape 
Of  Tove,  difguifcd  in  a  mortal  fhape. 
When  ftie  beheld  his  hands  with  Ughtmng  hU  ri. 
And  his  bright  rays,  was  with  amazement  kiU  d 

And  though  it  be  our  forrow  and  our  crime 
To  have  accepted  life  fo  long  a  ume 
Without  you  here,  yet  doe»  this  abfence  gain 
No  Jmall  advantage  to  your  prefent  reign  : 
For  having  view'd  the  perfons  and  the  things, 
The  councils,  ftate,  and  Itrength  of  Europe  s  kings 
You  know  your  work  ;  ambition  to  reiVrain, 
And  fet  them  bounds,  as  Heav'n  does  to  the  mam 


We  have  you  now  with  ruling  wlfdom  fraught. 
Not  fuch  as  books,  but  fuch  as  pra^ice  taught. 
So  the  loa  fun,  while  leaft  by  us  enjoy  d. 
Is  the  whole  night  for  our  concern  employ  d  : 
He  ripens  fpices,  fruits,  and  precious  gums, 
Which  from  remoteft  regic^s  hither  comes. 
This  feat  of  your's  Jrom  th'  other  world  re- 

mov'd)  .  ,     ,  ij 

Had  Archimedes  known,  he  might  have  prov  d 
His  engine's  f-.rce  fix'd  here.  Yourpow  r  and  Ikill 
Make  the  world's  motion  wait  "P°"  J"}"";''''  ' 
Much    fuff'ring   Monarch',  the    firft  Englifh- 
bnrn  .  , 

That  has  the  crown  of  thefe  three  nations  worn  ! 
How  has  your  patience,  with  the  barb  rous  rage 
Of  your  own  foil,  contended  half  an  age  . 
Till  (your  try'd  virtue  and  your  facred  word. 
At  lali  preventing  your  unwilling  fword) 
Armies  and  fleets  which  kept  you  out  fo  long, 
Own'd  their   great  Sov'reign,  and  redrefs  d  his 

wrong.  ,,,, 

When  fliaight  the  people,  by  no  force  compeU  d, 
Nor  longer  from  their  inclination  held. 
Break  forth  at  once,  like  powder  fet  on  fare, 
And,  with  a  noble  rage,  their  King  require. 
So  th'  injur'd  fea,  which  from  her  wonted  courfe, 
To  o-ain  fome  acres,  avarice  did  force. 
If  the  new  banks,  neglefted  once,  decay, 
No  longer  will  from  her  old  channel  ftay; 
Ra<'ing,  the  late-got  land  (he  overflows. 
And  all  t'nat's  built  upon't  to  ruin  goes. 
Offenders  now,  the  chiefeft,  do  begin 
To  (trive  for  grace,  and  expiate  their  (in, 
All  winds  blow  fair  that  did  the  world  embroil} 
Your  vipers  treacle  yield,  and  fcorpions  oil. 

if  then  fuch  praife  the  Macedonian  (a)    got. 
For  having  rudely  cut  the  Gordian  knot 
What  dory's  due  to  him  that  could  divide 
Such  ravell'dint'reft'  ?  has  the  knot  unty  d 
And  without  ftroke  fo  fmooth  a  paffage  made. 
Where  Craft  and  Malice  fuch  impeachments  laid. 

But  while  we  praife  you,  you  afcribe  it  all 
To  his  high  hand  which  threw  the  untouch  d  vfell 
Of  felf-demoUfh'd  Jericho  fo  low  : 
P  is  angels  'twas  that  did  before  you  go,      _ 
Tam'd  favage  hearts,  and  made  afTea.ons  yield. 
Like  cars  of  corn  when  wind  falutes  the  field. 
Thus,  patience-crown'd,  Uke  Job's,  your  trouble 

Having'yoJr  foes  to  pardon  and  your  friends: 
For  though  your  courage  were  fo  firm  a  rock 
What  private  virtue  could  endure  the  (hock  ? 
Like  your  Great  Matter,  you  the  ftorm  withftood, 
And  pity'd  thofe  who  love  with  frailty  fliew  d. 
"  Rude  Indians,  tort'ring  all  their  -"oyal  race 
Him  with  the  throne   and  dear-bought  fceptre 


That  fuffers  beft.  What  region  could  be  found. 
Where  your  heroic  head  had  not  been  crown  d  I 

The  next  experience  of  your  mighty  mind 
Is, how  you  combat  Fortune,  now  (he  s  kind. 
And  this  wav,  too,  you  are  vidorious  ound  ; 
She  flatwrs  with  the  fame  fuccefs  (he  irown  d. 

'    (»)  Alcxamler. 

H  h  iijj 
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while  to  yourfcli'  feverc,  to  others  kind, 
With  pow'r  unbounded  and  a  wi!i  confin'd, 
Of  this  -vaft  empire  you  poflefs  the  care. 
The  fofter  parts  fall  to  the  people's  Iharc. 
Safety  and  equal  government  are  things 
Which  fubjeds  make  as  happy  as  their  kings. 

Faith,  Law,  and  Piety,  (that  banifh'd  train  f) 
Juftice  and  Truth,  with  you  return  again. 
'J'he  city's  trade,  and  country's  eafy  life, 
Once  more  fliall  fiouriih  without  fraud  of  ftrife. 
Vour  reign  no  lefsaffures  the  ploughman's  peace. 
Than  the  warm  Am  advances  his  increafe ; 
And  does  the  fheplierds  as  fecurcly  keep. 
From  all  their  fears,   as  they  preferve  their  ftieep. 
But,  above  all,  the  mufe-inlpircd  train 
Triumph,  and  raife  their  drooping  heads  again  : 
Kind  Heav'n  at  once,  has,  in  your  perfon,  fent 
Their  faciei  judge,  their  guard,  and  arg;ament. 

Nee  m^igis  cxri'ClTi  vuUu>  per  ahenca  figua, 
iXiam  ptr  v:itis  opus  hioies,  ajiinii^uc,'Viruniin 
CJArorum  spparcut BOHs 


xxxin. 

TO  THE  QUEEN, 

OPON   HER  majesty's  B^RTH-DAT, 
After  her  happy  recovery  from  a  dangerous  fukKcJi-. 

Farewem,  the  year  which  threaten'd  fa 
I'hc  fairefl  light  the  world  can  fiiew. 
Welcome  the  new  !  whofe  ev'ry  day^ 
Reftoring  what  was  fnatch'd  away 
By  pining  ficknefs  from  the  fair, 
Tliat  mai  chiefs  beairy  does  repair 
So  faft,  that  the  approaching  fpring, 
(Which  does  to  flow'ry  meadows  hritig 
Whtt  the  rude  winter  from  them  tore) 
Shall  give  her  all  ftie  had  before. 

But  we  recover  not  fo  fafl 
Thojx-nfe  of  fach  a  danger  paft  : 
We  that  cfteem'ij  you  fcntfroni  heav'n, 
A  pattern  to  thit-illand  giv'n. 
To  lliew  us  what  the  blels'd  dt>  there, 
And  what  alive  ihcy  prailis'd  here, 
Wi.in  that  which  wt  immMtal  thought, 
Wc  faw  fo  near  deftrudion  brought. 
Felt  aJl  which  you  di/J  then  endure,. 
And  tremble  yet  as  not  fccure  : 
So  though  th.-  fun  vidorious  be. 
And  fram  a  dark  ceJipfe  (..t  free, 
The  influence,  winch  w<-  (onuly  fear, 
Aftiids  our  thoiij^^lits  the  lollowing  year. 

But  that  which  muy  relieve  our  cure 
fc,  that  you  liave  a  help  lo  n-ar 
For  :ill  the  evil  you  can  prove, 
Tlic  kir.dncls  of  your  royal' love: 
Kc  mat  was  never  known  to  mourn, 
So  jniiny  kii\gdi.ms  fn.m  hmi  torn. 
His  tears  relerv'd  f.r  you,  more  dear, 
Mor    priz'd  than  all  thofc  kingdoms  were  1 
For  w  lien  no  lieiding  ;iit  prevail'd,] 
tVhcn  cordiaU  and  cli*ir»  fail'd^ 


On  your  pale  cheek  he  dropp'd  the  ^9Vf*? 
Reviv'd  you  like  a  dying  flow'r. 

XXXIV. 

TO  THE  DUCHESS  OF  ORLEANS, 

IVhen  fie  ivas  taking  leave  of 
THE  COURT  AT  DOVER. 

That  fun  of  beauty  did  among  us  rife  : 
England  firft  faw  the  light  of  your  fJiir  eyes  ; 
In  Enghfh,  too,  your  early  wit  was  fliewn  : 
Favour  that  language,  whjck  was  then  your  own^ 
When,  though  a  ciiiid,  through  guards  you  made 

your  way : 
What  fleet  or  army  could  an  angel  ftay  ? 
Thrice  happy  Britain !  if  flie  could  retain 
Whom  fhe  firft  bred  within  her  ambient  maio. 
Our  lite  burnt  I^ondon,  in  apparel  new, 
.Shook  off  her  afhes  to  have  treated  you  : 
But  we  muft;  fee  our  glcry  fnatch'd  away, 
And  with  warm  tears  increafe  the  guilty  fea : 
No  wind  can  favour  us  ;   howe'er  it  blows, 
We  mufl  be  wreck 'd,  and  our  dear  treafure  lofe  I 
Sighs  wi^l  not  let  ns  half  our  forrow  tell — 
Fair,  lovsly,  great,  and  beft  of  nymphs,  farewell  I 

XXXV. 

TO  A  LADY^ 

From  ivhom  he  received  the  Copy  of  the  Paem,  intttultif. 
Of  a  Tree  cut  in  JPaper,  luhich  for  many  yean  bad 
been  lofl. 

NoTifiNG  lies  hid  from  radiant  eyes  ; 

All  they  fiibdue  become  their  fpies. 

Secrets,  as  choicclt  jewels,  are 

Prefented  to  oblige  the  fair  : 

No  wonder,  then,  that  a  loft  thought 

Should  there  be  found  where  louls  are  caughS. 

The  pidure  of  fair  Venus,  (that 
For  which  men  fay  the  goddefs  fat) 
Was  loll,  till  l>ely  from  your  look 
Again  that  glorious  image  took. 

If  virtue's  felf  were  loft,  we  might 
From  your  fair  mind  new  copies  write. 
All  things  but  one  you  can  reftore  ; 
The  heart  you  get  returns  no  more. 

XXXVf. 

TO  MR.  KILLEGREW; 

Upon  his  altering  his  Play,  Pandsra.from  a  TrageiJ 
into  a  Comedy,  hecaufe  not  approved  on  the  Stage, 

Sir  !  you  fhould  rather  teach  our  age  the  way 
Of  judging  well,  th;in  thus  have  cbajijj'd  yous 
ylay: 


■^ou  had  oblig'd  us  by  employing  wit 

Not  to  reform  Pandorn,  jut  :he  Pit ; 

For  as  the  nigiitingak,  without  the  li^rong 

Of  other  birds,  alor.e  :ittei:cis  her  foiig. 

While  chf  loud  daw,  his  thr»)at  difplaying,  draws 

The  whole  affcmbly  of  hisfeliow-da-vs  ; 

So  rnuft  the  -.vritcr  whofe  produiSiions  fhould 

Take  with  the  vulgar,  be  of  vulgar  mould ; 

Whilft  nobler  fancies  make  a  flight  too  high 

For  common  view,  and  iciVen  as  they  fly. 


XXXVII. 

TO  A  FRIEND  OF  THE  AUTHOR, 

A  PERSON  OF   HONOUR, 

ff^L»  lately  "writ  a  religious  book,  intituled,  HiJJorical 
Appltcstions,  and  Occajiunal  Meditations,  upQn  Je- 
'ueral  Subjeiis, 

Bold  is  the  man  that  dares  engage 

For  Piety  in  fuch  an  age  1 

Who  can  prefume  to  find  a  guard 

From  li;orn,  when  Heav'n's  fo  little  fpar'd  ? 

Divines  are  pardon'd  :  they  defend 

Altars  on  which  their  lives  depend  ; 

But  the  profane  impatient  are, 

Whei.  nobler  pens  make  this  their  care; 

For  why  fhould  thefe  let  in  a  beam 

Of  divine  light  to  trouble  them, 

And  call  in  doubt  their  pleafing  thought, 

That  none  believes  what  we  are  taught? 

High  birth  and  fortune  warrant  give 

That  fuch  men  write  what  they  believe  ; 

And,  feeling  firft  what  they  endite, 

New  credit  give  to  ancient  light. 

Amongft  iheie  few,  our  autl-.or  brings 

His  well-knovvn  pedigree  from  kings. 

This  bock,  the  im^.ge  of  his  luiud. 

Will  make  his  name  not  hard  to  find  ; 

I  wifli  the  throng  of  great  and  good 

Made  it  lefs  eas'ly  underftood ! 


XXXVIII. 

TO  A  PERSON  O^  HONOUR, 

tJpon  his  incomparable,  in^  oii.prehenjtblc  Poem,  intituled. 
The  Britijh  Princes 

Sir  !  you've  oblig'd  the  Britifh  nation  more 
Than  all  their  bards  could  ever  do  before. 
Ana  at  your  own  charge  monument*  as  hard 
As  braff  or  marble  to  your  fame  have  rear'd  ; 
For  a':  ah  warlike  nations,  take  delight 
To  htar  how  their  brave  anceflors  could  fight. 
You  have  advanc'd  to  wonder  their  renown, 
Ar.d  n^^  lefs  Niituour.y  improv'd  yi  ur  own  ; 
That  'twiil  ue  ooubtiul  whether  yiu  do  write, 
Or  they  have  a<5ted  at  a  nobler  height. 


EPISTLES.  48^ 

You  (f  your  ancient  princes  have  rfctrlev'd 


More  than  the  ages  knew  in  which  they  liv'd  ; 
Explam'd  their  cuftoms  and  their  rights  anew, 
Better  than  all  their  Druids  ever  knew; 
Unriddled  thufe  dark  oracles  as  well 
As  thofc  that  made  tlieni  could  thcmfelves  fore- 

tel. 
For  -IS  the  Biitons  long  have  hop'd  in  vjun, 
Arthur  would  tome  to  govern  them  again, 
You  have  fulfiU'd  that  prophecy  alone. 
And  in  your  poem  plac'd  hnn  on  his  throne. 
Such  magic  pow'r  has  your  prodigious  pen 
To  raife  the  dead,  and  give  new  life  to  men, 
Make  rival  princes  meet  in  arms,  and  love 
Whom  diftant  ages  did  fo  far  remove  ; 
For  as  eternity  has  neither  paft 
Nor  future,  authors  lay,  nor  firft  nor  laft. 
But  is  all  inftant,  your  eternal  mufe 
All  ages  can  to  any  one  reduce. 
I'hen  why  fliould  you,  whofe  miracles  of  art 
Can  life  at  pleafurc  to  the  dead  impart, 
Trouble  in  vain  your  better-bufied  head 
T'    obferve   what  times  they  liv'd  in,   or  were 

dead ! 
For  fuch  you  have,  fuch  arbitrary  pow'r. 
It  were  defedl  in  judgment  to  go  low'r. 
Or  ftoop  to  things  fo  pitifully  lewd, 
As  ufe  to  take  the  vulgar  latitude  : 
For  no  man's  fit  to  read  what  you  have  writ 
That  Iwlds  not  fome  proportion  with  your  wit  3 
As  light  can  no  way  but  by  light  appear. 
He  mull:  bring  fenfe  that  underftaiids  it  here. 


XXXIX. 

TO    CHLORIS. 

Chloris  !  what's  eminent,  we  know 
Mufl;  for  fome  caufe  be  valu'd  fo  : 
Things  without  ufe  though  they  be  good. 
Are  not  by  us  fo  underftood. 
The  early  rofe,  made  to  difplay 
Her  blufhes  to  the  youthful  May, 
Doth  yield  her  fwects,  fince  he  is  fair. 
And  courts  her  with  a  gentle  air. 
Our  ftais  do  fliew  their  excellence 
Not  by  their  light,  but  influence  ; 
When  brighter  comets,  fince  ftill  knowjr. 
Fatal  to  ali,  are  lik'd  by  none. 
So  your  admired  beauty  ftill 
Is,  by  effects,  made  good  or  ilj. 


XL. 

TO   THE    KING. 

Great  Sir!  difdain  not  in  this  piece  to  ftand 
Supreme  commander  both  cf  fea  and  land. 
Thofc  which  inhabit  the  celeftial  bow'r, 
Painters  exprefs  with  tmblcn'sof  their  pow'r; 
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His  club  Alcides,  Phoebus  has  his  bow, 
Jove  has  his  thunder,  and  your  navy  you. 

But  your  great  providence  no  colours  here 
Can  reprefent,  nor  pencil  draw  that  care 
Which  keeps  you  waking  to  fecure  our  peace, 
The  nation's  glory,  and  our  trade's  increafe  : 
You  for  thcfe  ends  whole  days  in  council  fit, 
And  the  diverfions  of  your  youth  forget 

Small  were  the  worth  of  valour  and  of  force, 
If  your  high  vvifdom  govern  d  not  their  courfe  : 
You  as  the  foul,  as  the  firfl  mover  you. 
Vigour  and  life  on  ev'ry  part  beft'-w  : 
How  to  build  (hips,  and  dreadful  ord'nance  caft, 
Inftrudl  the  artifts,  and  reward  their  hafte. 

So  Jove  himfelf,  when  Typhon  heav'n    does 

brave, 
Defcends  to  vifit  Vulcan's  fmoky  cave. 
Teaching  'he  braw  ny  Cyclops  how  to  frame 
His    thunder,    mix'd   with   terror,    wrath,    and 

flame. 
Had  the  old  Greeks  difcover'd  your  abode, 
Crete  had  not  been  the  cradle  of  their  god  : 
©n  that  imall  ifland  they  had  look'd  with  fcorn, 
And    in    great    Britain  thought    the  thund'rer 

horn, 


I  S  T  L  E  S, 

XLI. 
TO  THE  DUCHESS, 

When  he  prefintcd 
THIS  BOOK  TO  HER  ROYAL  HIGHNESS. 

Madam  '   I  here  prefent  you  with  the  rage, 
And  with  the  beauties  of  a  former  age, 
Wifliing  you  may  with  as  great  pleafure  view 
This,  as  we  take  in  gazing  upon  you. 
Thus  we  writ  then ;    your  brighter  eyes  infpire 
A  nobler  flame,  and  raife  our  genius  high'r. 
While  we  your  wit  and  early  knowledge  fear. 
To  our  produdlions  we  become  fevere  : 
Your  matchlefs  beauty  gives  our  fancy  wing, 
Your  judgment  makes  us  careful  how  we  fing. 
Lines  not  compos'd,  as  heretofore,  in  hafte, 
Polifti'd  like  marble,  fhall  like  marble  laft. 
And  make  you  through  as  many  ages  Ihine 
.\s  Taflb  jias  the  heroes  of  your  line. 

Though  other  names  our  wary  writers  ufe, 
You  are  the  fubjeiit  of  the  Britifh  Mufe  : 
Dilating  mifchief  to  yourfelf  unknown. 
Men  write,  and  die  of  wounds  they  dare  not  ovro». 
So  the  bright  fun  burns  all  our  grafs  away, 
j  While  it  means  nothing  but  to  give  us  day. 


I* 


SONGS. 


SONG. 

Stay,  Phoebus!  ftay; 

The  world  to  which  you  fly  fo  fall, 

Conveying  day 

From  us  to  them,  can  pay  your  haftc 

With  no  fuch  obje(ft,  nor  falute  your  rife 

With  no  fuch  wonder  as  De  Mornay's  eyes. 

Well  does  this  prove 

The  error  of  thofe  antique  books 

Which  made  you  move 

About  the  world  :  her  charming  looks 

Would  fix  your  beams,  and  make  it  ever  day, 

Did  not  the  rolling  earth  fnatch  her  away. 


SONG. 

Say, lovely  Dream!  where  couldft  thou  find 
Shades  to  counterfeit  that  face  ? 
Colours  of  this  glorious  kind 
Come  not  from  any  mortal  place. 

In  heav'n  itfelf  thou  fure  wert  drcft 
With  that  angel-likc  difguife  : 
Thus  deluded  him  1  bleft. 
And  fee  my  joy  with  clofed  eyes. 

But,  ah  !  this  image  is  too  kind 
To  be  other  than  a  dream  : 
Cruel  Sachariffa's  mind 
Never  put  ou  that  fweet  extreme  ! 

Fair  Dream !  if  thou  intend'ft  me  grace, 
Change  that  heav'nly  face  of  thine ; 
Paint  defpis'd  love  in  thy  face, 
And  make  it  t'  appear  like  mine. 

Pale,  wan,  and  meagre,  let  it  look, 
With  a  pity-moving  fhape, 
Such  as  wander  by  the  brook 
Of  Lethe,  or  from  graves  efcape. 

Then  to  that  matchlefs  nymph  appear, 
la  wbofc  ibaf«  (hou  ihineft  fo  i 


Softly  in  her  fleeping  car, 

With  humble  words  exprefs  my  woe. 

Perhaps  from  greatnefs,  ftate,  and  pridiSj 
Thus  furprifed  flie  may  fall : 
Sleep  does  difproportion  hide. 
And,  death-refembling,  equals  all. 


in. 

SONG. 

Peace,  babbling  Mufe  I 

I  dare  not  fing  what  you  enditc; 

Her  eyes  refufe. 

To  read  the  paflion  which  they  write  : 

She  ftrikes  my  lute,  but  if  it  found. 

Threatens  to  hurl  it  on  the  ground ; 

And  I  no  lefs  her  anger  dread 

Than  the  poor  wretch  that  feigns  him  d^ad^ 

While  fome  fierce  lion  docs  embrace 

His  breathlefs  corpfe,  aad  lick  his  face  : 

Wrapp'd  up  in  filent  fear  he  lies, 

Torn  all  in  pieces  if  he  cries. 

IV. 
SONG. 


Chloris  !  farewell;  I  now  mufi:  ge. 
For  if  with  thee  I  longer  flay. 
Thy  eyes  prevail  upon  me  fo, 
I  fhall  prove  blind,  and  lofe  my  way. 

II. 
Fame  of  thy  beauty  and  thy  youth. 
Among  the  reft,  me  hither  brought : 
Finding  this  fame  fall  fhort  of  truth. 
Made  me  flay  longer  than  I  thought. 

III. 
For  I'm  engag'd  by  word  and  oath, 
A  fervant  to  another's  will : 
Yet  for  thy  love  I'd  forfeit  both. 
Could  I  be  fure  to  keep  it  flill. 

IV. 

But  what  affurance  can  I  take, 
When  thou,  foreknowing  this  abufe 
For  fome  more  worthy  lover's  fake, 
May'ft  leave  me  with  fo  jufl  excufe  ? 
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V. 

For  thou  may 'ft  fay,  'twas  not  thy  fault 
That  thou  didft  thus  inconftant  prove. 
Being  by  my  example  taught 
To  break  thy  oath  to  mend  thy  love. 

VI. 

Uo,  Chloris :  no  :  I  will  return 
And  raife  thy  ftory  to  that  height, 
That  ftrangers  (hall  at  diftance  bum, 
And  flic  dittrull  me  reprobate. 

VII. 

Then  fhall  my  love  this  doubt  difpiace, 
And  gain  fuch  truft,  that  I  may  come 
And  banquet  fometimes  on  thy  face, 
f  ut  make  my  coiiHant  meals  at  home. 


V. 
SONG  TO  FLAVIA^ 


'Ti  J  not  your  beauty  can  engage 

My  wary  heart ; 

The  fun,  in  all  his  pride  and  rage, 

Has  not  that  art ; 

And  yet  he  fhinc!  as  bright  as  you. 

If  brightnefs  could  our  foul  firbdue. 

II. 
Tis  not  the  pretty  things  you  fay. 
Nor  thofe  you  write, 

"Which  can  make  Thryfis'  heart  your  prey 
For  that  delight, 

The  graces  of  a  well-taught  mind 
In  fome  of  our  own  fex  we  find. 

III. 
No,  Flavia  !  'tis  your  love  T  fear ; 
Love's  fureft  darts, 
Thofe  which  fo  feldom  fail  him,  are 
Headed  with  hearts : 
Their  very  fliadows  make  us  yield ; 
Ciflcmble  well,  and  win  the  field. 


VI. 

SONG. 

Bebold  the  brand  of  Beauty  toft  ! 

Sc;  how  the  motion  does  dilate  the  flame  1 

Delighted  l.ovc  his  fpniki  does  boaft, 

And  triumph  in  this  game. 

Fire,  to  no  place  confin'd. 

Is  both  our  wonder  and  our  foar, 

Moving  the  miud, 

As  light'niiig  hurled  through  the  air. 

High  hcav'n  the  glory  docs  incrcafc 

Of  all  her  (hining  lamps  this  artful  way  ; 

'1  he  fun  in  figure"',  fuch  as  thcfc, 

Joys  with  the  moon  to  jilay  : 

To  the  fwcet  ftrainv  they  advimce, 

Vhich  do  rifitlt  from  their  own  lyherey, 

Ai  this  nymph'*  dance 

Mgvct  with  the  oumbcri  which  file  hears. 


SONGS. 


viV 

SONG, 


While  I  llften  to  thy  voice, 
Chloris,  I  feel  my  life  decay  j 
That  pow'rful  noife 
Calls  my  fleeting  foul  away. 
Oh  !  fupprefs  that  magic  found. 
Which  deftroys  without  a  wound. 

Peace,  Chloris !  peace  !  our  finging  dte. 

That  together  you  and  I 

To  heav'n  may  go ; 

For  all  we  know 

Of  what  the  blelTed  do  above. 

Is  that  they  fing,  and  that  they  love. 

VIII. 

SONG. 

Go,  lovely  Rofe ! 

Tell  her  that  waftes  her  time  and  mCj 

That  now  fhe  knows, 

When  I  refemble  her  to  thee. 

How  fweet  and  fair  fhe  feems  to  be. 

Tell  her  that's  young. 

And  fhuns  to  have  her  graces  fpy'd. 

That  hadft  thou  fprung 

In  deferts  where  no  men  abide. 

Thou  muft  have  uncommended  dy'd* 

Small  is  the  worth 

Of  beauty  from  the  light  retlr'd : 

Bid  her  come  forth. 

Suffer  herfelf  to  be  defir'd. 

And  not  blufh  fo  to  be  admir'd. 

Then  die  !   that  flie 

The  common  fate  of  all  things  rare 

May  read  in  thee, 

How  fmall  a  part  of  time  they  fhare 

That  are  fo  wondrous  fweet  and  fair  1 

IX. 

SUNG  BY 

MRS.  KNIGHT,  TO  HER  MAJESTY 

ON   HER  BIRTHDAY. 

This  happy  day  two  lights  are  feen 
A  glorious  Saint,  a  matchlefs  Queen ; 
Both  nani'd  ahke,  both  crown'd  appear, 
The  faint  above,  th*  infanta  here. 
May  i'.U  thofe  years  which  Catharine 
The  martyr  did  for  hcav'n  refign. 
Be  added  to  the  line 
Of  your  blert  life  among  us  here  ! 
For  all  the  pniiv  that  fhe  did  feel, 
And  all  the  torments  of  her  wheel. 
May  you  as  many  plcafures  fliarc  I 
May  HiMv'n  itfelf  content 
With  Catharine  the  Saint  1 
Withoi.t  appearing  o!d, 
An  hundred  times  may  you. 
With  eyes  as  bright  as  now. 
This  welcome  day  bohuld  ', 
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PROLOGUES  AND  EPILOGUES, 


PROLOGUE  FOR  THE  LADY-ACTORS, 

SPOKEN  BEFORE  K.  CHARLES  II. 

Amaze  us  not  with  that  majeftic  frown, 
But  lay  afide  the  greatnefs  of  your  crown  ! 
And  for  that  look  which  does  your  people  awe, 
When  in  your  throne  and  robes  you  give  them  law. 
Lay  it  by  here,  and  give  a  gentler  fmile. 
Such  as  we  fee  great  Jove's  in  pidture,  while 
He  liftens  to  Apollo's  charming  lyre, 
Or  judges  of  the  fongs  he  does  infpire. 
Comedians  on  the  ftage  fliew  all  their  fldll, 
And  after  do  as  Love  and  Fortune  will. 
We  are  lefs  careful,  hid  in  this  difguife  ; 
In  our  own  clethes  more  ferious  and  more  wife. 
Mcdeft  at  home,  upon  the  flage  more  bold, 
We  feem  warm  lovers,  though  our  breafls  be  cold: 
A  fault  committed  here  deferves  no  fcorn, 
If  we  adl  well  the  pans  to  which  we're  born. 


PROLOGUE 

TO  THE  maid's  TRAGEDY, 

Scarce  fhould  we  have  the  boldnefs  to  pretend 
So  long  renown'd  a  tragedy  to  mend, 
Had  not  already  fome  deferv'd  your  praife 
With  like  attempt.     Of  all  our  elder  plays 
This  and  Philafter  have  the  loudeft  fame  : 
Great  are  their  faults,  and  glorious  is  their  £ame. 
In  both  our  Englifh  genius  is  exprefs'd ; 
Lofty  and  bold,  but  negligently  drefs'd. 

Above  our  neighbours  our  conceptions  are  ; 
But  faultlefs  writing  is  th'  effeA  of  care. 
Our  lines  reform'd,  and  not  cempos'd  in  hafle, 
Polifh'd  like  marble,  would  like  marble  laft. 
But  as  the  prefent,  fo  the  lafl  age  writ : 
In  both  we  find  like  negligence  and  wit. 
Were  we  but  lefs  indulgent  to  our  faults, 
And  patience  had  to  cultivate  our  thought?, 


Our  mufe  would  flourilh,  and  a  nobler  rage 
Would  honour  this  than  did  the  Grecian  ftage. 

Thus  fays  our  author,  net  content  to  fee       '. 
That  others  write  as carelefsly  as  he;  \ 

Though  he  pretends  not  to  make  things  complete, 
Yet,  to  pleafe  you,  he'd  have  the  poets  fweat. 

In  this  old  play,  what's  new  we  have  expreft 
In  rhyming  verfe,  diflinguifh'd  from  the  reft  ; 
That  as  the  Rhone  its  hafty  way  does  make 
(Not  mingling  waters)  through  Geneva's  lake, 
So  having  here  the  diff 'rent  ftyles  in  view, 
You  may  compare  the  former  with  the  new. 

If  we  lefs  rudely  fhall  the  knot  untie, 
Soften  the  rigour  of  the  tragedy. 
And  yet  preferve  each  perfon's  charaifter, 
Then  to  the  other  this  you  may  prefer. 
'Tis  left  to  you :  the  boxes  and  the  pit 
Are  fov'reign  judges  of  this  fort  of  wit. 
In  other  things  the  knowing  artift  may 
Judge  better  than  the  people  ;  but  a  play, 
(Made  for  delight,  and  for  no  other  ufe) 
If  you  approve  it  not,  has  no  excufe. 


III. 

EPILOGUE 

T9  THE  maid's  TRAGEDT 

Spoken  by  the  King* 

The  fierce  Melantius  was  content,  you  fee. 
The  King  Iheuld  live ;  be  not  more  fierce  than  he : 
Too  long  indulgent  to  fo  rude  a  time, 
When  love  was  held  fo  capital  a  crime, 
That  a  crown'd  head  could  no  compalfion  find, 
But  dy'd — becaufe  the  killer  had  been  kind  ; 
Nor  is't  lefs  ftrange  fuch  mighty  wits  as  thofe 
Should  ufe  a  ftyle  in  tragedy  like  profe. 
Well-founding  verfe,  where  princes  tread  the  Aage, 
Should  fpeak  their  virtue,  or  defcribe  their  rage. 
By  the  loud  trumpet,  which  our  courage  aids, 
We  learn  that  found,  as  well  as  fenfe,  pcrfuadei : 
And  verfes  are  the  potent  charms  we  ufe, 
Kcruic  thoughts  and  virtue  to  iofuf?.  , 
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PROLOGUES    AND    EPILOGUES. 


When  o«t  Wf  afl  this  tragedy  agab, 
Unkfs  you  like  the  change,  we  ftiall  be  flain. 
The  innocent  Afpafia's  life  or  death, 
Amintor's  too,  depends  upon  your  breath. 
Excefs  of  love  was  heretofore  the  caufe ; 
Now  if  w«  die,  'lis  want  of.your  applaufe, 

IV. 
EPILOGUE 

TO  THE  maid's    TRAGEDT. 

ffijignei  vpMi  tlefrjl  alteration  of  the  Play,  vultn 
King  only  -was  left  alive, 

AsPASiA  bleeding  on  the  ftage  does  lie. 
To  Jhew  y»u  iUIl  'tis  ihe  Maid's  Tragedy. 


thi 


The  fierce  Melantius  was  content,  you  fee, 

The  king  (hould  live  :  be  not  more  fierce  than  hei 

Too  long  indulgent  to  fo  rude  a  time, 

When  love  was  held  fo  capital  a  crime, 

That  a  crown'd  head  could  no  compaflion  find. 

But  dy'd — becaufe  the  killer  had  been  kind  ! 

This  better  natur'd  poet  had  repriev'd 

Gentle  Amintor  too,  had  he  beJiev'd 

The  fairer  fcx  his  pardon  could  approve. 

Who  to  ambition  facrific'd  his  love. 

Afpafia  he  has  fpar'd  ;  but  for  her  wound 

(Negleded  love  '.)  there  could  no  falve  be  fonndL 

When  next  we  a<ft  this  tragedy  again, 
Unlefs  you  like  the  change,  I  mull  be  flain. 
Excefs  of  love  was  heretofore  the  caufe  ; 
Now  if  I  die,  'tis  want  of  your  applaufa. 


EPIGRAMS,  EPITAPHS,  ^^c. 


1.  Under  a  lady  i  PiSlure. 

St'CH  Helen  was!  and  who  can  blame  the  boy  (l) 
That  in  lb  bright  a  flame  confum'd  his  Troy  ; 
But  had  like  virtue  fliin'd  in  that  fair  Greek, 
The  am'rous  (hepherd  had  not  dar'd  to  feek 
Or  hope  for  pity,  but  with  filent  moan, 
And  better  fate,  had  perifhed  alone, 

W.  Of  a  lady  vibo  -writ  In  praife  of  yiira. 

While  flie  pretends  to  make  the  graces  known 
Of  matchljfs  Mira,  (he  reveals  her  own  : 
And  whe.i  fhe  would  another's  praife  indite, 
Is  by  her  glafs  inftruSed  how  to  write. 

III.  To  one  married  to  an  old  man. 

Sim  c  E  thou  wouldfl  needs  (bewitch'd  with  fo  me  ill 

charms  1 ) 
Be  bury'd  in  thofe  monumental  arms, 
All  we  can  wifh  is,  may  that  earth  lie  light 
Upon  thy  tender  limbs    and  fo  good  night. 

IV.  An  epigram  on  a  painted  lady  ivith  ill  teeth. 

Were  men  fo  dull  they  could  not  fee 
That  Lyce  painted  ;  fhould  they  fiee. 
Like  fimple  birds,  into  a  net 
So  grofsly  woven  and  ill  fet, 
Her  own  teeth  would  ando  the  knot. 
And  let  all  go  that  fhe  had  got. 
Thofe  teeth  fair  Lyce  mufl  not  fhew 
If  fhe  would  bite  :  her  lovers,  though 
Like  birds  they  (loop  at  feeming  grapes, 
Are  difabus'd  when  firft  flie  gapes  : 
The  rotten  bones  difcover'd  there 
Shew  'tis  a  painted  fepulchre. 

V.  Epigram  uptn  the  golden  medal, 

0«R  guard  upon  the  royal  fide ! 
On  tiie  reverfe  our  beauty's  pride '. 


Here  we  difcern  the  frown  and  fmile, 

The  force  and  glory  of  our  ifle. 

In  the  rich  medal,  both  fo  like  -j 

Immortals  (land,  it  feems  antique  ;  < 

Carv'd  by  feme  matter,  when  the  bold 

Greeks  made  their  Jove  defcend  in  gold. 

And  Danae  wond'ring  at  that  fhaw'r. 

Which,  falling,  florm'd  her  brazen  tow'r  : 

Britannia  there,  the  fort  in  vain 

Had  batter'd  been  with  golden  rain  : 

Thunder  itfelf  had  fatl'd  to  pafs  : 

Virtue's  a  ftronger  guard  than  brafs. 

VI.  Written  on  a  card  that  her  Majejly  (l)  tort  at 

Ombre. 

The  cards  you  tear  in  value  rife ; 
So  do  the  wounded  by  your  eyes. 
Who  to  celeftial  things  afpire, 
Are  by  that  paflion  rais'd  the  higher. 

VII.  To   Mr.  Granville,  {now  Lord  Lanfdown)  en 

his  -verfes  to  K.  Jama  II. 

An  early  plant !  which  fuch  a  bloflbm  bears. 
And  fliews  a  genius  fo  beyond  his  years : 
A  judgment!  that  could  make  fo  fair  a  choice; 
So  high  a  fubjedl  to  employ  his  voice  : 
Still  as  it  grows,  how  fweetly  will  he  fing 
The  growing  greatnefs  of  our  matchlefs  King ! 

VIII.  Long  andjhort  life. 

Circles  areprais'd,  not  that  abound 
In  largenefs,  but  th'  exa<ftly  round  : 
So  life  we  praife  that  does  excel 
Mot  in  much  time,  but  ading  well. 

IX.   TranJktedoutofSpinifi, 

TuaoGH  we  may  feem  importunate, 
While  your  compaCTion  we  implore. 
They  whom  you  make  too  fortunate, 
May  with  prefumption  vex  you  more. 

(I)  (iueen  Catbnlne^ 
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X.   TranJlaUd  out  of  French.  "KIV .  Epitaph  on  Sir  Ge»rge  Sptie. 


Fade,  Flow'rs!  fade.  Nature  will  have  itfo; 
'Tis  but  what  we  muft  in  our  autumn  do  ! 
And  as  your  leaves  lie  quiet  on  the  ground, 
The  lofs  alone  by  thofc  that  lov'd  them  found; 
So  in  the  grave  ftiall  we  as  quiet  lie, 
Mjfs'd  by  feme  few  that  lov'd  our  company: 
But  f  me  fo  like  to  thorns  and  nettles  live. 
That  none  for  them  can,  when  they  perifti,  grieve. 

XI.  Some  vrrfes  of  an  imperfeSi  copy  defigrifd  for  a 

friend.  On  b.s  tranflation  of  Ovid's  Fajii. 

Rome's  holy  days  you  tell,  as  if  a  gueft 
With  the  old  Romans  you  were  wont  to  feaft. 
Numa's  rehgion,  by  themfelves  believ'd, 
Excels  the  true,  only  in  fhew  receiv'd. 
They  made  the  nations  round  about  them  bow, 
With  their  dilators  taken  from  the  plow, 
Such  pow'r  has  juftice,  faith  and  honefly  ! 
The  world  was  conquer'dby  moraHty. 
Seeming  devotion  does  but  gild  a  knave, 
'i'hat's  neither  faithful,  heneft,  juft,  nor  brave; 
But  where  religion  docs  with  virtue  join, 
It  makes  a  hero  like  an  angel  (hine. 

XII.  On  tbefattte  of  King  Cbarlei  I.  at  Charing-crofs, 

in  tbt  year  1 6  74. 

TuAT  the  Firft  Charles  does  here  in  triumph  ride, 
See  his  fon  reign'd  where  he  a  martyr  dy'd, 
And  people  pay  that  rev'rence  as  they  pafs, 
(Which  then  he  wanted)  to  the  facred  brafs, 
Is  not  th'  tSii&  of  gratitude  alone. 
To  which  we  owe  the  (latue  and  the  ftone  ; 
But  Heav'n  this  lading  monument  has  wrought. 
That  mortals  may  eternally  be  taught. 
Rebellion,  thoujih  fucccfsful,  is  but  vain. 
And  king's  fo  kill'd  rife  conquerors  again. 
This  truth  the  royal  image  does  proclaim, 
Loud  as  the  trumpet  of  furviving  Fame. 

XIII.  Pride. 

N»T  the  brave  Macedonian  youth  (l)  alone. 
But  bafe  Caligula,  when  on  the  throne, 
Boundlefs  in  pow'r,  would  make  himfelf  a  god, 
As  if  the  world  depended  on  his  nod. 
The  Syrian  King  (2)  tobeaflswasheadlongthrown. 
E'er  to  himfelf  he  cculd  bo  mortal  known. 
The  nicancft  wretch,  if  heav-n  fliould  give  him  line. 
Would  never  ftnp  till  he  were  thought  divine. 
All  might  within  difccrn  the  fcrpent's  pride. 
If  froniourfclves  nothing  ourfclvcs  did  hide. 
1/Ct  the  proud  peacock  his  gay  feathers  fpread. 
And  woo  the  female  to  his  painted  bed  ; 
Let  winds  and  feaii  together  rage  and  fwell ; 
This  nature  teaches,  and  becomes  tliem  well. 
**  Pride  was  not  made  for  men  (3)  ;"  a  confcious 
Of  guilt,  and  folly,  and  their  coiilequence,      [ fcnfe 
Dcflroys  the  claim,  and  to  beholders  tells, 
Here  nothing  but  the  fliapc  of  manhood  dwells. 

(0  Alciandci.    (J)  Ncbuchidnczwir.    (3; Ecdur. ch.ip,  x.  vcr,  18, 


Under  this  ftone  lies  virtue,  youth, 

Unbletnini'd  probity,  and  truth  ; 

Juft  unto  all  relations  known, 

A  worthy  patriot,  pious  fon  ; 

Whom  neighb'ring  towns  fo  often  fent, 

To  give  their  fcnfe  in  parliament ; 

With  lives  and  fortunes  trufting  one 

Who  fo  dlfcreetly  u>'d  his  own. 

Sober  he  was,  wife,  temperate. 

Contented  with  an  old  eltate. 

Which  no  foul  av'rice  did  increafe. 

Nor  wanton  luxury  make  lefs, 

M'^hile  yet  but  young,  his  father  dy'd, 

And  left  him  to  an  happy  guide  : 

Not  Lemuel's  mother  with  more  care 

Did  counfel  or  inflrud  her  heir, 

Or  teach  with  more  fuccefs  her  foa 

The  vices  of  the  time  to  fliun. 

An  heirefs  (lie  ;  while  yet  alive, 

A.llthat  was  her's  to  him  did  give  ; 

Aiid  he  juft  gratitude  did  (hew  • 

To  one  that  had  oblig'd  him  fo  : 

Nothing  too  much  for  her  he  thought. 

By  whom  he  was  fo  bred  and  taught. 

So  (early  made  that  path  to  tread. 

Which  did  his  youth  to  honour  lead) 

His  fhort  life  did  a  pattern  g've 

How  neighbours,  hufbands,  friends,  fliould  live. 

The  virtues  of  a  private  life 
Exceed  the  glorious  noife  and  ftrlfe 
Of  battles  won  :  in  thofc  we  find 
The  folid  iiit'reft  of  mankind. 

Approv'd  by  all,  and  lov'd  fo  well. 
Though  young,  like  fruit  that's  ripe  he  fell. 

XV.  Epitaph  on  Colonel  Charles  Cavendifi, 

Here  lies  Charles  Ca'ndifli  :  let  the  marble  flonc, 
1  hat  hides  his  afhes,  make  his  virtue  knawn. 
Beauty  and  valour  did  his  fhort  hfe  grace. 
The  grief  and  glory  of  his  noble  race  ! 
Early  abroad  he  did  the  world  furvey. 
As  if  he  knew  he  had  not  loiig  to  ftay  : 
iiaw  what  great  Alexander  in  the  Eaft 
And  mighty  Julius  conquer'd  in  the  Weft  : 
Then  with  a  mind  as  great  as  theirs  he  came 
To  find  at  home  occafion  for  his  fame  ; 
Where  dark  ccnfufion  did  the  nations  hide, 
And  where  the  juftcr  was  the  weaker  fide, 
'i'wo  loyal  brothers  took  their  Sov'reigJi's  part, 
Employ'd  their  wealth,  their  courage,  and  their 

art; 
The  elder  (i)  did  whole  regiments  afford  ; 
The  younger  brought  liis  conduA  and  his  Iwor J. 
Born  to  conmiand,  a  leader  he  begun. 
And  on  the  rebels  lafting  honour  won. 
The  luirfd  inftuded  by  their  general's  worth. 
Still  made  the  king  viiftorious  in  the  North. 
Where  Ca'ndifh  fought,  the  royalifts  prevail'd; 
Neither  his  courage  nor  his  judgment  fail'd. 
Tlic  current  of  his  vid'ries  found  no  ftop. 
Till  Cromwell  came,  his  party's  chiefeft  prop. 

IJ)  v.illUm  Esrl  o/Dcvvailjirc, 
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^^ua.\  fuccefs  had  fct  thefe  champions  high. 
And  both  refolv'd  to  conquer  or  to  die. 
Virtue  with  rage,  fury  with  valour  ftrove ; 
But  that  muft  fall  which  is  decreed  above  ! 
Cromwell  with  odds  of  number  and  of  Fate, 
Renov  'd  this  bi^lwark  of  the  church  and  ftate  ; 
Which  the  fad  ilTue  of  the  war  declar'd, 
And  made  his  taik  to  ruin  both  lei's  hard. 
So  when  the  bank,  negleeled,  is  o'erthrown, 
The  boundlefs  torrent  does  the  country  drown. 
Thus  fell  the  yoiing,  the  lovely,  and  the  brave  ; 
Strew  bays  and  flowers  on  his  hoitour'd  grave ! 

XVI.  EjHtapb  on  the  Lady  Sedley. 

Here  lie«  the  learned  Savil's  heir,  . 
So  early  wife,  and  lafting  fair  1 
That  none,  except  her  years  they  told, 
Thought  her  a  child,  or  thought  her  old. 
All  that  her  father  knew  or  got, 
His  art,  his  wealth,  fell  to  her  lot ; 
And  Ihe  fo  well  iniprov'd  that  ftock. 
Both  of  his  knowledge  and  his  flock. 
That  Wit  and  Fortune  reconcil'd 
In  her,  upon  each  other  Imil'd. 
While  ftie,  to  ev'ry  well  taught  mind, 
Was  fo  propitioufly  inciin'd. 
And  gave  fuch  title  to  her  ftore. 
That  none  but  th'  ignorant  were  poor. 
The  mufes  daily  found  fupplies. 
Both  from  her  hands  and  from  her  eyes. 
Her  bounty  did  at  once  engage, 
And  niatchlefs  beauty  warm  their  rage. 
Such  was  this  dame  in  calmer  days. 
Her  nation's  ornament  and  praife  ! 
But  when  aftorm  diflurb'd  our  refi:. 
The  port  and  refuge  of  th'  oppreft. 
This  niade  her  fortune  underftood, 
And  look'd  on  as  fome  public  good. 
So  that  (her  pcrfon  and  her  ftate, 
Exempted  from  the  common  fate) 
Jn  all  our  Civil  fury  Ihe 
Stood,  like  a  I'acrcd  temple,  free. 


May  here  her  monument  ftund  fo. 
To  credit  this  rude  age  !  and  ihcw 
'I'o  future  times,  that  even  we 
Some  patterns  did  of  virtue  fee  ; 
And  one  fublime  example  had 
Of  good  among  fo  many  bad. 

XVII.  Epitaph  to  be  -written  under  tlf  Latin  in* 
Jcript'wn  upon  the  tomb  of  the  only  fon  of  the  Lord 
Ando^jer 

'Tis  fit  the  fenglifli  reader  fhould  be  told,         -      ■' 
In  our  own  language,  what  this  tomb  does  hold. 
'Tis  not  a  noble  corpfe  alone  does  lie 
Under  this  ftone,  but  a  whole  family. 
His  parents'  pious  care,  their  name,  their  joy. 
And  all  their  hope,  lies  bury'd  with  this  boy  ; 
This  lovely  Youth  !  for  whom  we  all  made  moan, 
I'hat  knew  his  worth,  as  he  had  been  our  own. 

Had  there  been  fpace  and  years  enough  allow'd. 
His  courage,  wit,  and  breeding,  to  have  Ihcw'd, 
We  had  not  found,  in  all  the  num'rous  roll 
Of  his  la«a'd  anceftors,  a  greater  foul : 
His  early  virtues  to  that  ancient  ftock  •   * 

Gave  as  much  honour  as  from  thence  he  took. 

Like  buds  appearing  e'er  the  frofts  are  paft. 
To  become  man  he  made  fuch  fatal  hafte, 
And  to  pi'rfedlion  labour'd  fo  to  climb. 
Preventing  flow  experience  and  time. 
That  'tis  no  wonder  Death  our  hopes  beguil'd. 
He's  fcldom  old  that  will  not  be  a  child. 

XVIII  Epitaph  ur^nijhed. 

Great  Soul !  for  whom  death  will  no  longer itay, 
But  fends  m  hafte  to  luatch  our  bill's  away. 
O  «ruel  Death  :  to  thole  you  take  more  kind 
I'han  to  the  wretched  mortals  kft  behind! 
Here  beauty,  youth,  and  noble  virtue,  fhiii'd. 
Free  from  the  clouds  of  pride  that  ftiade  the  mind, 
Infpired  verfe  may  on  this  marble  live. 
But  can  no  honour  to  thy  alhcs  give 
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A  POEM  IN  SIX  CANTOS. 


Floriferis  ut  apes  in  faltlhus  omnia  libant ; 
Sic  nos  Scriptiirie  ckpafcimiir  aurea  didla ; 
Aurea  '.  perpetua  fempcr  digniflima  vita  ! 
Nam  diviiiis  amor  cum  cajpit  vociferari, 

Diffiigiunt  animi  teriores Lucretius,  lib.  iii. 

Exul  eram,  requiefcjue  niihi,  non  fama,  petita  eft, 

Mens  intenta  fuis  ne  foret  ufque  nialis  : 

Namque  ubi  niota  calent  facra  mea  pedora  Mufa, 
Altior  humano  fpiritus  ille  malo  eft, 

Ovid.  deTrift.  lib,  iv.  el.  I 


The  y^rgiimtnls. 

I.  AssERTi.vG  the  authoiity  of  the  Scripture,  in  which  this  love  is  revealed. 

II.  The  preference  and  love  cf  God  to  man  in  the  creation.  " 
IK.  The  fame  love  more  amply  declared  in  our  redemption. 

IV.  How  nccclTary  this  love  is  to  reform  mankind,  and  how  excellent  in  itfclf. 

V.  Shewing  how  happy  the  world  would  be,  if  this  love  were  univerfally  embraced. 

VI.  Of  prtfcrving  this  love  in  our  mcmorj',  and  how  ufcful  the  contemplation  thereof  is. 


int  Grascian  Mufe  has  all  their  gods  furviv'd, 
Nor  Jove  at  us  nor  ^'ha:bus  is  arriv'd; 
Frail  deities!  which  firft  the  poets  made, 
And  then  invok'd,  to  give  their  fancies  aid ; 
Yet  if  they  ftill  divert  us  with  their  rage, 
What  may  be  hop'd  for  in  a  better  age, 
WJicn  not  front  Helicon's  imagin'd  fpring, 
But  Sacred  Writ,  we  borrow  what  wc  fmg  ? 
This  with  the  fabric  of  the  worhl  begun, 
Elder  than  light,  and  fliall  outlaft  the  fun. 
Before  this  oracle,  like  Dagon,  all 
The  fdlfc  prcichdcr*,  Dtlphos,  Ainnion,  fall : 


I-ong  fincc  defpis'd  and  filcnt,  they  afford 
Honour  and  triumph  to  th'  Ktcrnal  Word. 

As  late  philofophy  our  globe  has  grac'd. 
And  rolling  earth  among  the  planets  plac'd. 
So  has  this  Book  entitled  us  to  heav'n. 
And  rules  to  guide  us  to  that  manfion  giv'n  : 
Tells  the  conditions  how  our  peace  was  made. 
And  is  our  pledge  for  the  great  Author's  aid. 
His  pow'r  in  Nature's  ample  book  we  find, 
But  the  ItTs  volume  does  exprcfs  lils  mind. 

This  light  unknown,  bold  Epicurus  taught 
That  his  blcft  gods  vouchfafe  us  not  a  though^, 
But  unconccin'd  let  all  below  them  Hide, 
As  fortune  docs,  or  huoian  wifdom,  jjuide. 
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Religion  thus  remov'd,  tlie  facred  yoke, 
And  band  of  all  fociety,  is  broke 
"What  ufe  of  oaths,  of  promife,  or  of  teft, 
Where  men  regard  no  God  but  iutcreft  ? 
What  endlefs  war  would  jealous  nations  tear, 
If  none  above  did  witnefs  what  they  fwear  ? 
fad  fate  of  unbelievers,  and  yet  juft, 
Among  themfelves  to  find  fo  little  truft  ! 
Were  Scripture  Glent,  Nature  would  proclaim, 
Without  a  God,  our  falfehood  and  6ur  flianie. 
To  know  our  thoughts  the  objetfl  of  his  eyes, 
Is  the  firft  fcep  tow'ids  being  good  or  wits ; 
For  though  with  judgment  we  on  things  refle<S, 
Our  will  determines,  not  our  intelledl. 
Slaves  to  their  paffion,  reafon  men  employ 
Only  to  compafs  what  they  woold  enjoy- 
His  fear  to  guard  us  from  ourfelves  we  need, 
And  Sacred  Writ  our  reafon  does  exceed  : 
For  though  heav'n  fhews  the  glory  of  the  Lord, 
Yet  fomething  (hines  more  glorious  in  his  Word  : 
His  mercy  this,  (which  all  his  work  excels  !) 
His  tender  kindnefs  and  compaflion  tells  : 
While  we  inform'd  by  that  celeftial  Book, 
Into  the  bowels  of  our  Maker  look. 
Liove  there  reveal'd,  (which  never  fhall  have  end, 
Nor  had  beginning)  fhall  our  fong  commend  ; 
Defcribe  itfelf,  and  warm  us  with  that  flame 
Which  firft  from  Heav'n,  to  make  us  happy  came. 


The  fear  of  hell,  or  aiming  to  be  bleft, 
Savours  too  much  of  private  intereft. 
This  mov'd  not  Mofes,  nor  the  zealous  Paul, 
Who  for  their  friends  abandon'd  foul  and  all  : 
A  greater  yet  from  heav'n  to  hell  defcends. 
To  fave  and  make  his  enemies  his  friends. 
What  line  of  praife  can  fathom  furh  a  love, 
Which  reach'd  the  lowefl  bottom  from  above  .' 
The  royal  prophet  *,  that  extended  grace 
From  heav'n  to  earth,  meafur'd  but  half  thatfpace. 
The  law  was  regnant,  and  confin'd  histhouglit; 
Hell  was  not  couquer'd  when  that  poet  wrote  : 
Heav'n  was  fcarce  heard  of  until  He  came  down, 
'J'o  make  the  region  where  love  triumphs  known. 

That  early  love  of  creatures  yet  unmade, 
Ti'  frame  the  world  th'  Almighty  did  perfuade  ; 
For  love  it  was  that  firft  created  light, 
Alov'd  on  the  waters,  chas'd  away  the  night 
From  the  rude  Chaos,  and  beftov/'d  new  grace 
On  things  difpos'd  of  to  their  proper  place  : 
Some  to  reft  here,  and  fome  to  fliine  above. 
Earth,  fea,  and  heav'n,  were  all  th'  effeds  of  love. 
And  love  would  be  return'd  :  but  there  was  none 
That  to  themfelves  or  others  yet  were  known  : 
The  world  a  palice  was  v.'ithout  a  gueft, 
Till  one  appears  that  muft  excel  the  reft  : 
One  I  like  the  Author,  whofe  capacious  mind 
Might  by  the  glorious  v.'ork,  the  Maker  find  ; 
Might  meafure  heav'n,  and  give  each  ftar  a  name; 
With  art  and  courage  the  rough  ocean  tame  ; 
Over  the  gljbe  with  fwelling  fails  might  go, 
And  that  'tis  round  by  his  experience  know ; 


Make  ftrongeft  beafts  obedient  to  his  will, 

And  ferve  his  ufe,  the  fertile  earth  to  til;. 

When  by  his  Word  God  had  accouipliiu'd  all, 

Man  to  create  he  did  a  council  call : 

Employ'd  his  hand,  to  give  the  dull  he  took 

A  graceful  figure  and  majeftic  look  ; 

With  his  own  breath  convey 'd  into  his  breaft 

Life,  and  a  foul  fit  to  command  the  reft, 

Worthy  alone  to  celebrate  his  name 

For  fuch  a  gift,  and  tell  from  whence  it  came. 

Birds  fing  his  praifes  in  a  wilder  note. 

But  not  with  lafting  numbers  and  with  thought, 

Man's  great  prerogative  !  but  above  all 

His  grace  abounds  iu  his  new  fav'rite's  fall. 

J[  he  create,  it  is  a  world  he  makes; 
ff  he  be  angry,  the  creation  fhakes  : 
From  his  juft  \yrath  our  guilty  parents  fled ; 
He  curs'd  the  earth,  but  bruis'd  the  ferpent's  head. 
Amidft  the  ftorm  his  bounty  did  exceed, 
In  the  rich  promife  of  the  Virgin's  feed  : 
Though  juftice  death,  as  fatisfadtion,  craves. 
Love  finds  a  way  to  pluck  us  from  our  gravetn^ 

CANTO IU. 

Not  willing  terror  ftiould  his  image  move  ; 

He  gives  a  pattern  of  eternal  love ; 

His  Son  defcends  to  treat  a  peace  with  thofe 

Which  were,  and  muft  have  ever  been,  his  foes; 

Poor  he  became,  and  left  his  glorious  feat 

To  make  us  humble,  j'nd  to  make  us  great ; 

His  bus'nefs  here  was  happineft  to  give 

To  thofe  v.'hofe  malice  could  not  let  him  live. 

Legions  of  angels,  which  he  might  have  us'd, 
(For  us  refolv'd  to  perilh)  he  refus'd : 
While  they  ftood  ready  to  prevent  his  lofs. 
Love  took  him  up,  and  nail'd  him  to  the  crofs. 
Immortal  love  1  which  in  his  bowels  reign'd, 
That  we  might  'ue  by  furh  great  love  conftrain'd 
To  make  return  of  love.     Upon  this  pole 
Our  duty  does,  and  our  religion,  roll. 
To  love  is  to  believe,  to  hope,  to  know  ; 
'Tis  an  efiay,  a  tafte  of  heav'n  below  ! 

He  to  proud  potentates  would  not  be  known  ; 
Of  thofe  that  lov'd  him  he  was  hid  from  none, 
lid  love  appear,  we  live  in  anxious  doubt ; 
But  fmoke  will  vanilh  when  that  flame  breaks  out : 
'J'his  is  the  fire  that  would  confumc  our  drofs. 
Refine,  and  make  us  richer  by  the  lofs. 

Could  we  forbear  difpute,  and  pradife  love, 
We  (hould  agree  as  angels  do  above. 
Where  love  prefides,  not  vice  alone  does  find 
No  entrance  there,  but  virtues  ftay  behind  : 
Both  faith,  and  hope,  and  all  the  meaner  train 
Of  mortal  virtues,  at  the  door  remain.  « 

Love  only  enters  as  a  native  there. 
For  born  in  heav'n,  it  does  but  fojourn  here. 

He  that  alone  would  wife  and  mighty  be, 
Commands  that  others  love  as  well  as  he. 
Love  as  he  lov'd  I — How  can  we  foar  fo  high  ?— 
He  can  add  wings  when  he  commaiids  to  fly. 
Nor  fhould  we  be  with  this  command  difmay'd; 
He  that  examples  gives  will  give  his  aid  ; 
For  he  took  flcfh,  that  where  his  precepts  fail, 
His  pra(5licc,  ks  s  pattern,  may  prevail, 
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His  love  at  once,  ami  dread,  iiiftrui!:!  our  tfrought; 
As  man  he  I'liffcr'tl,  and  as  God  he  taught. 
M'ill  for  the  deed  he  takes  :  we  may  with  eafe 
Ohedicnt  he,  for  if  wc  love  we  pleafc. 
"Weak  tliough  we  are,  to  love  is  no  hard  talk. 
And  love  for  love  is  all  that  heav'n  does  ^k. 
Love  !that  would  all  men  jiift  and  tcmp'ratc  make, 
Kind  to  thcnifelvcs  and  others  for  his  fake. 

'TU  with  our  minds  as  with  a  fertile  ground, 
"Wanting  this  love,  they  muft  with  weeds  abound, 
(Unruly  pafTions)  whole  effccfs  are  worfe 
U'han  thorns  and  thilllcs  fpringing  from  the  curfc. 

CANTO  ly. 

To  glory  man,  or  mifcry,  is  born. 

Of  his  proud  foe  the  envy,  or  the  fcurn  : 

AV'rctthcd  he  i-,  or  happy,  in  extreme  ; 

Bafe  in  himfelf,  but  great  in  Hcav'n's  c-ftecm  : 

AVitli  iove,  of  all  created  things  the  bcft  ; 

Vvithout  it,  more  pernicious  than  the  ir-fl  : 

Por  j^eedy  wolvcs'unguarded  Ihcep  devour 

But  wiiile  their  hunger  lafts,  and  then  give  o'er  : 

Mar's  boundlefs  avarice  his  wants  exceeds, 

And  on  bis  neiglibours  rovind  about  him  feeds. 

His  pride  and  vain  ambition  are  fo  vaft. 
That  deluge  like,  they  lay  whole  nations  wafte. 
Debauches  and  extef^  (though  with  lefs  noift) 
As  gn-.it  a  portion  of  mankind  deftroys. 
1"he  hearts  and  monftcrs  Hercules  op|)reft, 
Might  in  that  age  lome  province?  iiifeft  : 
Thefe  more  deftruiilive  luoullers  are  the  bane 
Of  ;-"v'ry  age,  and  in  all  nations  reign  ; 
But  foon  would  vauiih,  if  the  world  were  blcf='d 
With  facrcd  love,  by  which  tlwy  aie  rcprcfs'd. 

Impendent  death,  aod  guilt  that  threatens  hell, 
Arc   dreadful   gutfls,  which  here   with  portals 

dvvdl; 
And  a  vex'd  confcicncc,  mingling  with  their  iuy 
Thoughts  of  defpairdoe,  their  whole  lii'e  annoy; 
But  love  appearing,  all  thefe  terrors  ily; 
Wc  live  contented,  and  contented  die- 
Tiicy  in  whole  breaft  thjs  facred  love  has  place, 
Death  as  a  paflagc  to  their  joy  einhraie. 
Clouds  and  thick  vapours,  which  obfcurc  the  day, 
'l\i,-  fun's  vidoriods  beams  inay  chafe  away  : 
Thole  which  our  life  corrupt  and  darken,  love 
t  I'h:  nobler  flar!)  mull  from  the  foul  remove. 
?pots  arc  obferv'd  in  that  which  bounds  the  year; 
'1  his  brighter  fun  uioves  in  a  boundlefs  fphcrc, 
Of  heay'n  the  joy,  the  glory,  and  the  light  ; 
Shines  ajiiong  angels,  and  aduuts  no  ni"ht. 


Tim  Trnn  Ape  (fn  fraudulent  and  bold  !) 
Tniicli'd  with  ihi^  Invo,  would  be  an  Age  of  Gold: 
Not  as  th(.  y  fcign'd  th.it  flak-,  fhould  lioncy  drop, 
<*T  Innd  n.glt.ivd  Ivar  an  iinlown  crop  ; 
I  <.vr  w..ul.|  make  all  things  eafy,  lafe,  and  cheap  ; 
Noiic  for  himtelf  wptitd  cither  fow  or  reap  : 
Our  ready  lulp  and  mutual  love  would  yidd 
A  nobler  harvcll  t.han  tht  richc!>  fi.-ltl. 


Famine  and  death  confiii'd  to  certain  part3| 
Extended  are  by  barrennef^  of  hearts. 
Some  pine  for  want,  where  others  forfeit  now ; 
But  then  we  Ihould  the  ufe  of  plenty  know. 
Love  would  betwixt  the  rich  and  needy  (land. 
And  fpread  Heav'n's  bounty  with  an  equal  hand  z 
At  once  the  givers  and  receivers  blefs, 
Intreafe  their  joy,  and  make  their  fuff'ring  lefs. 
Who  for  himfdlf  no  miracle  would  make, 
Difpens'd  with  fev'ral  for  the  people's  fake  : 
He  that,  long  falling,  would  no  wonder  Ihew, 
Made  loaves  and  fiflics,  as  they  ate  them,  grow. 
Of  all  his  pow'r,  which  boundlefs  was  above. 
Here  he  us'd  none  but  to  cxprefs  his  love  ; 
And  fuch  a  love  would  make  out  joy  exceed, 
Not  when  our  own,  but  other  mouths  we  feed. 

Laws  would  be  ufelefs  which  rude  nature  awe; 
Love,  changing  nature,  would  prevent  the  law  : 
Tigers  and  lions  into  dens  we  thruft, 
"But  milder  cieatures  with  their  freedom  trufl. 
Devils  ^re  chuiii'd,  and  tremble  ;  but  the  Spoufe 
No  force  but  love,  nor  bound  but  bounty,  luiows. 
Men  (whom  we  now  fo  fierce  and  dangerous  fee) 
Would  guardian  angels  to  each  other  be  : 
Such  wonders  can  this  mighty  love  perform. 
Vultures  to  doves,  wolve?  into  lambs  transform  ! 
Love  what  Ifaiah  prophefy'd  can  do. 
Exalt  the  vallies,  lay  the  mountains  low. 
Humble  the  lofty,  the  dejeifled  raife,  ['^^'^ys- 

Smooth  and  make  ftraight  our  rough  and  crooked. 
I>ove,  flrong  as  death, and  like  it  levels  all; 
With  that  poffeft,  the  great  in  title  (all ; 
Themfelvcs  cfteem  but  equal  to  the  leaft. 
Whom  HcvLv'n  with  that  high  charatiler  has  blefl; 
This  love,  the  centre  of  our  union  can 
Alone  bellow  complete  repofe  on  man ; 
Tan\e  hisvild  appetite,  make  inward  peace, 
.'Viid  foreign  ftrifc,  among  the  nations  ceafe. 
No  martial  trumpet  Iho^ld  diflurb  our  reft. 
Nor  princes  arm,  though  to  fubdue  the  Eaft, 
Where  for  the  tomb  fo  many  heroes  (taught 
By  thofe  that  guided  their  devotion)  fought. 
Thrice  happy  we,  could  wc  like  ardour  have 
To  gain  his  love,  as  they  to  win  his  grave  ! 
Love  a»  he  lov'd  I  A  love  fo  unconfin'd, 
With  arms  extended,  would  embrace  mankind. 
Self-love  would  ceafe,  or  be  dilated,  when 
We  fliould  behold  as  many  fclfs  as  men  ; 
All  of  one  family,  in  blaod  ally'd. 
His  preeiuui  blooU,  that  for  our  ranfom  dy'd  I 


T»inui~ II  the  creation  (fo  divinely  taught  !) 
Prints  luch  a  lively  image  on  our  thought, 
Thi-t  the  firfl  fpark  of  new-created  light, 
I'rom  Chaos  ihook,  affcJts  our  prefciit  fight, 
Vet  the  firft  Cliriiiians  did  elleem  more  bicli 
1  he  day  (  f  rifing  than  the  day  of  reft. 
That  ev'ry  week  niigiit  new  occafioii  give 
To  make  his  triumph  in  their  mem'ry  live. 
Then  let  our  Mule  compofe  a  facrcd  chaini 
To  keep  his  bh.-od  ann.iij  us  ever  \,  ..rni, 
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And  finging  as  the  bleffed  do  above, 
XVith  our  laft  breath  dilate  this  flame  of  love. 
But  on  fo  vaft  a  fubjeift  who  can  find 
Words  that  may  reach  th'  ideas  of  his  niind  ? 
Our  language  fails ;  or,  if  it  could  fupply, 
What  mortal  thought  can  raife  itfelf  fo  high  ? 
Defpalring  here,  we  might  abandon  art, 
And  only  hope  to  have  it  in  our  heart. 
But  though  we  find  this  facred  talk  tbo  hard, 
Yet  the  defign,  th'  endeavour,  brings  reward  : 
The  contemplation  does  fufpend  our  wo, 
And  makes  a  truce  with  all  the  ills  we  know. 
As  Saul's  afflicfted  fpirit  from  the  found 
Of  David's  harp  a  prefect  folace  found ; 


So,  on  this  theme  while  we  our  mufe  engage. 
No  wounds  are  felt  of  Fortune  or  of  Age. 
On  Divine  Love  to  meditate  is  peace. 
And  makes  all  care  of  meaner  things  to  ceafe. 

Amaz'd  at  once,  and  comforted,  to  find 
A  boundlefs  Pow'r  fo  infinitely  kind. 
The  foul  contending  to  that  light  to  flee 
From  her  dark  cell,  we  pra(5life  how  to  die  ; 
Employing  thus  the  poet's  winged  art. 
To  reach  this  love,  and  grave  it  in  our  heart. 
Joy  fo  complete,  fo  folid,  and  fevere, 
Would  leave  no  place  for  meaner  pleafures  there  ; 
Pale  they  would  look,  as  ftars  that  nuift  be  gouc. 
When  from  the  Eaft  the  rifing  fun  comes  on. 


li 


"J 


OF  THE   FEAR   OF  GOD. 


IN   TWO    CANTOS. 


i  HE  fear  of  God  is  freedom,  joy  and  peace, 

And  makes  all  ills  that  vex  us  here  to  ceafe. 

Though  the  word  Fear  feme  men  may  ill  endure, 

"ris  fuch  a  fear  as  only  makes  fecure. 

Aflc  of  no  angel  to  reveal  thy  fate  ; 

Look  in  thy  heart,  the  mirror  of  thy  ftate. 

He  that  invites  will  not  th'  invited  mock, 

Op'ning  to  all  that  do  in  earneft  knock. 

Our  hopes  arc  all  well-grounaed  on  this  fear ; 

All  our  afTurance  rolls  upon  that  fphcrc. 

'I'his  fear,  that  drives  all  other  fears  awaj', 

bhall  be  my  fong  the  morning  of  our  day  ! 

M'hf  re  that  fear  is,  there's  nothing  to  be  fear'd  : 

It  bring?  from  hcav'u  an  angel  for  a  guard. 

Tranquillity  and  peace  this  fear  does  give  ; 

Hell  gapes  for  thofc  that  do  without  it  live. 

It  is  a  beam  which  he  on  man  lets  fall 

Of  light,  by  v/hich  he  made  and  governs  all. 

"('is  God  alone  fhould  not  offended  be  ; 

Lut  \vc  plcafe  others,  as  more  great  than  he. 
Tor  a  good  caufe  the  fufferings  of  man 
May  well  be  borne  :  'tis  more  than  angels  can. 
/Man.fince  his  fall,  in  no  mean  ftation  reds. 
Above  the  angels  or  below  the  bealls. 
He  with  true  joy  their  hearts  dots  only  fill, 
That  third  and  hunger  to  perform  his  will. 
Others,  though  rich.fliall  in  this  world  be  vext. 
And  fadiy  live,  in  terror  of  the  next.  [purfue. 

The  world's  great  conqu'ror  (i)  would  his  point 
And  wept  becaufe  he  could  not  find  a  new ; 
"Which  had  he  done,  yet  dill  he  would  have  cry'd. 
To  make  him  work  until  a  tliird  he  fpy'd. 
Ambition,  avurice,  will  nothing  owe 
To  Heav'n  itfelf,  unlefs  it  make  them  grow. 
Though  richly  fed,  man's  care  does  flill  exceed  ; 
Has  but  one  mouth,  yet  would  a  thoufand  feed  . 
In  wealth  and  honour,  by  fuch  men  poITefb, 
If  it  incrtafe  not,  there  is  found  no  reft, 
All  their  dc!ij;ht  is  while  their  wi(h  comes  in  ; 
Sad  when  it  Hops,  as  there  had  nothin--  been.' 
'Ti«  ftiangc  men  fhould  negledl  their  pr'cfcnt  florc, 
And  take  r.u  joy  but  in  purfuinjj  more  • 

;i)  Alriinlct'i 


No  !  though  arriv'd  at  all  the  world  can  aim ; 

This  is  the  mark  and  glory  of  our  frame. 

A  foul  capacious  of  the  Deity, 

Nothing  but  he  that  made  can  fatisfy. 

A  thoufand  worlds,  if  we  with  him  compare, 

Ivcfs  than  fo  many  drops  of  water  are. 

Men  take  no  pleafure  but  in  new  defigns ; 

And  what  they  hope  for,  what  they  have  out- 

fhines. 
Our  Ihecp  and  oxen  feem  no  more  to  crave, 
With  full  content  feeding  on  what  they  have  ; 
Vex  not  themfelves  for  an  increafe  of  flore, 
But  think  to-morrow  we  fliall.give  them  more. 
What  we  from  day  to  day  receive  from  Heav'n, 
They  do  from  us  expe(5t  it  ihould  be  giv'n. 
We  made  them  not,  yet  they  on  us  rely, 
More  than  vuin  men  upon  the  Deity  ; 
More  beafls  than  they  !  that  will  not  underflanj 
That  we  are  fed  from  his  immediate  hand. 
Man,  that  in  him  has  being,  moves,  and  lives. 
What  can  he  have  or  ufe  but  what  he  gives  .' 
So  that  no  bread  can  nourifhment  afford, 
Or  ufeful  be,  without  his  Sacred  Word. 

CANTO  II. 

Earth  praifes  conquerors  for  Ihedding  blood, 
Heav'n  thole  that  love  their  foes,  and  do  them 

good. 
It  is  terreftial  honour  to  be  crown'd 
For  drowing  men,  like  rudies,  on  the  ground. 
True  glory  'tis  to  rife  above  them  all, 
V\'uhout  th'  advantage  taken  by  their  fall. 
He  that  in  fight  diminiflies  mankind, 
Does  no  addition  to  his  dature  find  ; 
But  he  that  does  a  noble  nature  fhew, 
Obliging  others,  dill  does  higher  grow  : 
For  virtue  pradii'd  fuch  an  habit  gives. 
That  among  men  he  like  an  angel  lives  : 
Humbly  he  doth,  and  without  envy,  dwell, 
Lov'd  and  admir'd  by  thofe  he  docs  excel.  , 
J'ools  anger  flicw,  which  {Politicians  hide; 
Bled  with  this  fear,  men  let  it  not  abide. 
The  humble  man,  when  l:c  receives  a  wrong. 
Refers  revenge  to  whom  it  doth  bclcmg  : 
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Nor  fees  he  reafon  ■why  he  fhould  engage, 
Or  vex  his  fpirit,  for  another's  rage. 
Plac'd  on  a  rock,  vain  men  he  pities,  toft 
On  raging  waves,  and  in  the  tempeft  loft. 
The  rolling  planets,  and  the  glorious  fun, 
Still  keep  that  order  which  they  firft  begun  : 
They  tJieir  firft  leffon  conftiintly  repeat, 
Which  their  Creator  as  a  law  did  fet. 
Above,  belew,  exaiftly  all  obey  ; 
"But  viretched  men  have  found  another  way. 
Knowledge  of  good  and  evil,  as  at  firft, 
(That  vain  perfuafion  !)  keeps  them  ftill  accurft  I 
The  Sacred  Word  refufmg  as  a  guide. 
Slaves  they  become  to  luxury  and  pride. 
As  clocks,  remaining  in  the  fkilful  hand 
Of  fome  great  mafter,  at  the  figure  ftand, 
But  when  abroad,  neglected  they  do  go, 
At  random  ftrike,  and  the  faife  hour  do  fiiew ; 


So  from  our  Maker  wandering,  we  ftray, 
Lilie  birds  that  know  not  to  their  nefts  the  way. 
In  him  we  dwelt  before  our  exile  here, 
Andmay,  retun'.ing,  find  contentment  there  : 
True  joy  may  find,  perfcAion  of  delight, 
Behold  his  face,  and  fliun  eternal  night. 

bilence,  my  Mufe  !  make  not  thefe  jewels  cheap 
Expofing  to  the  world  too  large  an  heap. 
Of  all  we  read,  the  Sacred  Writ  is  beft. 
Where  great  truths  are  in  fewert  words  cxpreft, 

Wreftling  with  death,  thefe  litie-,  I  dideudite; 
No  other  theme  could  give  my  foul  delight. 
O  that  my  youth  had  thus  enn-loy'd  my  pen  1 
Or  that  I  now  could  write  as  well  as  then  !  -  - 
But  'tis  of  grace  if  ficknef?,  age, and  piin, 
Are  felt  as  throes,  when  we  are  born  agahi ; 
Timely  they  come  to  wean  us  from  this  e^irth. 
As  pang5  that  wait  upon  a  l-'cond  birth. 

■     I  i  iii 
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TWO    CANTOS, 


Cceajioned  upon  Jrght  of  the  fifty-third  Chapter  -of  Ifaiah  turned  into   Verfe^ 
By  Mrs,  Wharton. 


Poets  we  prize,  when  in  their  vcrfe  ■^t  find 
Some  great  employment  of  a  worthy  mind. 
^\ngcls  have  been  inqiiifitive  to  know 
The  fccret  which  this  oracle  does  fhew. 
What  was  to  come  Ifaiah  did  declare, 
Which  flie  defcribcs  as  if  flie  had  been  there; 
Had  fecn  tlie  wounds,  wliich  to  the  reader's  view 
She  draws  lo  lively,  that  they  bleed  anew. 
As  ivy  thrives  which  on  the  oak  takes  hold, 
.So  with  the  Prophet's  may  her  lines  grow  old  ! 
K  they  fliould  die,  who  can  the  world  forgive  ; 
(Suth  pious  lii)es  !)  when  wanton  Sappho's  live  ? 
\A'ho  with  his  breath  his  image  did  infpire, 
^  hxpeds  ii  (h>'uld  lonient  a  nobler  fire  : 
Niit  Idve  vliich  biutcs  as  well  as  men  may  know  ;• 
Lilt  love  like  his  to  whom  thar  breath  we  owe. 
Verle  Ivi  delign'd.on  that  high  fubjeCl  wrote, 
Is  the  pcrfeOlion  of  an  ardent  thought ; 
The  finoke  which  we  from  burning iucenfc  raife, 
When  we  complete  the  facrifice  of  praifc. 
In  boundU  (s  vcrfc  the  fancy  foars  too  high 
l-'ornny  i  bjecH  but  the  Deity. 
W'hat  mortal  can  with  Hcav'n  pretend  to  (hire 
In  the  fuperJative^  of  wife  and  fair  ? 
A  meaner  fiibjeCl  when  with  thefe  wc  grace, 
A  giant's  habit  on  a  dwarf  we  place. 
Sacred  fliould  bo  the  produd  of  our  Mufc, 
Like  that  fwcet  oil,  above  all  private  life, 
<'ii  pain  of  deatli  forbidden  to  be  made, 
l--iit  whin  it  flioidd  be  on  the  at.iv  laid. 
Vtrfc  Ihiws  a  rich  inelli.Mahle  v.in, 
U'Jku  droi^i'd  from  hcav'n  ':li  thitl-.rr  fer'aga!;-. 


Of  bounty  'tis  that  he  admils  our  praifc. 
Which  does  not  him,  but  us  that  yield  it,  raife  : 
For  38  that  angel  up  to  heav'n  did  rife. 
Born  on  the  flame  of  Manoah's  facrifice  ; 
So,  wing'd  with  praife,  we  penetrate  the  Iky, 
Teaeh  clouds  and  ftars  to  praife  him  as  we  fly, 
The  whole  creation,  (by  our  fall  made  groan  !j 
His  praife  to  echo,  and  lufpend  their  moan. 
For  that  he  reigns  all  creatures  fhould  rejoice. 
And  we  with  fongsfupply  their  want  of  voice. 
The  church  triumphant,  and  the  church  below. 
In  fongs  of  praife  their  prefent  union  (hew  i 
'I'heir  joys  are  full ;  our  expecftation  long  : 
In  life  we  differ,  but  we  join  in  fong. 
Angels  and  wc,  alTifted  by  this  art, 
May  fing  together,  though  wc  dwell  apart. 

Thus  we  reach  heav'n,  while  vainer  poems  mufc 
No  higher  rile  than  winds  may  lift  the  duft. 
From  that  they  Ipring ;  this  from  his  breath  that 

gave. 
To  the  liift  duft,  th'  immortal  foul  we  have 
His  praifc  well  fung,  (our  great  endeavour  here) 
Shakes  oil  the  duft,  and  majc.es  that  breath  appear. 


Ht.  that  ditl  firft  this  wajc  of  writing  grace  (a). 
Convevs'd  with  th'  Almighty  face  to  face  : 
Wonders  he  did  in  facred  verfe  unfold, 
When  he  had  more  than  eighty  winters  told. 
The  writer  feels  no  dire  elleifl  of  age, 
Nor  vetfc  that  flows  from  fo  divine  a  rage. 


OF    DIVINE     POESY. 


Jildeft  of  poet?,  he  beheld  the  light, 
Wheri  fitll  iftriumph'd  o'er  eternal  night : 
Chaos  he  faw,  and  could  diftinAly  tell 
How  that  confufion  into  order  fell. 
As  if  confulted  with,  he  has  expreft 
The  work  of  the  Creator,  and  his  reft  ; 
How  the  flood  drown'd  the  firfl  offending  race, 
Which  might  the  figure  of  oiir  globe  deface. 
For  new-made  earth,  fo  even  and  fo  fair, 
Lefs  equal  now,  uncertain  makes  the  air  ; 
Jiurprii'd  with  heat  and  unexpedled  cold. 
Early  diflempers  make  our  youth  look  old ; 
Our  days  fo  evil,, and  fo  few,  may  tell 
That  on  the  rJins  of  that  world  we  dwell. 
Strong  as  the  oaks  that  nourifh'd  them,  and  high. 
That  long-liv'd  race  did  on  theit*  force  rely, 
Negleding  Heav'n  j  but  we  of  fliorter  date  ! 
Should  be  more  mindful  of  impendent  fate. 
To  worms  that  crawl  upon  this  rubbifh  here, 
This  fpan  of  life  may  yet  too  long  appear  : 
Enough  to  humble,  and  to  m:dwe  us  great, 
*lf  it  prepare  us  for  a  nobler  feat. 
Which  well  obferving,  he,  in  numerous  lines. 
Taught  wretched  man  how  faft  his  life  declines  : 
In  whom  he  dwelt  before  the  world  vias  made, 
^nd  may  again  retire  when  that  Ihall  fade. 
The  lafting  Iliads  have  not  liv'd  fo  long 
As  his  and  Deborah's  triumphant  fong. 
Dclphos  unknown,  no  mufe  could  them  infpire 
But  that  which  governs  the  celeftial  choir. 
Heav'n  to  the  pious  did  this  art  reveal. 
And  from  their  (lore  fucceeding  poets  ileal. 
Homer's  Scamander  for  the  Trojans  fought, 
And  fwell'd  fo  high,  by  her  old  Kiflion  taught, 
His  river  fcarce  could  fierce  Achilles  ftay  ; 
Her's,  more  fucccfslul,  fwept  her  foes  away. 
The  hoft  of  heav'n,  his  Phoebus  and  his  Mars, 
He  arms,  ir.ftruited  by  her  fighting  ftars. 
She  led  them  all  againfl  the  common  foe ; 
But  he  (mifled  by  what  he  faw  below  !) 
The  pow'rs  above,  like  wretched  men,  divides. 
And  breaks  their  union  into  diff 'rent  fides. 
The  nobleft  parts  which  in  his  heroes  Ihine, 
May  be  but  copies  of  that  heroine. 
Homer  himfelf,  and  Agamemnon,  flie 
The  writer  couW,  and  the  commander  be. 
I'ruth  (he  relates  in  a  fublimcr  ftrain. 
Than  all  the  tales  the  boldeft  Greeks  could  feign  ; 
For  what  (he  fung,  that  fpirit  did  endite, 
tVhich  gave  her  courage  and  fuccefs  in  fight. 
A  double  garland  crowns  the  matchlefs  dame  ; 
From  heav'n  her  poem  and  her  conquefl:  came. 

Though  of  the  Jev/s  fhe  merit  moll  efteem. 
Yet  here  the  Chriftian  has  the  greater  theme  : 
Her  martial  fong  defcribes  how  Sis'ra  fell : 
This  fings  our  triumph  over  death  and  hell. 
The  riling  light  emnloy'd  the  facred  breath 
Of  the  bleft  Virgin  and  Elizabeth. 
In  fongs  of  joy  the  angsls  lung  his  birth  : 
Here  how  he  treated  was  upon  the  earth 
Trembling  we  read  !  th'  afflliflion  and  the  fcorn, 
Which  for  our  guilt  fo  patiently  was  borne ! 
Conception,  birth,  and  fulT'ring,  all  belong, 
rrhough  various  parts)  ro  one  celeftial  fong  ; 
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And  Ihe,  well  ufing  fo  divine  an  art. 
Has  in  this  concert  fung  the  tragic  part. 

As  Hannah's  feed  was  vow'd  to  facred  ufc. 
So  here  this  lady  confecrates  her  mufe. 
With  like  reward  may  Heav'n  her  bed  adorn. 
With  fruit  as  fair  as  by  her  mufe  is  born  ! 


PARAPHRASE  ON  THE  LORD'S  PRAYER, 

■VYRITTEN  BY  MRS.  WHARTON. 

Silence,  you  winds!  Men,  ethereal  lights  I 
MTiile  our  Urania  fings  what  Heav'n  endites  * 
The  numbers  are  the  nymph's  ;  but  from  abova 
Defcends  the  pledge  of  that  eternal  love. 
Here  wretched  mortals  have  not  leave  alone. 
But  are  ir{lrii(5led  to  approach  his  throne; 
And  how  can  he  to  miferable  men 
Deny  requeto  which  his  own  hand  did  pen  j  ' 

In  the  Evangelills  we  find  the  profe 
Which,  paraphras'd  by  her,  a  poem  grows  ; 
A  devout  rapture  !  fo  divine  a  hymn. 
It  may  become  the  higheft  feraphim  ! 
For  they,  like  her,  in  that  celeftial  choir. 
Sing  only  what  the  fpirit  docs  infpire. 
Taught  by  our  I^ord  and  theirs,  with  us  they  may 
For  ail  but  pardon  for  offences  pray. 


SOME   REFLECTIONS   OF    HIS 

Uj>on  the  feiiiral 
tETITlONS  IN  THE  SAME  PRAVER. 

1.  His  facred  name  with  reverence  profound 
Should  niention'd  be,  and  trembling  at  the  fouwS 
It  was  Jehovah  ;  'tis  our  Father  now  ; 
So  low  to  us  does  Heav'n  vouchfafe  to  bow  (b)  J 
He  brought  it  down  that  taught  us  how  to  pray. 
And  did  fo  dearly  for  our  ranfom  pay. 

n.  Hii  kingdom  come.  For  this  we  pray  in  vair^ 
Unlefs  he  does  in  our  affedlions  reign. 
Abfurd  it  were  to  wifti  for  fuch  a  King, 
And  not  obedience  to  his  fceptre  bring, 
Whofe  yoke  is  eafy,  and  his  burden  light. 
His  fervice  freedom,  and  his  judgments  right. 

III.  His  ivili  be  done.  In  fa<fl  'tis  always  don«5 
But  as  in  heav'n,  it  muftbe  made  our  own. 
His  will  fliould  all  our  inclinations  fway. 
Whom  Nature  and  the  univcrfe  obey. 

Happy  the  man  '   whofc  wilhes  arc  conCa'd 
To  what  has  been  eternally  defign'd ; 
Referriii;^  all  to  his  paternal  cai'e. 
To  whom  more  dear  than  to  ourl'elves  wc  ar;, 

IV.  It  is  not  what  our  avarice  hoards  up  ; 
'Tis  he  that  feeds  us,  and  th.it  fills  our  cup  ; 
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Like  new-bom  babes  depending  on  t'le  breaftj 
Frorr.  day  to  day  we.  on  his-bounty  feaft ; 
Nor  fhould  the  foul  expcd  above  a  day 
To  flwcll  in  her  frail  tenemert  of  clay  : 
Tbt  fe.tin'^  fun  Ihould  feem  to  bound  our  race. 
And  the  new  day  a  gift  of  fpecial  grace. 

V.    That  hejhould  all  our  trefpaffes  forgi-vc, 
Wiiile  wc  in  hatred  with  our  neighbours  live ; 
Though  fo  to  pray  may  feem  an  eafy  talk, 
Wc  gurfe  ourfelves  when  thus  incliti'd  we  afic. 
Thii  pray'r  to  ufe,  we  ought  with  equal  cure 
Our  fouis,  as  to  the  fa-rament,  prepare. 
The  liobleft  worfliip  of  the  Pow'r  above, 
Is  to  extol  and  imitate  his  love ; 
Not  to  lorgive  our  enemies  alone, 
But  ufe  our  bounty,  that  they  may  be  won. 

.  V  .    Guard  us  fram  all  temptations  of  the  Joe  ; 
^nd  thofe  we  may  in  feverel  ftations  know  : 
The  rich  ano  poor  in  fiipp'ry  places  fland, 
Give  us  enough,  but  with  a  fparing  hand  ! 
Not  ill-perfuading  want,  nor  wanton  wealth, 
But  what  proportion'd  is  to  life  and  health  : 
For  not  the  dead  but  living  fing  thy  praife, 
Bxalt  thy  kingdom,  and  thy  glory  raife. 

Favetc  linfjui* ! - 

V'irginibus  puerifquc  c^into.  Hor. 


(JflsiiO'i!  '       '  >■'  ■■.'■'' 
FOREGOING  DIVINE  POEMS. 

When  we  for  age  could  neither  read  nor  writCf 

The  fubjscl:  made  us  able  to  endite  : 

The  foul,  with  nobler  refolutions  deckt, 

The  body  ftooping  does  herfelf  ered;. 

No  mortal  parts  are  requifite  to  raife 

Her  that,  unbody'd,  can  her  maker  praife.        , 

The  Teas  are  quiet  when  the  winds  give  o'er: 
So  calm  are  we  when  palTions  are  no  more ! 
tor  then  we  know  how  vain  it  was  to  boaft 
Of  fleeting  tilings,  fo  certain  to  be  loft. 
Clouds  of  affeiftion  from  our  younger  eyes 
Conceal  that  emptinefs  which  age  defcries. 

The  foul's  dark  cottage,  batter'd  and  decay'd, 
Lets  in  new  light  through  chinks  that  time  ha»i( 

made :  •        •    •• 

Stronger  by  weatnefs,  wifer  men  become. 
As  they  draw  near  to  their  eternal  home. 
Leaving  the  old,  both  worlds  at  once  they  vLew^ 
That  ftand  upon  the  threfliold  of  the  new. 


-Mirstur  limen  Clymp 
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POETICAL    WORKS 


SAMUEL     BUTLER. 


to  vbich  i>  {trefixcd 


THE    LIFE  OF   THE    AUTHOR. 


Now  you  muft  know  Sir  Hudibras 
With  fuch  perfedions  gifted  was. 
And  fo  peculiar  in  his  manner. 

That  all  that  faw  him  did  but  honour. HUD.  AT  COURT. 

But  fince  his  worfhip's  dead  and  gone, 
And  mould'ring  lies  beneath  this  ftone. 
The  Reader  is  defir'd  to  look 
'  For  his  achievements  in  his  Book ; 
Which  will  preferve  of  Knight  the  Tale, 
Till  Time  and  Death  itfelf  fliall  fail.  UUB's  EPITAPH. 


EDINBURGH: 

PPJNTED  BY  MUNDELL  AND  SON^  PARLIAMENT  STAIRS^ 

Anno  1792. 


LIFE    OF  BUTLER. 


The  father  of  Samuel  Butler  was  a  country  farmer,  who,  with  a  fmall  cflate  of  his  own,  rented  a 
farm  in  the  parifli  of  Strelham  in  Worcefterihirc ;  at  which  place,  in  the  year  l6ia,  the  poet  was 
born. 

He  was  educated  at  the  grammar  fchool  of  Worcefter,  under  the  tuition  of  Mr.  Henry  Bright ; 
and,  after  having  purfaed  his  fludies  for  the  ufual  period,  removed  from  thence  to  Cambridge. 

At  that  Univerfity  he  refided  for  fomc  time  ;  but  the  narrownefs  of  his  circumftances  preventing 
him  from  completing  an  academical  education,  he  never  entered  a  ftudent  there. 

On  his  return  home,  he  became  clerk  to  Mr.  Jeffreys  of  Earlfcroomb,  an  eminent  juftice  of  the 
peace,  in  whofe  eafy  fervice  he  continued  for  a  number  of  years,  and  found  fufficient  leifure  not 
only  to  improve  himfelf  in  every  fpecies  of  learning,  but  alfo  to  cultivate  an  acquaintance  with  the 
fine  arts  of  mufic  and  of  painting. 

He  was  afterwards  admitted  into  the  houfehold  of.  the  Countefs  of  Kent,  a  lady  celebrated  for  her 
encouragement  of  literature;  where  he  had  free  accefs  to  a  noble  library,  and  where  he  acquired  the 
friendfhip  of  the  great  Selden,  who  was  fteward  to  the  Countefs,  and  whofe  confidence  in  Butler  was 
fo  great,  that  he  njade  ufe  of  his  affiftance  in  various  literary  occupations.  But  what  was  the  parti- 
cular nature  of  his  engagements,  or  how  long  he  continued  in  that  family,  could  never  be  learned. 

The  ficklenefs  of  his  deftiny  next  fixed  him  in  the  employment  of  Sir  Samuel  Luke,  one  of  Crom- 
well's principal  officers.  Here  he  is  faid  to  havp  firft  conceived,  and  to  have  partly  compofed  his  in- 
imitable work;  which  is  the  more  probable,  as  here  only  he  could  have  a  fair  opportunity  of  obfervinr 
the  characters  of  the  fecftaries,  ip  the  confidence  of  fuccefs,  and  exulting  in  the  full  completion  of 
their  machinations,  having  thrown  afide  their  cloaks  of  fanaticifm  and  hypocrify. 

On  the  Refloration,  he  became  fecretary  to  the  Earl  of  Carbery,  Prefident  of  the  Principality  of 
Wales,  from  whom  he  obtained  the  ftewardfhip  of  Ludlow  Caftle,  when  the  Court  of  Marches  was 
revived.  At  that  period  he  married  Mrs.  Herbert,  a  lady  of  good  family  and»''conCderable  fortune ; 
from  which,  however,  he  reaped  but  little  benefit,  as  the  greater  part  of  it  was  loft  in  bad  fecurities. 

In  1663  was  publiflied  the  firft  part  of  Hudibras,  which  was  followed  the  fubfequent  year  by  the 
fecond  part.  It  was  quickly  introduced  to  the  notice  of  the  polite  world,  by  the  tafte  and  influence  of 
that  accompiifhed  nobleman,  the  Earl  of  Dorfet ;  and  foon  becanj  fo  popular  at  Court,  that  it  was 
quoted  by  the  King,  ftudied  by  the  courtiers,  and  admired  by  all  the  world.  No  wonder  that  the 
author  fliould  be  elated  with  hopes  of  independence,  when  his  writings  met  with  fuch  pointed  atten- 
tion ;  but,  alas !  independence  was  nnt  his  lot.  Baffled  in  his  expeiflatioijs,  ^nd  difappointed  in  his 
reliance  on  court  promifcs,  the  man  whofe  wit  delighted,  and  whofe  fatire  tended  to  rcfoi-m  a  nation, 
was  fuffcred  in  his  old  age  to  ftrugglc  with  all  the  calamities  of  indigence. 

There  is  fomething  ftrikingly  fimilar  in  the  fate  of  thofe  two  great  original  gcniufes,  Butler  2nd 
Cervantes  :  Both  luccefsfully  attempted  to  free  their  rcfpedive  countries  from  fanaticifm  of  different: 
kinds,  by  the  united  and  irrefiftabic  force  of  wit,  humour  and  fatire ;  yet,  while  tlicir  works  were 
ficiverfajly  appL'.udcd,  the   author*  themlelvcs  were  fuffcrcdj  the  oijc  to  periftj  with  infirmity  wrrj 
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xrant  in  a  pfifon,  and  the  other  (a  fate  to  a  generous  mind  as  fevere)  to  linger  out  a  long  life  in  pre- 
earjou*  dependence  :  fo  juft  is  the  obfervation  of  Juvenal,  which  the  experience  of  fixteen  centuries 
hath  ratified,  and  the  hiftory  of  the  manners  of  every  nation  confirmed, 

Haud  facile  emergunt,  quorum  virtutibus  obftat 
Res  angufta  Domi— 

••  Slow  rifes  worth  by  poverty  opprefs'd." 

Notwithftanding  this  nepleft,  Butler,  in  1678,  publifhed  a  third  part  of  Hudibras;  which  however 
ftill  leaves  the  plan  of  the  poem  imperfedl :  What  that  would  have  been,  if  the  author  had  completed 
his  dcfign  it  is  impofllble  now  to  conjedure.  The  work,  confidered  as  a  whole,  is  certainly  deficient  in 
incident  and  intereft  :  for  though  it  contains  more  wit  and  learning  than  perhaps  any  other  that  ever 
was  written ;  and  though  there  is  hardly  a  fubjed  for  which  an  applicable  motto  might  not  be  found 
in  Hudibras ;  it  cannot,  after  all,  be  read  through  but  as  a  talk.  The  charadlers  indeed  are  now  obfo- 
lete,  for  the  manners  that  gave  them  birth  no  longer  exift  ;  yet  will  this  work  remain  an  unrivalled 
monument  of  genius,  united  with  wit  and  learning,  while  the  Englifh  language  endures. 

Butler  died  in  the  year  1680,  aged  78,  and  was  privately  buried  in  Covent  Garden  church-yard, 
at  the  expence  of  hi«  good  friend  Mr.  Longueville ,  who  folicited  in  vain  a  fubfcription  for  his  inter- 
ment in  Weftminfter  Abbey;  in  which  place,  about  fixty  years  aftewards,  a  monument  was  ere<5lqd  to 
his  memory  by  Alderman  Barber. 

Some  tijpe  after  his  death,  three  fmall  volumes  were  publilhed  as  his  pefthumous  works ;  but  as 
they  added  nothing  to  the  reputation  of  the  author  of  Hudibras,  they  have  been  deemed  fpurious. 

Two  fmall  volumes  however,  certainly  genuine,  and  admitted  as  fuch  into  this  colledion,  were 
publiftied  in  1759  ^y  Mr.  Thycr,  from  the  Manufcript  in  the  poffeffion  of  Mr.  Longueville. 


B   li   D   I  B  R  A  .8. 


IN     THREE     PARTS. 


PART  I.     CANTO    I. 


^ihe  Argument* 

Sir  HUDIBRAS  his  paffing  worth. 

The  manner  how  he  fally'd  forth, 
His  arms  and  equipage  are  fhewn. 
His  horfe's  virtues  and  his  own  : 
Th'  adventure  of  the  Bear  md  Fiddle 
Is  fung,  but  breaks  off  in  the  middle. 


W^ HEN  civil  dudgeon  firft  grew  high. 

And  men  fell  out,  they  knew  not  why; 

When  hard  words,  jealoufies,  and  fears. 

Set  folks  together  by  the  ears. 

And  ;made  them  fight,  like  mad  or  drunk. 

For  Dame  Religion  as  for  punk ; 

Whofe  honefly  they  all  durft  fwear  for. 

Though  not  a  man  of  them  knew  wherefore ; 

When  Gofpel-trumpeter,  furrounded 

With  long-ear'd  rout,  te  battle  founded  ; 

And  pulpit,  drum  ecciefiaflic, 

Was  beat  with  fift  inflead  of  a  flick  ; 

Tfcen  did  Sir  Knight  abandon  dwelling. 

And  out  he  rode  a  colonelling  *. 

A  wight  he  was,  whofe  very  fight  would 

Entitle  him  mirror  of  knighthood. 

That  never  bow'd  his  llubborn  knee 

To  any  thing  but  chivalry, 

Nor  put  up  blow,  but  that  which  laid 

Knight  worlhipful  on  flioulder  bUde  ; 

Chief  of  domeftic  knights  and  errant, 

Either  for  chartel  or  for  warrant ; 

Great  on  the  bench,  great  in  the  faddle. 

That  could  as  well  bind  o'er  as  fwaddle  ; 

*  The  knight  (if  Sir  Samuel  Luke  was  Mr.  Butler's  he- 
ro) was  not  only  a  colonel  in  |the  parliament  army,  but 
a|fo  a  fcoutmafler-general  in  the  couotiss  of  Bedfurd, 
Pyrry,  &c. 


Mighty  he  was  at  both  of  thefe. 
And  ftyl'd  of  War,  as  well  as  Peace  • 
(So  fome  rats,  of  amphibious  nature, 
Are  either  for  the  lai;d  or  water) 
But  here  our  authors  make  a  doubt 
Whether  he  were  more  wife  or  fiout : 
Some  hold  the  one,  and  fome  the  other, 
But.howfoe'er  they  make  a  pother. 
The  diff'rence  was  fo  fmall,  his  brain 
Outweigh'd  his  rage  but  half  a  grain  : 
Which  made  fome  take  him  for  a  tool 
That  knaves  do  work  with,  call'd  a  FooJ,  ' 
For't  has  been  held  by  many,  that 
As  Montaigne,  playing  with  his  cat. 
Complains  (he  thought  him.but  an  afs, 
Much  more  file  would  Sir  Hudibras  ; 
For  that's  the  name  our  valiant  knight 
To  all  his  challenges  did  write; 
But  they're  miflaken  very  much  ; 
'Tis  plain  enough  he  was  not  fuch. 
We  grant,  although  he  had  much  wit, 
H'  was  very  fliy  of  ufing  it. 
As  being  loath  to  wear  it  out. 
And  therefore  bore  it  not  about; 
Unlcfs  on  holidays  or  fo. 
As  men  their  beft  apparel  do. 
BeCde,  'tis  known  he  could  fpeak  Greek 
As  oaturally  as  pigs  f<iueak ; 
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That  Latin  was  no  more  difficile. 
Than  to  a  blackbird  'tis  to  whiftle  : 
Being  rich  in  both,  he  never  fcanted 
His  bounty  unto  fuch  as  wanted  ; 
But  much  of  cither  would  afford 
To  many  that  had  not  one  word. 
>'or  Hebrew  roots,  although  they're  found 
To  fionrifti  moft  in  barren  ground, 
He  had  fuch  plenty  as  fuffic'd 
Ta  make  fome  thmk  him  circomcis'd; 
And  truly  fo  he  was  perhaps. 
Not  as  a  profelyte,  but  for  claps. 
He  was  in  logTc  a  great  criti#. 
Profoundly  flcill'd  in  analytic : 
He  could  diftinguifh,  and  divide 
A  hair  'twixt  fouth  and  fouth-wefi  fide  ; 
On  cither  which  he  would  difpnte, 
Confute,  change  hands,  and  ftill  confute  : 
He'd  undertake  to  prove,  by  force 
Of  argument,  a  man's  no  horfe  ; 
He'd  prove  a  buzzard  is  no  fowl, 
Aod  that  a  lord  may  be  an  owl ; 
A  calf  an  alderman,  a  goofe  a  juftice  f , 
And  rooks  committee-men  and  trufteee. 
He'd  run  in  debt  by  difputation. 
And  pay  with  ratiocination  ; 
All  this  by  fyllogilin  true, 

Jd  mood  and  figure  he  would  do. 

For  rhetoric,  he  could  not  ope 

His  mouth,  but  out  there  flew  a  trope  ; 

And  when  he  happen'd  to  break  off 

1*  th'  middle  of  his  fpcech,  or  cough, 

li*  had  hard  words  ready  to  fhew  why. 

And  tell  wliat  rules  he  did  it  by  ; 

Elfe  when  with  greateft  arc  he  fpoke. 

You'd  think  he  ulk'd  like  other  folk  ; 

Tor  all  a  rhetorician's  rules 

Teach  nothing  but  to  name  his  tools. 

But,  when  he  pleas'd  to  fliew't,  his  fpeech. 

In  loftinefs  of  found,  was  rich ; 

A  Babylonifh  dialog. 

Which  learned  pedants  much  affcd; 

It  was  a  party-colour'd  drefs 

pf  patch'd  and  py-ball'd  languages  ; 

'Twas  Englifh  cut  on  Greek  and  Latin, 

J -ike  fuflian  heretofore  on  fattin  ; 

It  had  an  old  promifcuous  tone, 

As  if  h'  had  talk'd  three  parts  in  one ; 

"Which  made  fome  think,  when  he  did  gabble, 

Th'  had  heard  three  labourers  of  Babel, 

Or  Cerbcrtjs  himfclf  pronounce 

A  lealh  of  languages  at  once. 

This  he  as  volubly  would  vent, 

As  if  lys  (lock  would  ne'er  be  fpcnt ; 

And  truly,  to  fupport  that  charge, 

He  had  fupj»1ies  as  vafl  and  large ; 

I'or  he  could  coin  or  counterfeit 

New  words,  wilh  little  or  no  wit ; 

\Vord»  lo  dibu'v'd  and  hard,  no  flone 

Was  hard  cn<»ugh  to  touch  them  on  ; 

And  when  with  hally  noife  he  Ipokc  'em ; 

'i  lie  ignorant  for  current  took  'em  ; 

t  Sutli  wan  Alticrmnn  Pcnniiipton,  who  fcnt  .1  pcrfon  to 
''I- •■:'•■'<•■  'tf  li.:i;;'ng  ■•.•.•:;at  he  callci);  ;;  m.ilir:3  :! ij.Um. 


That  had  the  orJtor,  who  once 

Did  fill  his  mouth  with  pebble  floncJ 

When  he  harangu'd,  but  known  his  phrafe. 

He  would  have  ns'd  no  other  ways. 

In  mathematics  he  was  greater 

Than  Tychn  Brahe  *  or  Erra  Pater  f  ; 

For  he,  by  geometric  fcale. 

Could  take  the  fize  of  pots  of  ale  ; 

Refolve  by  fines  and  tangents  llraight 

If  bread  or  butter  wanted  vteight; 

And  wifely  tell  what  hour  o'  th'  day 

The  clock  does  flrikc,  by  algebra. 

Befide,  he  was  a  fhrewd  philofopher. 

And  had  read  ev'ry  text  and  glofs  over; 

Whate'er  the  crabbed'ft  author  hath, 

He  uoderftood  b'  implicit  faith  : 

Whatever  fceptic  could  inquire  for. 

For  ev'ry  why  he  had  a  wherefore; 

Knew  more  than  forty  of  them  do. 

As  far  as  words  and  terms  could  go  ; 

All  which  he  underftood  by  rote, 

And,  as  occafion  ferv'd,  would  quote; 

No  matter  whether  right  or  wrong  ; 

They  might  be  either  faid  or  lung. 

His  notions  fitted  things  fo  well. 

That  which  was  which  he  could  not  tellj 

But  oftcntintes  miflook  the  one 

For  th'  other,  as  great  clerks  have  done. 

He.  could  reduce  all  things  to  a<Sls, 

And  knew  their  nature*  by  abftrafls; 

Where  Entity  and  Quiddity, 

The  ghofls  of  defunift  bodies,  fly  ; 

Where  truth  in  perfon  does  appear. 

Like  words  congeal'd  ui  northern  air. 

He  knew  what's  what^  and  that's  as  higU 

As  metaphyfic  wit  can  11  y  : 

In  Ichool-divinity  as  able 

As  he  that  hight  Irrefragable  ]  ; 

A  fecond  Thomas  §,  or,  at  once 

To  name  them  all,  another  Dunce  [[  : 

Profound  in  all  the  Nominal 

And  Real  ways  beyond  them  all  ^  ; 

For  he  a  rope  of  fand  could  twill 

As  tough  as  learned  Sorbonift, 

And  weave  fine  cobwebs,  fit  for  fcull 

That's  empty  when  the  moon  is  full ) 

Such  as  tak'."  lodgings  in  a  hea4 

That's  to  be  let  unfurnilhed. 


♦  An  eminent  Danifh  mnthematician. 

f  Wil;i:im  Lilly,  the  f.iiiious  aftrolouer of  tliofe  times^ 

4-  Alexander  Hales,  fo  called:  he  wis  an  linphihman, 
horn  ill  CloucellcrfUire,  and  flourilhcti  about  rlie  vrtr 
1 1 36,  at  tliu  time  wlieii  wliat  was  called  Sthool-divinitv 
UMs  nuii-h  in  vogue  ;  in  wliich  fcicnco  t.c  wjs  fo  deeply 
read,  that  Me  was  called  Doflar  lrr0-js'l>ilis  ;  that  Is,  the 
Iiiiircil<lt  I/oi!?or,wliiilearcuiTnait» could  not  bercliitcd. 

^   Ihnini-^  Aciiiiln.is,  a    Doniiuituii   lrl.\r,    \v,ik  boin  in  • 
i2i4.HudicJ  at  ColiignL-  ami  at  Pans,  lie  nevv-modftled  the 
lclioo!-diviiutv,and  was  thcrclorc  called  the  Auselic  Doc- 
tor, and  F.iiU  of  divines, 

L'  .loh(<nll!•.sDun^cotll^  was  a  very  Icarrted  man,  who  li- 
ved ahout  theijnd  of  tlielliirteentl\,  Ant\  l>e(;inning  oithc* 
l.iurtccntli  ceiiniry.  '1  )>e  tnglilh  and  Scott  t'live  whiehl 
of  theai  iliall  !i»vc  the  lionour  of  his  birth.  Tie  Iiii;li(h 
lay  he  was  born  in  Nilrtliumberland  ;  tlic  .<co?s  alkne  he 
wa«  lioni  at  Dunfc  \i\  the  Merfe.the  nciKhbouruincouiicy 
to  Nortluniibcrlar.d,  and  hence  was  called  Oiin/:olui. 

H  liuliclwiBs  Occinni  was  tlic  latliei  of  the  Noiniiulu, 
nuU  Joliar.uci  OuiUtu'.us  ut  the  KcaU.         r<'-'n>' ^^t  r 
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He  could  ralfe  fcruples  dark  and  nice. 
And  after  folVe  'em  in  a  trice  ; 
As  if  Divinity  had  carch'd 
The  itch,  on  purpofe  to  be  fcratch'd  ; 
Or,  like  a  mountebank,  did  wound 
And  flab  herfclf  with  doubts  profound, 
Only  to  (hew  with  how  fmull  pain 
The  fores  of  Faith  are  cur'd  again  ; 
'  Although  by  woful  proof  we  find 
They  always  leare  a  fear  behind. 
He  knew  the  feat  of  Paradife, 
Could  tell  in  what  degree  it  lies, 
And,  as  he  was  difpos'd,  could  prove  it 
Below  the  moon,  or  elfe  above  it ; 
What  Adam  dreamt  of,  when  his  bride 
Came  from  her  clofet  in  his  fide ; 
Whether  the  devil  tempted  her 
By  a  high  Dutch  interpreter  ; 
If  either  of  them  had  a  navel ; 
Who  firft  made  mufic  malleable ; 
Whether  the  ferpent,  at  the  fall, 
Had  cloven  feet,  or  none  at  all : 
All  this,  without  a  glofs  or  comment. 
He  could  unriddle  in  a  moment, 
In  proper  terms,  fuch  as  men  fmatter, 
When  they  throw  out,  and  mifs  the  matter. 

For  his  religion,  it  was  fit 
To  match  his  learning  and  his  wit ; 
'Twas  Prefbyterian  true  blue ; 
For  he  was  of  that  ilubborn  crew 
Of  errant  faints,  whom  all  men  gratit 
To  be  the  true  church  militant ; 
Such  as  do  build  their  faith  upon 
The  holy  text  of  pike  and  gun ; 
Decide  all  controverfies  by 
Infallible  artillery  ; 
And  prove  their  doeftrine  orthodox. 
By  apoftolic  blows  and  knocks ; 
Call  fire,  and  fword,  and  defolation, 
A  godly,  thorough  Reformation, 
Which  always  muft  be  carry'd  on, 
And  ftill  be  doing,  never  done  ; 
As  if  religion  were  intended 
For  nothing  elfe  but  to  be  mended  : 
A  feA  whofe  chief  devotion  lies 
In  odd  perverfe  antipathies  ; 
In  falling  out  with  that  or  this, 
And  finding  fomewhat  ftill  amifs  ; 
More  peevilh,  crofs,  and  fplenetic. 
Than  dog  diflraft,  or  monkey  fick  ; 
That  with  more  care  keep  holiday 
The  wrong,   than  others  the  right  way; 
Compound  for  fins  they  are  indin'd  to, 
By  damning  thofe  they  have  bo  mind  to  : 
Still  fo  perverfe  and  oppofite. 
As  if  they  worfhipp'd  God  for  fpite  : 
The  felf-fame  thing  they  will  abhor 
One  way,  and  long  another  for  : 
Freewill  they  one  way  difavow, 
Another,  nothing  elfe  allow  : 
All  piety  confifb  therein 
In  them,  in  other  men  all  fin  : 
Rather  than  fail,  they  will  defy 
That  whioh  they  love  moll  tenderly ; 


Quarrel  with  minc'd  pies,  and  difparage 

Their  bell  and  dearcft  friend,  plum  porridge ; 

Fat  pig  and  goofe  itfelf  oppofe. 

And  blafpheme  cuftard  through  the  nofe. 

Th'  apoftles  of  this  fierce  religion. 

Like  Mahomet's,  were  afs  and  widgeon. 

To  whom  our  knight,  by  fad  inftinft 

Of  wit  and  temper,  was  fo  linkt. 

As  if  hypocrify  and  nonfenfe  "" 

Had  got  th'  advowfon  of  his  confcience. 

Thus  was  he  gifted  and  accouter'd. 
We  mean  on  th'  infide,  not  the  outward  : 
That  next  of  all  we  Ihall  difcufs  ; 
Then  liflen.  Sirs,  it  follows  thus. 
His  tawny  beard  was  th'  equal  grace 
Both  of  his  wifdom  and  his  face  ; 
In  cut  and  die  fo  like  a  tile, 
A  fudden  view  it  would  beguile  ; 
The  upper  part  whereof  was  whey. 
The  nether  orange,  mis'd  with  grey. 
This  hairy  meteor  did  denounce 
The  fall  of  fcepti'esand  of  crowns; 
With  grifly  type  did  reprefent 
Declining  age  of  government. 
And  tell,  with  hieroglyphic  fpade,        / 
Its  own  grave  and  the  State's  were  made  ; 
Like  Samfon's  heart-breakers,  it  grew 
In  time  to  make  a  nation  rue ; 
Though  it  contributed  its  own  fall, 
To  wait  upon  the  public  downfal : 
It  was  monaftic,  and  did  grow 
In  holy  orders  by  ftri6l  vow ; 
Of  rule  as  fuilen  and  fevere,  ^ 

As  that  of  rigid  Cordeliere  : 
'Twas  bound  to  fuffer  perfecution. 
And  martyrdom,  with  refolution  ;  „ 
T'  oppofe  itfelf  againfl  the  hate. 
And  vengeance  cf  th'  incenfed  flate. 
In  whofe  defiance  it  wa«  worn, 
Still  ready  to  be  pull'd  and  torn, 
With  red  hot  irons  to  be  tortur'd, ' 
Revil'd,  and  fpit  upon,  and  martyr'd  v 
Maugre  all  which  'twas  to  {land  faft 
As  long  as  monarchy  fhould  laft  : 
But  when  the  ftate  fhould  hap  to  recl^ 
'Twas  to  fubmit  to  fatal  fteel, 
And  fall,  as  it  was  confecrate, 
A  facrifice  to  fall  of  ftate, 
Whofe  thread  of  life  the  Fatal  Siflers 
Did  twift  together  with  its  whiflcers. 
And  twine  fo  clofe,  that  Time  fhould  never, 
In  life  or  death,  their  fortunes  fever, 
But  with  his  rufty  fickle  mow 
Both  down  together  at  a  blow.  * 

So  learned  Taliacotius  *,  from        ^ 
The  brawny  part  of  Porter's  bum,         ^ 
Cut  fupplemental  nofes,  which 
Would  lafl  as  long  as  parent  breech, 


*  Gafper  Taliacotius  was  born  at  Bononia,^.  i5. 155  J. 
and  was  profeffor  of  pliyfic  and  furgery  tliere.  He  die* 
1599.  His  itaiue  lUnds  in  the  anatomy  theatre,  holding  a 
nofe  in  its  hand.  He  wrote  a  treatife  in  Latin,  called  Co;'- 
rurgia  Note,  in  which  he  teaches  the  art  of  ingraftine 
Rofes,  cars,  lips,  Sii.  wijth  the  proper  inftruni-:iits  x^A 
banUagei. 
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But  when  the  date  of  Nock  was  out, 
Offdropt  the  fympathetic  fnout. 
His  ha:k,  or  rather  hurthen,  fliew'd 
As  if  it  ftoop'd  with  its  own  load  : 
For  as  j^neas  bore  his  fire 
Upon  his  fhoulders  through  tlie  fire, 
Our  knight  did  bear  no  lels  a  pack 
Of  his  own  buttocks  on  his  back  ; 
"Which  now  had  aimofl  got  the  upper- 
Hand  of  his  head  for  want  of  crupper  : 
To  poife  this  equally,  he  bore 
A  paunch  of  tiie  fame  bulk  before, 
"Which  flill  he  had  a  fpecial  care, 
To  keep  well-cramjn'd  with  thrifty  fare; 
As  white-pot,  butter-milk,  and  curds. 
Such  as  a  country  houfe  aftocds; 
"With  other  viiSual,  which  aiion 
"We  farther  fhall  dilate  upon, 
When  of  his  hofe  we  come  to  treat, 
The  cupboard  where  he  kept  his  meat. 

His  doublet  was  of  flurdy  bufF, 
And  though  not  fword,  yet  cudgel -proofi 
Whereby  'twas  fitter  for  his  ufe, 
Who  fear'd  no  blows  but  fuch  as  bruife. 

His  breeches  were  of  rugged  woollen. 
And  had  been  at  the  fiege  of  Bullen ; 
To  old  King  Harry  fo  well  known, 
Some  writers  held  they  were  his  own  : 
Through  they  were  lin'd  with  many  a  piece  * 
Of  ammunition  bread  and  checfe. 
And  fat  black- puddings,  proper  food 
For  wairiors  that  delight  in  blood  : 
For,  as  we  faid,  he  always  chofe 
To  carry  vicSiJal  in  his  hofe. 
That  often  tempted  rats  and  mice 
The  ammunition  to  furprife  ; 
And  when  he  put  a  hand  but  in 
The  one  or  t'  other  magazine. 
They  ftoutly  on  defence  on't  ftood, 
And  from  the  wounded  foe  drew  blood, 
And  till  they  were  ftorm'd,  and  beaten  out, 
Mc'er  left  the  fortify'd  redoubt  : 
And  though  knights  errant,  as  fome  think, 
Of  old  did  neither  eat  nor  drink, 
Bccaufe  when  thorough  dcfcrts  vaft, 
And  regions  defolate,  they  paft, 
Where  belly-timber  above  ground, 
Or  under,  was  not  to  be  found, 
Unlcfs  they  graz'd,  tlxre's  not  one  word 
Of  their  provifion  on  record  ; 
Which  made  fomc  confidently  write, 
They  had  no  flomachs  but  to  fight. 
'  J  is  falfc  ;  for  Arthur  wore  in  hall 
Round  table  like  a  farthingal. 
On  which,  with  fhirt  puU'd  out  behind. 
And  eke  before,  his  good  knights  din'd  ; 
Though  'twas  no  table  fomc  fuppofe 
But  a  huge  pair  of  round  trunk  hofe, 
In  which  ^^c  carry'd  as  much  meat 
As  he  and  all  the  knights. could  eat. 
When  layimf'by  their  fwords  and  truncheons, 
They  took  their  bicakfafis,  or  their  luncheons. 
But  let  that  pafs  at  prefcnt,  kft 
Wc  ftou'd  forget  where  we  digrefV, 


As  learned  authors  ufe,  to  whom 
We  leave  it,  and  to  the  purpofe  come. 

His  puiflant  fword  unto  his  fide. 
Near  his  undaunted  heart,  was  ty'd. 
With  baiket  hilt  that  would  hold  broth, 
And  I'erve  for  fight  and  dinner  both  ; 
In  it  he  melted  lead  for  bullets 
To  flioot  at  foes,  and  fometimes  puUetJ, 
To  whom  he  bore  fo  fell  a  grutch. 
He  ne'er  gave  quarter  to  any  fuch. 
The  trenchant  blade,  Toledo  trufly. 
For  want  of  fighting  was  grown  rufly^ 
And  ate  into  itfelf,  for  lack 
Of  fome  body  to  hew  and  hack  : 
The  peaceful  fcabbard,  where  it  dwelt. 
The  rancour  of  its  edge  had  felt ; 
For  of  the  lower  end  two  handful 
It  had  devour'd;  'twas  fo  manful. 
And  fo  much  fcorn'd  to  lurk  in  cafe. 
As  if  it  durft  not  fiiew  his  face. 
In  many  defperate  attempts 
Of  warrants,  exigents,  contempts, 
It  had  appear'd  with  courage  bolder 
Than  Serjeant  Bum  invading  flioulder  : 
Oft'  had  it  ta'en  poffefTion, 
And  pris'ners  too,  or  made  them  run. 

This  fword  a  dagger  had,  his  page. 
That  was  but  little  for  his  age, 
And  therefore  waited  on  him  fo. 
As  dwarfs  upon  knights  errant  do  : 
'It  was  a  ferviceable  dudgeon. 
Either  for  fighting  or  for  drudging  ; 
When  it  had  flabb'd,  or  broke  a  head, 
It  would fcrape  trenchers,  or  chip  bread; 
Toafl:  cheefe  or  bacon,  though  it  were 
To  bait  a  moufe-trap,  'twould  not  care  ; 
'Twould  make  clean  flioes,  and  in  the  cartJi 
Set  leeks  and  onions,  and  l"o  forth  : 
It  had  been  'prentice  to  ?,  brewer, 
Wiere  this  and  more  it  did  endure, 
But  left  the  trade,  as  many  more 
Have  lately  done  on  the  lame  fcore. 

In  th'  holflers,  at  his  faddle-bovv. 
Two  aged  piftols  he  did  flow, 
Among  the  furplus  of  fuch  meat 
As  in  his  hofe  he  could  not  get : 
Thefe  would  inveigle  rats  with  th'  fcent, 
To  forage  when  the  cocks  were  bent. 
And  fometimes  catch  'em  with  a  fnap, 
As  cleverly  as  the  ableft  trap  : 
They  were  upon  hard  duty  Hill, 
And  ev'ry  night  Hood  cemiuel. 
To  guard  the  magazine  i'  th'  hofe 
From  two-legg'd  and  from  four-legg'd  foes. 

Thus  clad  and  fortify'd.  Sir  Knight, 
From  peaceful  home,  fct  forth  to  tight. 
But  firfl  witli  nimble  adive  force 
He  got  on  th'  outfide  of  his  horfe  I 
For  having  but  one  flirrup  ty'd 
T'  his  ladle  on  the  further  fide,. 
It  was  fo  Ihort  h'  had  much  ado 
To  reach  it  with  his  defp'rate  toe  % 
But  after  many  flrains  and  heaves, 
He  get  up  to  the  faddlc-caifes, 


Canta  L 


II  U  D  1  B  R  A  S. 


5^ 


From  whence  he  vaulted  into  th'  feat 
With  fo  much  vigour,  flrength,  and  heat, 
That  he  had  almoil  tumbled  over 
With  his  own  weight,  but  did  recover, 
By  laying  hold  on  tail  and  main, 
Which  oft'  he  us'd  inftead  of  rein. 

But  now  we  talk  of  mounting  ileed, 
Before  we  further  do  proceed. 
It  doth  behove  us  to  fay  fomething. 
Of  that  which  bore  our  valiant  Bumkin. 
The  bead  was  (luidy,  large,  and  tall, 
With  mouth  of  meal,  and  eyes  of  \\  all ; 
I  wou'd  fay  eye  ;  for  h'  had  but  one, 
As  mofl  agree,  though  fome  fay  none. 
He  wa?  well  ftay'd,  and  in  his  gait 
Preferv'd  a  grave,  majeftic  Hate  ; 
At  four  or  fwitch  no  more  he  flcipt. 
Or  mended  pace,  than  Spaniard  whipt ; 
And  yet  fo  fiery,  he  would  bound 
As  if  he  griev"d  to  touch  the  ground; 
That  Ca'f.ir's  h'lrfe,  who,  as  fame  goes, 
Had  corns  upon  his  feet  and  toes. 
Was  not  by  half  fo  tender  hooft, 
Nor  trod  upon  the  ground  fo  foft ; 
And  as  that  beafl  would  kneel  and  {loop 
(Some  write)  to  take  his  rider  up  ; 
bo  Hudibras  his  ('tis  well  known) 
Would  often  do  to  fet  him  down. 
We  fhall  not  need  to  fay  what  lack 
Of  leather  was  upon  his  back; 
For  that  was  hidden  under  pad, 
And  breech  of  Knight  gall'd  full  as  bad : 
His  fcrutting  ribs  on  both  fides  (hev/'d 
l.ike  furrows  he  himfelf  had  plough'd  ; 
For  underneath  the  fkirt  of  pannel, 
'  Twixt  ev'ry  two  there  was  a  channel : 
His  draggling  tail  hung  in  the  dirt. 
Which  on  his  rider  he  would  flurt, 
Still  as  his  tender  fide  he  prickt, 
With  arm'd  heel,  or  with  unarm'd,  kickt ; 
For  Hudibras  wore  but  one  fpur, 
As  wifely  knowing,  could  he  ilir 
To  adive  trot  one  fide  of  's  horfe, 
'I'he  other  would  not  hang  an  arfe. 

A  Squire  lie  had,  whofe  name  was  Ralph  *, 
That  in  th'  adventure  went  his  half, 
'I'hough  writers,  for  more  {lately  tone, 
Do  call  him  Ralpho,  'tis  all  one  ; 
And  wiien  wc  can,  i^ith  metre  fafe, 
We'il  call  him  fo  ;  if  not,  plain  Ralph  ; 
(For  rhyme  the  ruder  is  of  verfes. 
With  which,  likefiiiiis,  they  fleer  their  courfes) 
An  eqdal  flock  pf  wit  and  valour 
He  had  laid  in,  by  birth  a  tailor. 
The  mighty  Tjrian  queen,  that  gain'd, 
With  fubtle  fhreds,  a  traci  of  land, 
Did  leave  it  with  a  ca{lle  fair 
I'o  his  great  aaceftor,  her  beir ; 


♦  Sir  RoRer  L'Eftrange  {Key  to  Hudibras)  fays,  Tli:s  fa- 
mous Squire  was  one  I.aac  Kobinfon,  a  zcaluui  butclier, 
in  Moorfields,  who  was  always  contriving  fome  new  qucr- 
po  cut  111  church  government ;  but,  in  a  Kiy  at  tlie  end 
<)f  a  bnrlefque  poem  of  Mr.  Butler's,  1706,  in  folio,  p.  12. 
it  i-i  obl'erved,  '*  That  Hudibras's  Squire  was  unePemble 
!'  3  tailor,  and  one  of  the  Cpmniittce  of  Sc^ucftratof  s." 


From  him  defcended  crofs-legg'd  knights, 
Fam'd  for  their  faith  and  warlike  fights 
Againft  the  bloody  Cannibal, 
Whom  they  deftroy'd  both  great  and  fmalU 
I  his  llurdy  Squire  he  had  as  well 
As  the  bold  Trojan  knight,  fcen  hell, 
Not  with  a  counterfeited  pafs 
Of  golden  bough,  but  true  gold  lace  : 
His  knowledge  was  not  fox  behind 
The  knight's,  but  of  another  kind. 
And  he  atiother  way  came  by  't. 
Some  call  it  Gifts,  and  fame  New-light ; 
A  lib'ral  art,  that  colls  no  pains 
Of  fliidy,  indullty,  or  brains. 
His  ^'it  was  fent  him  for  a  token. 
But  in  the  carriage  crack'd  and  broken  ; 
Like  commendation  uiiiepence  crookt  f 
With- -To  and  from  my  love — it  lookt. 
He  ne'er  confider'd  it,  as  loth 
To  look  a  gift-horfe  in  the  mouth. 
And  very  wifely  wou'd  lay  forth 
No  more  upon  it  than  'twas  worth  ; 
But  as  hn  got  it  freely,  fo 
He  fpent  it  frank  and  freely  too  : 
For  faints  themfelves  will  fometimes  be 
Of  gifts  that  coft  them  nothing,  free. 
By  means  of  this,  with  hem  and  cough, 
Prolongers  to  enlighten'd  fluff. 
He  could  deep  myfteries  unriddle. 
As  eafily  as  thread  a  needle  ; 
For  as  of  vagabonds  we  fay, 
That  they  are  ne'er  befide  their  w  a;'', 
What'er  men  fpeak  by  this  new  light, 
Still  they  are  fure  to  be  i'  th'  right. 
'Tis  a  dark  lantern  cf  the  Spirit, 
Which  none  fee  by  but  tliofe  that  bear  it ; 
A  light  that  falls  down  from  on  high. 
For  fpiritual  trades  to  cszea  by  ; 
An  igius  fatuus,  that  bewitches, 
And  leads  men  into  pools  and  ditches. 
To  make  them  dip  themfelves,  andTouad 
For  Chriflendom  in  dirty  pond ; 
To  divre  like  wild  fowl,  for  falvation» 
And  fiih  to  catch  regeneration. 
This  light  infpires  and  plays  upon 
The  uofe  of  faint,  like  bagpipe  drone, 
And  fpeaks  through  hollow  empty  foul, 
As  through  a  trunk,  or  whifp'riiig  hole. 
Such  language  as  no  mortal  ear 
But  fpirit'al  caveidroppers  can  hear; 
So  Phoebus,  or  f  :me  friendly  mufe, 
Into  fmall  poets  fong  infufe. 
Which  they  at  fecond-hand  rehearfe. 
Through  reed  or  bagpipe,  verfe  for  verfe. 

Thus  Ralph  became  infallible 
As  three  or  four-legg'd  oracle. 
The  ancient  cup,  or  modern  chair; 
Spoke  truth  point  blauk,  though  unaware. 

+  Until  the  year  \6)6,  when  all  money,  fliptmffled,  was 

called  in,  a  ninepenny  piece  of  lilver  wa- a»  cominon  as 
fixpences  or  (Iiillingi  ;  and  ihcfe  ninepencet  wcreuiuany 
bent  as  lixptnees  commonly  are  now,  which  bending  was 
called,  To  r.ivlove,  and  from  my  love  ;  and  fucli  lunc- 
peiicesthe  ordinary  fellows  gave  or  Cent  td  their  iweetr: 
neartSi  as  tokens  of  love, 

Ivkij 


^i6 

For  myftic  learning,  wondrous  able 
In  magic,  talil'man,  and  cabal, 
Whofc  primitive  tradition  reaches 
As  far  Is  Adam's  firft;  green  breeches; 
Deep-fighted  in  intelligences, 
Ideas,  atoms,  influences ; 
And  much  of  Term  Incognita, 
Th'  intelligible  world  cou'd  fay  ; 
A  deep  occult  philofopher, 
As  learn'd  as  the  wild  Irifh  arc. 
Or  Sir  Agrippa,  for  profound 
And  folid  lying  much  renown'd  ; 
He'Anthropofophirs  and  Floud, 
And  Jacob  Behmen  underftood  ; 
Knew  many  ati  amulet  and  charm. 
That  woukl  do  neither  good  nor  harm  ; 
In  Rofycrucian  lore  as  learned, 
As  he  that  Fere  adeptus  earned  : 
He  underftood  the  fpeech  of  birds 
As  well  as  they  themfelves  do  words  ! 
Could  tell  \yhat  fubtleft  parrots  mean. 
That  I'peak  and  think  contrary  clean ; 
What  member  'tis  of  whom  they  talk 
When  they  cry  Rope,  and  Walk,  Knave,  walk. 
He'd  extraift  numbers  out  of  matter, 
And  keep  them  in  a  glafs,  like  water. 
Of  fov'rcign  power  to  make  men  wife  ; 
For,  dropt  in  blear  thick-fighted  eyes. 
They'd  make  them  fee  in  darkeft  night, 
.Like  owls,  though  purblind  in  the  light. 
15y  help  of  thcfe  (as  he  profcft) 
He  had  Firft  Matter  feen  undrefl; 
He  took  her  naked,  all  alone, 
Before  one  rag  of  form  was  on. 
The  Chaos,  too,  he  had  defcry'd. 
And  feen  quite  through,  or  elfe  he  ly'd  ; 
Not  that  of  I'afteboard,  which  men  ihew 
Tor  groats,  at  fair  of  Barthol'mew  ; 
But  its  great  grandlire,  firft  o'  th'  name, 
Whence  that  and  Reformation  came, 
Both  coufin-germans,  and  right  able 
T'  inveigle  and  draw  in  the  rabble ; 
But  Reformation  was,  fomc  fay, 
O'  th'  younger  houfe  to  piipj-ict-play. 
He  could  for etel  whats'ever  was 
By  confequence  to  come  to  pafs  : 
As  death  of  great  men,  alterations, 
Difcafes,  battles,  inundations : 
All  this  without  th'  eclipfe  of  th*  fun, 
Or  dreadful  comet,  he  hath  done 
By  inward  light,  a  way  as  good. 
And  cafy  to  be  underftood  : 
But  with  more  lucky  hit  than  thofe 
•J'hat  ufe  to  mi^kc  the  ftars  depofe, 
J.ike  Knights  o'  th'  Pr>ft,  and  falfely  chargq 
Upon  themfelves  what  others  forge  ; 
As  if  thty  were  confenting  to 
All  mifcKiefs  in  the  world  men  do  : 
Or,  like  the  devil,  did  tempt  and  fway  'cm 
To  rogiierici,  and  then  betray  'cm.  ' 

'I'hey'Ufcu^ch  a  planet's  houfc,  to  know 
Who  broVe  and  robb'd  a  houfc  below  ; 
P.^camine  Venus,  and  the  Moon, 
Who  fiolc  a  thimble  or  a  fjjooj ; 
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An!  though  they  nothing  will  colifcfs. 

Yet  by  their  very  looks  can  giiefs. 

And  tell  what  guilty  afpedl  bodes, 

Who  ftole,  and  who  receiv'd  the  goods  : 

They'll  queftion  Mars,  and,  by  his  look, 

Deteiil  who  'twas  that  nimm'd  a  cloke  ; 

Make  Mercury  conftfs,  and  'peach 

Thofe  thieves  which  he  himfelf  did  teach. 

They'll  find,  in  th'  phyfiognomies 

0'  th'  planets,  all  men's  deftinies  : 

Like  him  that  took  the  doiflor's  bill. 

And  fwallow'd  itinftead  o'  th'  pill, 

Caft  th'  nativity  o'  th'  queftion, 

And  from  pofitions  to  be  gueft  on. 

As  lure  as  if  they  knew  the  moment 

Of  Native's  birth,  tell  what  will  come  on't» 

They'll  feel  the  pull'es  of  the  ftars, 

To  find  out  agues,  coughs,'"catarrhs; 

And  tell  what  crifis  does  divine 

The  rot  in  fhcep,  or  mange  in  fwine; 

In  men,  what  gives  or  cures  the  itch. 

What  makes  them  cuckolds,  poor  or  rich  ; 

What  gains  or  lofles,  hangs  or  favee  : 

What  makes  men  great,  what  fools  or  knaves, 

But  not  what  wife,  for  only  'f  thofe 

The  ftars  (they  fay)  cannot  difpofe, 

No  more  than  can  the  aftrologians : 

There  they  fay  right,  and  like  true  Trojans, 

This  Ralpho  knew,  and  therefore  took 

The  other  courfe,  of  which  we  fpoke. 

ThuF  wasth'  accomplifh'd  Squire  endu'd 
With  gifts  and  knowledge  per'lous  fhrewd  : 
Never  did  trufty  fquire  with  knight. 
Or  knight  with  fquire,  e'er  jump  more  right. 
Their  arms  and  equipage  did  fit. 
As  well  as  virtues,  parts,  and  wit  : 
Their  valours,  too,  were  of  a  rate  ; 
And  out  they  fally'd  at  the  gate. 
Few  miles  on  horfeback  had  they  jogged 
But  Fortune  unto  them  turn'd  dogged  ; 
For  they  a  fad  adventure  met. 
Of  which  anon  we  mean  to  treat : 
But  e'er  we  venture  to  unfold 
Achievements  fo  refolv'd  and  bold, 
We  ftiould,  as  learned  poets  ufe, 
Inv(ike  th'  afTiftance  of  fome  mufe. 
However  critics  count  it  fdlier 
Than  jugglers  talking  too  familiar  ; 
We  think  'tis  no  great  matter  which, 
They're  all  alike,  yet  we  fhall  pitch 
On  one  that  fits  our  purpofe  moft. 
Whom  therefore  thus  do  we  accoft. 

Thou  that  with  ale,  or  viler  liquors, 
Didft  infpire  Withers,  Pryn,  and  Vickars, 
And  force  them,  though  it  was  in  fpite 
Of  Nature,  and  their  Itars,  to  write  ; 
Who  (as  we  find  in  fullen  writs, 
/\.nd  crofs-grain'd  works  of  moderu  wits) 
With  vanity,  opinion,  want, 
The  wonder  of  the  ignorant, 
The  piailes  of  the  author,  penn'd 
B'  himfelf,  or  wit-infuting  friend  ; 
The  itch  of  picture  in  the  front, 
With  bays  aijd  equal  ihyme  upoii '(, 
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All  that  is  left  o'  th'.Forked  hill 
'Fo  make  men  fcribble  without  (kill ; 
Canft  make  a  poet,  fpite  of  Fate, 
And  teach  all  people  to  tranflate. 
Though  out  of  languages  in  which 
They  underftand  no  part  of  fpcech  ; 
Aflill  me  but  this  once,  I  'mplore, 
And  I  (hall  trouble  thee  no  more. 

In  weftern  clime  there  is  a  town. 
To  thofe  that  dwell  therein  well  known, 
Thei'efore  there  needs  no  more  be  faid  here,/ 
We  unto  them  refer  our  reader ; 
For  brevity  is  very  good, 
When  w'  are,  or  are  not  underftood. 
To  this  town  people  did  repair 
On  days  of  market  or  of  fair, 
And  to  crack'd  fiddle  and  hoarfe  tabor, 
In  merriment  did  drudge  and  labour ; 
But  now  a  fport  more  formidable 
Had  rak'd  together  village  rabble; 
'Fwas  an  old  way  of  recreating. 
Which  learned  butchers  call  Bear-beating  ; 
A  bold  advent' rous  exercife. 
With  ancient  heroes  in  high  prize  ; 
For  authors  do  affirm  it  came 
From  Ifthmian  or  Nemrean  game  ; 
Others  derive  it  from  the  Bear 
That's  fix'd  in  northern  hemifphere, 
A.nd  round  about  the  pole  does  make 
A  circle,  like  a  bear  at  flake, 
That  at  the  chain's  end  wheels  about,- 
And  overturns  the  rabble-rout ! 
For  after  folemn  proclamation 
In  the  bear's  name,  (as  is  the  fafiilon 
According  to  the  law  of  arnis. 
To  keep  men  from  inglorious  harms) 
That  none  prefume  to  come  fo  near 
As  forty  foot  of  flake  of  bear. 
If  any  yet  be  fo  fool-hardy, 
T'  txpofe  themfelves  to  vain  jeopardy, 
If  they  come  wounded  off,  and  lame, 
No  honour's  got  by  fuch  a  maim, 
Although  the  bear  gain  much,  b'ing  bound 
In  honour  to  make  good  his  ground 
When  he's  engag'd,  and  takes  no  notice, 
If  any  prefs  upon  hin^^Su^  'tis. 
But  lets  them  knovr,  attneir  own  cofl. 
That  he  intends  to  keep  his  poft. 
This  to  prevent,  and  other  harms. 
Which  always  wait  on  feats  of  arms, 
(For  in  the  hurry  of  a  fray 
'Tis  hard  to  keep  out  of  harm's  way) 
Tl-.ither  the  knight  his  courfe  did  fleer. 
To  keep  the  peace  'twixt  dog  and  bear, 
As  he  believ'd  he  was  bound  to  do 
In  c-nfcieuce  and  commifiion  too  ; 
And  therefore  thus  befpoke  the  Squire; 

\Ve  that  are  wifely  mounted  higher 
Than  conflablcs  in  curulewit. 
When  on  tribunal  bench  we  fit, 
X.ike  fpectilators  fliould  forefee. 
From  Pharos  of  authority. 
Portended  mifchiefs  farther  than  \ 

Low  Proletarian  tithing- men  ; 
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And  therefore  being  inform'd  by  bruit 

That  Dog  and  Bear  are  to  diipute. 

For  fo  of  late  men  fighting  name,  . 

Becaufe  they  often  prove  the  fame 

(For  where  the  firfl  does  hap  to  be 

The  lafl  does  cohuidere) 

^antiim  in  nsbis,  have  thought  good 

To  fave  th'  expenfe  of  Chriilian  blood. 

And  try  if  weiby  mediation 

Of  treaty  and  accommodation,  ^ 

Can  end  the  quarrel,  and  compnfe 

The  bloody  duel  without  blows. 

Are  not  our  liberties,  our  lives, 

The  laws,  religion,  and  our  wives, 

Enough  at  once  to  lie  at  flake 

For  Cov'nant  *  and  the  Caufe's  fake  I 

But  in  that  quarrel  Dogs  and  Bears, 

As  well  as  we,  mufl  venture  theirs  i 

This  feud,  by  Jefuits  invented, 

By  evil  counfel  is  fomented  ; 

There  is  a  Machiavilian  plot, 

(Though  ev'ry  nare  olfail  it  not) 

And  deep  defign  in't  to  divide 

The  weli-afFe6led  that  confide. 

By  fetting  brother  againil  brother. 

To  claw  and  cutry  one  another. 

Have  we  not  cntrnXt?,  plus  fath. 

That  eane  Isf  angue  pejus  hate  US  ? 

And  fliall  we  turn  our  fangs  and  clawa 

Upon  our  own  felves,  without  caufe  ? 

That  fom.e  occult  defign  doth  lie 

In  bloody  cynar6lomachy. 

Is  plain  enough  to  him  that  knows 

How  Saints  lead  Brothers  by  the  nofe, 

I  wifli  myfelf  a  pfeudo-prophet. 

But  fure  Ibme  milchief  will  come  of  it, 

Unlefs  by  providential  wit. 

Or  force,  we  averruncate  it. 

For  what  defign,  what  intereft, 

Can  beafl  have  to  encounter  bead  ? 

They  fight  for  no  efpoufcd  Caufe, 

Frail  Privilege,  fundamental  Laws, 

Nor  for  a  thorough  Reformation, 

Nor  Covenant  nor  Protellation, 

Nor  liberty  of  confcicnces. 

Nor  Lords  and  Commons'  Ordinances  f  5 

Nor  for  the  Church,  nor  for  Church-landsj 

To  get  them  in  their  own  no  hands, 

Nor  evil  C'lunfellors  to  bring 

To  juflice,  that  feduce  the  king. 

No;  for  the  vvorihip  of  us  men. 

Though  we  have  done  as  much  for  tliem* 

#  1  ii!S  \va<i  the  Siilemn  Leaque  and  Covenant,  whicH  ■ 
wa>  tirlt  Iramed  and  taken  by  tlic  Scottith  Parliament,  and 
bv  tliem  fent  to  the  Parliament  of  England,  in  order  to 
unite  the  two  nations  more  clofely  in  leJigion.  It  was  re- 
ceived and  taken  by  both  Houfes,  and  the  City  of  Lim- 
don  ;  and  ordei  td  to  be  tead  fn  all  the  chuiehes  throughout 
the  kingdom  ;  and  every  perfon  was  bound  to  Rive  hiacon- 
fcnt,  by"holding  up  his  fiand,  at  the  reading  of  it. 

fThc  King  beint;  driven  from  the  Parliament,  no  legal  ' 
ads  of  Parliament  could  be  made  ;  thetcfore  when  the 
Lords  and  Commons  had  agreed  upon  any  bill,  they  pub- 
lilhert  it,  a;  U  rct'iired  obedience  to  it.  urdsr  tl>e  title  of 
.■Vn  Ordinank::  ti  Loids  and  Comuiuns,  and  fojnfjmt* 
Au  Ordinancj  o;  Parliament, 
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Til'  Egyptians  vrorflupp'd  dogs,  and  for 

Their  i^i'h  made  jritenieciiie  w  ar. 

Others  ador'd  a  rat,  and  fome 

For  'hat  church  fufTfr'd  n-.artyrdoni. 

The  Indians  fought  for  the  ,ruth 

Of  th'  elephant  and  monkey's  tooth; 

And  many,  to  defend  that  faith, 

Foi!ght  it  out  mordkus  to  c'eath  ; 

But  no  bead  ever  was  fo  flight. 

For  man,  as  for  his  God,  to  fi-'ht. 

They  liad  more  wit,  alus !  and  know 

'I'htm.'elves  and  us  better  than  fo  : 

But  we  who  only  do  iul'ufe 

The  rage  in  them  like  Loiiie-ftrus, 

'Tis  cur  example  that  inRils 

In  them  th'  ir»fc(5lion  of  our  ills. 

For,  a^fomc  late  philofcphers 

Have  well  ol-lcrv'd,  bcalls  that  convtrfc 

\\'\\.\\  man  take  after  him,  as  hcgs 

Get  pigs  all  the  year,  and  bitches  dogs* 

Juft  fo,  by  our  exumple,  cattle 

Learn  to  give  one  another  battle. 

\Vc  read  in  Nero's  time,  ihi  Heathen, 

■When  they  deftroy'd  the  Chriflian  brethren. 

They  Lw'd  them  in  the  fkins  of  bears, 

And  then  fet  dogs  abr  ut  their  ears ; 

From  whtr.ce,  no  doubt,  th'  invention  came 

Of  this  lewd  antich'-iftian  game. 
To  this, 'quoth  Ri'.pho,  Verily 

The  point  fe'ems  very  plain  to  me ; 

It  is  an  antichriflian  game, 

ITnlawful  hnth  iti  thing  and  name. 

I'irft,  for  the  name  ;  the  word  Bear-baiting 

Is  canal,  and  of  man's  creating  ; 

For  certainly  there's  no  fuch  word 

In  all  the  Scripture  on  record  ; 

Therefore  unlawful,  and  a  fin  ; 

And  fo  is  (Iccondly)  The  thing  : 

A  vile  affcmbly  'tis,  that  can 

No  niore  be  prov'd  by  Script  ure,  than 

I'rovir.cial.Claflic,  National, 

Merc  human  creature- cobwebs  all. 

Tr.i'^iily,  It  is  idolatrous; 

Ff.r  when  men  run  a-whoring  thus 

With  their  inventions,  whatfoe'cr 

*l'he  thing  be,  whether  Dog,  or  Bear, 

It  is  idclatrcus  and  Pagan, 

No  Icfs  than  worfhippiiig  of  Dagon. 
(^oth  Hudihras,  I  fnitU  a  rat; 

Ralpho,  thou  doft  prevaricate  i 

For  though  the  thifis  which  thou  lay'ft 

Be  true  ail  amujllm,  as  t!  cu  fay'll  ; 

(For  that  Bear-baiting  fliould  appear 

^I're  tii'vino  lawfullcr 

Than  Synods  arc,  thou  dofl  deny 

Tor.V.-w  vtibiit  T'  do  I) 

"Yet  there's  a  fallacy  in  this; 

For  if  by  P.y  hi,>i:ico/h, 

luff's  frj  cicp'\tu .  an  art 

Uidir  a  eoogh  to  flur  a  f — t, 

Thou  wouKlli  fopliifticaily  imply 

Both  arc  unlaw  ful,  I  deny. 

AnJ  I,  quoth  Ralpho,  do  not  doubt 
But  Bear-baiting  u:ay  be  niidc  out, 
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In  gofpel-times,  as  lawful  as  is 

Provii  cial,  or  Parochial  '.-'.aflis; 

And  that  both  are  fo  near  of  kin, 

And  liko  in  ail,  as  well  as  fin. 

That  put  'em  in  a  bag,  and  fhake  'em, 

Yourfelf  o'  th'  fudden  would  miilake  'cm. 

And  not  know  which  is  w  hich,  unlcfs 

You  nieafure  by  their  wickednefs  ; 

For  'lis  not  hard  i'  i.aiagine  whether 

C  th'  two  is  worft,  though  I  name  neither. 

Quo  h  HudlLras,  Thou  offer'it  much. 
But  art  not  able  to  keep  touch. 
M'lradi  liiiti;  as  'tis  i'  th'  ac'ge, 
Id  eft,  to  make  a  leek  a  cabbage  ; 
I  hou  wilt  atleaft  but  fuck  a  bull, 
Or  fhear  fwlne,  all  cry,  and  no  wool  ; 
For  what  can  Synods  have  at  all, 
With  Bear  that's  analogical  ? 
Or  what  relation  has  debating 
Of  Church-affairs  with  Bear-baWng  ?      ' 
A  jufl;  comparifon  ftil!  is 
Of  thing^s  ejiiJJfm  generis  : 
And  then  wb-j.t  "enus  rightly  doth 
Include  and  comprehend  them  both  J 
If  animal,  both  of  us  may 
As  juftly  pafs  for  Bears  as  they; 
For  we  are  animals  no  lefs. 
Although  of  difF'reiit  fj  eciefes. 
But,  Ralpho,  this  is  no  fit  place. 
Nor  time  to  argue  out  the  cafe  : 
For  now  the  field  is  not  far  off. 
Where  we  rauft  give  the  woi  Id  a  proof 
Of  deeds,  not  words,  and  fuch  ai  fuit 
Another  manner  of  difpute  : 
.■•V  cor.troverfy  that  affords 
Adions  for  argument^,  not  words; 
Which  we  mull  manage  at  a  rate 
Of  prowefs  and  condud:  adequate 
To' what  eur  place  and  fame  dtth  promifej 
And  all  the  Godly  expcdl  from  us. 
Nor  ihall  they  be  deceiv'd,  unlcfs 
We're  flurr'd  and  outed  by  fucccfs  ; 
Succefs,  the  mark  no  mortal  wit, 
Or  fureft  hand,  can  always  hit  : 
For  vvhatfoe'er  we  perpetrate, 
V^'e  do  but  rov,-,  \/  are  ftetr'd  by  Fate, 
Which  in  fuccefs  oft'  difinherits. 
For  fpuiious  caufe«,nobIcft  merits. 
Great  aiilion^  are  not  always  true  fons 
Of  great  and  mighty  rek>h!tion>; 
Nor  do  the  boldcil  atteinMts  bring  forth 
Events  flill  equal  to  tlicir  worth  ; 
But  f>)metin:e»  fail, and  in  their  ftead 
Fortune  and  ccwaiiHce  fuccecd. 
Vet  we  have  r.o  guat  caufc  to  doubt, 
Our  adicns  full  iH^  born  us  out ; 
Which  though  they're  known  to  be  fo  ample, 
\Vi  need  not  copy  from  example  ;  ^ 

We're  not  the  only  perfou  durft 
Attempt  this  province,  nor  the  firft. 
In  noithtin  clime  a  val'rous  knigTit 
Did  whil.ni  kill  his  Bear  in  figbt. 
And  wcund  a  I'iddler    we  have  both 
Of  thcfe  thfiiibjcdls  of  our  ■worth) 


t:anfo  t. 

And  equal  fame  and  glory  froni 

Th'  attempt  or  viiflory  to  come. 

'Tis  lung  there  is  a  vuliani  Mamalulce, 

In  foreign  land,  yclep'd  Sir  Samuel  Luke, 

To  whom  we  have  been  oft'  compar'd 

For  perfon,  parts,  addrefs,  and  beard  ; 

Eoth  equal])'  reputed  ftout, 

And  in  the  fame  caufe  both  have  fought  5 

He  oft'  in  fuch  attempts  as  thefe 

Came  off  with  glory  andfuccefs  : 

Nor  will  we  fail  in  th'  execution, 

For  want  of  equal  rcfolution. 

Honour  is  like  a  widow,  won 

With  brilk  attempt  and  putting  on ; 
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With  ent'ring  manfully,  ahd  urging, 
Not  flow  approaches,  like  a  virgin. 

This  faid,  as  yerft  the  Phrygian  knight, 
So  ours  with  rufty  fteel  did  fmite 
His  Trojap  horfe,  and  jufl  as  much 
He  mended  pace  upon  the  touch ; 
But  from  his  empty  ftomach  groan'd 
Juft  as  that  hollow  beaft  did  found. 
And  a7igry  anfwr'd  from  behind. 
With  brandhb'd  tail  and  blaftof  wind. 
So  have  I  feen,  with  armed  heel, 
A  wight  beftride  a  Commonweal. 
V\''hili;  flill  the  more  he  kick'd  and  fpurr'd| 
The  lefs  the  fullen  jade  hasftirr'd. 

Kkiii 


HUD  IB  R  AS. 


IN   THREE    PARTS. 


PART  I.      CANTO    \h 


^he  Argument. 

The  catalogue  and  charadler 
Of  th'  enemies'  beft  men  of  war, 
Whom,  in  a  bold  harangue,  the  knight 
Defies,  and  challenges  to  fight : 
H'  encounters  Talgol,  routs  the  Bear, 
And  takes  the  Fiddler  prifoner. 
Conveys  him  to  enchanted  caftle, 
There  fhuts  him  fafl  in  wooden  BaHile. 


I  HERE  T^as  an  ancient  fage  philofophcr 
That  had  read  Alexandtr  Rofs  over. 
And  fwore  the  world,  as  he  could  prove, 
Was  made  of  fighting  and  of  love. 
Juft  fo  Roninnccs  are,  for  what  elfc 
Is  in  them  all  but  love  and  battles  ? 
O'  th'  firft  of  thcfc  w'  have  no  greaf  tliatter 
To  treat  of,  but  a  world  o'  th'  latter, 
In  which  to  do  the  injur'd  right, 
We  mean  in  what  concerns  juft  fight, 
Ccrtes  cKir  authors  arc  to  blame, 
Tor  to  make  fonie  well-founding  name 
A  pattern  fit  for  modern  knights 
To  copy  out  in  frays  and  fights, 
(Like  thofe  that  a  whole  ftreet  do  raze 
To  build  a  palace  in  the  place) 
'I'hcy  never  care  how  many  others 
'Jlity  kill,  without  regard  of  mothers, 
Or  wivc»,  or  ihildrcD,  fo  they  can 
Make  up  fome  fierce  deed-doing  man, 
Compoh'd  of  many  ingredient  valours, 
Juft  like  the  manhood  of  nine  tailors  : 
So  a  wild  Tartar,  when  he  fpics 
A  autt  Uiat'i  lufidlgmc,  valiant)  ^'ife^ 


If  he  can  kill  him,  thinks  t'^  iiihcrir 

His  wit,  his  beauty,  and  his  fpirit  ; 

As  if  juft  fo  much  he  enjoy'd, 

As  in  ynother  is  deftroyed  . 

For  when  a  giant's  flain  in  fight. 

And  mow'd  o'erthwart,  or  cleft  downrigh 

It  is  a  heavy  cafe,  no  doubt, 

A  man  fliould  have  his  brains  beat  out, 

Becaufe  he's  tall,  and  has  large  bones, 

As  men  kill  beavers  for  their  ftoncs. 

But  as  for  our  part,  we  fliall  tell 

The  naked  truth  of  what  befel. 

And  as  an  equal  friend  to  both 

The  Knight  and  Bear,  but  more  to  Troth. 

With  neither  fadlion  Ihall  take  part. 

But  give  to  each  his  due  defert. 

And  never  coin  a  formal  lie  on  't. 

To  make  the  knight  o'crcome  the  giant. 

This  being  profeft,  we've  hopes  enough, 

And  now  go  on  where  wc  left  off. 

They  rode,  but  authors  having  not 
Dctermin'd  whether  pace  or  trot, 
(That  is  to  fay,  whether  tollutation) 
As  tl)C7  do  tcnn  't^or  fuccuflation) 
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We  leave  it  and  go  on,  as  now 

SupjJofe  they  did,  no  matter  how  ; 

Yet  fome,  from  fubtlc  hints,  have  got 

Myfterious  light  it  was  a  trot  : 

But  let  that  pafs ;  they  now  begun 

To  fpur  their  living  engines  on 

For  as  whipp'd  tops  and  bandy'd  balls, 

The  learn'd  hold,  are  animals ; 

So  horfes  they  affirm  to  be 

Mere  engines  made  by  geometry, 

And  were  invented  firft  from  engines. 

As  Indian  Britains  were  from  Penguins* 

So  let  them  be,  and,  as  I  was  faying, 

They  their  live  engines  play'd,  nor  (laying 

Until  they  reach'd  the  fatal  champain 

Which  th'  enemy  did  then  encamp  on  ; 

The  dire  Pharfalian  plain,  where  battle 

Was  to  be  wag'd  'twixt  puLffant  cattle. 

And  fierce  auxiliary  men. 

That  came  to  aid  their  brethren  5 

Who  now  began  to  take  the  field. 

As  Knight  from  ridge  of  fleed  beheld. 

For  as  our  modern  wits  behold. 
Mounted  a  pick-back  on  the  old, 
Much  farther  off,  much  farther  he, 
Rais'd  on  his  aged  beafl,  could  fee ; 
Yet  not  fufficient  to  defcry 
All  poflures  of  the  enemy  : 
Wherefore  he  bids  the  fquire  ride  further, 
T'  obferve  their  numbers  and  their  order. 
That  when  their  motions  he  had  known, 
He  might  know  how  to  fit  his  own. 

Meanwhile  he  flopp'd  his  willing  fteed. 

To  fit  himfejf  for  martial  deed  : 

Both  kinds  of  metal  he  prepar'd. 

Either  to  give  blows  or  to  ward ; 

Courage  and  ftcel,  both  of  great  force, 

Prepar'd  for  better,  or  for  worfe. 

His  death-charg'd  piftols  he  did  fit  well. 

Drawn  out  from  life  preferving  vittle, 

Thefe  being  prim'd,  with  force  he  labour'd. 

To  free's  fword  from  retentive  fcabbard ; 

And  after  many  a  painful  pluck, 

From  rufty  durance  he  bail'd  tuck  : 

Then  (hook  himfelf,  to  fee  that  prowels 

In  fcabbard  of  his  arms  fat  loofe ; 

And,  rais'd  upon  his  defp'rate  foot, 

On  (lirrup-fide  he  gaz'd  about, 

Portending  blood,  like  blazing  flar. 

The  beacon  of  approaching  war. 

Ralpho  rode  on  with  no  lefs  fpeed 

Than  Hugo  in  die  forefl  did ; 

But  far  more  in  returning  made ; 

For  now  the  foe  he  had  furvey'd, 

Rang'd,  as  to  him  they  did  appear. 

With  van,  main-battle,  wings  and  rear. 

1'  th'  head  of  all  this  warlike  rabble, 

Crowdeto  §  march'd  expert  and  able. 

Inflcad  of  trumpet  and  of  drum, 

That  makes  the  warrior's  flcmach  come, 

^  Sr.  called,  from  croud,  a  fiddle.  This  was  one  Jackrnn 
a  milliner,  who  lived  in  the  New  fcxclianei.Hn  tlie  Str^ii  J. 
He  had  formerly  been  in  he  fervice  of  the  Round-heads, 
and  had  loft  a  Icr  in  it;  this  brouclit  him  to  decay,  (o 
iliat  lie  was  olmRed  to  lerape  upoa  a  fiddle,  froai  one 
aJehoule  to  another,  for  his  brcjd. 


Whofe  noife  whets  valour  fliarp,  like  beei*, 

By  thunder  turn'd  to  vinegar,- 

(For  if  a  trumpet  found,  or  drum  beat, 

Who  has  not  a  month's  mind  to  coabat ') 

A  fqueaking  engine  he  apply'd 

Unto  his  neck,  on  north-eaft  fide. 

Tuft;  where  the  hangman  does  difpofe, 

To  fpecial  friends,  the  knot  of  noofe  : 

For  'tis  great  grace,  when  ftatefmen  ftraight 

Difpatch  a  friend,  let  others  wait. 

Hfs  warped  ear  hung  o'er  the  firings, 

Which  was  but  foufe  to  chittei  lings : 

For  guts,  fome  write,  e'er  they  are  f«dden, 

Are  fit  for  muCc  or  for  pudden  ; 

From  whence  men  borrow  ev'ry  kind 

Of  minftrelfy  by  firing  or  wind. 

His  grifly  beard  was  long  and  thick. 

With  which  he  ftrung  his  fiddleflick ; 

For  he  to  horfe-tail  fcorn'd  to  owe 

For  what  ©n  his  own  chin  did  grow. 

Chiron,  the  four-legg'd  bard,  had  both 

A  beard  and  tail  of  his  own  growth  ; 

rtnd  yet  by  authors  'tis  averr'd. 

He  made  ufe  only  of  his  beard. 

In  Staffordlhire,  where  virtuous  worth 

Does  raife  the  minftrelfy,  notbiuh, 

Where  bulls  do  choofe  the  boldeft  king 

And  ruler  o'er  the  men  of  firing, 

(As  once  in  Perfia,  'tia  fiid. 

Kings  were  proclaim'd  by  a  horfe  that  neigh'd) 

He,  bravely  vent'ring  at  a  crown, 

By  chance  of  war  was  beaten  down, 

And  wounded  fore  :  his  leg  then  broke. 

Had  got  a  deputy  of  oak ; 

For  when  a  fhin  in  fight  is  cropt. 

The  knee  with  one  of  timber's  propt, 

Efteem'd  more  honourable  than  the  other. 

And  takes  place,  though  the  younger  brother. 

Next  march'd  brave  Orfia,  famous  for 
Wife  condutft,  and  fuccefs  in  war  ; 
A  Ikilful  leader,  ftout,  fevere, 
Now  Marlhall  to  the  champion  Bear. 
With  truncheon  tipp'd  with  iron  head. 
The  warrior  to  the  lifts  he  led  ; 
With  folemn  march,  and  ftatelypace. 
But  far  more  grave  and  folemn  face  ; 
Grave  as  the  emjifor  of  Pegu, 
Or  Spanifli  poteSite,  Don  Diego. 
This  leader  was  of  luiowledge  great. 
Either  for  charge  or  for  retreat  : 
He  knew  when  to  fall  on  pellmell. 
To  fall  back  and  retreat  as  well. 
So  lawyers,  left  the  Bear  defendant. 
And  plaintifi"  Dog,  fliould  make  an  end  on':: 
Do  ftave  and  tail  with  Writs  of  Error, 
Reverfe  of  Judgment  and  Demurrer, 
To  let  them  breathe  awhile  and  then 
Cry  Whoop,  and  fet  them  on  agcn. 
As  Romulus  a  wolf  did  rear. 
So  he  waj  drj'-nurs  d  by  a  bear, 
That  fed  him  with  the  purchas'd  prey 
Of  many  a  fierce  and  bloody  fray  ; 
Bred  up,  where  difciplinc  mofl  rare  j% 
In  military  garden  Paris : 
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For  foldiers  heretofore  did  grow 

In  gardens  juft  as  weeds  do  now. 

Until  fome  fplayfoot  politicians  , 

T'ApoUo  offcr'd  up  petitions 

For  licenfiiig  a  new  invention 

They'ad  found  out  of  an  antique  engin. 

To  rcot  ou:  all  the  weeds,  that  grow 

In  public  gardens,  at  a  blow, 

And  leave  th'  herbs  flanding.     Qiioth  Sir  Sun, 

My  friends,  that  is  not  to  be  done. 

Ki;t  done  I  quoth  Statefmen  ^  Yes,  a'nt  pleafe  ye, 

Vv'hen  'tis  once  known  you'll  fay  'tis  eafy. 

Why  then  let's  know  it,  quoth  Apollo  : 

"We'll  beat  a  drum,  and  they'll  all  follow, 

A  drum  !  (quoth  Phoebus)  Troth  that's  true, 

A  pretty  invention,  quaint  and  new  : 

But  though  of  voice  and  inilrunient 

We  are  th'  undoubted  prefident. 

We  fuch  loud  mufic  do  not  profefs. 

The  Devil's  mailer  of  that  office. 

Where  it  mull  pafs;  if  't  be  a  drum, 

He'll  fign  it  with  Cler.  Pari.  Dom.  Cem. 

To  him  apply  yourfelves,  and  he 

Will  foon  difj?atch  you  for  his  fee. 

They  did  fo,  but  it  prov'd  fo  ill, 

They'd  better  let  'cm  grow  there  ftill. 

But  to  refume  what  we  difcourfnig 

Were  on  before,  that  is,  ftout  Orfin  ; 

That  which  fo  oft'  by  fundry  writers 

Has  been  apply'd  t'  almoft  all  lighters, 

More  juftly  may  b'  afcrib'd  to  this 

Than  any  other  warrior,  {'viz. J 

None  ever  aded  both  parts  bolder, 

Both  of  a  chieftain  and  a  foldier. 

He  was  of  great  defcent,  and  high 

For  fpkndof  and  antiquity,  '' 

And  from  celeflial  origin 

Deriv'd  hin\felf  in  a  right  line  ; 

Not  as  the  ancient  heroes  did, 

Wh,,,  that  their  bafe  births  might  be  hid, 

(Knowing  they  were  of  doubtful  gender. 

And  that  they  came  in  at  a  windore) 

Made  Jupiter  himfclf,  and  others 

O'  th'  gods  gallants  to  their  own  mothers, 

To  get  on  them  a  race  of  champions, 

(Of  which  old  Homer  firfl  made  lampoons) 

Ardophylax,  in  northern  fphcj^ 

Was  his  undoubted  anccllor;   ^ 

From  him  his  great  furefaihers  came, 

And  in  all  ages  bore  his  name  : 

1-caru'd  he  was  in  mcd'ciiial  lore. 

For  by  his  fide  a  pouch  he  wore. 

Replete  witJi  Ihaiige  bii metic  powder, 

Thar  wounds  nine  miU>  point-blank  wou'd  folder 

By  ikilful  chcmilt,  witli  i;i-cat  coil, 

Extraded  from  a  rotten  poft  ; 

But  of  a  hcav'nlicr  inHuence 

Than  that  which  nK.untcbanks  difpcnfc  j 

Though  by  Promcfl.ean  (ire  made. 

As  they  do  qi.aili  that  dri  c  that  trade. 

For  3s  when  fli  vens  do  amifs 

At  oth.  rs  d<v)r>,  by  ftool  <  r  pifs. 

The  learned  write,  a  redho    fpit 

B'ing  pni,;.i:f]y  apply'd  to  it. 

Will    onvr;,  :   U'cblef  fro:-,  the  dung 

UHto  the  part,  tijai  did  the  wrong  j 


So  this  did  healing,  and  as  fure 

As  that  did  mifchief,  this  would  cure. 

Thus  virtuoui  Orfin  was  endu'd 
With  learning,  conduct,  fortitude 
Incomparable  ;  and  as  the  prince 
Of  poets,  Homer,  fung  long  fmce, 
A  Ikflful  leech  is  better  far  / 

Than  half  a  hundred  men  of  war  ; 
So  he  appear'd,  and  by  his  Ikill, 
No  lefs  than  dint  of  fwcrd,  cou'd  kill. 

The  gallant  Bruin  march'd  next  him. 
With  vilUge  formidably  grim. 
And  rugged  as  a  Saracen, 
Or  Turk  of  Mahomet's  own  kin. 
Clad  in  a  mantle  ML'  guerre 
Of  rough  impenetrable  fur  ; 
And  ill  his  nofe,  like  Indian  king. 
He  v/ore,  for  ornament,  a  ring  ; 
About  his  neck  a  threefold  gorget, 
As  rough  as  trebled  leathern  target ; 
Armed,  as  heralds,  cant  and  langued,    , 
Or,  as  the  vulgar  fay,  (harp-fanged  : 
For  as  the  teeth  in  heads  of  prey 
Are  fwords  with  which  they  fight  in  fray,' 
Sofwords,  in  men  of  war,  are  teeth 
Which  they  do  eat  their  vidlual  with. 
He  was  by  birth,  fome  authors  write, 
A  Ruffian,  fome  a  Mufcovite, 
And  'mong  the  Coffacs  had  been  bred. 
Of  whom  we  in  Diurnals  read, 
That  ferve  to  fill  up  pages  here. 
As  witli  their  bodies  ditches  there. 
Scrimanflcy  was  his  coufin-gL-rman, 
With  whom  he  ferv'd,  and  fed  on  vermin  ; 
And  when  fhefe  fail'd,  he'd  fuck  his  claws. 
And  quarter  himfclf  upon  his  paws  ; 
And  though  his  countrymen,  the  Huns, 
Did  flew  their  meat  between  their  bums 
And  th'  horfes'  backs  o'er  which  they  ftraddlf , 
And  ev'ry  man  ate  up  his  faddlc  ; 
He  was  not  half  fo  nice  as  they. 
But  ate  it  taw  when  't  came  in  's  way. 
He  'd  trac'd  the  countries  far  and  near. 
More  than  Le  Blanc  the  traveller, 
Who  writesj  he  fpous'd  in  India, 
Of  noble  houfe,  a  lady  gay, 
^\nd  got  on  her  a  race  of  worthies 
As  ftout  as  any  upon  earth  is. 
I'ull  many  a  fight  for  him  between 
Talgol  and  Orfin  oft'  had  been, 
f'.nch  ftriving  to  defervc  the  crown 
Of  a  fav'd  citizen  ;  the  one 
'I'o  guard  hi«  Bear,  the  other  fought 
To  aiii  his  Dog  ;  both  made  more  ftout 
By  fev'rai  fpiirs  of  nejghb  mrhood, 
Church-fellow-memberlhip,  and  blood  ? 
But  Talgol,  mortal  foe  to  cows. 
Never  got  ought  of  him  but  blows; 
Blows  hard  and  h-.-avy,  fuch  as  he 
Had  lent,  repaid  with  ufiiry. 

Yet  Talgol  '  was  of  courage  ftout. 
And  vaaquifli'doft'ner  than  he  fought ; 

*  A  biitcticr  in  Ncvvp.ate  market,  who  aftcrwarils  nb- 
taiiud  a  CiiitainS  eiimriiilioii  tor  liis  rebellious  liravcry 
at  har.by,  ii  Sic  K.  L'tllciiii^c  ubrctv.*. 
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Inur'd  to  labour,  -fweat  and  toil, 

And,  like  a  champion,  fhonc  with  oil ; 

Right  many  a  widow  his  keen  blade, 

And  many  fatherlefs  had  made  ; 

He  many  a  boar  and  huge  dun-cow 

Did,  like  another  Guy,  o'erthrow ; 

But  Guy  with  him  in  fight  compar'd, 

Had  like  the  boar  or  dun-cow  far'd  : 

'vVith  greater  troops  of  flieep  h'  had  fought 

Than  Ajax,  or  bold  Don  Quixote ; 

And  many  a  ferpent  of  fell  Idnd, 

With  wings  before  and  (lings  behind, 

Subdu'd  ;  as  poets  fay,  long  agone, 

Bold  Sir  George,  Saint  George,  did  tlie  Dragon. 

Nor  engine,  m  r  device  {wleniic, 

Difeafe,  nor  dodlor  epidemic. 

Though  ftor'd  with  dcletery  med'cines, 

(Which  whofoever  took  is  dead  fince) 

E'er  fent  fo  vafl  a  colony 

To  both  the  under  worlds  as  he ; 

For  he  was  of  that  noble  trade 

That  demi-gods  and  heroes  made, 

Slaughter,  and  knocking  on  the  head, 

The  trade  to  which  they  all  were  bred; 

And  i«,  like  others,  glorious  when 

'Tis  great  and  large,  butbafe,  if  mean  : 

The  former  rides  in  triumph  for  it, 

The  latter  in  a  two-wheei'd  chariot. 

For  daring  to  profane  a  thing 

So  facred  with  vile  bungling. 

Next  tbefe  the  brave  Magnano  *  came, 
Magnano,  great  in  martial  fame  ; 
Yet  when  with  Orfin  he  wag'd  fight, 
'Tis  fung  he  got  but  little  by  't : 
Yet  he  was  fierce  as  foreft  boar, 
Whofe  fpoils  upon  his  back  he  wore. 
As  thick  as  Ajax'  fevenfold  fhield, 
Which  o'er  his  brazen  arms  he  held ; 
But  brafs  was  feeble  to  refifl 
The  fury  of  his  armed  fifl ; 
Nor  cou'd  the  hardefl  iron  hold  out 
Againft  his  blows,  but  they  would  through  't. 

In  magic  he  was  deeply  read. 
As  he  that  made  the  brazen-head ; 
Profoundly  fkill'd  in  the  black 'art. 
As  Englilh  Merlin  for  his  heart ; 
But  far  more  fkilful  in  the  fpheres, 
Than  he  was  at  the  fieve  and  (hears. 
He  cou'd  transform  himfelf  to  colour, 
As  like  the  devil  as  a  collier ; 
As  like  the  hypocrites,  in  (hew, 
Are  to  true  faints,  or  crow  to  crow. 

Of  warlike  engines  he  was  author, 
Dcvis'd  for  quick  difpatch  of  flaughtert 
The  cannon,  blunderbufs,  and  faker. 
He  was  th'  inventor  of,  and  maker  : 
The  trumpet  and  the  kettle  drum 
Did  both  from  his  invention  come. 
He  was  the  firft  that  e'er  did  teach 
To  make,  and  how  to  flop  a  breach.    . 

*  Simeon  Wait  *  tinker,  as  famous  an  lr.depen<lent 
prciilier  as  Burroughs,  •.\lio,  with  equal  t>lafphemy  to  his 
Lora  o!  Hofts,  would  llile  Oliver  CiomwcU  the  Arclun- 
gc!  giving  battle"  to  the  Devil. 


A  lance  he  bore  with  iron  pike, 
Th'  one  half  wou'd  thruft,  the  other  flrlke  J 
And  when  their  forces  he  had  join'd, 
He  fcorn'd  to  turn  his  parts  behind. 

He  TruUa  *  lov'd,  TruUa,  more  bright 
Than  burnifli'd  armour  of  her  knight ; 
A  bold  virago,  (lout  and  tall. 
As  Joan  of  France,  or  Englilh  Mall: 
Through  perils  both  of  wind  and  limb. 
Through  thick  and  thin  fhe  foUow'd  him 
In  ev'ry  adventure  h'  undertook. 
And  never  him  or  it  forfcok  : 
At  breach  of  wall,  or  hedge  furprife. 
She  (har'd  i'  th'  hazard  and  the  prize  ; 
At  beating  quarters  up,  or  forage, 
Behav'd  herfelf  with  matchlefs  courage, 
And  laid  about  in  fight  more  bufily 
Than  th'  Amazonian  Dame  Penthefile. 
And  though  fome  critics  here  cry  ihame, 
And  fay  our  authors  are  to  blame, 
That  (fp^ght  of  all  philofophets, 
Who  hold  no  females  (lout  but  bears. 
And  heretofore  did  fo  abhor 
That  women  (bould  pretend  to  war, 
They  would  not  fuffer  the  (lout'ft  dame 
To  fwear  by  Hercules's  name) 
Make  feeble  ladies,  in  their  works. 
To  fight  like  termagants  and  Turks; 
To  lay  their  native  arms  afide. 
Their  modefty,  and  ride  aftride; 
To  run  atilt  at  men,  and  wield 
Their  naked  tools  in  open  field ; 
As  flout  Armida,  bold  Thaledris, 
And  (he  that  would  have  been  the  miflrcfs 
Of  Gusdibert,  but  he  had  grace. 
And  rather  took  a  country  lafs ; 
They  fay  'tisfalfe  without  all  fenfe. 
But  of  pernicious  confequence 
To  government,  which' they  fuppofe 
Can  never  be  upheld  in  profe ; 
Strip  Nature  naked  to  the  (kin. 
You'll  find  about  her  no  fuch  thing. 
It  may  be  fo,  yet  what  we  tell 
Of  Trulla,  that's  improbable. 
Shall  be  depos'd  by  that  have  feen  't. 
Or,  what's  as  good,  produc'd  in  print; 
And  if  they  wiifhot  take  our  word. 
We'll  piove  it  true  upon  record. 

The  upright  Cerdon  f-  next  advanc't, 
Of  all  his  race  the  valiant'ft  : 
Cerdon  the  Great,  renown'd  in  fong. 
Like  Hetc'les,  for  repair  of  wrong  : 
He  f  ais'd  the  low,  and  fortify 'd 
The  weak  againft  the  ftrongeft  fide  : 
111  has  he  read  that  never  hit 
On  him  in  Mufes'  deathlefs  writ. 
He  had  a  weapon  keen  and  fierce. 
That  through  a  bull-hide  (hield  wou'd  pierce. 
And  cut  it  in  a  thoufand  pieces. 
Though  tougher  than  the  Knight  of  Greece  his, 

*  The  daughter  of  James  Spcnfcr,  debiuchedby  Map- 
nanothe  tinker.  So  called,  bccauie  the  tinkers  wile  ot 
milL-^fs  was  commonly  called  his  tniU. 

t  A  one-ey'd  cobler,  hke  his  brother  Coloud  Hewf«n. 
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With  whom  his  bhck-thnmbM  anceftor 

Vas  comrade  i.i  •li-.  ten  years  war  : 

For  when  rhc  rclllcfs  Greeks  fat  down 

So  many  years  before  Troy  town,  ^ 

And  were  renown'd  as  Homtr  Writes, 

For  well-fol'd  boots  iii   lefs  than  fights, 

They  ow'd  that  ^lory  only  to 

Hi>  anceftor  that  made  them  fo. 

Part  friend  he  was  to  reformation, 

Until  'twas  worn  qiii'e  out  of  fafhion  ; 

IsVxt  redifier,  of  wry  law, 

And  v.ould  make  three  to  aire  one  flaw. 

I.uarned  he  was.  and  cou'd  take  note, 

M  ratifcribe,  colled,  tranflate,  and  quote  : 

But  preaching  was  his  chiefeft  talent  *, 

Or  argument,  in  whicJi  being  valiant, 

He  us'd  to  lay  about  and  ftickle, 

Like  ram  or  bull  at  (.'onventicle  : 

For  difputants  lik-  rams  and  bulls, 

Do  fight  with  arms  that  fpring  from  fculls. 

Laft  Colon  t  came,  bold  man  of  war, 
Deftin'd  to  blows  by  fatal  ftar  ; 
Right  expert  in  command  of  horfc. 
But  cruel,  and  vithout  remorfe. 
That  which  of  Centaur  long  ago 
Was  faid,  ard  ha,";  been  wrefted  to 
Some  other  knights,  w  is  true  of  this, 
He  and  his  Iwrfi"  were  of  a  piece  ; 
One  fpirit  did  inform  them  both, 
The  felf-famc  vigour,  fury,  wroth  ; 
Yet  he  was  much  the  rougher  part. 
And  always  had  a  harder  heart, 
Although  his  horfe  had  been  of  thofe 
1  hat  fed  on  nran'-;  flefli^  as  tame  goes  : 
Strange  food  for  hsr^i. !  and,  yet,  alas! 
It  may  be  true,  for  ficlh  is  grafs. 
Sturdy  he  was,  and  no  lefs  able 
Than  Hercules  to  clean  a  ftable; 
As  great  a  drover,  and  as  great 
A  critic  too,  in  dog  or  neat. 
He  ripp'd  the  womb  up  of  his  mother. 
Dame  Tellus,  'caufe  (be  wanted  fother. 
And  provender,  wherewith  to  feed 
Himfelf  and  his  ]d>  cruel  flccd.  • 

It  was  a  qucftion  whether  he 
Or's  horfe  were  of  .i  family 
More  worfhipful;  'till  antiquaffes 
(After  they'd  almoft  pnr'd  out  their  eyes) 
l)id  very  learnedly  decide 
The  bus'nefs  on  the  horfc's  fide, 
And  prov'd  not  only  horfe,  but  cows, 
Nay  pigs,  were  of  the  elder  houfc  : 
For  be.iftf!,  win  n  man  wns  but  a  piece 
Of  earth  himfelf,  did  th*  earth  polTcfs. 
Thcfe  worthies  were  the  chief  that  led 
The  combatants  each  in  the  head 
Of  his  commr.iid,  with  arms  and  rage 
Ready,  and  longing  to  engage. 
The  num'rous  rabble  was  drawn  out 
Of  fev'ral  counties  round  about, 
F'rnm  villages romo''-,  and  fliircs, 
Of  caft  and  wcftcrn  hcmifphcrcs. 

•  Mnhanicmf  all  fori-  were  tlii  n  Prc.irlicrs,  a'  •'.  romc 
•fthem  wiucli  loUowcil  .uul  adnurcU  by  the  mob, 
%  Ned  Ten y, an  hclUcr. 


H  U  D  1  B  R  A  S. 


FattJ 


From  foreign  pariflies  ind  regitfns, 

Of  different  manners,  fpeech,  religions, 
Came  men  and  .vnalliffs  ;  fome  to  fight 
For  fame  and  honour,  fome  for  fight. 
And  now  the  field  of  death,  the  lills. 
Were  enter'd  by  antagonifi:», 
And  blood  was  ready  to  be  broach'd, 
When  Hudibras  in  hafte  approach'd, 
With  squi  e  and  weapons  to  attack  'em  ; 
But  firft  thus  from  his  horfe  befpake  'em. 

What  rage,  O  Citizens  !  what  fury 
Doth  you  to  thefe  dire  actions  hurry  ? 
What  ceftrum,  what  phrenetic  mood 
Makes  yai  thus  lavilh  of  your  blood. 
While  the  proud  Vies  your  trophies  boaft 

And  unreveng'd  walks ghofl; .' 

What  towns,  what  garrifons  might  you, 

With  hazard  of  this  blood,  fubdue, 

Wr.\h  row  y'  arc  bent  to  throw  away 

In  vain  untriumphable  fray  ? 

Shall  faints  in  civil  bioodlhed  wallow 

Of  faints,  and  let  the  caufe  lie  fallow  ? 

The  caufe,  for  which  we  fought  andfwore 

So  boldly^  fliall  we  now  give  o'er? 

Then  becaufe  quarrels  ftiU  are  fcen 

With  oaths  and  Iwearings  to  begin. 

The  S  lemn  League  and  Covenant 

Will  foem  a  mere  God-dam  me  rant. 

And  we  that  took  it,  and  have  fought, 

As  lewd  as  drunkards  that  fall  out : 

For  as  we  make  war  far  the  King 

Againft  himfelf,  the  felf-fame  thirfg. 

Some  will  not  {tick  to  fwear,  wc  do 

For  God  and  for  Religion  too ; 

For  if  bear-baiting  we  allow. 

What  good  can  Reformation  do  ? 

The  blood  and  treafure  that's  laid  out 

Is  thrown  away,  and  goes  for  nought. 

Are  thefe  the  fruits  o'  th'  Proteftation, 

The  prototype  of  Reformation, 

Which  all  the  faints,  and  fome,  fince  martyri^ 

Wore  in  their  hats  like  wedding-garters, 

When  'twas  refolv'd  by  either  Houle 

Six  Members'  quarrel  to  cfpoufc  ? 

Did  they  for  this  draw  down  the  rabble. 

With  zeal  and  noifes  formidable. 

And  make  all  cries  about  the  town 

Join  throats  to  cry  the  Bifhops  down  ? 

Who  havitig  round  begirt  the  palace, 

(As  once  a  month  they  do  tlic  gallows) 

As  Members  gave  the  fign  about, 

Set  up  their  throats  with  hideous  lliout. 

When  tinkers  bawl'd  aloud  to  fettle 

Church-Difcliplinc,  for  patching  kettle; 

No  fow-geldcr  did  blow  his  horn 

To  geld  a  cat,  but  ery'd  Reform  ; 

The  oyfter  women  lock'd  their  fifli  up. 

And  trudg'ii  away  to  cry  No  Biihop; 

The  mciile-trap  nrcn  laid  iave-alls  by. 

And  "guiiift  liv'l  Giiunfellors  did  cry. 

Botcher'-  Kit  old  cl'i'hes  in  the  lurch, 

And  fell  ti>  turn  and  patch  the  Church  ■. 

Son't  eiy'd  the  C'  vciiant,  inftcad 

Of  J  U'iJiug-pics  and  gingerbread  ^ 
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And  fome  for  brooms,  old  boots,  ?."••'  fhoes, 

Bawl'd  out  to  purge  the  Common-Houfe  : 

Ipl>ead  of  kitchen-ftuff,  fome  cry 

A  Gofpel-preaching  Miniftry ; 

And  fome  for  old  fuitp.  coats,  or  cloak, 

No  Surplices  nor  Service-book  : 

A  ftrange  harmonious  inclination 

Of  all  degrees  to  Reformation. 

And  is  this  all  ?  Is  this  the  end 

To  which  thefe  Carr'ngs  on  did  tend  ? 

Hath  Public  Faith,  like  a  young  heir, 

For  this  tak'n  up  all  forts  of  ware, 

And  run  int'  ev'ry  tradefman's  book, 

Till  both  turn'd  bankrupts,  and  are  broke  ? 

Pid  Saints,  for  this,  bring  in  their  plate, 

And  crowd  ae-if  they  came  too  late  ? 

For  when  thJy  thought  the  caufe  had  need  on't, 

Happy  was  he  that  cou'd  be  rid  on't.  , 

Did  they  coin  pifs-pots,  bowls,  and  flaggons, 

.       Int'  officers  of  horfe  and  dragoons  i 

'"*  And  into  pikes  and  mufqueieers 
Stamp  beakers,  cups  and  porringers ; 
A  thimble,  bodkin,  and  a  fpoon, 
Did  dart  up  living  men  as  foon 
As  in  the  furnace  they  were  thrown, 
Juft  like  the  dragon's  teeth  b'ing  fown. 
Then  was  the  Caufe  of  gold  and  plate, 
The  Brethrens'  ofF'rings,  confecrate, 
Like  th'  Hebrew  calf,  and  down  before  it 
The  Saints  fell  proftrate,  to  adore  it : 
So  fay  the  Wicked— and  will  you 
Make  that  farcafmus  fcandal  true, 
By  running  after  Dogs  and  Bears, 
Beafts  more  unclean  than  calves  or  fleers  ? 
Have  pow'iful  Preachers  ply'd  their  tongues, 
And  laid  themfelves  out  and  tlwHtJungs ; 
Us'd  all  means,  both  direift  and  fin'fter, 
r  th'  pow'r  of  Gofpel  preaching  Min'fter  ? 
Have  they  invented  tones  to  win 
The  women,  and  make  them  draw  in 
1  he  men,  as  Indians  with  a  female 
Tame  elephant  inveigle  the  male  ? 
Have  they  told  Prov'dence  what  it  muft  do,^ 
Whom  to  avoid,  and  whom  to  truft  to  ? 
Dilcover'd  th'  Enemy's  defign. 
And  which  way  beft  to  countermine  ? 
Prefcrib'd  what  ways  it  hath  to  work, 
Or  it  will  ne'er  advance  the  Kirk  ? 

\      Told  it  the  news  o'  th'  laft  exprefs, 
And  after  good  or  bad  fuccefs 
Made  pray'rs  not  fo  like  petitions 
As  overtures  and  propofitions, 
(Such  as  the  army  did  prefent 
"To  their  Creator,  the  Parl'ament) 
In  which  they  freely  will  confefs, 
They  will  not,  cannot  acquiefce, 
Unlefs  the  Work  be  carry'd  on 
In  the  fame  way  they  kave  begun, 
By  fetting  Church  ai;d  Commonweal 
All  on  a  flame,  blight  as  their  zeal, 

"i      On  which  the  Saints  were  all  agog, 
And  all  this  for  a  Bear  and  Dog  > 
The  Parl'ameut  drew  up  petitions 
'J'o  'tfelf,  ar.d  fent  them,  like  commiflions, 
To  well-afFecled  pcrloiis,  do.\a 
jfp  ev'ry  citj-  and  great  town, 


With  pow'r  to  levy  horfe  and  men, 

Only  to  bring  them  back  agen  ? 

For  this  did  many,  many  a  mile, 

Ride  manfully  in  rank  und  file. 

With  paj'ers  in  their  hat-,  that  fhew'd 

As  if  they  to  the  pill'ry  rode 

Have  ail  thefe  courfes,  thefe  efforts 

Been  try'd  by  people  of  all  forts, 

ydis  et  remis,  omnibus  nervis. 

And  all  t'  advance  the  Caufe's  fervice. 

And  Ihall  all  now  be  thrown  away 

In  petulant  intcfline  fray  ' 

Shall  we,  that  in  the  Cov'nant  fwore 

Each  man  of  us  to  run  before 

Another,  flill  in  Reformation 

Give  Dogs  and  Beats  a  difpenfation  ? 

How  will  Diffentmg  Brethren  relifh  it  ? 

What  will  MalignaiUs  fay  ■•   Videlicet^ 

That  each  man  fwore  to  do  his  beft 

To  damn  and  perjure  all  the  refl .' 

And  bid  the  Devil  take  the  hin'moft 

Which  at  this  race  is  like  to  win  moft. 

They'll  fay  our  bus  nefs,  to  Ri.form 

The  Church  and  State,  is  but  a  worm  ; 

For  to  fubfcribe,  unfight,  unfeen, 

T'  an  unknown  Church  difcipline, 

What  is  it  elfe,  but  beforehand 

T'  engage,  and  after  underftand  ? 

For  when  we  fwore  to  carry  on 

The  prefent  Reformation, 

According  to  the  pureft  mode 

Of  churches  beil:  reform'd  abroad, 

What  did  we  elfe  but  make  a  vow 

I'o  do  we  know  not  what,  nor  how.' 

For  no  three  of  us  will  agree 

Where,  or  what  churches  thefe  fhould  bej 

And  is  indeed  the  felf-fame  cafe 

With  theirs  that  fwore  et  Mteras ; 

Or  the  French  League  in  which  men  vow'd 

To  fight  to  the  laft  drop  of  blood. 

Thefe  llanders  will  be  throv/n  upon 

The  caufe  and  work  we  carry  on, 

If  we  permit  men  to  run  headlong 

T'  exorbitance!)  fit  for  bedlam, 

Rather  than  gofpel-walking  times, 

When  flightell  fins  are  greatefl  crimes. 

But  we  the  matter  fo  fhall  handle, 

As  to  remove  that  odious  fcandal : 

In  name  of  King  and  Parl'ment, 

I  charge  yc  all,  no  more  foment 

This  feud,  but  keep  the  peace  between 

Your  brethren  and  your  countrymen. 

And  to  thofe  plates  ftraight  repair 

Where  your  refpedtive  dwellings  arc. 

But  to  that  purpofc  firft  furrender 

The  Fiddler,  as  the  prime  offender, 

Th'  incendiary  vile,  that  is  chief 

Author  and  engineer  of  mifchief ; 

That  makes  divifion  between  friends, 

For  Profane  and  malignant  ends. 

He  and  that  engine  of  vile  noife. 

On  which  illegally  he  plays. 

Shall  ( diilum  faiium  j  both  be  brought 

'I'o  condign  puni(hment,  as  they  ought. 

This  muft  be  done,  and  1  would  fain  fee 

Mortal  fo  fturdy  as  to  gainfay  ; 
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For  then  I'll  take  anotlisf  courfe, 

And  foon  reduce  you  all  by  force. 

This  faid,  he  chpt  his  hand  on  fword, 

To  fticw  he  meant  to  keep  his  word. 
But  lalgnl,  who  had  long  fuppreft 

Inflamed  wrath  in  glowing  brcaft, 

Which  now  began  to  rage  and  burn  as 

Impbcably  as  flame  in  furnace, 

Thus  anfwer'd  him  :  Thou  verminc  wretched^ 

As  e'er  in  meafled  pork  was  hatched ; 

Thou  tail  of  worfhip  that  does  grow 

On  rump  of  juftice  as  of  cow  ; 

How  durft  thou  with  that  fullen  luggage 

O'  th'  fclf,  old  ir'ii,  and  other  baggage, 

With  which  thy  fteed  of  bones  and  leather 

Hasbrnhe  his  wind  in  halting  hither  ; 

How  durft  th',  I  fayi  adventure  thus 

T'  oppofe  thy  lumber  againft  us  ? 

Could  thine  impertinence  find  out 

Ko  work  t'  employ  itfelf  about, 

Where  thou,  fecure  from  wooden  blow, 

Thy  bufy  vanity  might  fhew  ? 

Was  no  difpute  afoot  between 

The  caterwaling  Brethren  ? 

Uo  fubtle  qucftion  rais'd  among 

I'hofe  out  o'  their  wits,  and  thofe  i'  th'  wrong  .> 

!No  prize  between  thofe  combatants 

O'  til'  times,  the  land  and  water  faints, 

Where  thou  niight'ft  ftickle,  without  hazard 

Of  outrage  to  thy  hide  and  mazzard, 

And  not  for  want  of  bus'nefs,  come 

To  us  to  be  thus  troublefomc, 

To  intcrnipt  our  better  fort 

Of  difputants,  arid  fpoil  our  fport  ? 

Was  there  no  felony,  no  bawd, 

Cut  purfe,  or  burglary  abroad  ? 

No  fiolcn  pig,  nor  plundcr'd  goofe, 

To  tie  thee  up  from  breaking  loofe  ? 

No  ale  unlircns'd,  broken  hedge, 

J'or-tvhich  thou  ftatutc  mipht'ft  alledge, 

'i'o  keep  tlice  bufy  from  foul  evil, 

And  (hamc  due  to  thee  from  the  devil  ? 

])id  no  Committee  fit,  where  he 

Alight  cut  out  journey  work  for  thee, 

And  fet  th'  a  talk,  with  fubornation, 

To  flitch  up  falc  and  fcqueftration, 

To  cheat,  with  holinefs  and  zeal, 

All  parties  and  the  commonweal  i 

Much  better  had  it  been  for  thee 

He'd  kept  thee  where  ih'  art  us'd  to  be, 

Or  font  th'  on  bus'nefs  any  whither, 

So  he  had  never  brought  thee  thither  : 

But  if  th'  haft  brain  enough  in  Ikidl 

To  keep  itfelf  in  lodging  whole. 

And  not  provoke  the  rage  of  ftones, 

And  cudgels  to  thy  hide  and  bones. 

Tremble,  and  vanilh  while  thou  may'ft. 

Which  I'll  not  promife  if  thou  ftay'lt. 

At  thin  the  knight  grew  higli  in  wroth, 

And  lifting  hands  and  eyes  up  both, 

Three  times  he  fmote  on  ftom:ich  ftout, 

1-rom  whence,  at  length,  thefe  words  broke  out  i 

Was  1  for  this  entitled.  Sir, 
And  girt  villi  trufty  IvTord  and  fpur, 


For  fame  and  fcmour  to  wage  battle. 

Thus  to  be  brav'd  by  foe  to.  cattle  ? 

Not  all  that  pride  that  makes  thee  fwell 

As  big  as  thou  doft  blown-up  veal, 

Nof  all  thy  tricks  and  flights  to  chear, 

And  fell  thy  carrion  for  good  meat ; 

Not  all  thy  magic  to  repair 

Decay'd  old  age  in  tough  lean  ware, 

Make  nat'ral  death  appear  thy  work, 

And  ftop  the  gangrene  in  fta'e  pork; 

Not  all  that  force  that  makes  thee  proud, 

Becaufe  by  bullock  ne'er  withiloodi 

Though  arm'd  with  all  thy  cleavers,  knivee^ 

And  axes,  made  to  hew  down  lives, 

Shall  fave  or  help  thee  to  evade 

The  hand  of  Juftice,  or  this  blade, 

Vhich  I,  her  fword-bearer,  do  cany. 

For  civil  deed  and  military  : 

Nor  fliall  thefe  words  of  venom  bafe, 

Which  thou  haft;  from  their  native  place. 

Thy  ftomach,  pump'd  to  fling  on  me. 

Go  unreveng'd,  though  I  am  free  ; 

Thou  down  tl>e  fame  throat  fliall  devour  'cm. 

Like  tainted  beef,  and  pay  dear  for  'em  : 

Nor  fliall  it  e'er  be  faid  that  wight 

With  gantlet  blue  and  bafea  white, 

And  roynd  blunt  truncheon  by  his  fide, 

So  great  a  man  at  arms  defy'd 

With  words  far  bitterer  than  wo-mwood. 

That  wou'd  in  Job  or  Grizel  ftir  mood. 

Dogs  with  their  tongues  their  wounds  do  heal, 

But  men  with  hands,  as  thou  (halt  feel. 

This  faid,  with  hafty  rage  he  fnatch'd 
His  gunfhot,  that  in  hoftlers  watrh'd. 
And  bending  cock,  he  levell'd  full 
Againft  th  outfide  of  Talgol's  (kull. 
Vowing  that  he  Ihou'd  ne'er  ftir  further, 
Nor  henceforth  cow  nor  bullock  murder  : 
But  Pallas  came  in  Ihape  of  Ruft, 
And  'twixt  the  fpring:  and  hammer  thruft 
Her  gorgon  Ihield,  which  made  the  cock 
Stand  ftifF,  as  'twere  transform'd  to  ftocW. 
Mean-while  fierce  Talgol,  gath'ring  might. 
With  rugged  truncheon  charg'd  the  Knight^ 
But  he,  with  pctronel  ufheav'd, 
Inftead  of  fliield,  the  blow  receiv'd  ; 
The  gun  rccoil'd,  as  well  it  might, 
Not  us'd  to  fuch  a  kind  of  fight. 
And  (hrunk  from  its  great  mafter's  gripe, 
Knock'd  down  and  ftun'd  with  mortal  llripe. 
Then  Hudibras,  with  furious  hafte. 
Drew  out  his  fword  ;  yet  not  I'o  faft 
But  Talgol  firft,  with  hardy  thwack, 
Twice  bruis'd  his  head,  and  twice  his  back; 
But  when  his  nut-brown  fword  was  out, 
With  ftomach  huge  he  laid  about, 
Imprinting  many  a  wound  upon 
His  mortal  foe,  the  truncheon  : 
The  trufty  cudgel  did  oppofe 
lifelf  againft  dead-doing  blows. 
To  guard  his  leader  from  fell  bane, 
Ancl  then  rcveng'd  itfelf  again. 
And  though  the  fword  (fomc  undcrftoodj 
In  force  had  much  the  odds  of  Tvood, 
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'Twas  nothing  fo  ;  botli  Tides  were  balanc't 

So  eqaal,  none  knew  which  was  val'jnt'fl. : 

For  wood,  with  honour  b'ing  engag'd, 

Is  fo  implacably  enrag'd. 

Though  iron  hew  and  mangle  fore, 

W'"ood  wounds  and  bruifes  honmr  more. 

And  now  both  knights  were  out  of  breath, 

Tir'd  in  the  hot  purfuiis  of  death, 

Whilft  all  the  reft  amaz'd  ftood  fbll, 

Expeding  which  fliould  take,  or  kill. 

This  Hiidibras  obierv'd  ;  and  fretting, 

CoiKjueft  ftiould  be  fo  long  a-getting, 

He  drew  up  all  his  forcei  into 

One  body,  and  that  into  one  blow  ; 

But  Talgol  wifely  avoided  it 

By  cunning  flight ;  for  had  it  hit 

The  upper  part  of  him,  the  blow 

Had  flit,  as  fure  as  that  Vlow. 

Meanwhile  the  incomparable  Celon, 
To  aid  his  friend,  began  to  fall  on  ; 
Him  Ralph  enccunter'd,  and  ftraight  grew 
A  difn-.al  combat  'twixt  them  two  ; 
Th'  one  arm'd  with  metal,  th'  other  with  wood, 
This  fit  for  bruife,  and  that  for  blood. 
With  many  a  ftiff  thwack,  many  a  bang, 
Hard  crab-tree  and  old  iron  rang, 
"While  none  that  iaw  them  cou'd  divine 
To  which  fide  conqueft  would  incline ; 
Until  Magnano,  who  did  envy 
That  two  ihould  with  fo  many  men  vy. 
By  fubde  ftratagem  of  brain 
Perform'd  what  force  could  ne'er  attain ; 
For  he,  by  foul  hap,  having  found 
Where  thiftles  grew  on  barren  ground, 
I,n  hafte  he  drew  his  weapon  out, 
And  having  cropt  them  from  the  root. 
He  clapt  them  underneath  the  tail 
Of  fteed,  with  pricks  as  fharp  as  nail : 
The  angry  beaft  did  ftraight  refent 
The  wrong  done  to  his  fundament. 
Began  to  kick,  and  fling,  and  wince, 
As  if  he'd  been  befide  his  fenfe, 
Striving  to  difengage  fr»m  thiftle, 
That  gall'd  him  forely  under  his  tail ; 
Jnftead  of  which,  he  threw  pack. 
Of  Squire  and  baggage,  from  his  back  ; 
And  blund'ring  ftill,  with  fmarting  rump. 
He  gave  the  Knight's  fteed  fuch  a  thump 
As  made  him  reel.  The  knight  did  ftoop^ 
And  fat  on  further  fide  aflope, 
This  Talgol  view'ng,  who  had  now 
By  flight  efcap'd  the  fatal  blow. 
He  rally'd,  and  again  fell  to't ; 
For  catching  foe  by  pcarcft  foot. 
He  lifted  with  fuch  might  and  ftrength, 
As  would  have  hurl'd  liim  thrice  bi»  length, 
And  dafti'd  his  brains  (if  any)  out  ; 
But  Mars,  that  ftill  proteds  the  ftout, 
In  pudding-time  came  to  his  aid, 
And  under  him  the  Bear  convey'd  ; 
The  Bear,  upon  whofe  foft  fur-gown 
The  Knight  with  all  his  weight  fell  down. 
The  friendly  rug  preferv'd  the  ground. 
And  headlong  Knight,  fr«3ni  braife  or  wound  : 


Like  featherbed  betwixt  a  wall. 

And  heavy  burnt  of  cannon-ball. 

As  Sancho  on  a  blanket  fell. 

And  had  no  hurt,  our's  far'd  as  well 

In  body,  though  his  mighty  fpirit, 

B'ing  heav)-,  did  not  fo  well  bear  it. 

The  Bear  was  in  a  greater  fright. 

Beat  down,  and  worfted  by  the  Knight ; 

He  roar'd,  and  rag'd,  and  flung  about. 

To  ftiake  off  bondage  from  his  fnout : 

His  wrath  inflam'd,  boil'd  o'er,  and  from 

His  jaws  of  death  he  threw  the  foam  ; 

Fury  in  ftranger  poftures  threw  him. 

And  more  than  ever  herald  drew  him  : 

He  tore  the  earth,  which  he  had  fav'd 

From  fquelch  of  Knight,  and  ftorm'd  and  rav'dj 

And  vex'd  the  more,  becaufe  the  harms 

He  felt  were  'gainft  the  law  of  arms  : 

For  men  he  alway's  took  to  be 

His  friends,  ana  dogs  the  enemy  ; 

Who  never  ft)  much  hurt  had  done  him. 

As  his  own  fide  did  fading  on  him  : 

It  griev'd  him  to  the  guts  that  they, 

For  whom  he  'd  fought  fo  many  a  fray, 

And  ferv'd  with  lofs  of  blood  fo  long, 

Shou'd  offer  fuch  inhuman  wrong  ; 

Wrong  of  unfoldier  like  condition. 

Far  which  he  flung  down  his  commiilion  ; 

And  laid  about  him,  till  his  nofe 

From  thrall  of  ring  and  cord  broke  loofer 

Soon  as  he  felt  himfelf  enlarg'd, 

Through  thickeft  of  his  foes  he  charg'd, 

And  made  way  through  th'  amazed  crcwj' 

Some  he  o'erran,  and  fome  o'erthrew. 

But  took  none  ;  for  by  hafty  flight 

He  ftrovc  t'  efcape  purfuit  of  Knight, 

From  whom  he  fled  with  as  much  haftc 

And  dread  as  he  the  rabble  chas'd  ; 

In  hafte  he  fled,  and  fo  did  they. 

Each  and  his  fear  a  fev'ral  way, 

Crowdero  only  kept  the  field, 
Not  ftirring  from  the  place  he  held 
Though  beaten  dovyn,  and  wounded  fore 
I  th'  Fiddle,  and  a  leg  that  bore 
One  fide  of  him,  not  that  of  bone, 
But  much  its  better,  th'  wooden  one. 
He  fpying  Hudibras  lie  ftrow'd 
Upon  the  ground,  like  log  of  wood. 
With  fright  of  fall,  fuppofed  wound. 
And  loff  of  Urine,  in  a  fwound. 
In  hafte  he  fnatch'd  the  wooden  limb 
That  hurt  i'  th'  ankle  lay  by  him, 
And  fitting  it  for  fudden  fight. 
Straight  drew  it  up,  t'  attack  the  Knight  ; 
For  getting  up  onllump  and  hucklc, 
He  with  the  foe  began  to  buckle, 
Vowing  to  be  rtveng'd,  for  breach 
Of  Crowd  and  flcin,  updn  the  wretch. 
Sole  author  of  all  detriment 
He  and  his  Fiddle  underwent. 

But  Ralpho,  (who  hgd  now  begun 
T'  adventure  rcfurre<ftion 
From  heavy  fquelch,  and  had  got  up 
Upon  his  legs,  with  fprained  crup) 
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Looking  abont,  beheld  pernicjon 

Approaching  Knight  from  fell  mufician  ; 

He  fnacch'd  his  whinyard  up,  that  fled 

When  he  was  falling  off  his  fteed, 

(As  rats  do  from  a  failing  honfe) 

To  hide  itl'clf  from  rage  of  blows; 

And,  wing'd  with  fpeed  and  fury,  flew 

To  rcfcue  Knight  from  black  and  blue  ; 

Which  c'tr  he  cou'd  achieve,  his  fconce 

The  leg  encounter'd  twice  and  once 

And  now  *t  was  rais'd  to  fmite  agen. 

When  Ralpho  thruft  himfelf  between  : 

He  took  the  blow  upon  his  arm, 

To  Ihicld  the  Knight  from  further  harm, 

And  joining  wrath  with  force,  befl:ow'd 

On  th'  wooden  member  fuch  a  load, 

That  down  it  fell,  and  with  it  bore 

Crowdero,  whom  it  propp'd  before. 

To  him  the  Squire  right  nimbly  run, 

Andfttting  conqu'ring  foot  upon 

His  trunk,  thus  fpoke  :  What  defp'rate  frenzy 

Made  thee  (thou  whelp  of  Sin)  to  fancy 

Thyfelf,  and  all  that  coward  rabble, 

T'  encounter  us  in  battle  able  ? 

How  durft  th',I  fay,  oppofe  thy  Curftiip 

'Gainft  arms,  authority,  and  worfhip, 

And  Hudibrasor  me  provoke. 

Though  all  thy  limbs  were  heart  of  oak, 

And  th'  other  half  of  thee  as  good 

To  bear  out  blows  as  that  of  wood  ? 

Could  not  the  whipping  poft  prevail. 

With  all  its  rhct'ric,  nor  the  jail, 

To  keep  from  flaying  fcourge  thy  flcin 

And  ancle  free fiom  iron  gin  : 

Which  now  thou  ftialt — but  firft  our  care 

IVIufl  fee  how  Hudibras  does  fare. 

Tliis  faid,  Itc  gently  rais'd  the  Knight, 

And  fet  him  on  his  bum  upright 

To  roufe  him  from  lethargic  dump. 

Hi;  twcak'd  his  nofe,  with  gentle  thump 

Knock'd  on  his  brcaft,  as  if  't  had  been 

To  raifc  the  fpirits  lodg'd  within  : 

They,  waken'd  with  the  noife,  did  fly 

From  inward  room  t  ■  window  eye, 

And  gently  op'ning  lid,  the  cafemcnt, 

Look  d  out,  bnt  yet  with  fome  amazement. 

This  gladded  Ralphn  much  to  fee. 

Who  thus  bcfpoke  the  Knight.  Quoth  he, 

Tweaking  his  nofe,  You  arc,  great  Sir. 

A  fclf- denying  conqueror  ; 

A»  high,  vicStorious,  and  great, 

As  ccr  fought  for  the  Churches  yet. 

If  you  will  give  yourfelf  but  leave 

To  make  out  what  y*  already  have ; 

That's  victory.  The  foe,  for  dread 

Of  your  nine-worthinefs,  is  fled, 

All  lave  Crowdero,  for  whofc  fake 

You  did  th'  efpous'd  Caufc  undertake ; 

And  he  lies  pris'ncr  at  your  feet. 

To  be  difpos'd  as  you  think  meet. 

Either  for  life,  er  death,  orfalc, 

The  gallows,  or  perpetual  jail  ; 

For  one  wink  of  your  powerful  eye 

Muil  fciitcncc  him  to  Uvc  or  die. 


His  Fiddle  is  your  proper  purchafe. 

Won  in  the  fer\'ice  of  the  Churches ; 

And  by  your  doom  muft  be  allow'd 

To  be,  or  be  no  more,  a  Crowd  ; 

For  though  fuccefs  did  not  confer 

Juft  title  on  the  conqueror  ; 

Though  difpenfations  were  not  ftrong 

Conclufions  whether  right  or  wrong ; 

Although  Outgoings  did  confirm. 

And  Owning  were  but  a  mere  term ; 

Yet  as  the  wicked  have  no  right 

To  th'  creature,  though  ufurp'd  by  might. 

The  property  is  in  the  faint. 

From  whom  th'  injurioufly  detain 't ; 

Of  him  they  hold  their  luxuries, 

Their  dogs,  their  horfes,  whores,  and  dice, 

Their  riots,  revels,  maflcs,  delights. 

Pimps,  buffoons,  fiddlers, -parafites ; 

AH  which  the  faints  have  title  to, 

And  ought  t'  enjoy  if  they'ad  their  due. 

What  we  take  from  'em  is  no  more 

Than  what  was  ours  by  right  before; 

For  we  are  their  true  landlords  flill. 

And  they  our  tenants  but  at  will. 

At  this  the  Knight  began  to  roufe. 

And  by  degrees  grow  valorous  : 

He  flar'd  about,  and  feeing  none 

Of  all  his  foes  remain  but  one, 

He  fnatch  d  his  weapon  that  lay  near  him. 

And  from  the  ground  began  to  rear  him. 

Vowing  to  make  Crowdero  pay 

For  all  the  reft  that  ran  away. 

But  Ralpho  now,  in  colder  blood, 

His  fury  mildly  thus  withftood  : 

Great  Sir,  quoth  he,  your  mighty  fpirit 

Is  rais'd  too  high ;  this  flave  does  merit 

To  be  the  hangman's  bus'nefs,  fooncr 

Than  from  your  hand  to  have  the  honour 

Of  his  deftrucftinn  ;  1  that  am 

A  Nothingncfs  in  deed  and  name. 

Did  fcorn  to  hurt  his  forfeit  carcafe. 

Or  ill  entreat  his  Fiddle  or  cafe  : 

Will  you,  great  Sir,  that  glory  blot 

In  cold  blood,  which  you  gain'd  in  hot .' 

Will  you  employ  your  conqu'ring  fword 

To  break  a  Fiddle,  and  your  word  :" 

For  though  I  fought  and  overcame, 

And  quarter  gave,  'twas  in  your  name  : 

For  great  commanders  always  own 

What's  profp'rous  by  the  foldier  done. 

To  fave,  where  you  have  power  to  kill. 

Argues  your  pow'r  above  your  will ; 

And  that  your  will  and  pow'r  have  lefs 

Than  both  might  have  of  felfiftinefs. 

This  pow'r,  which  now  alive,  with  dread 

He  trembles  at,  if  he  were  dead 

Wou'd  no  more  keep  the  flave  in  awe. 

Than  if  you  were  a  Knight  of  ftraw ; 

For  Death  would  then  be  his  con  queror 

Not  you,  and  free  him  from  that  terror. 

If  danger  from  his  life  accrue, 

Or  honour  from  his  death,  to  you, 

"Fwere  policy  and  honour  too 

To  dv  as  you  rcfolv'd  to  do  : 
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But,  Sir,  't  would  wrong  your  valour  much, 

To  fay  it  needs,  or  fears  a  crwtch. 

Great  conqu'rors  greater  glory  gain 

By  foes  in  triumph  led,  than  flain  ; 

The  laurels  that  adorn  their  brows 

Are  puH'dfrom  living,  not  dead  boughs,- 

And  living  foes     the  greateft  fame 

Of  cripple  flain  can  be  but  lame  : 

One  half  of  kim's  already  flain, 

The  other  is  not  worth  your  pain  ; 

Th'  honour  can  but  on  one  fide  light, 

As  worfliip  did,  when  y'  were  dubb'd  Knight ; 

Wherefore  I  think  it  better  far 

To  keep  him  prifoner  of  war, 

And  let  him  faft:  in  bonds  abide, 

At  court  of  juftice  to  be  try'd; 

Where  if  h'  appear  fo  bold  or  crafty, 

There  may  be  danger  in  his  fafety 

If  any  member  there  difllke 

His  face,  or  to  his  beard  have  pique  ; 

Or  if  his  death  will  fave  or  yield  , 

Revenge  or  fright,  it  is  reveal'd. 

Though  he  has  quarter,  ne'erthelefs 

Y'  have  pow'r  to  hang  him  when  you  pleafe  ; 

This  has  been  often  done  by  fome 

Of  our  great  conqu'rors,  you  know  whom  ; 

And  has  by  mofl;  of  us  been  held 

Wife  jufl:ice,  and  to  fome  reveal'd  : 

For  words  and  promifes,  that  yoke 

The  conqueror,  are  quickly  broke  ; 

Like  Samfon's  cuffs,  though  by  his  own 

DireAion  and  advice  put  on. 

For  if  we  fhould  fight  for  the  Caufe 

By  rules  of  military  laws. 

And  only  do  what  they  call  jufl:. 

The  Caufe  would  quickly  fall  to  duft. 

This  we  among  ourfelves  may  fpeak 

But  to  the  wicked  or  the  weak 

We  muft  be  cautious  to  declare 

Perfedtion  truths,  fuch  as  thcfe  are . 

This  faid,  the  high  outragious  mettle 
Of  Knight  began  to  cool  and  fettle. 
He  lik'd  the  Squire's  advice,  and  foon 
Refolv'd  to  fee  the  bus'nefs  done  ; 
And  therefore  charg'd  him  firft  to  bind 
Crowdero's  hands  on  rump  behind, 
And  to  its  former  place  and  ufe 
The  wooden  member  to  reduce. 
But  force  it  take  an  oath  before, 
Ne'er  to  bear  armsagainfl;  him  more. 

Ralpho  difpatched  with  fpcedy  hafte, 
And  having  ty'd  Crowdero  faft. 
He  gave  Sir  Knight  the  end  of  cord, 
To  lead  the  captive  of  his  fword 
III  triumph,  whilll  the  fteedshe  caught, 
And  them  to  further  fervice  brought. 
The  Squire,  in  ftate  rode  on  before, 
And  on  Ms  nut-brown  whinyard  bore 


The  trophy  Fiddle  and  the  cafe, 
Leaning  on  flioulder  like  a  mace. 
The  Kniglit  himfcif  did  after  ride, 
Leading-  Crowdero  by  his  fide  ; 
And  tow'd  him,  if  he  lagg'd  behind, 
Like  boat,  againft  the  tide  and  wind. 
Thus  grave  and  folemn  they  niarch'd  on. 
Until  quite  through  the  town  they'd  gone  ; 
At  furthefl:  end  of  which  there  ftands 
An  ancient  caftle,  that  commands 
Th'  adjacent  parts ;  in  all  the  fabric 
You  fliall  not  fee  one  fl;onc  nor  a  brick. 
But  all  of  wood,  by  pow'rful  fpell 
Of  magic  made  impregnable  : 
There's  neither  iron  bar  nor  gate, 
Portcullis,  chain,  nor  bolt,  nor  grate. 
And  yet  men  durance  there  abide. 
In  dungeon  fcarce  three  inches  wide  ; 
With  roof  fo  low,  that  under  it 
They  never  ft,and,  but  lie  or  fit ; 
And  yet  fo  foul,  that  whofo  is  in. 
Is  to  the  middle-leg  in  prifon  ; 
In  cirele  magical  confin'd. 
With  wall  of  fubtilc  air  and  wind. 
Which  none  are  able  to  break  thorough. 
Until  they're  freed  by  head  of  borough. 
Thither  arriv'd,  th'  advent'rous  Knight 
And  bold  Squire  from  their  fteeds  alight 
At  th'  outward  wall,  near  which  their  ftands 
A  Baflile,  built  t'  imprifon  hands; 
By  flrange  enchantment  made  to  fetter 
The  leffer  parts,  and  free  the  greater  : 
for  though  the  body  may  creep  through, 
The  hands  in  grate  are  faft;  cuough  : 
And  when  a  circle  'bout  the  wrift 
Is  made  by  beadle  exorcift. 
The  body  feels  the  fpur  and  fwitch. 
And  if  'twere  ridden  poft  by  witch. 
At  twenty  miles  an  hour  pace, 
And  yet  ne'er  ftirs  out  of  the  place. 
On  top  of  this  there  is  a  fpire, 
On  which  Sir  Knight  firll  bids  the  Squire, 
The  Fiddle,  and  its  fpoils,  the  cafe, 
In  manner  of  a  trophy  place. 
That  done,  they  ope  the  trap^door  gate. 
And  let  Crowdero  down  thereat. 
Crowdero  making  doleful  face. 
Like  hermit  poor  in  penfive  place. 
To  dungeon  they  tha  wretch  commit, 
And  the  furvivcr  of  his  feet: 
But  tlie  other  that  had  broke  the  peace, 
And  head  of  Knighthood,  the  releafe. 
Though  a  delinquent  falfe  and  forged, 
Yctb'ing  a  ftranger,  he's  enlarged, 
Wliile  his  comrade,  that  did  i!0  hurt, 
Is  clapp'd  up  faft  in  prifon  for't : 
So  Juftice,  while  flie  winks  at  crime*. 
Stumbles  on  innoccn'c  Ibmctimcs. 
LI 


HUDIBRAS. 


IN    THREE    PARTS. 


PARTI,   c  A  N  T  a  m. 


'The  Argument, 

The  fcatter'd  route  return  and  rally. 
Surround  the  place ;  the  Knight  does  fally. 
And  is  made  pris'ner  :  then  they  fcize 
Th'  enchanted  fort  by  ftorm,  releafe 
Crowdero,  and  put  the  Squire  in's  place  ; 
I  fhould  have  firft  faid  Hudibras. 


Ay  me',  what  perils  do  environ 
The  man  that  meddles  with  cold  iron? 
What  plaguy  milchiefs  and  mifhaps 
Do  dog  him  ftill  with  after-claps  ? 
For  though  Dame  Fortune  fetm  to  foiile, 
And  leer  upon  him,  lor  a  while, 
She'll  after  (hcw  him,  in  the  nick 
Of  all  his  glories,  a  dog-trick. 
This  any  man  may  Cng  or  fay 
1'  th'  ditty  cal''d.  What  if  a  Day  ? 
For  Hudibras,  who  thought  he'd  won 
The  field,  as  certain  as  a  gun, 
And  having  routed  the  whole  troop. 
With  viiflory  was  cock-a-Jioop, 
Thinking  ho'd  done  enough  to  purchafe 
Thankfgiving-day  among  the  Churches, 
Wherein  his  mettle  and  brave  worth 
Might  be  explained  by  holder-forth, 
And  ngiftcr'd  by  fame  eternal, 
In  deathlcfs  pages  of  Diurnal, 
Ftiund  in  few  minutes,  to  his  coft, 
He  did  but  count  without  his  hoft, 
And  that  a  turnftilc  is  more  certain 
Tjwn,  in  events  of  war,J[)3mf  Fortnn^t: 


For  now  the  late  faint-hearted  rout, 
O'erthrown  and  fcatter'd  round  about, 
Chas'd  by  the  horror  of  their  fear, 
From  bloody  fray  of  Knight  and  Bear, 
(All  but  the  Dogs,  who  in  purfuit 
Of  the  Knight's  vi(5lory  Hood  to't. 
And  moft  ignobly  fought  to  get 
The  honour  of  his  blood  and  fweat) 
Seeing  the  coaft  was  free  and  clear 
O'  the  conquer'd  and  the  conqueror. 
Took  heart  again,  and  fac'd  about. 
As  if  they  meant  to  fland  it  out : 
For  by  this  time  the  routed  Bear, 
Attack'd  by  th'  enemy  i'  th'  rear, 
Finding  their  number  grew  too  great 
For  him  to  make  a  fafe  retreat, 
Like  a  bold  chieftain  fac'd  about  ; 
But  wifely  doubting  to  hold  out. 
Gave  way  to  fortune,  and  with  hafte 
Fac'd  the  proud  foe,  and  fled,  and  fac'd, 
Retiring  flill,  until  he  found 
He  'ad  got  the  advantage  of  the  ground, 
And  then  as  val'antly  made  head 
To  check  the  foe,  and  forthwith  flcclj 
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Leaving  no  art  untryM,  nor  trick 

Of  warriour  flout  and  politic, 

Until,  in  fpite  of  hot  purfuit, 

He  gain'd  a  pafs,  to  hold  difputc 

On  better  terms,  and  flop  the  courfe 

Of  the  proud  foe.  With  all  his  force 

He  bravely  charg'd,  and  for  a  while 

Forc'd  their  whole  body  to  recoil ; 

But  ftill  their  numbers  fo  increas'd. 

He  found  himfelf  at  length  opprefs'd, 

And  alievafions  fo  uncertain. 

To  fave  hiaifeif  for  better  fortune. 

That  he  refolv'd,  rather  than  yield, 

To  die  with  honour  in  the  field, 

And  fell  his  hide  and  carcafs  at 

A  price  as  high  and  defperate 

As  e'er  he  could.  This  refolution 

He  forthwith  put  in  execution. 

And  bravely  threw  himfelf  among 

The  enemy,  i'  th'  greateft  throng-; 

But  what  cou'd  fmgle  valour  do 

Againft  fo  numerous  a  foe  ? 

Yet  much  he  did,  indeed  too  much 

To  be  believ'd  where  th'  odds  were  fuch  ; 

But  one  againft  a  mulitude. 

Is  more  than  mortal  can  make  good  : 

For  while  one  party  he  appos'd, 

His  rear  wasfuddenly  enclos'd, 

And  no  room  left  him  for  »v;treat. 

Or  fight  againft  a  foe  fo  great. 

For  now  the  maftiffs  charging  home, 

To  blows  and  bandy-gripes  were  come  ; 

While  manfully  himfelf  he  bore, 

And  fetting  his  right  foot  before. 

He  rais'd  himfelf  to  fhew  how  tall 

His  perfon  was  above  them  all. 

This  equal  fliame  and  envy  ftirr'd 

In  th'  enemy,  that  one  fhould  bear'd 

So  many  warriors,  and  fo  ftout. 

As  he  had  dene,  and  ftav'd  it  out, 

Difdaining  to  lay  down  his  arms. 

And  yield  on  honourable  terms. 

Enraged  thus,  fome  in  the  rear 

Attack'd  him,  and  fome  cv'ry  where. 

Till  down  he  fell;  yet  falling  fought, 

And  being  down,  ftill  laid  about ; 

As  Widdrington,  in  doleful  dumps 

Is  faid  to  fight  upon  his  ftumps. 

But  all,  alas  !  had  been  in  vain. 
And  he  inevitably  flain. 
If  TruUa'  and  Cerdon  in  the  nick 
To  refcue  him  had  not  been  quick  : 
For  Trulla,  who  was  light  of  foot, 
As  fhafts  which  long- field  Parthians  Ihoot, 
(But  not  fo  light  as  to  be  borne 
Upon  the  ears  of  ftanding  corn, 
Or  trip  it  o'er  the  water  quicker 
Than  witches,  when  their  ftaves  they  liquor. 
As  fome  report)  was  got  among 
The  foremoft  of  the  martial  throng ; 
There  pitying  the  vanqyifli'd  Bear, 
She  call'd  to  Cerdon,  who  ftood  near. 
Viewing  the  bloody  fight ;  to  whom, 
Shall  we  (quoth  Ihe)  ftand  ftill  ium  drum, 
And  fee  ftout  Bruin,  all  alone, 
By  numbers  bail'ly  OYcrthro^y|J  I 


Such  feats  already  he  'a.s  achiev'd. 

In  ftory  not  to  be  believ'd. 

And  't  would  to  us  be  Ihame  enough, 

Not  to  attempt  to  fetch  him  off. 

I  would  (quoth  he)  venture  a  limb 

To  fecond  thee,  and  refcue  him  ; 

But  then  we  muft  about  it  ftraight. 

Or  elfe  our  aid  will  come  too  late  ; 

Quarter  he  fcorns,  he  is  fo  ftout, 

And  therefore  cannot  long  hold  out. 

This  faid,  they  wav'd  their  weapons  round 

About  their  heads  to  clear  the  ground, 

And  joining  forces,  laid  about 

So  fiercely,  that  the  amazed  rout 

Turn'd  tail  again,  and  ftraight  begun. 

As  if  the  devil  drove,  to  run. 

Mean-while  th'  approach'd  th'  place  where  Bruin 

Was  novv  engag'd  to  mortal  ruin. 

The  conqu'ring  foe  they  foon  aflail'd, 

Firft  Trulla  ftav'd  and  Cerdon  tail'd. 

Until  their  Maftiffs  loos'd  their  hold  : 

And  yet,  alas  !  do  what  they  could. 

The  worfted  Bear  came  off  with  ftore 

Of  bloody  wounds,  but  all  before  ; 

For  as  Achilles,  dipt  in  pond. 

Was  anabaptiz'd  free  from  wound. 

Made  proof  againft  dead-doing  fteel  C 

All  over,  but  the  Pagan  heel ; 

So  did  our  champion's  arms  defend 

All  of  him  but  the  other  end. 

His  head  and  ears,  which  in  the  martidi 

Encounter  loft  a  leathern  parcel ; 

For  as  an  Auftrian  archduke  once 

Had  one  ear  (which  in  ducatoons 

Is  half  the  coin)  in  battle  par'd 

Clofe  to  his  head,  fo  Bruin  far'd  ; 

But  tugg'd  and  puU'd  on  th'  other  fide. 

Like  fcriv'ner  newly  crucify'd  : 

Or  like  the  late-correifted  leathern 

Ears  of  the  circumcifed  brethren. 

But  gentle  Trulla  into  th'  ring 

He  wore  in's  nofe  convey'd  a  ftring. 

With  which  fhe  march'd  before,  and  led 

The  warrior  to  a  graffy  bed. 

As  authors  write  in  a  cool  lliade. 

Which  eglantine  and  rofes  made  ; 

Clofe  by  a  foftly-murm'ring  ftream. 

Where  lovers  us'd  to  loll  and  dream  } 

There  leaving  him  to  his  repofe. 

Secured  from  purfuit  of  foes. 

And  wanting  nothing  but  a  fong, 

And  a  well-tun'd  theorbo  hung 

Upon  a  bough,  to  eafe  his  pain 

His  tugg'd  ears  fuffer'd  with  a  ftrain 

They  both  drew  up,  to  march  in  quefl 

Of  his  great  leader  and  the  reft. 

For  Orfin  (who  was  more  renown'd 
For  ftout  maintaining  of  his  ground, 
In  ftanding  fight,  tlian  for  purfuit, 
As  being  not  fo  quick  of  foot) 
Was  not  long  able  to  keep  pace 
With  others  that  purfu'd  the  chafe, 
But  found  himfelf  left  far  behind. 
Both  out  of  heart  and  out  of  wind  j 
Griev'd  to  behold  his  Bear  puriu'd 
So  bafely  by  a  multitude, 
Llij 
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And  like  to  fall,  not  by  the  provvels. 

But  numbers,  of  his  coward  foes. 

He  rag'd,  and  kept  as  heavy  a  coil  as 

Stout  Herculus  for  lols  of  Hylas ; 

Forcing  the  vallies  to  repeat 

The  -.'.ccents  of  his  fad  regret ; 

He  bcpt  his  breafl:,  and  tore  his  hair, 

For  lofs  of  his  dear  crouy  Bear, 

That  Echo,  from  the  hollow  ground, 

His  doleful  svailings  did  refound    > 

More  wiftfully,  by  n-.any  times, 

Than  in  fmall  potts  fplr.yfoot  rhymes. 

That  makes  he;-   in  their  ruthful  liorics, 

To  anfwer  to  iat'rrogatories, 

And  nioft  unconlcioiiably  dcpofe 

To  things  of  which  (he  nothing  knows; 

And  when  fhe  has  faid  all  flie  can  fay, 

'Tis  wrcfted  to  the  lover's  fancy. 

Quoth  he,  O  whither,  wicked  Bruin, 

Art  thou  fled  ?  to  my — Echo,  Ruin. 

1  thought  th'  hadft  fcorn'd  to  budge  a  ftep 

For  fear.  Quoth  Echo,  Marry  guep. 

Am  not  1  here  to  take  thy  part  .•' 

Then  what  has  quail'd  thy  ftubborn  heart  ? 

Have  thefe  bones  rattled  and  this  head 

So  ofteii  in  thy  quarrel  bled  ? 

Nor  did  1  ever  winch  or  grudge  it 

For  thy  dear  fake.  Quoth  fhe,  Mum,  budget. 

Think'll  thou  t'will  not  be  laid  i'  th'  difli 

Thou  turn'd'ft  thy  back  ?  Quoth  Echo,  Pifli.j 

To  run  from  thofc  th'  hadll  overcome 

Thus  cowardly  ?  Quoth  Echo,  Mum. 

But  what  a  vengence  makes  thee  fly 

From  me  too,  as  thine  enemy  ? 

Or,  if  thou  haft  no  thought  of  me, 

Nor  what  I  have  endur'd  for  thee. 

Yet  fliame  and  honour  might  prevail 

To  keep  thee  thus  from  turning  tail ; 

For  who  would  grutch  to  fpend  his  blood  in 

His  honour's  caufc  ?  Quoth  llie,  a  Puddin. 

This  faid,  his  grief  to  anger  turn'd, 

"NVhich  in  his  manly  ftomach  burn'd ; 

Thirft  of  revenge,  and  wrath,  in  place 

Offorrow  now  began  to  blaze. 

He  vow'd  the  authors  of  his  wo 

Should  equal  vengeance  undergo, 

And  with  their  bones  and  fkih  pay  dear 

For  what  he  fuffer'd,  and  his  Bear. 

'1  his  being  refolv'd,  with  equal  Ipecd 

And  rage  he  hafted  to  proceed 

I'o  adlion  flraight,  and  giving  o'er 

To  fearch  for  Bruin  any  more, 

He  went  in  queft  ol  Hudiliras, 

I'o  find  him  out  where'er  he  was; 

Anil,  if  he  were  above  ground,  vow'd 

He'd  ferret  him,  lurk  where  he  wou'di 

But  fcarce  had  he  a  furlong  on 
This  refolute  adventure  pone. 
When  he  encounier'd  with  th.it  view 
Whom  Hudibras  <liil  late  fubdue. 
Honour  revenge,  tontempt.and  fliamc, 
iJid  eipialiy  their  breads  intlanie. 
'Mong  thcfc  the  fierce  iMagnano  was 
And  i'algol,  foe  to  liudibras ; 


Cerdon  and  Colon,  warriors  flout, 
And  refolute,  as  ever  fought ; 
Whom  furious  Orfm  thus  befpoke  : 

bhall  we  (quo'.h  he)  thus  bafely  brook 
The  vile  affront  that  paltry  afs. 
And  feeble  fcoundrel    Hudibras, 
With  that  more  paltry  ragamuffin. 
Rah  ho,  with  vapouring  and  huffing, 
Have  put  upon  us,  hke  tame  cattle, 
As  if  th'  had  routed  us  in  battle  ? 
For  my  part,  it  fhall  ne'er  be  fed 
I  for  the  vv-afhing  gave  my  head  : 
Nor  did  I  turn  my  back  for  fear 
O'  th'  rafcals,  but  lofs  of  my  Bear, 
Which  now  I'm  lil.e  to  undergo; 
For  whe'.hei  thefe  fell  wounds,  or  no, 
He  has  receiv'd  in  fight,  are  mortal. 
Is  more  than  all  my  fkill  can  foretcl ; 
Nor  do  I  know  what  is  become 
Of  him,  more  than  the  Pope  of  Rome# 
But  if  I  can  but  find  them  out 
That  caus'd  it  (as  1  fiiall  no  doubt. 
Where'er  th'  in  hugger-mugger  lurk) 
I'll  make  them  rue  their  handy  work. 
And  wifh  that  they  had  rather  dar'd 
To  pull  the  devil  by  the  beard. 

Quoth  Cerdon,  Noble  Orfin,  th'  haft 
Great  rcafon  to  do  as  thou  iay'ft, 
Andfo  has  ev'ry  body  here. 
As  well  as  thou  haft,  or  thy  Bear : 
Others  may  do  as  they  fee  good  ; 
But  if  this  twig  be  made  of  wood 
I'hat  will  hold  tack,  I'll  make  the  fur 
Fly  'bout  the  ears  of  that  old  cur. 
And  the  other  mungrel  vermine,  Ralph, 
That  brav'd  us  all  in  his  behalf. 
Thy  Bear  is  fafc,  and  out  of  peril. 
Though  lugg'd  indeed,  and  wounded  very  ill; 
Myfe'.f  and  Trulla  made  a  fliift 
To  help  him  out  at  a  dead  lift ; 
And  having  brought  him  bravely  off, 
Have  left  him  where  he'sfafe  enough: 
'1  here  let  him  reft  ;  for  if  we  ftay. 
The  flaves  may  hap  to  get  away. 

This  faid,  they  all  engag'd  to  join 
Their  forces  in  the  fame  defign. 
And  forthwith  put  themfelvcs  in  fearch 
Of  Hudibras  upon  their  march  : 
Where  le^ve  we  them  a  while,  to  icll 
What  the  viAorious  Knight  bcfel  ;  , 

For  luch,  Crowdcro  being  faft 
In  dungeon  flmt,  we  left  him  laft. 
Triumphant  laurels  fecm'd  to  groW 
No  where  fo  green  as  on  his  brow. 
Laden  with  which,  as  well  as  tir'd 
V\''ith  conqu'ring  toil,  he  now  retir'd 
Unto  a  neighb'ring  caftle  by, 
To  reft  his  body,  and  apply 
Fit  med'cines  to  each  glorious  bruife 
He  got  in  fight,  reds,  blacks,  and  bluCS ; 
To  mollify  th'  uucafy  pang 
Of  ev'ry  honourable  bang. 
Which  b'ing  by  Ikillul  midwife  dreft,' 
He  laid  hiiu  down  to  take  his  reft. 
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But  all  in  vain  :  he'  d  got  a  hurt 
O'  th'  infide,  of  a  deadlier  fort, 
By  Cupid  made,  who  took  his  (land 
Upon  a  widow's  jointure  land, 
(For  he,  in  all  his  am'roiis  battles, 
No  'dvantage  finds  like  goods  and  chattels) 
Drew  home  his  bow,  and,  aiming  right, 
Let  fly  an  arrow  at  the  Knight ; 
The  (haft  againlt  a  rib  did  glance. 
And  gall'd  him  in  the  purtenance  : 
But  time  had  fomewhat  'fwag'd  his  pain. 
After  he  had  found  his  fuit  in  vain 
For  that  proud  dame,  for  whom  his  fo  ul 
Was  burnt  in's  belly  like  a  coal, 
(That  belly  that  fo  oft'  did  ake. 
And  fuffer  gripping  for  her  fake. 
Till  purgmg  comfits,  and  ants'  eggs 
Had  almoft  brought  him  oflFhis  legs) 
Us'd  him  fo  like  a  bafe  rnfcallion. 
That  old  Pyg — (what  d  y'  call  him)  malion, 
That  cut  his  miftrefsout  of  (lone, 
Had  not  fo  hard  a  hearted  one. 
She  had  a  thoufand  jaddilh  tricks  ; 
Worfe  than  a  mule  that  flings  and  kicks  ; 
'Moug  which  one  crofs-gram'd  freak  (he  had, 
As  infolent  as  ftrange,  and  mad  ; 
She  could  love  none  but  only  fuch 
As  fcorn'd  and  hated  her  as  much. 
'Twas  a  ftrange  riddle  of  a  lady  : 
Not  love,  if  any  lov'd  her  :  hey  day  *  ! 
So  cowards  never  ufe  their  might. 
But  againft  fuch  as  will  not  fight. 
So  fome  difeafes  have  been  found 
Only  to  feize  upon  the  found. 
He  that  gets  her  by  heart,  muft  fay  her 
The  back  way,  like  a  witches  prayer. 
Mean-while  the  knight  had  no  fmall  tafk 
To  compafs  what  he  durft  not  aflc  : 
He  loves, but  dares  not  make  the  motion; 
Her  ignorance  is  his  devotion  : 
Like  caitiff"  vile,  that  for  niifdeed 
Rides  with  his  face  to  rump  of  (leed  ; 
Or  rowing  fcuU,  he's  fain  to  love. 
Look  one  way,  and  another  move ; 
Or  like  a  tumbler  that  does  play 
His  game,  and  looks  another  way, 
Until  he  feize  upon  the  coney  ; 
Juft  fo  does  he  by  matrimony. 
But  all  in  vain  ;  her  fubtile  fnout 
Did  quickly  wind  his  meaning  out ; 
Which  (he  return'd  with  fo  much  fcorn, 
To  be  by  man  of  honour  borne  ; 
Yet  much  he  bore,  until  the  dillrcfs 
He  fuffer'd  from  his  fpightful  miftrefs 
Did  ftirhis  ftcmach,  and  the  pain 
He  had  endur'd  from  her  dildainj 
Turn'd  to  regret  fa  refohtte. 
That  he  rcfolv'd  to  wave  his  fuit, 
And  either  to  renounce  lier  quite, 
Or  for  a  while  play  lead  in  fight. 
This  refoluticn  b'ing  put  on. 
He  kept  feme  months,  and  more  had  done, 
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But  being  brought  fo  nigh  by  Fate, 

The  viifl'ry  he  achiev'd  fo  late 

Did  fet  his  thoughts  agog,  and  ope 

A  door  to  difcontinued  hope, 

That  fecm'd  to  promife  he  might  win 

His  dame  too,  now  his  hand  was  in  ; 

And  that  his  valour,  and  the  honour 

He  'ad  newdy  gain'd,  might  work  upon  her  ; 

Thefc  reafons  made  his  mouth  to  water 

With  am'rous  longings  to  be  at  her. 

Quoth  he,  unto  himfelf,  Who  knows 

But  this  brave  conqueft:  o'er  my  foes 

May  reach  her  heart,  and  make  that  (loop, 

As  1  but  now  have  forc'd  the  troop  ? 

If  nothing  can  oppugn  love, 

And  virtue  envious  ways  can  prove, 

What  may  not  he  confide  to  do 

That  brings  both  love  and  virtue  too  ? 

But  thou  bring'ft  valour,  too,  and  wit, 

"Two  things  that  feldom  fail  to  hit. 

Valour's  a  moufe-trap,  wit  a  gin, 

M''hich  women  oft'  are  taken  in  : 

Then,  Hudibras,  why  (houldll  thou  fear 

To  be,  that  art  a  conqueror  ? 

Fortune  the  audacious  doth  jiivare. 

But  lets  the  timidous  mifcarry  ; 

Then  while  the  honour  thou  haft  got 

Is  fpick  and  fpan  new,  piping  hot, 

Strike  her  up  bravely  thou  hadft  beft. 

And  truft  thy  fortune  with  the  reft. 

Such  thoughts  as  thefc  the  knight  did  keep 

More  than  his  bangs,  or  fleas,  from  flcep  ; 

And  as  an  owl  that  in  a  barn 

Sees  a  moufe  creeping  in  the  corn. 

Sits  ftill,  and  (huts  his  round  blue  eyes, 

As  if  he  flept,  until  he  fpics 

The  little  beaft  within  his  reach. 

Then  Harts,  and  feizes  on  the  wretch  ; 

So  from  his  couch  the  knight  did  ftart. 

To  feize  upon  the  vvidov^-'s  heart. 

Crying,  with  hafty  tone  aiid  hoarfe, 

Ralpho,  difpatch,  to  horfe,  to  horfe. 

And  'twas  but  time  ;  for  new  the  routj 

Wc  left  engag'd  to  feek  him  out, 

By  fpeedy  marches  were  advanc'd 

Up  to  the  fort  where  he  enfconc'd. 

And  all  th'  avenues  had  pofieft. 

About  the  place,  from  eaft  to  weft. 

That  done,  awhile  they  made  a  halt 
To  view  the  ground,  and  where  t'  aflault; 
Then  call'd  a  council,  which  was  beft. 
By  fiegc  or  onflaught,  to  inveft 
The  enemy ;  and  'twas  agreed 
By  ftorm  and  i  nfiaught  to  proceed. 
This  b'ipg  refolv'd,  in  comely  fort 
They  now  drew  up  t'  attack  the  fort; 
When  Hudibras,  about  to  enter 
Upon  another  gate's  adventure, 
To  Ralpho  call'd  aloud  to  arm. 
Not  dreaming  of  a;»proaching  ftorm. 
Whether  Dame  Fortune,  or  the  care 
Of  angel  bad,  or  tutelar, 
Did  arm,  or  thruft  him  on  a  danger^ 
To  which  he  was  an  utter  ftranger, 
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That  fortfight  luiglit,  or  might  not,  blot 
'i'he  glory  he  had  newly  got ; 
Or  to  his  fhame  it  might  be  faid, 
They  took  him  napping  in  his  bed. 
To  them  we  leave  it  to  expound, 
'rhat  deal  in  fcienccs  profound. 
His  courfcr  fcarcc  he  had  beftrid, 
A.nd  Ralpho  that  on  which  he  rid, 
When  fetting  ope  the  poftcrn  gate, 
AVhicli  they  thought  bcft  to  fally  at. 
The  foe  appear'd  drawn  up  and  drill'd. 
Ready  to  charge  them  in  the  field. 
This  fomcwhat  flartled  the  bold  Knight, 
Surpris'd  with  th'  unexpeAed  fight  : 
The  biuifes  of  his  bones  and  flefli 
He  thought  began  to  fnfiart  afrelh  ; 
Till  recoUeding  wonted  courage. 
His  fear  was  foon  converted  to  rage, 
And  thus  he  fpoke  :  The  coward  for. 
Whom  we  but  now  gave  quarter  to,^ 
Look,  yonder's  rally'd,  and  appears 
Ai  if  they  had  outrun  their  fears ; 
The  glory  we  did  lately  get, 
The  Fates  command  us  to  repeat ; 
j^nd  to  their  wills  we  niuft  fiiccumb, 

^uocunqtie  trahunt,  'tis  our  doom. 

'I'his  is  the  fame  numeric  crew 
Which  we  fo  lately  did  fubdiie  ; 
The  felf-fanle  intlividnals  that 
Did  run,  as  mice  do  from  a  cat. 
When  wc  courajeoufly  did  witld 
Our  martial  weaponsin  the  field, 
"I'o  tug  for  vicl'ry  ;  and  when 
Wc  fhall  our  fhlning  blades  agen 
Brandilh  in  terror  o'er  our  heads, 
n  hey'il  ftraight  rcfunie  their  wonted  drea-ds. 
I'car  is  an  ague  that  forfakes 
Anil  haunts,  by  fits,  thofe  whom  it  takes ; 
j\nd  they'll  opine  they  feel  the  pain 
And  blows  they  felt  to-day  again. 
'Chen  let  us  boldly  charge  them  honje. 
And  make  no  doubt  to  overcome. 
This  faid,  his  courage  to  inflame, 
He  call'd  upon  his  miftrefs'  name, 
His  piftol  next  he  cock'd  anew, 
And  out  his  mit-brown  whinyard  drew ; 
And  placing  Ralphc-  in  the  front, 
Referv'd  himfclf  to  bear  the  brunt. 
As  expert  warr'ors  ufc  ;  then  ply'd. 
With  iron  heel,  his  courfcr's  fixle, 
(Conveying  fympathctic  fpeed 
3'rom  heel  of  Kiright  to  heel  of  Qced. 
Meanwhile  the  foe,  with  equal  rage 
Andfpccd.  aihancing  to  engage. 
Both  parties  now  were  drawn  fo  dofc, 
Alnioll  to  come  to  han<ty-blow8, 
When  Orfm  fifft  let  fly  a  ftonc 
At  Ralpho  ;  notfo  huge  a  one 
Ai  that  which  Dion-.ed  did  maul 
vl^lnras  on  the  bum  withal ; 
\et  big  enough,  if  rrghtly  hurl' J, 
T'  have  fcnt  him  to  another  world, 
Whether  above  ground,  or  below, 
" ^  V\:\\  fiir.ts  twkc  dijit  axc  d«ilin'J  lo> 


The  danger  ilartled  the  bold  Squire, 

And  made  him  fome  few  fteps  retire  ;. 

But  Hudibras  advanc'd  to  *s  aid, 

And  rous'd  his  fpirits  half  difmay'd  : 

He  wifely  doubting  left;  the  fhot 

Of  th'  enemy,  now  growing  hot, 

Might  at  a  diftance  gall,  prefs'd  clofe. 

To  come  pell-mell  to  handy-blows, 

And  that  he  might  their  aim  decline, 

Advanc'd  ftill  in  an  oblique  line  ; 

But  prudently  forebore  to  fire, 

Till  breaft;  to  breafl  be  had  got  nigher  j 

As  expert  w'arriors  ufe  to  do. 

When  hand  to  hand  they  charge  their  foe. 

This  ordir  the  advent'rotis  knight, 

Moft  foldier- like,  obferv'd  in  fight. 

When  Fortune  (as  flie's  wont)  turn'd  fickl^ 

And  for  the  foe  began  to  fticklc. 

The  more  fliame  for  her  Goodyftiip 

To  give  fo  near  a  friend  the  flip. 

For  Colon,  choofing  out  a  ftone, 

Levell'd  fo  right,  it  thump'd  upon 

His  maijly  paunch  with  fuch  a  force^ 

As  almoft  beat  him  off  his  horfe. 

He  loos'd  his  whinyard,  and  the  rein^ 

But  laying  faft  hold  on  the  mane, 

Preferv'd  his  feat :  and  as  a  goofe 

In  death  contra6ls  his  talons  clofe, 

So  did  the  Knight,  and  with  one  claw' 

The  trickef  of  his  piftol  draw. 

The  gun  went  off;  and  as  it  was 

Still  fasal  to  ftout  Hudibras, 

Id  all  it«  feats  of  arms,  when  leaft 

he  dreamt  of  it  to  profptr  befl:. 

So  now  he  far'd  :  the  {hot,  let  Qj 

At  random  'mong  the  enemy, 

Pierc'd  Talgol's  gabardine,  and  grazing 

Upon  his  flioulder,  m  the  pafling, 

Lod^'d  in  Magnano's  brafs  habergeon, 

Who  flraight,  A  furgeon  ciy'd,  A  furgeon  : 

He  tumbled  down,  and,  as  he  feU, 

Did  Murder,  Murder,  Murder,  yell. 

Thii  Itartlcd  their  whole  body  fo. 

That  if  the  Knight  had  not  let  go 

His  arms,  but  been  in  warlike  plight. 

He  'd  won  (the  fecond  time)  the  fight; 

As,  if  the  Squire  had  but  faU'n  on. 

He  had  inevitably  done. 

But  he,  diverted  with  the  care 

Of  Hudibras  his  hurt,  forbore 

To  prefs  fh'  advantage  of  his  fortune, 

VVMiile  danger  did  the  reft  difhearten. 

For  he  with  Cerdon  b'ing  engag'd 

In  clofe  encounter,  they  both  wag'd 

They  fight  fo  well,  'twas  hard  to  fay 

Which  fide  was  like  to  get  the  day. 

And  now  the  bufy  work  of  Death 

Had  tir'd  them  fo,  they  'greed  to  brcat&C/ 

Preparing  to  renew  the  fight. 

When  the  difaftcr  of  the  Knight, 

And  th'  other  party,  did  divert 

Their  fell  intent,  and  forc'd  them  pjrt, 

Ralpho  prefs'd  up  to  Hudibras, 

And  Cerdoa  where  Magnano  was. 
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£ach  ftriving  to  confirm  his  party 

With  ftout  encouragements  and  hearty.   . 

Quoth  Ralpho,  Courage,  valiant  Sir, 

And  let  revenge  and  honour  ftir 

Your  fpirits  up  ;  once  more  fall  on, 

The  {hatter'd  foe  begins  to  run  : 

For  if  but  half  fo  well  you  knew 

To  ufe  your  viA'ry  as  fubdue, 

The^'  durft  not,  after  fuch  a  blow 

As  you  have  given  them,  face  us  now ; 

But  from  fo  formidable  a  foldier 

Had  fled  like  crows,  when  they  fmell  powder. 

Thrice  have  they  feen  your  fword  aloft 

Wav'd  o'er  their  heads,  and  fled  as  oft' ; 

But  if  you  let  them  recoiled 

Their  fpirits,  now  difmay'd  and  checkt, 

You'll  have  a  harder  game  to  play. 

Than  yet  ye  've  had,  to  get  the  day. 

Thus  fpoke  the  Ilout  Squire,  but  was  heard 

By  Hudibras  with  fmall  regard. 

His  thoughts  were  fuller  of  the  bang 

He  lately  took,  than  Ralph's  harangue ; 

To  which  he  anfwer'd,  Cruel  Fate 

Tplls  me  thy  counfel  comes  too  late. 

The  knotted  blood  within  my  hofe, 

That  from  my  wounded  body  flows, 

With  mortal  crifis  doth  portend 

My  days  to  appropinque  an  end, 

I  am  for  adion  now  unfit, 

Eilher  of  fortitude  or  wit. 

Fortune,  my  foe,  begins  to  frown, 

Refolv'd  to  pull  my  ftomach  down, 

I  am  not  apt  upon  a  wound, 

Or  trivial  bailing,  to  difpond ; 

Yet  I'd  be  loath  my  days  to  curtal ; 

For  if  I  thought  my  wounds  not  mortal, 

Or  that  we  'ad  time  enough  as  yet 

To  make  an  honourable  retreat, 

'Twere  the  beft  courfe ;  but  if  they  find 

We  fly,  and  leave  our  arms  behind. 

For  them  to  feize  on,  the  difhonour 

And  danger  too,  as  fuch,  I'llfooner 

Srand  to  it  boldly,  and  take  quarter, 

To  let  them  fee  1  am  no  flarter. 

In  all  the  trade  of  war,  no  feat 

Is  nobler  tlian  a  brave  retreat; 

For  thofe  that  run  away,  arid  fly, 

Take  place  at  leaft  o'  th'  enemy. 

This  faid,  the  Squire,  with  aftive  fpeed, 

Difmounted  from  his  bonny  fteed. 

To  feize  the  arm*,  which,  by  mifchaiare. 

Fell  from  the  bold  Knight  in  a  trance ; 

Thefe  being  found  out,  and  reftor'd 

To  Hudibras,  their  nat'ral  lord, 

As  a  man  may  fay,  with  might  and  main 

He  hafted  to  get  up  again. 

I'hrice  he  effay'd  to  mount  aloft. 

But,  by  his  weighty  bum,  as  oft' 

He  was  pull'd  back,  till  having  found 

Th'  advantage  of  the  rifing  ground, 

Thither  he  led  his  warlike  fteed. 

And  having  plac'd  him  right,  with  fpced 

Prepar'd  again  to  fcale  the  beaft  ; 

Wbeo  Oriiin,  why  had  aewly  dreft 


The  bloody  fear  upon  the  {houlder 
Of  Talgol  with  Promethean  powder, 
And  now  was  fearching  for  the  ibbt 
That  laid  Magnano  on  the  fpot, 
Beheld  the  fturdy  Squire  aforefaid, 
Preparing  to  climb  up  his  horfe-fide ; 
He  left  his  cure,  and  laying  hold 
Upon  his  arms,  with  courage  bold 
Cry'd  out,  *Tis  now  no  time  to  dally, 
The  enemy  begin  to  rally  J 
Let  ns  that  are  unhurt  and  whole 
Fall  on,  and  happy  man  he's  dole. 
This  faid,  like  to  a  thunderbolt 
He  flew  with  fury  to  th'  afl"ault, 
Striving  th'  enemy  to  attack 
Before  he  reach'd  his  horfe's  back, 
Ralpho  was  mounted  now,  and  gotten 
O'erthwart  his  beaft  with  adlive  vau'ting, 
Wriggling  his  body  to  recover 
His  feat,  and  caft  his  right  leg  over; 
When  Orfin,  ruftiing  in,beftow'd 
On  horfe  and  man  fo  heavy  a  load, 
The  beaft  was  ftartled,  and  begun 
To  kick  and  fling  like  mad,  and  run. 
Bearing  the  tough  fquire  like  a  fack. 
Or  ftout  King  Richard,  on  his  back  ; 
Till  fl^mbhng,  he  threw  him  down. 
Sore  bruis'd,  and  caft  into  a  fwoon. 
Meanwhile  the  knight  began  to  roufc 
The  fparkles  of  his  wonted  prowcfs  : 
He  thruft  his  hand  into  his  hofe. 
And  found,  both  by  his  eyes  and  nofe, 
'Twas  only  cholcr,  and  not  blood, 
That  from  his  wounded  body  flow'd. 
This,  with  the  hazard  of  the  Squire, 
Inflam'd  him  with  difpiteful  ire ; 
Courageoufly  he  fac'd  about. 
And  drew  his  other  piftol  out ; 
And  now  had  half-way  bent  the  cock, 
When  Cerdon  gave  fo  fierce  a  fliock. 
With  fturdy  truncheon,  thwart  his  arm. 
That  down  it  fell,  and  did  no  harm  : 
Then  ftoutly  preffing  on  with  fpeed, 
Aflay'd  to  pull  him  off  his  fteed. 
The  knight  his  fword  had  only  left. 
With  which  he  Cerdon's  head  had  cleft. 
Or  at  the  leaft  cropp'd  off  a  limb. 
But  Orfin  came,  and  refcu'd  him. 
He  with  his  lance  attack'd  the  Knight 
Upon  his  quarters  oppofite  : 
But  as  a  bark,  that  in  foul  weather, 
Tofs'd  by  two  advcrfe  winds  together, 
Is  bruis'd  and  beaten  to  and  fro. 
And  knows  not  whch  to  turn  him  to  ; 
So  far'd  the  Knight  between  two  foes, 
And  knew  not  which  of  them  t'  oppofe  ; 
Till  Orfin,  charging  with  his  lance 
At  H  idibras,  by  fpiteful  chance 
Hit  Cerdon  fuch  a  bang,  as  ftunn'd 
And  laid  him  flat  upon  the  ground. 
At  this  the  Knight  began  to  cheer  up. 
And,  raifing  up  himfelf  on  ftirrup, 
Cry'd  out  Vlftoria :  lie  thou  there. 
And  I  ftiall  ftraight  difpatch  another 
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To  bear  thee  company  In  death ; 

But  firft  I'll  halt  a  while,  and  breathe; 

As  well  he  might  ;  for  Orfin,  gricv'J' 

At  the  wound  that  Cerdon  had  recti v'd, 

Ran  to  relieve  him  with  his  lore. 

And  cure  the  hurt  he  gave  before. 

Meanwhile  the  Knight  had  whetl'd  abouS 

To  breatiie  himl'elf,  and  next  find  out 

Th'advanfageof  the  ground,  where  beft 

He  miglit  the  ruffled  I'oe  infeft. 

This  b'jng  r-folv'd,  he  fpcrr'd  his  Heed, 

To  run  at  Orfm  with  fullfpeed, 

While  he  was  bufy  in  the  care 

Of  Ceruon's  wound,  and  unaware  } 

But  he  was  quick,  and  had  already 

Unto  the  part  apply'd  remedy ; 

And  feeing  th'  enen-.y  prepar'd, 

Drew  up,  3nd  ftood  upon  his  guard  : 

Then  like  a  w?.rrior  right  expert 

And  f!-:iltul  in  the  martial  art, 

The  fubtle  knight  flraight  made  a  halt, 

An<l  jndg'd  it  bcft  to  flay  th'  affault» 

Until  he  had  rcliev'd  the  Squire, 

And  then  (in  order)  to  retire  ; 

Or,  as  occafion  fhould  iirvite. 

With  forces  joiii'd  renew  the  fight. 

Ralpho,  by  th:s  time  difentranc'd, 

Upon  his  bum  himfelf  advanc'd, 

Though  forely  bruls'd;  his  limbs  all  o'er 

With  riithkfj  bang?,  were  flifi'  and  fore  : 

Right  fain  he  would  have  got  upon 

His  fett  again,  to  get  him  gone, 

A\'hcn  Hudibras  to  aid  him  came. 

Quoth  he,  (and  call'd  him  by  his  name) 

Courage,  the  day  at  length  is  ours. 

And  we  once  more,  as  conquerors, 

Have  both  the  field  and  honour  won; 

The  foe  is  pio.'ligate  and  run  : 

1  mean  all  i'uch  as  can  ;  for  fome 

T  his  hand  hath  fent  to  their  long  home  ; 

And  fome  lie  fpiawling  on  the  ground. 

With  many  a  gafh  and  bloody  wound. 

Csefar  hiiiifelf  could  never  fay 

He  got  two  viJl'ries  in  a  day 

As  1  have  done,  that  can  lay,  twice  I 

In  one  day,  vtni,  •viJi,  I'ici. 

The  foe's  fo  numerous,  that  wc 

Cani^ot  {')  often  liiuctc, 

And  they  ^rWx,  and  yet  enow 

Bt  lift  to  Itrike  a!i  after-blow  ; 

Tl>cn  left  they  rally,  and  once  more 

Put  us  to  fight,  the  Inis'nefs  o'er. 

Get  up, and  mount  thy  Iked;  difpatch. 

And  Kt  us  both  their  motions  watch. 

(^i.th  Ralph,  I  fimuld  r.ot,  if  1  were 

In  cafe  for  ailion,  now  he  here  ; 

Nor  luive  I  tiirn'd  my  back,  or  liang'd 

An  arfe,  for  fear  of  luiiig  bany^'d. 

It  was  for  you  I  got  thele  harms, 

Adviiit'ring  to  fetch  oil' your  arms. 

'I  lit  blows  and  drubf  I  have  reciiv'd 

Have  bruit  d  my  body,  andbereav'd 

My  liml«  "f  ftrungtii  ;   unlefs  you  lloop^ 

Aud  reach  your  huuds  to  pull  me  up. 


I  fhall  lie  here,  and  he  a  prey 
1  o  thofe  who  are  now  run  away. 

That  thou  (halt  not  (quoth  Hudibrai  (Jj 
We  read,  the  ancients  held  it  was 
More  honourable  far  ftrvarc 
Ci-vem,  than  flay  an  adverfary  ; 
The  one  we  oft'  to-day  have  done. 
The  other  fhall  difpatch  anon  : 
And  though  th'  art  of  a  difF'rent  church, 
I  will  not  leave  thee  in  the  lurch 
This  faid,  he  jogg'd  his  good  fteed  nigher. 
And  fleer'd  him  gently  t'wards  the  Squire, 
Then  bowing  down  his  body,  flretch'd 
His  hand  out,  and  at  Ralpho  reach'd; 
When  Trulla,  whom  he  did  not  mind, 
Charg'd  him  like  lightning  behind. 
She  had  been  long  in  fearch  about 
Alagnano's  wound,  to  find  it  out, 
But  could  find  none,  nor  where  the  fhot 
That  had  fo  f^artled  him  was  got  • 
But  having  found  the  worft  was  paft. 
She  fell  to  her  own  work  at  lafl, 
The  pillage  of   the  priibners, 
V'luch  in  all  feats  of-  arms  was  her's  ; 
And  now  to  plunder  Ralph  fhe  flew. 
When  Hudibras  his  hard  fa'e  drew 
To  fuccour  him  ;  for  as  he  bow'd 
To  help  him  up,  fhe  laid  a  load 
Of  blows  fo  heavy,  and  plac'd  fo  well. 
On  th'  other  fide,  that  down  he  feU, 
Yield,  i'coundrel  bafe,  (quoth  fhe)  or  die  j 
Thy  life  is  mine,  and  liberty  ; 
But  it  thou  think'fl;  I  took  thee  tardy. 
And  dar'fl  prefume  to  be  fo  hardy 
To  try  thy  fortune  o'er  afrefh, 
I'll  wave  my  title  to  thy  flefh. 
Thy  arms  and  baggage,  now  my  right,- 
And  if  thou  haft  the  heart  to  try't, 
I'll  lend  thee  back  thyfelf  a  while. 
And  once  more,  for  that  carcafs  vile, 
Fi'^ht  upon  tick. — Quoth  Hudibras, 
'J'hou  ofTer'ft  nobly,  valiant  lafs, 
And  I  fhall  take  thee  at  thy  word. 
Firft  let  me  rife  and  take  my  fword  ; 
That  fword  which  has  lb  oft'  this  day- 
Through  fquadrons  of  my  foes  made  way. 
And  fome  to  other  worlds  difpatcli'd, 
Now  with  a  feeble  fpinfter  match'd. 
Will  blufhjwith  blood  ignoble  ftain'd. 
By  which  no  honour's  to  be  gain'd  ; 
But  if  thou'lt  take  my  advice  in  this, 
Conllder,  whilft  iliou  may 'ft,  what  'lis 
■fo  interrupt  avidor's  courfe, 
B'  oppofiug  fuch  a  trivial  force ; 
For  if  with  conqueft  1  come  of?, 
(And  that  I  ftiall  do  fure  enough) 
(liiarter  thou  canft  not  have,  nor  graifi 
B)  laws  of  arms,  in  fuch  a  cafe ; 
Beth  which  1  now  do  ofler  freely. 
1  fcoin,  (qiioih  Ihe)  thou  coxcomb  filly, 
(Clapping  her  hand  upon  her  breech. 
To  Ihew  how  much  fhe  priz'd  his  J'peech^ 
Quarter  or  tounfcl  from  a  foe  ; 
If  thou  can  force  mc  to  it,  do  ^ 
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.    i5ut  left  it  fliould  again  te  fed, 
"When  I  have  once  mo:e  won  thy  head, 
1  took  thee  napping,  unprepar'd, 

I    Arm,  and  betake  thee  to  thy  guard. 
This  faid,  fhe  to  her  tackle  fell, 
And  on  the  knight  let  Fall  a  peal 
Of  blows  fo  fierce,  and  prefs'd  fo  homCi 
That  he  retir'd,  and  follow'd's  bum. 
Stand  to  it,  (quoth  fhe)  or  yield  to  mercy  ; 
It  is  not  fighting  arfic-virfie 
Shall  ferve  thy  turn. — This  flirr'd  his  fpleea 
More  than  the  danger  he  was  in. 
The  blows  he  felt  or  was  to  feel, 
Although  th'  already  made  him  reel ; 
Honour,  defpight,  revenge,  and  fhame, 
At  once  into  his  ftoniich  came  ; 
Which  fir'd  it  fo,  he  rais'd  his  arm 
Above  his  head,  and  rain'd  a  florm 
Of  blows  fo  terrible  and  thick, 
As  if  he  meant  to  hafh  her  quick  : 
But  ftie  upon  her  truncheon  took  them. 
And  by  oblique  diverfion  broke  them. 
Waiting  an  opportunity 
To  pay  all  back  with  ufury. 
Which  long  fhe  fail'd  not  of;  for  now 
The  knight  with  one  dead-doing  blow 
Refolving  to  df  cide  the  fight, 
And  fhe  with  quick  and  cunning  fleight 
Avoiding  it,  the  force  and  weight 
He  charg'd  upon  it  was  fo  great. 
As  alniofl  fway'd  him  to  the  ground  : 
No  fconer  fhe  th'  advantage  found, 
But  in  fhe  flew  ;  and  feconding. 
With  home-made  thruft,  the  heavy  fwing, 
She  laid  him  flat  upon  his  fide, 
And  mounting  on  his  trunk  aflnde, 
Quoth  fhe,  I  told  thee  what  would  come 
Of  all  thy  vapouring,  bafe  faim  : 
Say,  will  the  law  of  arms  allow 
I  may  have  grace  and  quarter  now  ? 
Or  wilt  thou  rather  break  thy  word, 
And  flain  thine  honour,  than  thy  fword  ? 
A  man  of  war  to  damn  his  foul, 
In  bafely  breaking  his  parole  ; 
And  when  before  the  fight,  th'  hadft  vow'd 
To  give  no  quarter  in  cold  blood  ; 
Now  thou  hafl  got  me  for  a  Tartar, 
To  make  m'  againfl  my  will  take  quarter, 
Why  doft  not  put  me  to  the  fword. 
But  cowardly  fly  from  thy  word  ? 

Quoth  Hudibras,  The  day's  thine  own ; 
Thou  and  thy  flars  have  cafl  me  down  : 
3Vly  laurels  are  tranfplantdd  now. 
And  flourifh  on  thy  conq'ring  brow  ; 
My  lofs  of  honour's  great  enough, 
1'hou  needft  not  brand  it  with  a  feoff: 
Sarcafms  may  eclipfe  thine  own. 
But  cannot  blur  my  loft  renown  : 
1  am  not  now  in  Fortune's  power, 
He  that  is  down  can  fall  no  lower. 
The  ancient  heroes  were  illuft'rous 
for  being  benign,  and  not  bluftrous 
Agdinft  a  vajiquilh'd  foe  :  their  Iwords 
Were  fharp  and  trcachent,  not  their  words ; 


And  did  in  fight  but  cut  work  out      ' 
T'  employ  their  courtefics  about. 

Quoth  fhe,  Although  thou  haft  deferv'd, 
Bafe  Slubberdegullion,  to  be  ferv'd 
As  thou  didft  vow  to  deal  witlv  me, 
If  thou  hadft  got  the  vidory, 
Yet  I  Ihall  rather  ad  a  part 
That  luits  my  fame,  than  thy  defert, 
Thy  arms,  thy  liberty,  betide 
All  that's  on  th'  outlide  of  thy  hide. 
Are  mine  by  military  law, 
Of  which  I  will  not  bate  one  ftraw  ; 
The  reft,  thy  life  and  limbs,  once  mere. 
Though  doubly  forfeit,  I  reltore. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  It  i»  too  late 
For  me  to  treat  or  ftipulate  ; 
What  thou  command 'ft  I  muft  obey; 
Yet  thofe  whom  I  cxpung'd  to-day, 
Oi  thine  own  party,  I  let  go. 
And  gave  them  life  and  freedom  too, 
Both  Dogs  and  Bear,  upon  their  paro]e. 
Whom  I  took  pns'ncrs  in  this  quarrel. 
Quoth  Trulla,  Whether  thou  or  they 
Let  one  another  run  away. 
Concerns  not  me  ;  but  was 't  not  thou 
That  gave  Crowdero  quarter  too  ? 
Crowdero,  whom,  in  irons  bound, 
'Wiou  bafely  threw'ft  into  Lob's  pond. 
Where  flill  he  lies,  and  with  regret 
His  gen'rous  bowels  rage  and  fret. 
But  now  thy  carcafs  fhall  redeem. 
And  ferve  to  be  exchang'd  for  him. 

This  faid,  the  Knight  did  ftraight  fubmk, 
And  laid  his  weapons  at  her  feet. 
Nest  he  difrob'd  his  gabardine. 
And  with  it  did  himfelf  refign. 
She  took  it,  and  forthwith  divefling 
The  mantle  that  fhe  wore,  faid  jefting. 
Take  that,  and  wear  it  for  my  fake ; 
Then  threw  it  o'er  his  fturdy  back. 
And  as  the  French,  we  conquer'd  once. 
Now  give  us  laws  for  pantaloons. 
The  length  of  breeches,  and  the  gathers 
Port-cannons,  periwigs  and  feathers  ; 
Juft  fo  the  proud  infuking  lafs 
Array'd  and  dighted  Hudibras. 
Mfeanwhile  the  other  champions,  ycrfl 
In  hurrry  of  the  fight  difperft, 
Arriv'd,  when  Trulla  won  the  day. 
To  fharc  i'  th'  honour  and  the  prey. 
And  out  of  Hudibras  his  hide, 
With  vengeance  to  be  fatisfy'd ; 
Which  now  they  were  about  to  pour 
Upon  him  in  a  wooden  fliower, 
But  Trulla  thruft  herfelf  between. 
And  ftriding  o'er  his  back  agen, 
She  brandifh'd  o'er  her  head  his  fword, 
And  vow'd  they  fliould  not  break  her  word; 
She  'ad  given  him  quirtcr,  and  her  blood, 
Or  theirs,  fhould  make  that  quarter  good  : 
For  fhe  was  bound,  by  law  of  arms. 
To  fee  him  fafc  from  further  harms. 
In  dungeon  deep  Crowdero,  caft 
By  Hudibras,  as  yet  lay  fuft, 
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Where,  to  tlie  hard  and  ruthlefs  Ilonej, 

His  great  heart  made  perjctuul  moans; 

Him  flic  refolv'd  that  Hudibras 

Should  ranfom,  and  fupply  his  place. 

Thus  ftopp'd  their  fury,  and  the  bafting 

Which  towards  Hudibras  was  hafting. 

They  thought  it  was  but  juft  and  right 

That  what  flie  had  achiev'd  in  fight 

She  fliould  difpofe  of  how  (he  pleas'd ; 

Crowdero  ought  to  be  releas'd  : 

Nor  could  that  any  way  be  done 

So  well  as  this  (he  pitch'd  upon  : 

For  who  a  better  could  imagine  ? 

This  therefore  they  refolv'd  t'  engage  in. 

The  Knight  and  Squire  firft  they  made 

Rife  from  the  ground  where  they  were  laid, 

Then  mounted  both  upon  their  horfes, 

But  with  their  faces  to  the  arfes. 

Orfin  led  Hudibras's  beaft, 

And  Talgol  that  which  Ralpho  pred ; 

Whom  ftout  Magnano,  valiant  Cerdon, 

Asd  Colon,  waited  as  a  guard  on ; 

All  ufh'ring  TruUa  in  the  rear, 

With  th'  arms  of  either  pris'ner. 

In  this  proud  order  and  array 

They  put  themfclves  upon  their  way, 

Striving  to  reach  th'  enchanted  caftle, 

Where  ftout  Crowdero  in  durance  lay  ftill. 

Thither  with  greater  fpeed  than  (hews 

And  triumph  over  conquer'd  foes 

Do  ufe  t'  allow,  or  than  the  bears, 

Or  pageants  borne  before  lord  mayors, 

Are  wont  to  life,  they  focn  arriv'd, 

In  order  foldier-like  contriv'd, 

Still  marching  in  a  warlike  pofture. 

As  fit  for  battle  as  for  mufter. 

The  Knight  and  Squire  they  firft  unhorfe, 

And  bending  'gainft  the  fort  their  force. 

They  all  advanc'd,  and  round  about 

Begirt  the  magical  redoubt. 

Magnoii*  led  up  in  this  adventure, 

And  made  way  for  the  reft  to  enter  : 

For  he  was  (kilful  in  black  art, 

No  Icfs  than  he  that  built  the  fort, 

And  with  an  iron  mace  laid  flat 

A  breach,  which  ftraight  all  entcr'd  at. 

And  in  tlie  wooden  dungeon  found 

Crowdero  laid  upon  the  ground  : 

Him  they  rcleafe  from  durance  bafe, 

Rcftor'd  t'  his  Fiddle  and  his  cafe. 

And  liberty,  his  thirfty  rage 

With  lulci«us  vengeance  to  afTuage ; 

For  he  no  fooncr  was  at  large, 

But  TriiUa  ftraight  brought  on  the  charge, 

And  in  the  fclf-fame  lin^bo  put 

The  Knight  and  Squire  where  he  was  (hut ; 

Where  leaving  them  in  Hockley-i'-th'-holc, 

Their  bangs  and  durance  to  condole, 

Confm'd  and  conjur'd  into  narrow 

Enclianted  manfion  to  know  lorrow, 

In  the  fame  order  and  array 

Which  thty  advanc'd,  they  march'd  away  : 

But  Hudibras,  who  fcorn'd  to  ftoop 

To  i'ortnnc,  or  be  (mJ  to  droop, 


Cheer'd  up  himfelf  with  ends  of  verfe, 
And  fayings  oi  philofophers. 

Quoth  he,  Th'  one  half  of  man,  his  mind 
\%,  fiii  juris ,  unconfin'd. 
And  cannot  be  laid  by  the  heels, 
Whate'er  the  other  moiety  feels, 
'Tis  not  reftraint,  or  liberty. 
That  makes  men  prifoners  or  free  ; 
But  perturbations  that  polTefs 
The  mind,  or  equanimities. 
The  whole  world  was  not  half  fo  wide 
To  Alexander,  when  he  cry'd, 
Becaufe  he  had  but  one  to  fubdue. 
As  was  a  paltry  narrow  tub  to 
Diogenes ;  who  is  not  faid 
(For  ought  that  ever  I  could  read) 
To  whine,  put  linger  i'  th'  eye,  and  fob, 
Becaufe  he  'ad  ne'er  another  tub. 
The  ancients  make  two  fev'ral  kinds 
Of  prowefs  in  heroic  minds, 
The  a(5live  and  the  paflive  val'ant. 
Both  which  are  pari  libra  gallant ; 
For  both  to  give  blows,  and  to  carry, 
In  lights  are  equi-neceflary  : 
But  in  defeats  the  paflTive  ftout 
Are  always  found  to  ftand  it  out 
Moft  defp'rately,  and  to  outdo 
The  aiftivc,  'gainft  a  conq'ring  foe. 
Though  we  with  blacks  and  blues  are  fugglU'dj 
Or  as  the  vulgar  fay,  are  cudgell'd, 
He  that  is  valiant,  and  dares  fight, 
Though  drubb'd,  can  lofe  no  honour  by  't. 
Honour's  a  leafe  for  lives  to  come. 
And  cannot  be  extended  from 
The  legal  tenant  :   'tis  a  chattel 
Not  to  be  forfeited  in  battle. 
If  he  that  in  the  field  is  flain, 
Be  in  the  bed  of  honour  lain. 
He  that  is  beaten  may  be  faid 
To  lie  in  honour's  truckle-bet',. 
For  as  we  fee  th'  eclipfed  fun 
By  mortals  is  more  gaz'd  upon 
Than  when,  adorn'd  with  all  his  light 
He  (hines  in  ferene  Iky  moft  bright ; 
So  valour,  in  a  low  ellate, 
Is  moft  admir'd  and  wonder'd  at. 

Quoth  Ralph,  How  great  I  do  not  know 
We  may  by  being  beaten  grow ; 
But  none  that  fee  how  here  we  fit, 
Will  judge  us  overgrown  with  wit. 
As  gifted  brethren,  preaching  by 
A  carnal  hourglai'*,  do  imply 
Illumination  can  convey 
Into  them  what  they  have  t«  fay. 
But  not  how  much  ;  fo  well  enough 
Know  you  to  charge,  but  not  draw  off : 
For  who,  without  a  cap  and  bawblc. 
Having  fubdu'd  a  Bear  and  rabble, 
And  might  with  honour  have  come  off. 
Would  put  it  to  a  fecond  proof  I 
A  politic  exploit,  right  fit 
For  Prcfbytcrian  zeal  and  wit. 

Quoth  Hudiliras,  That  cuckoo's  to0e, 
Ralpho,  thou  always  harp'ft  upon  ; 
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When  thou  at  any  thing  woiildft  rail, 
Thou  tak'ft  Pfefbytery,  thy  fcale. 
To  take  the  height  on't,  and  explain 
I  To  what  degree  it  is  profane  ; 
I  Whats'ever  will  not  with  (thy  what-d'-ye-call) 
I  Thy  light  junip  right,  thou  caH'fl  fynodical : 
As  if  Prefbytery  were  a  flandard 
To  feize  whats'ever's  to  be  flander'd. 
Doft  not  remember  how  this  day 
Thou  to  my  beard  was  bold  to  fay. 
That  thou  cou'dft  prove  bear-beating  equal 
"With  fynods,  orthodox  and  legal  ? 
Do,  if  thou  canft  ;  for  I  deny  't, 
And  dare  thee  to  't  with  all  thy  lighs. 

Quoth  Ralpho,  Tnily  that  is  no 
Hard  matter  for  a  man  to  do. 
That  has  but  any  guts  in's  brains, 
And  cou'd  believe  it  worth  his  pains  ; 
But  fince  you  dare  and  urge  me  to  it. 
You'll  find  I've  light  enough  to  do  it. 

Synods  are  myftical  Bear-gardens, 
Where  Elders,  Deputies,  Church-wardens, 
And  other  Members  of  the  Court, 
Manage  the  Babylonilh  fport; 
For  Prolocutor,  Scribe,  and  Bearward, 
Do  differ  only  in  a  mere  word. 
Both  are  but  fev'ral  fynagogues 
Of  carnal  men,  and  Bears  and  Dogs  : 
Both  antichriAian  affemblies, 
To  mifchief  bent  as  far  's  in  them  lies  : 
Both  flave  and  tail,  with  fierce  contell«. 
The  one  with  men,  the  other  beafts. 
The  diff 'rence  is,  the  one  fights  with 
The  tongue,  the  other  with  the  teeth  ; 
And  that  they  bait  but  Bears  in  this. 
In  th'  other  Souls  and  confciences  ; 
Where  Saints  the mfelves  are  brought  to  flake 
For  Gofpel-light  and  Confcience'  fake  j 
Expos'd  to  Scribes  and  Preibyters, 
Inftead  of  MaftifFDogs  and  Curs; 
Than  whom  they've  lefs  humanity. 
For  thefe  at  fouls  of  men  will  fly. 
This  to  the  Prophet  did  appear. 
Who  in  a  viHon  faw  a  Bear, 
Prefiguring  the  beaftly  rage 
Of  Church-ruk,  in  this  latter  age; 
As  is  demonftrated  at  full 
By  him  that  baited  the  Pope's  Bull. 
Bears  nat'rally  are  beafts  of  prey, 
That  live  by  rapine  ;  fo  do  they. 
What  are  their  Orders,  Conftitutions, 
Church-cenfures,  Curfes,  Abfolutions, 
But  fev'ral  myfiic  chains  they  make, 
To  tie  poor  Chrift;ians  to  the  ftake  ? 
And  then  fet  Heathen  officers, 
Inftead  of  Dogs,  about  their  ears. 
For  to  prohibit  and  difpenfe, 
To  find  out,  or  to  make  offence ; 
Of  hell  and  heav'n  to  difpofe. 
To  play  with  fouls  at  faft  and  loofe; 
To  fet  what  chara(ftcrs  they  pleafe. 
And  Mulifts  on  fin  or  godlinefs  ; 
Reduce  the  Church  to  Gofpel-ordcr, 
By  rapiiie,  facrilege,  aajj  murder; 


To  make  Pretytery  faprerae^ 

And  Kings  themfelvcs  fubmit  to  them  ; 

And  force  all  people,  though  againlt 

Their  confciences  to  turn  Saints ; 

Muft  prore  a  pretty  thriving  trade. 

When  Saints  monopolifts  are  made : 

When  pious  frauds  and  holy  (hifts 

Are  Difpenfations  and  Gifts, 

There  godlinefs  becomes  mere  ware. 

And  ev'ry  Synod  but  a  fair. 

Synods  «re  wbdps  o'  th'  Inquifition, 

A  mungrel  breed  of  like  pernicion 

Ami  growing  up,  became  the  fires 

Of  Scribes,  Coramiffioner«,  and  Triers; 

Whofe  bus'nefs  is,  by  cunning  fleight. 

To  caft  a  figure  for  men's  light. 

To  find,  in  lines  of  beard  and  face. 

The  phyfiognomy  of  Grace  ; 

And  by  the  found  and  twang  of  nofe. 

If  all  be  found  within  difclofe; 

Free  from  a  crack  or  flaw  of  finning. 

As  men  try  pipkins  by  the  ringing ; 

By  black  cape  underlaid  with  white. 

Give  certain  guefs  at  inward  light ; 

Which  ferjeants  at  the  Gofpel  wear. 

To  make  the  Sp'ritual  Calling  clear. 

The  hatjdkerchief  about  the  neck 

(Canonical  cravat  of  fmeck. 

From  whom  the  inftitation  came, 

When  Church  and  State  they  fet  on  flame. 

And  worn  by  thenj  as  badges  then 

Of  Spiritual  Warfaring-men) 

Judge  rightly  if  Regeneration 

Be  of  the  newcft  cut  in  fafhion  : 

Sure  'tis  an  orthodox  opinion. 

That  grace  js  founded  in  dominion. 

Great  piety  confifls  in  pride ; 

To  rule  is  to  be  fandify'd  : 

To  domineer,  and  to  controu!. 

Both  o'er  the  body  and  the  fouf. 

Is  the  moft  perfeii  difcipline 

Of  Church-rule,  and  by  right  divine. 

Bell  and  the  Dragon's  chaplains  were 

More  moderate  than  thefe  by  far  : 

For  tbey  (poor  knaves)  were  glad  to  cheats 

To  get  their  wives  and  children  meat ; 

But  thefe  will  not  be  fobb'd  off  fo. 

They  muft  have  wealth  and  pow'r  too ; 

Or  elfe  with  blood  and  defolation 

They'll  tear  it  out  o'  th'  heart  o*  th*  nation. 

Sure  thefe  themfelves  from  primitive 
And  Heathen  priefthood  do  derive 
When  Butchers  were  the  only  clerks, 
Elders  and  Prefbyters  of  Kirks ; 
Whofe  dirediory  wes  to  kill. 
And  fome  believe  it  is  fo  ftill. 
The  only  diff'rcnce  is  that  then 
They  flaughtei'd  only  beafts,  now  men. 
For  then  to  facrifice  a  bullock. 
Or,  now  and  then,  a  child  to  Moloch, 
They  count  a  vile  abomination, 
But  not  to  flaughter  a  whole  nation. 
Prtfijytery  docs  but  tranflate 
The  papacy  to  a  free  ftatc : 


A  commonwealth  of  Popcrj", 

Where  ev'ry  viUage  i*  a  See 

As  well  as  Rorne^  and  muft  maintain 

A  tithe-pig  metropolitan  ; 

Where  ev'ry  Prefbyter  and  Deacon 

Commands  the  keys  for  cheefe  and  bacon, 

And  ev'ry  hamlet's  governed 

By's  Holinefs,  the  Church's  head, 

More  haughty  and  fevere  in's  place. 

Than  Gregory  and  Boniface. 

Such  Church  mufl,  furely,  be  a  monfter, 

With  many  heads  :  for  if  we  confter 

What  in  th'  Apocalyps  we  find, 

According  to  th'  Apoftle's  mind, 

'Tis  that  the  whore  of  Babylon 

With  many  heads  did  ride  upon. 

Which  heads  denote  the  Cnful  tribe 

Of  Deacon,  Prie.ft,  Lay-elder,  Scribe. 

Lay-elder,  Simeon  to  Levi, 
Whofe  little  finger  is  as  heavy 
As  lions  of  patriarchs,  prince-prelate. 
And  bifliop-fecular.     This  zealot 
Is  of  a  mungrel,  diverfe  kind, 
Cleric  before,  and  Lay  behind  ; 
A  lawlefs  linfeywoolfey  brother. 
Half  of  ons  order,  half  another  ; 
A  creature  of  amphibious  nature. 
On  land  a  beaft,  a  fifh  in  water  ; 
That  alwuys  preys  on  grace  or  fin  ; 
A  fhcep  without,  a  wolf  wirhin. 
This  fierce  inquifitor  has  chief 
Dominion  over  men's  belief 
And  manners ;  can  pronounce  a  faint 
Idolatrous,  or  ignorant. 
When  fupercilioufly  he  Ufts 
Through  coarfeft  boulter  others'  gift*: 
For  all  men  live  and  judge  araifs, 
Whnfe  talents  j;;mp  not  juft  with  his  ; 
He'll  lay  on  gifts  with  hands,  and  place 
On  dullL-ft  noddle  Light  and  Grace, 
The  niunufaAure  of  the  Kirk. 
Thofe  pallors  are  but  the  handywork 
Of  his  mechanic  paws,  itiftilling 
Divinity  in  them  by  feeling  : 
From  whence  they  ftart  up  Choftn  Veflels, 
Made  by  contad:,  as  men  get  meaflcs. 
So  Cardinals,  they  fay,  do  grope 
At  th'  other  end  the  new-made  Pope. 

Hold,  hold  quoth  Hudibras,  foft  fire. 
They  fay,  docs  make  fwect  malt.     Good  Squire, 

fejlir.a  laiUy  not  too  fall. 

For  haftc  (the  proverb  fays)  makes  wafte» 
The  quirks  and  cavils  thou  doft  make 
Arc  falfc  .ind  bulit  upon  millake  : 
And  1  fiiiiU  bring  you,  with  your  pack 
Of  fallacies,  t'  Llenchi  back  ; 
And  put  your  arguments  in  mood 
Anil  figure  to  be  underllood.   , 
I'll  forte  you  by  right  ratiocination 
To  leave  your  vitihiigaticn, 
And  make  yon  keep  to  th'  quefiion  clofe, 
An<l  argue  JluUiih^. 

The  quefiion  then,  to  ftate  it  firft, 
TV,  whiwh  i»  better  cr  which  wcrfi, 
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Synods  or  Bears  ?  Bears  I  avow 
To  be  the  worfl,  and  Synods  thou  ; 
But  to  make  good  th'  alTertion, 
Thou  fay'ft  they're  really  all  one- 
If  fo,  not  worfe  ;  for  if  they're  /</;«, 

Why  then  tantunJem  dat  tantidem. 

For  if  they  are  the  fame,  by  courfe 

Neither  is  better,  neither  worfe. 

But  I  deny  they  are  the  fame. 

More  than  a  maggot  and  I  am. 

That  both  are  animalia 

I  grant,  but  not  ralionaVm  : 

For  though  they  do  agree  in  kind. 

Specific  difference  wc  find ; 

And  can  no  more  make  Bears  of  thefe, 

Than  prove  my  horfe  is  Socrates. 

That  Synods  are  Bear-gardens,  too, 

Thou  dofl:  affirm  ;  but  I  fay  No  : 

And  thus  I  prove  it,  in  a  word ; 

Whats'ever  Aflembly's  not  empower'd 

To  Cenfure,  Curfe,  Abfolve,  and  ordain. 

Can  be  no  Synod;  but  Bear-garden 

Has  no  fuch  pow'r ;  ergo^  'tis  none, 

And  fo  thy  fophillry's  o'erthrown. 

But  yet  we  are  befide  the  queft'on 
Which  thou  didfl  rajfe  the  firfl  conteft  on: 
For  that  was.  Whether  Bears  are  better 
Than  Synod-men?  f  fay  Negatur. 
That  Bears  are  beafi;s,  and  Synods  men, 
Is  held  by  all     they're  better  then  ; 
For  Bears  and  Dogs  on  four  legs  go. 
As  beails  ;  but  ^ynod-men  on  two. 
'Tis  true  they  all  have  teeth  and  nails  ; 
But  prove  that  Synod-men  have  tails; 
Or  that  a  rugged  fliaggy  fur 
Grows  o'er  the  hide  ot  Prefbyter ! 
Or  that  his  fnout  and  fpacious  cars 
Do  hold  proportion  with  a  Bear's. 
A  Bear's  a  favage  beaft,  of  all 
Mofi:  ugly  and  unnatural  ; 
Whelp'd  without  form,  until  the  dam 
Has  lickt  it  into  ihapc  and  frame  : 
But  ail  thy  light  can  ne'er  evidt. 
That  ever  oynod-man  was  lickt. 
Or  brought  to  any  other  fafhion 
Than  his  own  will  and  inclination.- 

But  thou  doft  further  yet  in  this, 
Oppugn  thyfclf  and  fcnfe  ;  that  is. 
Thou  wouldft  have  Prefbyters  to  go 
For  Bears  and  Dogs,  and  Bearwards  too  :        ^^ 
A  ftrange  chimera  of  beafts  and  mdi,  ^F 

Made  up  of  pieces  hct'rogenc  ;  ^ 

Such  as  in  Nature  never  met 
In  eodan  fuijeglo  yet. 

Thy  otiies  arguments  arc  all 
Suppofures  hypothetical. 
That  do  but  beg;  and  we  may  choofc 
Either  to  grant  ihem,  or  refufe.         * 
Much  thou  huft  faiJ,  wliich  I  know  when 
And  where  thou  fiol'ft  from  other  men, 
(Whereby  'tis  plain  thy  Light  and  Giit$ 
Arc  all  but  plagiary  lliifts) 
And  is  the  fame  that  Ranter  fed. 
Who,  arguinjjwith  me,  broke  my  IicaJj 
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;  And  tore  a  handful  of  my  beard ; 
The  felf-fame  cavils  then  I  heard, 
When  b'ing  in  hot  difpute  about 

(This  controverfy,  we  fell  out ; 
And  what  thou  know'ft  1  anfwer'd  then, 
Will  ferve  to  anfwer  thee  agen. 

Quoth  Ralpho,  nothing  but  th'  abufc 
Of  human  learning  you  produce ; 
Ijcarning,  that  cobweb  of  the  brain, 
Piofane,  erroneous,  and  vain; 
A  trade  of  knowledge  as  replete, 
As  others  are  with  fraud  and  cheat ; 
An  art  t'  encumber  Gifts  and  wit, 
And  render  both  for  nothing  fit ; 
Makes'Light  inactive,  dull  and  troubled, 
Like  little  David  in  Saul's  doublet ; 
A  cheat  that  fcholars  put  upon 
Other  men's  reafon  and  their  own ; 
A  fort  of  error,  to  enfconce 
Abfurdity  and  ignorance, 
That  renders  all  the  avenues 
To  truth  impervious  and  abftrufe, 
Py  making  plain  things,  in  debate, 
By  art  perplest  and  intricate  : 
For  nothing  goes  for  Senie  or  Light, 
That  will  not  with  old  rules  jump  right ; 


As  if  rules  were  not  in  the  fchools 

Deriv'd  from  truth,  but  truth  from  rules. 

This  Pagan,  Heathenifli  invention 

Is  good  for  nothing  but  contention  : 

For  as  in  fword  and  budder  fight, 

All  blows  do  on  the  target  light  ; 

So  when  men  argue,  the  great'ft  part 

O'  the  conteft  falls  on  terms  of  art, 

Until  the  fuftian  fluff  be  fpent. 

And  then  they  fall  to  th'  argument. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  friend  Ralph  thou  haft 

Outrun  the  conftable  at  laft  : 

For  thou  art  fallen  on  a  new 

Difpute,  as  fenfelefs  as  untrue, 

But  to  the  former  oppofite. 

And  contrary  as  black  to  white  ; 

Mere  difperata  ;  that  concerning 

Prefbytery,  this  human  learning  ; 

Two  things  f  averfe,  they  never  yet 

But  in  thy  rambling  fancy  met. 

But  I  Ihall  take  a  fit  occafion 

T'  evince  thee  by'  ratiocination. 

Some  other  time,  in  place  more  proper 

Than  this  we're  in  :  therefore  let's  flop  hers^ 

And  rell  our  wearied  bones  awhile. 

Already  tir'd  with  other  toil. 
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PART  II.     CANTO   I. 


"^he  Argument, 

The  Knight,  by  damnable  Magician, 
Being  caft  illegally  in  prifon, 
JLove  brings  his  adlion  on  the  cafe. 
And  lays  it  upon  Hudibras. 
How  he  receives  the  Lady's  vifit. 
And  cunningly  folicits  his  fuit, 
Which  (he  defers  ;  yet  on  parole. 
Redeems  him  from  th'  enchanted  hole. 


BoT  now,  t'  obferve  Romantic  method. 

Let  bloody  fteel  awhile  be  (heathed  ; 

And  all  thofe  harfh  and  rugged  founds 

Of  baftinadoes,  cot"!,  and  wounds, 

Exchang'd  to  love's  more  gentle  flyle> 

To  let  our  reader  breathe  awhile  : 

In  which,  that  we  may  be  as  brief  as 

Is  poflible,  by  way  of  preface, 

Is  't  not  enough  to  make  one  ftrangc, 

That  fome  men's  fancies  fhould  ne'er  change, 

But  make  all  people  do  and  fay 

The  fame  things  ftill  the  felf  fame  way  ? 

Some  writers  make  all  ladies  purloin'd. 

And  knights  purfuing  like  a  whirlwind  : 

Others  make  all  their  knights,  in  fits 

Of  jealoufy,  to  lofe  their  wits; 

Till  drawing  blood  o'  th'  dames,  like  witches, 

They're  forthwith  cur'd  of  their  capriclies. 

8omc  always  thrive  in  their  amours. 

By  pulling  plaiftcrs  off  their  fores  ; 

As  cripples  do  to  get  an  alms, 

Jiift  fo  do  tliey,  and  win  their  dames. 

Some  force  whole  regions,  in  dcfpite 

O'  £tf grap hy,  to  change  thtir  fitc ; 


Make  former  times  fliake  hands  with  latter, 
And  that  which  was  before  come  after. 
But  thofe  that  write  in  rhyme  ftill  make 
The  one  verfe  for  the  other's  fake  ; 
For  one  for  fenfc,  and  one  for  rhyme, 
i  think's  fufficient  at  one  time. 

But  we  forget  in  what  fad  plight 
We  whil«m  left  the  captiv'd  Knight 
And  penfivc  Squire,  both  bruis'd  in  body, 
And  conjur'd  into  fafe  cuftody. 
Tir'd  with  difpute,  and  fpeaking  Latin, 
As  well  as  bafting  and  Bear-baiting, 
And  defperate  of  any  courfe. 
To  free  himfelf  by  wit  or  force. 
His  only  folace  was,  that  now 
His  dog-bolt  fortune  was  fo  low. 
That  cither  it  muft  quickly  end. 
Or  turn  about  again,  and  mend, 
In  which  he  found  th'  event,  no  lefs 
Than  other  times,  befide  his  guefs. 

There  is  a  tall  long-fided  dame, 
(But  wondrous  light)  ycleped  Fame 
That  like  a  thin  chameleon  boards 
Hcrfdf  on  air,  and  cats  her  words 
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Upon  her  flioulders  wings  flie  wears 
JLiike  hanging  fleeves,  lin'd  through  with  ears, 
And  eyes,  and  tongues,  as  poets  lift, 
Made  good  by  deep  mythologift  : 
With  thefe  ihe  through  the  welkin  flies, 
And  fonietimes  carries  truth,  oft'  lies  ; 
With  letters  hung,  like  eaftern  pigeons, 
And  Mercuries  of  furtheft  regions ; 
IDiurnals  writ  for  regulation 
Of  lying,  to  inform  the  nation, 
And  by  their  public  ufc  to  bring  down 
The  rate  of  whetftones  in  the  kingdom. 
About  her  neck  a  packet-mail. 
Fraught  with  advice,  fame  frefh,  fome  ftalc. 
Of  men  that  walk'd  when  they  were  dead, 
And  cows  of  monfters  brought  to  bed  ; 
Of  hailftones  big  as  pullets'  eggs. 
And  puppies  whelp'd  with  twice  two  legs ; 
A  blazing  ftar  feen  in  the  wefl, 
By  fix  or  feven  men  at  leaft. 
Two  trumpets  flie  does  found  at  once. 
But  both  of  clean  contrary  tones  ; 
But  whether  both  with  the  fame  wind, 
Or  one  before,  and  one  behind, 
We  know  not,  only  this  can  tell, 
The  one  founds  vilely,  th'  other  well; 
And  therefore  vulgar  authors  name 
Th'  one  Good,  th'  other  evil  Fame. 
This  tattling  goflip  knew  too  well 
What  mifchief  Hudibras  befel, 
And  ftraight  the  fpiteful  tidings  bears 
Of  all,  to  th'  unkind  Widow's  ears. 
Democritus  ne'er  laugh'd  fo  loud. 
To  fee  bawds  carted  through  the  crowd, 
Or  funerals,  with  ftately  pomp, 
March  flowly  on  in  folemn  dump. 
As  ihe  laugh'd  out,  until  her  back. 
As  well  as  fides,  was  like  to  crack. 
She  vow'd  flie  wou'd  go  fee  the  fight, 
And  vifit  the  diftreffed  Knight ; 
To  do  the  office  of  a  neighbour. 
And  be  a  goffip  at  his  labour ; 
And  from  his  wooden  jail  the  flocks. 
To  fet  at  large  his  fetter-lofks  ; 
And  by  exchange,  parole,  or  ranfom, 
To  free  him  from  th'  enchanted  manfion. 
This  b'ing  refolv'd,  fhe  call'd  for  hood 
And  uflier,  implements  abroad 
Which  ladies  wear,  befide  a  flender 
YoHng  waiting  damfel  to  attend  her. 
All  which  appearing,  on  flie  went 
To  find  the  Knight,  in  limbo  pent ; 
And  'twas  not  long  before  ftie  found 
Him  and  his  fl.out  Squire  in  the  pound } 
Both  coupled  in  enchanted  tether, 
By  further  leg  behind  together  : 
For  as  he  fat  upon  his  rump. 
His  head,  like  one  in  doleful  dump. 
Between  his  knees,  his  hands  apply'd 
Unto  his  ears  on  either  fide. 
And  by  bim,  in  another  hole, 
Afflided  Ralpho,  cheek  by  joul. 
She  came  upon  him  in  his  wooden 
^a^iciiui's  circle,  on  the  fuddeo. 
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As  fpirits  do  t'  a  conjurer, 
When  in  their  dreadful  ftiapes  th'  appear. 
No  fooner  did  the  Knight  perceive  her. 
But  ftraight  he  fell  into  a  fever, 
Inflam'd  all  over  with  difgrace. 
To  be  feen  by'  her  in  fuch  a  place ; 
Which  made  him  hang  his  head,  and  fcoul, 
And  wink,  and  goggle  like  an  owl : 
He  felt  his  brains  begin  to  fwim. 
When  thus  the  Dame  accofted  him. 

This  place  (quoth  ftie)  they  fay's  enchanted. 
And  with  delinquent  fpirits  haunted, 
That  here  are  ty'd  in  chains,  and  fcourg'd^ 
Until  their  guilty  crimes  be  purg'd  : 
Look,  there  are  two  of  them  appear. 
Like  perfons  I  have  feen  fomewhere. 
Some  have  miftaken  blocks  and  pofts 
For  fpeftres,  apparitions,  ghofts. 
With  faucer  eyes,  and  horns  ;  and  fome 
Have  heard  the  devil  beat  a  drum  ; 
But  if  our  eyes  are  not  falfe  glafles. 
That  give  a  wrong  account  of  faces, 
That  beard  and  I  fhould  be  acquainted. 
Before  'twas  conjur'd  and  enchanted ; 
For  though  it  b?  disfigur'd  foniewhat. 
As  if  't  had  lately  been  in  combat, 
It  did  belong  to  a  worthy  Knight, 
Howe'er  this  goblin  is  come  by  't. 

When  Hudibras  the  Lady  heard, 
Difcourfing  thus  upon  his  beard. 
And  fpeak  with  fuch  refpedt  and  honoor 
Both  of  the  beard  and  the  beard's  owner. 
He  thought  it  beft  to  fet  as  good 
A  face  upon  it  as  he  cou'd, 
And  thus  he  fpoke :  Lady,  your  bright 
And  radiant  eyes  are  in  the  right ; 
The  beard's  th'  identic  beard  you  knew. 
The  fame  numerically  true  ; 
Nor  is  it  worn  by  fiend  or  elf. 
But  its  proprietor  himfelf. 

O  heavens',  quoth  fhe,  can  that  be  true? 
1  do  begin  to  fear  'tis  you  ; 
Not  by  your  individual  whifkers, 
But  by  your  dialed  and  difcourfe. 
That  never  fpoke  to  man  or  beaft, 
In  notions  vulgarly  expreft  : 
But  what  malignant  ftar,  alas ! 
Has  brought  you  both  to  this  fad  pafs  ? 

C^oth  he,  The  fortune  of  the  war. 
Which  I  am  lefs  afllided  for, 
Than  to  be  feen  with  beard  and  face 
By  you  in  fuch  a  homely  cafe. 

Quoth  flie,  Thofe  need  not  be  afliam'i 
For  being  honourably  maim'd ; 
If  he  that  is  in  battle  conquer'd. 
Have  any  title  to  his  own  beard,  , 

Though  your's  be  forely  lugg'd  and  torn. 
It  does  your  vifage  more  adorn 
Than  if  't  were  prun'd,  and  ftarch'd,  and  lander'd. 
And  cut  fquare  by  the  Ruflian  ftandard. 
Atom  beard's  like  a  tatter'd  enfign. 
That's  braveft  which  there  are  moft  rents  in. 
That  petticoat  about  your  flioulders. 
Does  D()t  fo  well  become  »  foldiei'^j 
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And  I'm  afraid  they  arc  worfc  handled, 

Although  i'  th'  rear,  your  beard  the  van  led  ; 

And  thofc  uncafy  bruifes  make 

My  heart  for  compajiy  to  ake. 

To  fee  fo  worfhipfu!  a  friend 

r  th'  pillory  fet,  at  the  wrong  end. 

Qiioth  Hudibras,  This  thing  call'd  Pain, 
lb  (as  the  learned  Stoics  maintain) 
Not  \>-xAj'impliclter,  nor  g'lod, 
But  merely  as  'tis  underftood. 
Senfc  is  deceitful,  and  may  feign 
As  well  in  counterfeiting  pain 
As  other  ^oU,  phxriomcnas 
In  which  it  oft'  miftakes  the  cafe. 
But  fmce  th'  immortal  intelledl 
(That's  free  fror^i  error  and  defeft, 
Whofe  objeAs  ftill  perfift  the  fame) 
Is  free  from  outward  bruife  or  maim. 
Which  nought  external  can  expofe 
To  grofs  material  bangs  or  blows. 
It  follows  we  can  ne'er  be  fure 
"Whether  we  pain  or  not  endure. 
And  jufl  fo  far  are  fore  and  griev'd 
As  by  the  fancy  is  believ'd. 
Some  have  been  wounded  with  conceit. 
And  dy'd  of  mere  opinion  llraight ; 
Others,  though  wsunded  fore  in  reafon. 
Felt  nocontufion,  nor  difcretion. 
A  Saxon  duke  did  grow  fo  fat, 
That  mice  (as  hiftories  relate) 
Ate  grots  and  labyrinths  to  dwell  in 
His  phoique  parts,  without  his  feeling  ; 
Then  how  is  't  poflible  a  kick 
Should  e'er  reach  that  way  to  the  quick  ? 

Quoth  ftie,  I  grant  it  is  in  vain 
For  one  that's  baited  to  feel  pain, 
Becaufe  the  pangs  his  bones  endure 
Contribute  nothing  to  the  cure  ; 
Yet  honour  hurt  is  wont  to  rage 
With  pain  no  med'cine  can  alfuage. 

Quoth  he,  That  honour's  very  fqueamilh. 
That  takes  a  balling  for  a  blemilh  : 
For  what's  more  hon'rable  than  fears, 
Or  flcin  to  tatters  rent  in  wars  ? 
Some  have  been  beaten  till  they  know 
What  wood  a  cudgel's  of  by  th'  blow 
Some  kick'd,  until  they  can  feel  whether 
A  flioe  be  Spanifh  or  neat's  leather  ; 
And  yet  have  met,  after  long  running. 
With  feme  whom  they  have  taught  that  canning. 
The  furtheft  way  about,  t'  o'ercome, 
In  th'  end  does  prove  the  nearcllhome. 
By  laws  of  learned  duelUfls 
They  that  are  bruis'd  with  wood  or  fills, 
And  think  one  beating  may  for  once 
Suflicc,  arc  cowards  and  pultroons; 
But  if  thty  dare  engage  t'  a  fecond. 
They're  (lout  and  gallant  fellows  reckon'd. 

'i'h'  old  Romans  freedom  did  bellow, 
Our  princes  worfhip,  with  a  blow. 
King  I'yrrhus  cur'd  hislpknciic 
And  telly  courtier  t  with  a  kick. 
1"he  Negus,  when  lonie  niigluy  lord 
Or  pottniatc's  to  be  rcftor'd, 


And  pardon'd  for  fonie  great  offence, ' 
With  which  he's  willing  to  difpenfe, 
Firfl  has  him  laid  upon  his  belly. 
Then  beaten  back  and  fide,  t'  a  jelly  ; 
That  done,  he  riles,  humbly  bows, 
And  give  thanks  for  the  princely  blows; 
Departs^not  meanly  proud,  and  boaftiiig 
Of  his  niagi^iticent  rib-roafting. 
The  beaten  foldier  proves  mull  manful. 
That,  like  his  fword,  endures  the  anvil, 
And  juflly's  held  more  formidable. 
The  more  his  valour's  malleable  : 
But  he  that  fears  a  baflinado. 
Will  run  away  from  his  own  fliadow  : 
And  though  I'm  now  in  durance  faft. 
By  our  own  party  bafely  caft, 
Ranfom,  exchange,  parole,  refus'd, 
And  worfc  than  by  the  en'my  us'd  ; 
In  clofc  catajlii  ihut,  paft  hope 
Of  wit  or  valour  to  elope  ; 
As  beards,  the  nearer  that  they  tend 
To  th'  earth  flill  grow  more  revererid  ; 
And  cannons  fhoot  the  higher  pitches, 
The  lower  we  let  down  their  breeches ; 
I'll  make  this  low  dejedied  fate 
Advance  me  to  a  greater  height. 

Quoth  Ihe,  You've  almoft  made  me'  in  lovft 
With  that  which  did  my  pity  move. 
Great  wits  and  valours,  like  great  ftates. 
Do  fometimes  fink  with  their  own  weights : 
Th'  extremes  of  glory  and  of  fhame, 
Tike  eaft  and  well,  become  the  fame. 
No  Indian  prince  has  to  his  palace 
More  foU'wers  than  a  thief  to  the  gallows. 
But  if  a  beating  feem  fo  brave. 
What  glories  mull  a  whipping  have  ? 
Such  great  achievements  cannot  fail 
To  call  fait  on  a  woman's  tail : 
For  if  I  thought  your  nat'ral  talent 
Of  paflive  courage  were  fo  gallant. 
As  you  Ilrain  hard  to  have  it  thought, 
I  could  grow  amorous,  and  dote. 

When  Hudibras  this  language  heard. 
He  prick'd  up's  ears,  ^nd  flrok'd  his  beard| 
Thought  he,  this  is  the  lucky  hour. 
Wines  work  when  vines  are  in  the  flower  : 
This  crifis  then  I'll  let  my  reft  on. 
And  put  her  boldly  to  the  quell'on. 

Madam,  what  you  wou'd  feem  to  doubt, 
Shall  be  to  all  the  world  made  out ; 
How  I've  been  drubh'd,  and  with  what  fpirit 
And  magnanimity  I  bear  it; 
And  if  you  doubt  it  to  be  true, 
ril  ftake  inyfelf  down  againll  you  ; 
And  if  I  fail  in  love  or  troth. 
Be  you  the  winner,  and  take  both. 

Quoth  file,  I've  heard  old  canning  llagcr« 
Say,  fools  for  arguments  ufe  wagers; 
And  though  I  prais'd  your  valour,  yet 
I  did  not  mean  to  baulk  your  wit: ; 
Which  if  you  have,  you  muft  needs  know 
What  1  have  told  )  ou  before  now, 
And  you  b'  experiment  have  prov'd, 
I  cannot  love  where  I'm  bclov'd. 
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Qaoth  Huuibrss,  'Th  a  caprich 
Beyond  th'  inflidlion  of  a  wjtcii  ; 
So  cheats  to  play  with  thofe  dill  aim, 
That  do  not  underfland  the  game. 
I^ove  in  your  heart  as  idly  burns 
As  fire  in  antique  Roman  urns 
To  warm  the  dead,  and  vainly  light 
Thofe  only  that  fee  nothing  by  't. 
Have  you  not  povv'r  to  entertain, 
And  render  li^ve  for  love  again  ; 
As  no  man  can  draw  in  his  breath 
At  once,  and  force  out  air  beneath  ? 
Or  do  you  love  yourfelf  fo  much, 
I'o  bear  all  rivals  elfe  a  grutch  .' 
What  fate  can  lay  a  greater  curfe 
Than  you  upon  yourfelf  would  force  ? 
For  wedlock  without  love,  fome  fay. 
Is  but  a  lock  without  a  key. 
It  is  a  kind  of  rape  to  marry 
One  that  neglc^s,  or  cares  not  for  ye  : 
For  what  does  make  it  raviflamcnt. 
But  b'ing  againfl  the  nund's  confcnt  ? 
A  rape  that  is  the  more  inhuman, 
For  beiijg  acTred  by  a  woman. 
Why  are  you  fair,  but  to  entice  us 
To  love  you,  that  you  may  defpife  us? 
But  though  you  cannot  love,  you  fay, 
Out  of  your  own  fanatic  way,         , 
Why  fliould  you  not  at  leaft  allow 
Thofe  that  love  you  to  do  fo  too  ? 
For,  as  you  fly  me,  and  purfue 
Ijove  more  averfe,  fo  I  do  you ; 
And  am  by  your  own  do(5lrine  taught 
To  praClife  what  you  call  a  fault. 

Quoth  fhe.  If  what  you  fay  is  true. 
You  muft  fly  me  as  1  do  you  ; 
But  'tis  not  what  we  do,  but  fay, 
In  love  and  preaching,  that  mull  fway. 

Quoth  he.  To  bid  me  not  to  love, 
Is  to  forbid  my  pulfe  to  move. 
My  beard  to  grow,  my  years  to  prick  up, 
Or  (when  I'm  in  a  fit)  to  hiccup. 
Command  me  to  pifs  out  the  moon. 
And  'twill  as  eafily  be  done. 
l^ove's  pow'r's  too  great  to  be  withftood 
By  feeble  human  flefh  and  blood, 
'Twas  he  that  brought  upon  his  knees 
The  hedl'riag  kill-cow  Kcrcules  ; 
Transform'd  his  leager-lion's  {l-:In 
T'  a  petticoat,  and  made  Ivim  fpln ; 
Seiz'd  oji  his  club,  and  made  it  dwindle 
T'  a  feeble  diflafi"  and  a  fpindle. 
'Twas  he  that  made  Emp'rors  gallants 
To  their  own  fifters  and  their  aunts  ; 
Set  Popes  and  Cardinals  agog. 
To  play  with  pages  at  leap-frog  : 
'Twas  he  that  gave  our  Senate  purges. 
And  fliixt  the  Houfe  of  many  a  burgel's; 
Made  thofe  that  reprefent  the  nation 
Submit,  and  fuffer  amputation  ; 
And  all  the  Grandees  o'  th'  Cabal 
Adjourn  to  tubs  at  fpring  and  fall. 
He  mounted  Synod- men,  and  rode  'em 
To  Dirty-Lane  and  Little  Sodom  • 


Made  'em  curvet  Uke  Spanjfh  Jenjts, 

And  take  the  ring  at  Madam * 

'Twas  he  that  made  Saint  Francis  do 
More  than  the  devil  could  tempt  him  to. 
In  cold  and  frofty  weather  grow 
Enamour'd  of  a  wife  of  fnow  ; 
And  though  file  were  of  rigid  temper, 
Vi'ith  melting  flames  accoft  and  tempt  her. 
Which  after  in  enjoyment  quencliing, 
He  hung  a  garland  on  his  engine. 

Quoth  fhe.  If  love  have  thefe  effedls, 
Why  is  it  not  forbid  our  fcx  ? 
Why  is  't  not  dainn'd,  and  interJidled, 
For  diabolical  and  wicked  ?  ' 

And  fung,  as  out  of  tune,  againR, 
As  Turk  and  Pope  are  by  the  Saints  ? 
I  find  I've  greater  reafon  for  it, 
Than  1  behev'd  before,  t'  abhor  it. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  Thefe  fad  efftcls 
Spring  from  your  HeathenLfii  negleiils 
Qf  J.ovc's  great  pow'r,  which  he  return-" 
Upon  yourfelves  with  equal  fconi':. 
And  thofe  who  worthy  lovers  flight. 
Plagues  with  prepofk'rous  appetite  : 
This  made  the  beauteous  Queen  of  Crete 
To  take  a  town-bull  for  her  fweet ; 
And  from  her  greatnefs  Hoop  fo  low, 
To  be  the  rival  cf  a  cow  : 
Others  to  proftitiite  their  great  hearts. 
To  be  bahjons'  and  monkey's  fweethearts  : 
Some  with  the  dev'l  himfelf  in  league  grow, 
By's  repreLntative  a  Negro. 
'Twas  this  made  Veftal  maid  lovefick. 
And  venture  to  be  bury'd  quick  : 
Sume  by  their  fathers  and  their  brothers 
To  be  made  miftrcffcsand  mothers. 
'Tis  this  that  proudeft  dames  enamours 
On  hcrjius,  and  valets  des  chambres  ; 
Their  haughty  ftomachs  overcomes. 
And  makes  'em  lloop  to  dirty  grooms; 
To  flight  the  v.-or'd,  and  to  difparage 
Claps,  iffue,  infaniy,  and  marriage.  „ 

Quot'n  fhe,  Thefe  judgments  are  fevere, 
Yet  iuch  as  I  fnould  rather  beer 
Than  truft  men  with  their  oaths,  or  prove 
Their  faith  and  fccrefy  in  love. 

Says  he.  There  is  vv'eighty  reafon 
For  fecrefy  in  love,  as  treafon. 
Love  is  a  burglarer,  a  felon, 
That  at  the  windore  eyes  does  fleal  in. 
To  rob  the  heart,  and  with  his  prty 
Steals  out  again  a  clofer  way. 
Which  whofoever  can  difcover, 
He's  fure  (as  he  deferves)  to  fuiTor. 
Love  is  a  fire,  that  burns  and  fparklcj 
In  men,  as  nat'raljy  as  in  charcoals, 
Which  footy  chemlils  ftop  in  holes, 
When  out  of  wood  they  extracSt  coals ; 

*  Stennpt,  the  perCm  wliore  name  ua<  ilil^cd  ^fays 
Sir  Ro^cr  L'tftrange.  {Ky  to  Hudibr.i!.)  "  H<:r  luiflj.iMil 
"  was  hy  profeflioh  .i  Imiom  in*n  inil  l.iv-clder.  She  fnl- 
"  lowed  f)ie  l.iuclablo  Liuployineiil  of  bawiling,  ami  itii- 
"  naccd  iVverAl  intrigues  Jor  tlio*  Bro'hors  anil  Sillcj^ 
"  wlioli:  purity  coiiliiua  cliieriy  in  thtf  wUlH-iicls  ol  tliolr 
•'  Imcii." 
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That  thouKh  they  burn,  they  may  notfmokc, 

'Tis  like  that  ftiirdy  thief  that  ftole 

And  drag;g'd  bcafts  backwards  into's  hole; 

So  love  docs  lovers,  and  us  men 

Draws  by  the  tails  into  his  den, 

That  no  iniprcfTion  may  difcover, 

And  trace  t'  his  cave  the  wary  lover. 

B'J-  if  you  doubt  I  fliould  reveal 

What  you  intrufc  mc  under  feal, 

I'll  prove  niylelf  as  clofe  and  virtuous 

As  your  ov,n  fccretaiy'  Albertus. 

Quoth  fhe,  I  grant  you  may  be  clcfe 
In  hiding  what  your  aims  propofc  : 
Love-pafhons  are  like  parables, 
By  which  men  flill  mean  fomething  elfe  : 
Though  love  be  all  the  world's  pretence, 
Money's  the  mythologic  fenfe, 
The  real  fubftance  of  the  fhadow, 
"Which  all  addrefs  and  courtfhip's  made  to. 

1  bought  he,  1  underfland  your  play. 
And  how  to  quit  you  your  own  Way; 
He  that  will  win  his  dame,  mud  do 
As  Love  does,  when  he  bends  his  bow  ; 
With  one  hand  thrull  the  lady  from, 
And  with  the  other  pull  her  home. 
I  grant,  quoth  he,  wealth  is  a  great 
Provocative  to  am'rous  heat : 
It  is  all  phlltrcR  and  high  diet. 
That  makes  love  rampant  and  to  fly  cut : 
'Tis  beauty  always  in  the  flower, 
That  buds  and  blofioms  at  fourfcore  : 
'Tis  that  by  which  the  fun  and  moon, 
At  their  own  weapons,  are  outdone  : 
That  makes  knights  errant  fall  in  trances. 
And  lay  about  'em  in  romances  : 
Tis  virtue,  wit,  and  worth,  and  all 
'J'hat  men  divmo  and  facred  call : 
Tor  what  is  worth  in  anything. 
But  fi>  much  money  as  'twill  bring? 
Or  what  but  riches  is  there  known, 
Which  man  can  folely  call  his  own, 
Tn  which  no  creature  goes  his  half, 
Unkfs  it  be  to  fquint  and  laugh  ?' 
1  do  confefs,  with  goods  and  land, 
I'd  have  a  wife  at  fccond-hand  ; 
And  fuch  you  are  :   nor  is  't  your  perfon 
My  ftomach'b  let  fo  fharp  and  fierce  on; 
But  'tis  (your  better  part)  your  riches. 
That  my  enamour'd  heart  bewitches  : 
Let  me  your  fm  tune  but  poflefs, 
And  fettle  your  j-erfon  how  you  pleafc. 
Or  make  it  o'er  in  truft  to  the  devil. 
You'll  find  mc  reafonahlc  and  civil. 

<^oih  fhe,  1  like  this  plainncfs  better 
Than  falfc  mock  paflion,  fpecch  oi:  letter, 
Or  aiy  Itat  of  qualm  or  fowning. 
But  hanging  of  yourfcif  or  drowning; 
Your  only  way  with  me  to  buak 
Your  mind,  is  breaking  of  your  neck  : 
For  an  v.hcn  mcrch:;r.ts  break,  o'crthrown 
I. ike  ninepins,  they  ftrike  others  dov.n  ; 
So  tJiat  wou'd  break  my  heart ;  which  done, 
My  tcn-.pting  fortune  is  your  own. 
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'I'hcfe  are  but  trifles ;  ev'ry  lover 
Will  damn  himfelf  over  and  over, 
And  greater  matters  undertake 
For  a  lefs  worthy  niiftrefs'  fake  ; 
Yet  they're  the  only  ways  to  prove 
Th'  unfeign'd  realities  of  love  ; 
For  he  that  hangs,  or  beats  out's  brains, 
The  devil's  in  him  if  he  feigns. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  This  way's  too  rough 
For  mere  experiment  and  proof; 
It  is  not  jefting,  trivial  matter. 
To  fvving  i'  th'  air,  or  douce  in  water, 
And  like  a  water-v.itch  try  love  ; 
That's  to  deftroy,  and  not  to  prove  : 
As  if  a  man  fliould  be  diffedled. 
To  find  what  part  is  difaffccled  : 
Your  better  way  is  to  make  over. 
In  truft,  your  fortune  to  your  lover: 
Trull  is  a  trial ;  if  it  break, 
'Tis  not  fo  defp'rate  as  a  neck  : 
Befide,  th'  experiment's  more  certain  ; 
Men  venture  necks  to  gain  a  fortune  : 
The  foldier  does  it  ev'ry  day 
(Eight  to  the  week)  for  fixpence  pay  ; 
Your  pettifoggers  damn  their  fouls. 
To  fliare  with  knaves,  in  cheating  fools  ; 
And  merchants,  vent'ring  through  the  main. 
Slight  pirates,  rocks,  and  horns,. for  gain  : 
This  is  the  way  1  advife  you  to  ; 
Truft  me,  and  fee  what  I  will  do. 

Quoth  file,  I  fliould  be  loath  to  run 
Myfelf  all  th'  hazard,  and  you  none. 
Which  mufl  be  done,  uiilefs  fome  deed 
Of  your's  aforcfaid  do  precede  : 
Give  but  yourfcif  one  gentle  fwing. 
For  trial,  and  I'll  cut  the  firing; 
Or  give  that  rev'rend  head  a  maul. 
Or  two,  or  three,  againll  a  wall, 
To  fhew  you  are  a  man  of  mettle. 
And  I'll  engage  myfelf  to  fettle. 

Quoth  he,  My  head's  not  made  of  brafs. 
As  Friar  Bacon's  noddle  vias, 
Nor  (like  the  Indian's  fcull)  fo  tough. 
That,  authors  fay,  'twas  niuflcet-proof; 
As  it  had  need  to  be,  to  enter. 
As  yet,  on  any  new  adventure  : 
You  fee  what  bangs  it  has  endur'd. 
That  would,  before  new  feats,  be  cur'd  : 
But  if  that's  all  you  fland  upon. 
Here  ftrike  me,  Luck,  it  fhall  be  done, 

Qi^ioth  fhe.  The  matter's  not  fo  far  gone 
As  you  fuppofe;  two  words  t'  a  bargain ; 
That  may  be  done,  and  time  enough. 
When  you  have  given  downright  proof ; 
And  yet  'tis  no  fantaftic  pique 
1  have  to  love,  nor  coy  dillikc ; 
'Tis  no  implicit,  nice  averfion 
T'  your  converfation,  mien,  or  perfon, 
But  a  juft  fear,  left  you  fhould  prove 
Falfe  and  perfidious  in  love  : 
For  if  I  thought  ycu  could  be  true, 
1  could  love  twice  as  much  as  you. 

Quoth  he,  My  faith  as  adamantin 
As  chains  of  Dtllinv,  I'll  nxuintain  ; 
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True  as  Apollo  ever  fpote, 

Or  oracle  from  heart  of  oak  ; 

And  if  you'll  give  my  flame  but  vent, 

Now  in  clofe  hugger-mugger  pent, 

And  fiiine  upon  me  but  benignly. 

With  that  one,  and  that  other  pigfney, 

The  fun  and  day  ftiall  fooner  part. 

Than  love  or  you  fhake  off  my  heart ; 

The  fun,  that  fhall  no  more  difpenfe 

His  own,  but  your  bright  influence. 

I'll  carve  your  name  on  barks  uf  trees. 

With  true-love-knots  and  flourifhes 

That  fliall  infufe  eternal  fpring, 

And  everlafting  flourifliing  ; 

Drink  ev'ry  letter  on't  in  ftum, 

And  make  it  briflc  Champaign  become. 

Where'er  you  tread,  your  foot  fliall  fet 

The  primrofe  and  the  violet ; 

All  fpices,  perfumes,  and  fweet  powders, 

Shall  borrow  from  your  breath  their  odours  ; 

Nature  her  charter  fliall  renew. 

And  take  all  lives  of  things  from  you; 

The  world  depend  upon  your  eye. 

And  when  you  frown  upon  it,  die. 

Only  our  loves  fhall  ftill  furvive. 

New  worlds  and  Nature's  to  outlive, 

And  like  to  heralds'  moons  remain. 

All  crefcents,  without  change  or  wane. 

Hold,  hold,  quoth  flie,  no  more  of  this, 
Sir  Knight,  you  take  your  aim  amifs ; 
For  you  will  find  it  a  hard  chapter, 
To  catch  me  with  poetic  rapture, 
In  which  your  Maftery  of  Art 
Doth  ihew  itfelf,  and  not  your  heart  : 
Nor  will^you  raife  in  mine  combuflion, 
By  dint  of  high  heroic  fuftion. 
She  that  with  poetry  is  won. 
Is  but  a  defk  to  write  upon. 
And  what  men  fay  of  her  they  mean 
No  more  than  on  the  thing  they  lean. 
Some  with  Arabian  fpices  flrivc 
T'  embalm  her  cruelly  alive  ; 
Or  feafon  her  as  French  cooks  ufe 
Their  haat-goufls,  boullies,  or  ragoujls  : 
Ufe  her  fo  barbaroufly  ill. 
To  grind  her  lips  upon  a  mill. 
Until  the/^rrf  dmblct  doth 
Fit  their  rhymes  rather  than  her  mouth  : 
Her  mouth,  compar'dt'  an  oyfter'swiih 
A  row  of  pearl  iu't,  'fl;ead  of  teeth, 
Others  make  poDes  of  her  checks. 
Where  red  and  whiteft  colours  mix  ; 
In  which  the  lily  and  the  rofe^ 
For  Indian  lake  and  cerufe  goes. 
The  fun  and  moon,  by  her  bright  eyes, 
Eclipb'dand  darken'd  in  the  fliies. 
Are  but  black  patches  that  flie  wears. 
Cut  into  funs,  and  moons,  and  flars ; 
By  which  aftrologers,  as  well 
As  thcfe  in  hcav'n  above,  can  teli 
What  fl;range  events  they  do  forefhew 
Unto  her  under  world  belov/. 
Her  voice  the  mufic  of  the  fpheres, 
!?o  loud,  it  deafens  mortals'  cars, 


As  wife  philofophers  have  thought. 

And  that's  the  caufe  we  hear  it  not. 

This  has  been  done  by  fome,  who  thofe 

Th'  ador'd  in  rhyme  would  kill  in  profc" ; 

And  in  thofe  ribands  would  have  hung. 

Of  which  melodioufly  they  fung. 

That  have  the  hard  fate  to  %vrite  beft. 

Of  thofe  fl;ill  that  deferve  it  lead  ; 

It  matters  not  how  falfe  or  forc'd, 

So  the  beft:  things  be  faid  o'  th'  worfl ; 

It  goes  for  nothing  when  'tis  faid. 

Only  the  arrow's -drawn  to  th'  head. 

Whether  it  he  a  fwan  or  goofe 

They  level  at :  fo  fhepherds  ufe 

To  fet  the  fame  mark  on  the  hip 

Both  of  their  found  and  rotten  fhcep  : 

Fot  wits  chat  carry  low  or  wide, 

Mufl;  be  aim'd  higher,  or  bciide 

The  mark,  which  elfe  they  ne'er  come  nigH 

But  when  they  take  their  aim  awry. 

But  1  do  wonder  you  fliould  ciioofe 

This  way  t'attack  me  with  your  Mufc 

As  one  cut  out  to  pafs  your  tricks  on, 

With  Fulhams  of  poetic  fidlion ; 

I  rather  hop'd  I  fliould  no  more 

Hear  from  you  o'  th'  gallanting  fcore ; 

For  hard  dry  bafl:ings  us'd  to  prove 

The  readieft  remedies  of  love. 

Next  a  dry  diet ;  but  if  thofe  fail. 

Yet  this  uneafy  loop-hol'd  jail, 

In  which  ye're  hamper'd  by  the  fetlock. 

Cannot  but  put  y'  in  mind  of  wedlock  ; 

Wedlock,  that's  vvorfc  than  any  hole  hetc,. 

If  that  may  ferve  you  for  a  cooler 

T'  allay  your  mettle   all  agog 

Upon  a  wife,  the  heavier  clog  : 

Nor  rather  thank  your  gentler  fate. 

That  for  a  bruis'd  or  brolienpate. 

Has  freed  you  from  thofe  knobs  that  grow 

Pyiuch  harder  on  the  marry'd  brow  : 

But  if  no  dread  can  cool  your  courage. 

From  vent'ring  on  that  dragon,  marriage  ; 

Yet  give  me  quarter,  and  advance 

To  nobler  aims  your  puiffance ; 

Level  at  beauty  and  at  wit ; 

The  faireft  mark  is  caCefl:  hit. 

Quoth  HutUbras,  I  am  before  hand 
In  that  already,  with  youf  command  ; 
For  where  does  beauty  and  high  wit 
But  in  your  Conftellation  meet  ? 

Quoth  flie,  What  docs  a  matcli  imply 
But  likcncfe  and  equality  ? 
I  know  you  cannot  thinlc  me  fit 
To  be  th'  yokefellow  of  your  wit ; 
Nor  take  one  of  io  mean  deferts. 
To  be  the  partner  of  your  parts; 
A  grace  which,  if  I  cou'd  believe, 
I've  not  the  confcience  to  receive. 

That  confcience,  quoth  Hudibras, 
Ismifinform'd  ;  I'll  flatc  the  cafe, 
A  man  may  be  a  legal  doner 
Of  any  thing  whereof  he's  owner, 
And  may  confer  it  where  he  lifte, 
r  th'  judgment  of  all  cafuifts". 
M  ni  Jj 


548 


H  U  D  I  B  R  A  S, 


r^Tt  11.. 


Then  wit,  and  piiU,  and  valour  may 
Be  alienated,  and  made  away, 
By  thofc  that  are  proprif  tor?. 
As  I  may  give  or  fell  my  horie. 

Qnoth  (he,  1  grant  the  cafe  is  true, 
And  proper  "twixt  your  hnrfe  and  you  ; 
But  wliciher  I  nuy  take,  as  well 
As  you  may  give  away  or  lell  ? 
Buyers,  you  know,  are  bid  beware; 
And  worfe  tiian  thieves  receivers  are. 
Hov/  fliall  I  anfwer  Hue  and  Cry  ? 
For  a  Roaii-gtlding,  twelve  hands  high, 
All  fpuir'd  and  fwitch'd,  a  lock  on's  hoof, 
A  forrel  mane  ?  Can  I  bring  proof 
Where,  when,  by  whom,  and  wliat  y'  were  fold  for, 
And  in  tlie  open  market  toH'd  for  i 
Or,  fhoiild  I  take  you  for  a  ftray, 
Yen  muit  be  kept  a  year  and  day, 
(E'er  i  can  owii  you)  here  i'  th'  pound,   • 
Where,  if  yc're  itught,  you  may  be  found; 
And  in  the  mear.-iimc  I  mull  pay 
For  all  your  provender  and  hay. 

Qnoth  he.  It  ftands  me  much  upon 
T'  enervate  this  objeClion, 
And  prove  niyfelf,  by  topic  clear, 
Ko  gelding,  as  you  would  infer. 
JLofs  of  virility's  averr'd 
'J"o  be  the  caufe  of  lols  of  beard, 
'i  hat  docs  ( like  cnibryo  in  the  womb) 
Abortive  on  the  thin  become  ; 
This  firft  a  womi'.n  did  invent, 
In  envy  of  man's  ornament, 
Scmirarnis  of  Babylon, 
Who  firft  of  all  cut  n;en  o'  th'  ftone, 
'i"o  mar  their  beards,  and  laid  foundation 
Of  fovv-geldering  operation  : 
Look  on  hi?  beard,  and  tell  me  ■whether 
Eunuchs  wear  fuch,  or  geldings  either  ? 
Next  it  appears  I  am  no  horfe, 
'Jhat  1  can  aigne  and  difc.-.urfe, 
Have  but  two  legs,  and  ne'er  a  taiL 

Quoch  Hic,  that  nothing  will  avail; 
For  lome  jhilolophcrs  of  late  here. 
Write  men  have  fpur  legs  by  Nature, 
And  that  'tiscullcm  makes  them  go 
F.rroncoufly  uj'on  but  two  ; 
As  'twas  in  liermany  made  good, 
B'  a  boy  that  loft  himlelf  in  a  wood. 
And  growing  down  t'  a  man,  wa-;  wo 
With  wolves  upon  ail  fours  to  hunt. 
As  for  your  reafons  drawn  from  tails, 
Wc  cannot  fay  they're  true  or  falfe. 
Till  you  cxjiluin  yourfelf  and  fhcw 
B*  experiment  'cis  fo  or  no. 

(Jhioth  he,  If  you'll  join  ifTue  on't, 
I'll  give  you  fat'-facl'ry  account  ; 
So  you  will  protnifc,  if  you  lofe, 
I'o  litllc  all,  and  be  my  ipoulc. 

'J  hat  never,  (hall  be  done  (qvurth  file) 
To  one  that  wants  a  tail,  by  mc; 
I'ort.tiU  by  Nature  furc  were  meant, 
A*  ■well  as  bcartls,  for  ornament  ; 
And  «}    ugh  the  vulgar  count  them  homely, 
'm  •>•  II  tr  Sc.ift  they  are  fo  comely, 


So  genteel,  alatnodc,  andhandfome, 
I'll  never  marry  man  that  wants  one; 
Aiid  till  you  can  dcmonflrate  plaiii. 
You  have  one  equal  to  your  mane, 
I'll  be  torn  j'ieccmeal  by  a  horfe. 
Ere  I'll  take  you  for  better  or  worfe. 
The  Prince  of  Cambay's  daily  food 
Is  afp,  and  bafiliff ,  and  toad. 
Which  makes  him  have  fo  ftrong  a  brcathj 
Each  night  he  ftinks  a  queen  to  death; 
Yet  I  {hall  rather  lie  in's  arms 
Than  your's  on  any  other  terms. 

Quoth  he,  What  Nature  can  afford 
I  Jhall  produce,  upon  my  word ; 
And  if  file  ever  gave  that  boon 
To  man,  I'll  prove  that  I  have  one; 
I  mean  by  poilulate  illation. 
When  you  fliall  offer  jufl  occafion  ; 
But  fmce  ye've  yet  dcny'd  to  give 
My  heart,  your  pris'ner,  a  reprieve. 
But  made  it  fink  down  to  my  heel. 
Let  tliat  at  Iqaft  your  pity  feci ; 
And  for  the  fuff'rings  of  your  martyr, 
Give  its  poor  entertainer  quarter; 
And  by  difcharge,  or  mainprize,  grant 
Deliv'ry  from  this  bafe  reftraint. 

Quoth  flie,  1  grieve  to  fee  your  leg 
Stuck  in  a  hole  here  like  a  peg  ; 
And  if  I  knew  which  way  to  do't 
(Your  honour  fafc)  I'd  let  you  out. 
That  dames  by  jail-delivery 
Of  en-ant  knights  have  been  fet  free. 
When  by  enchantment  they  have  been. 
And  fometimcs  for  it,  too,  laid  in, 
Is  that  which  knights  are  bound  to  do 
By  order,  oaths,  and  honour  too  ; 
for  what  are  they  re.iown'd  and  famous  clfc. 
But  aiding  of  diflrcffed  daniofcls  ? 
But  for  a  lady,  no  ways  errant, 
To  free  a  knight,  we  have  no  warrant 
In  any  authentical  romance. 
Or  clafhc  author  ye-t  of  France  ; 
And  I'd  be  loath  to  have  you  break 
An  ancient  cuflom  for  a  freak. 
Or  innovation  introeluce 
In  place  of  things  of  antique  ufc. 
To  free  your  l-.ttls  by  any  courfe 
Tiiat  might  b'unwholefome  to  your  fpurs : 
Whitii  if  I  ihould  ci^nllnt  unto, 
It  is  n'>t  in  my  pow'r  to  do  ; 
For  'tis  a  fervice  muft  be  done  yc 
With  folemu  previous  ceremony  ; 
MHiich  always  has  been  us'd  t'  untie 
'Jhc  charms  of  thofe  who  here  do  lie  : 
For  as  the  Ancients  heretofore 
To  honour's  temple  had  no  d.ior 
But  that  which  thorough  Virtue's  lay; 
So  from  this  dungeon  there's  no  way 
To  honour'd  frcedoin,but  by  paffing 
Th.it  other  virtuous  lehool  of  laihing, 
AVhcre  knights  are  kept  in  narrow  lills. 
With  wooden  lockets  'bout  their  wrifls; 
In  which  they  for  a  while  are  tenants. 
And  for  their  ladjcs  luHrr penance; 
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Whipjuug,  that's  Virtue's  govcraefs, 

Tutrcfs  of  arts  and  Icienccs, 

That  mentis  the  grofs  niiflakes  of  Nature^ 

And  puts  new  life  into  dull  matter, 

That  lays  foundation  for  renown, 

And  all  the  honours  of  the  gown  : 

This  fuffer'd,  they  are  fet  at  large. 

And  freed  with  hoaVable  dilcharo-e  ; 

1'hen,  in  their  robes,  the  penitcntials 

Arc  llraight  prclented  with  credentials, 

And  in  their  way  attended  on 

Ey  niagiftrates  of  ev'ry  town; 

And  all  refpeA  and  chargcs^paid, 

They're  to  their  ancient  feats  convey'd. 

Now  if  you'll  venture,  for  my  fake. 

To  try  the  toughnefs  of  your  back, 

And  fuffer  (as  the  refl  have  done) 

The  laying  of  a  whipping  on, 

(And  may  ycu  profpcr  in  your  fuit. 

As  you  with  equal  vigour  do't) 

I  here  engage  niyfclf  to  loofe  ye. 

And  free  your  heels  from  caperdcwfie. 

But  Cnce  cur  fex's  modefly 

Will  not  allow  I  (hould  be  by. 

Bring  me  on  oath,  a  fair  account, 

And  honour  too,  when  you  have  don't ; 

And  I'll  admit  you  to  the  place 

You  claim  as  due  in  my  good  grace. 

If  matrimony  and  hanging  go 

By  defl'ny,  why  not  whipping  too  ?  _ 

"What  med'cine  elfe  can  cure  the  fits 

Of  lovers  when  they  lofe  their  wits  ? 

Love  is  a  boy,  by  poets  flyl'd, 

Then  fpare  the  rod,  and  Ipoil  the  child. 

A  Perfian  emp'ror  whipp'd  his  grannapi, 
The  fea,  his  mother  Venus  came  on  ; 
And  hence  fomc  rev'rend  men  approve 
Ofrofemaryin  making  love. 
As  Ikilful  coopers  hoop  their  tubs 
With  Lydian  and  witli  Phrygian  dubsj 
"VVhy  may  not  whipping  have  as  good 
A  grace,  perform'd  in  time  and  mood, 
With  comely  movement,  and  by  art, 
Ralfe  paflion  in  a  lady's  heart  \ 
It  is  an  eafier  way  to  make 
l.ove  by,  than  that  which  many  take. 
Who  would  not  rather  fuffer  whippin, 
Than  fwallow  toaft  of  bits  of  ribbin  ? 
Make  wicked  vcrfes,  treats,  and  faces, 
And  fpell  names  over,  with  beer-glaffes  ? 
Be  under  vows  to  hang  and  die 
I. eve's  facrifice,  and  all  a  lie  I 
With  china-oranges  and  tarts. 
And  whining  plays,  lay  baits  for  hearts  \ 
Bribe  chambermaids  vith  love  and  money, 
"i'o  break  no  roguifh  jells  upon  ye  .' 
Por  hlies  limn'd  on  cheeks,  and  rofes, 
"With  painted  perfumes  fcnzurd  .".olVs  ? 


Or,  vent'ring  to  be  briik  and  wanton^ 
Do  penance  in  a  paper  lantern  ? 
All  this  you  may  compound  for  now, 
Ijy  fufF'ruig  what  I  offer  you  ; 
Which  IS  no  more  tlian  has  been  dou'i 
By  knights  for  ladies  long  agone. 
Did  not  the  great  La  IM-ii< .hado  fo 
For  the  Infanta  Del  Tobofo  ? 
Did  not  th'  illuftriou';  Baffa  make 
Himfclfa  flave  for  Aliffe's  fake, 
And  with  hull's  pizile,  fur  jier"  love. 
Was  tavv'd  as  genrlc  as  a  glove  ? 
Was  rtot  young  Flnrio  fent  (to  cool 
His  flame  for  Biancafiore)  to  fchool. 
Where  pedant  made  his  paihic  bunx 
For  her  fake  fuffer  martyrdom  i 
Did  not  a  certain  lady  whip. 
Of  late,  her  hufband's  own  lordlhip  * 
And  though  a  grandee  of  the  Houfe, 
Claw'd  him  with  fundamtntal  blows  ; 
Ty'd  him  flark-nahed  to  a  bed-poft. 
And  firk'd  his  hide,  as  if  (he  'ad  rid  pofl ; 
And  after  in  the  Seffions  court. 
Where  whipping's  judg'd,  and  honour  for't 
This  fvvear  you  will  perform,  and  theit 
I'll  fet  you  from  th'  inchanted  den, 
And  the  Magician's  circle,  clear. 

Q;ioth  he,  I  do  pr<:«fcfs  and  fwear, 
And  will  perform  what  you  enjoin, 
Or  may  I  never  fee  you  mine. 

Amen,  (quoih  fliej  then  turn'd  abouf, 
And  bid  her  Squire  let  him  out. 
But  e'er  an  artiii  could  be  found 
1"  undo  the  charms  another  bound,' 
The  fun  grew  low  and  left  the  fties. 
Put  down  (fome  write)  by  ladies'  eyce. 
The  moon  puU'd  off  her  veil  of  light, 
That  hides  her  lace  by  day  from  light, 
(Myfterious  veil,  of  brightnefs  made, 
'Ihat's  both  htr  luftre  and  her  fhade) 
And  in  the  lantern  of  the  night. 
With  fliining  horns  hung  out  her  light  i 
For  darkntfs  is  the  proper  fphere 
Where  all  falfe  glories  ufe  t'  appear. 
The  twinkling  ftars  began  to  mufter. 
And  ghtter  with  their  borrow'd  luftre,- 
While  flcep  the  weary'd  world  reliev'd, 
By  counterfeiting  death  reviv'd. 
His  whipping  penance,  till  the  morn, 
Our  vot'ry  thought  it  belt  t'  adjourn, 
And  not  to  carry  on  a  work 
Of  fuch  importance  In  the  dark. 
With  erring  h^ille,  but  rather  ftay. 
And  do't  in  th'  open  face  of  day  ; 
And  in  the  mean  time  go  in  nucft 
Of  nest  retreat  to  tiikj  his  ifeft?^ 
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PART  11.     CANTO   If. 


The  Argument 

'ilic  Knight  and  Squire,  in  hot  difpute^ 

Within  an  ace  of  falling  ouF{ 

Are  parted  with  a  fuddcn  fright 

Of  flrange  alarm,  and  flranger  Sght ; 

With  which  adventuring  to  flickle. 

They're  fent  away  in  nafty  pickle. 


lis  ftrange  how  feme  men's  tempers  fuit 
(Like  hawd  and  brandy)  with  difpute, 
That  for  their  own  opinions  ftand  faft 
Only  to  have  them  claw'd  and  canvaft  ; 
'J'hat  keep  their  confcicnces  in  cafes, 
As  fi;ldlcr8  do  their  crowds  and  bafes  ; 
Ne'er  to  be  us'd,  but  when  they're  bent 
To  play  a  fit  for  argument ; 
Make  true  and  falfe,  unjuft  and  >u(l, 
Of  no  ufc  but  to  be  difcuft  ; 
Difpute,  and  fct  a  paradox, 
I>ikc  a  ftrait  boot,  \ipon  tlie  flocks, 
And  ftrctch'd  it  more  unmercifully 
Than  Hclmont,  Montaigne,  White,  or  Tullf, 
So  th'  ancient  Stoics,  in  their  jwrch. 
With  fierce  difpute  maintain'd  their  church, 
Beat  out  their  brains  in  fight  andftudy. 
To  prove  that  virtue  is  a  body, 
That  honum  is  an  animal, 
Made  good  with  flout  polemic  brawl ; 
In  which  fome  hundreds  on  the  place 
Were  flain  outright,  and  many  a  face 
Rctrcnch'd  of  nofc,  and  eyes,  and  beard, 
To  maintain  what  ihfU  k&.  avcrr'd. 


All  which  the  ICnight  and  Squire,  in  wmth', 
Had  like  t'  have  fuifer'd  for  their  faith; 
Each  flriving  to  make  good  his  own, 
As  by  tlic  fequel  fliall  be  fliewn. 

The  fun  had  long  fince,  in  the  lap 
Of  Thetis,  taken  out  his  nap. 
And  like  a  lobfler  boil'd,  the  morn 
From  black  to  red  began  to  turn  ; 
When  Hudibras,  whom  thoughts  and  aklng" 
'Twixt  fleeping  kept,  all  night,  and  waking. 
Began  to  rub  his  drowfy  eyes. 
And  from  his  couch  prepar'd  to  rife, 
Refolving  to  difpatch  the  deed 
He  vow'd  to  do  with  trufly  fpeed  : 
But  firft,  with  knocking  loud,  and  bawling. 
He  rous'd  the  Squire,  in  truckle  lolling  ; 
And  after  many  circumftanccs 
Which  vulgar  authors  in  romances 
Do  ufe  to  fpend  their  time  and  wits  on. 
To  make  impertinent  defcription. 
They  got  (with  much  ado)  tohorfc, 
And  to  the  caflle  bent  their  courfe, 
In  which  he  to  tlic  dame  before 
To  fuller  whipping-duty  fwore  : 
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Where  now  arriv' J,  ainl  half  unharneft, 

To  carry  on  the  work  in  earned,  ^ 

He  flopp'd,  and  paus'd  upon  the  fudden, 

And  with  a  ferious  forehead  plodding, 

Sprung  a  new  Jcruplc  in  his  head, 

Which  firfl  he  fcratch'd,  and  after  faid; 

Whether  it  be  direift  infringing 

An  oath,  if  I  (houkl  wave  this  fwinging. 

And  what  I've  fworn  to  bear  forbear. 

And  fo  b'  equivocation  fwear ; 

Or  whether  't  be  a  leiTer  fui 

To  be  forefworn,  than  adt  the  thing, 

Are  deep  and  fubtle  points,  which  muft, 

To  inform  Confcience,  be  difcull;  ; 

In  which  to  err  a  title  may 

To  errors  infinite  make  way  : 

And  therefore  I  defire  to  know 

Thy  judgment  e'er  we  further  go. 

Quoth  Ralpho,  fmce  you  do  enjoin  't, 
I  {hall  enlarge  upon  the  point; 
And,  for  my  own  part,  do  not  doubt 
Th'  affirmative  may  be  made  out. 
But  firft,  to  ftate  the  cafe  aright. 
For  heft  advantage  of  our  light ; 
And  thus  'tis ;  Whether  't  be  a  fin 
To  claw  and  curry  your  own  fkin. 
Greater  or  lefs,  than  to  forbear, 
And  that  you  are  forfworn  forfwear. 
But  firft, o'  th'  firft  :  The  inivard  man, 
And  outward,  like  clan  and  clan, 
Have  always  been  at  daggers  drawing. 
And  one  another  clapper-clawing ; 
Not  that  they  really  cuff  or  fence, 
But  in  a  fpiritual  miftic  lenfe ; 
Which  to  miftake,  and  make  'em  fquabble 
In  literal  fray,  's  abominable  : 
'Tis  Heathenifh,  in  frequent  ufe 
With  Pagans  and  apoftate  Jews, 
To  offer  facrifice  of  bridewells, 
JLike  modern  Indians  to  their  idols  ; 
And  mongrel  Chriftians  of  our  times. 
That  expiate  lefs  virith  greater  crimes. 
And  call  the  foul  abomination 
Contrition  and  mortification. 
Is  't  not  enough  we're  bruis'd  and  kicked. 
With  fiiiful  members  of  the  Wicked; 
Our  vefiels,  that  are  fan<ftify'd, 
Profan'd  and  currj-'d  back  and  fide  ; 
But  we  muft  claw  ourfelves  with  Ihameful 
And  Heathen  ftripes,  by  their  example  i 
Which  (were  there  nothing  to  forbid  it) 
Is  impious  becaufe  they  did  it  : 
This  therefore,  may  be  juftly  reckon'd 
A  heinous  fin.  Now  to  the  fecond  ; 
That  Saints  may  claim  a  difpenfation 
To  fwear  and  forfwear  on  occafion, 
I  doubt  not  but  it  will  appear 
With  pregnant  light :  the  point  is  clear. 
Oaths  are  but  words,  and  words  but  wind ; 
Too  feeble  implements  to  bind  ; 
And  hold  with  deeds  proportion,  fo 
As  fhadows  to  a  fubftancedo. 
Then  when  they  ftrive  for  place,  'tis  fit 
The  weaker  vtlTel  fliouldjfribnut. 


Although  your  Church  be  oppofite 
To  ours,  as  black  friars  ^re  to  white. 
In  rule  and  order,  yet  I  grant 
You  are  a  R.-formado  Saint ; 
And  what  the  Saints  do  claim  as  due. 
You  may  pretend  a  title  to  : 
But  Saints,  whom  oaths  and  vows  oblige, 
Know  little  of  their  privilege  ; 
Further  (I  mean)  than  carry mg  on 
Some  fell-advantage  of  their  own  ; 
For  if  the  Devil,  to  ferve  his  turn. 
Can  tell  truth,  why  the  Saints  fhould  fcdrn 
When  it  ferves  theirs,  to  fwear  and  lie, 
I  think  there's  little  reafon  why  : 
Elfe  he  'as  a  greater  power  than  they, 
Which  't  were  impiety  to  fay. 
We're  not  commanded  to  forbear, 
Indefinitely,  at  all  to  fwear  ; 
But  to  fwear  idly  and  in  vain. 
Without  felf-intereft  or  gain  : 
For  breaking  of  an  oath  and  lying 
Is  but  a  kind  of  felf-denying, 
A  faint-like  virtue  ;  and  from  hence 
Some  have  broke  oaths  hy  Providence  *  ; 
Some,  to  the  glory  of  the  Lord, 
Perjur'd  themfelves,  and  broke  their  word  J 
And  this  the  conftant  rule  snd  practice 
Of  all  our  late  apoftles'  ails  is. 
Was  not  the  caufe  at  firft  begun 
With  perjury,  and  carry'd  on  .' 
Was  there  an  oath  the  godly  took, 
But  in  due  time  and  place  they  broke  ? 
Did  we  not  bring  our  oaths  in  firft, 
Eefore  our  plate,  to  have  them  burfl. 
And  caft  in  fitter  models,  for 
The  prefent  ufe  of  Church  and  War  .' 
Did  not  our  woi  thies  of  the  houfe. 
Before  they  broke  the  peace,  break  vows  ? 
For  having  freed  us,  firft  from  both 
Th'  alleg'ance  and  fuprem'cy  oath. 
Did  they  not  next  compel  the  hati'on. 
To  take,  and  break  the  pro«eftation  ; 
To  fwear,  and  after  to  recant. 
The  Solemn  League  and  Covenant  ? 
To  take  th'  engagement,  and  difdaim  it, 
Enforc'd  by  thofe  who  firft  did  frame  it  J 
Did  they  not  fwear,  at  firft,  t'>  fight 
For  the  king's  fafety,  and  his  right  ? 
And  after  march'd  to  find  him  out, 
And  charg'd  him  home  with  horfc  and  foot; 
But  yet  ftill  had  the  confidence 
To  fwear  it  was  in  his  defence  .' 
Did  they  not  fwear  to  live  and  die 
With  ElTex,  and  ftraight  laid  him  by  ? 


*  When  it  was  firft  rnoved  in  the  Houfe  of  Common* 
to  pruceed  capitally  agaimt  tlie  King,  Cromwell  Hood  up 
ancf  tolil  them,  •'  That  if  any  man  moved  this  with  de- 
"  lign,  lie  IhouU!  think  liim  the  preateft  traitor  in  the 
"  world  ;  but  lincc  Piovid'  nee  and  necedity  had  caft  them 
"  upuii  it,  he  thould  pray  to  God  to  tjlefs  tlicir  counfels." 
And  when  he  kept  the  liinjj  clofc  prifoncr  in  Carifbrook 
Cattle,  contrary  to  vow ^  and  proteitations,  he  affirmed, 
"  'J'he  Spirit  would  rot  let  him  keep  his  word."  And 
when,  contrary  to,  ilie  public  laith,  they  murdered  him, 
they  pretended  they  (O^M  not  reliit  the  motioni  oi  th^ 
Spirit. 
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]f  that  wcrt  all,  forfomc  have  fwore 
As  falfe  as  they  if  they  did  no  more. 
Did  they  not  Ivvtar  to  maintain  Law, 
In  which  that  fwearing  made  a  flaw  ? 
For  Prntcftant  religion  vow, 
That  did  that  vowing  difallow  ? 
lor  Privilege  of  Parl'amcnt, 
In  which  that  fwearing  made  a  rent  ? 
And  fincc,  of  all  the  three,  not  one 
Is  kft  in  being,  'tis  well  known. 
Did  they  not  Avear  in  exprefs  words, 
'I'o  prop  and  back  the  Houfe  of  Lords  ? 
And  after  turn'd  out  the  whole  houfeful 
Of  Peers,  as  dang'rous  and  unufeful. 
Ko  Cromwell,  with  deep  oaths  and  vows. 
Swore  all  the  Commons  out  o'  th'  Houfe  j 
Vow'd  that  the  Redcoats  would  difband. 
Ay,  marry  would  they,  at  their  corpmand; 
And  troll'd  them  on,  and  fwore,  and  fwore, 
'fill  th'  army  turn'd  them  out  of  door. 
'I'his  tells  us  plainly  what  they  thought, 
That  oaths  and  fwearing  go  for  nought. 
And  that  by  them  th'  were  only  meant 
To  ferve  for  an  expedient, 
W'hat  was  the  public  faith  found  out  for. 
But  to  flur  men  of  w  hat  they  fought  for  ? 
'i'he  public  faith,  which  cv'ry  one 
Is  bound  t'  obferve,  yet  kept  by  none  ; 
And  if  that  go  for  nothing,  why 
Should  private  faith  have  fuch  a  tie  ? 
Oaths  were  net  purpo^'d,  more  than  law, 
To  keep  the  good  and  juft  in  awe. 
But  to  confine  the  bad  and  finful. 
Like  mortal  cattle  in  a  pinfold, 
A  Saint's  of  th'  hcav'nly  realm  a  Peer; 
And  as  no  Peer  is  bound  to  fwear, 
But  on  the  gofpcl  of  his  honour. 
Of  which  he  may  difpofe,  as  owner. 
It  follows,  though  the  thing  be  forg'r)', 
And  falfe,  t'  aflirm  it  is  no  perj'ry, 
Eut  a  mere  ceremony,  and  a  breach 
Of  nothing  but  a  form  of  fpecch. 
And  goes  for  no  more  when  'tis  took,. 
Than  mere  faluting  of  the  book. 
Jnippole  the  Scriptures  are  of  force, 
'I'luy're  but  conimifllons  of  courfe  ; 
And  faints  have  freedom  to  digrefs,' 
And  vary  from  'cai,  as  they  pleafe ; 
Or  miliiiterpret  them  by  private 
inflrudions  to  all  aims  they  drjve  af. 
'J  liert  why  fhould  we  ourfelvcs  abridge, 
And  cuitail  our  own  privilege  ? 
<^iakers  (that,  like  to  lanterns,  bear 
Their  Lght  within  'cm)  will  uot  fwear  ; 
Their  gofpel  is  an  accidence, 
13y  which  they  conilrue  confcicnce, 
And  hold  no  iin  fo  dcejily  red, 
A»  that  (,{  breaking  Prifciun's'hcad, 
(\  he  head  and  founder  of  their  order, 
That  fliirii.g  hats  held  worle  than  murder) 
1  l.cfc  thinking  they're  ohlig'd  to  troth 
In  fwearing,  will  not  take  an  oath  ; 
l,ikc  mule,.  Mho.  if  they've  not  their  will 
io  icij>  tlicir  own  pace,  auiid  ftocUliU  ; 


But  they  are  weak,  and  little  know 

What  ft  eeborn  confciences  may  do. 

'Tis  the  temptation  of  the  devil 

That  makes  all  human  adHons  evil ; 

For  Saints  may  do  the  fame  things  by 

The  Spirit,  in  llncerity, 

Which  other  men  are  tempted  to. 

And  at  the  devil's  inflance  do, 

And  yet  the  adlions  be  contrary, 

Juft  as  the  Saints  and  Wicked  vary. 

For  as  on  land  there  is  no  beaft 

But  in  feme  fifk  at  fea's  expreft  ; 

So  in  the  Tricked  there's  no  vice 

Of  which  the  Saints  have  not  a  fpice ; 

And  yet  that  thing  that's  pious  in 

The  one,  in  th'  other  is  a  fin. 

Is 't  not  ridiculous  and  nonfenfe, 

A  Saint  fhould  be  a  Have  to  Confciencc^ 

That  ought  to  be  above  fuch  fancies, 

As  far  as  above  ordinances  ? 

She's  of  the  wicked,  as  I  guefs, 

B'  her  looks,  her  language,  and  her  dreCs  ", 

And  though,  like  conflables,  we  fearch 

For  falfe  wares  one  another's  church  ; 

Yet  all  of  us  hold  this  for  true, 

No  faith  is  to  the  wicked  due. 

The  truth  is  precious  and  divine, 

Too  rich  a  pearl  for  carnal  fwine. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  All  this  is  true  ; 
Yet  'tis  not-  fit  tliat  all  men  knew 
Thofe  myfleries  and  revelations ; 
And  therefore  topical  evafions 
Of  fubtle  turns  and  fliifts  of  fcnfe. 
Serve  beft  with  th'  wicked  for  pretenc^ 
Such  as  the  learned  Jefuits  ufe. 
And  Prcfbyterians,  for  excufe 
Againfl  the  Proteftants,  when  th'  happen 
To  find  their  churches  tiiken  napping  : 
As  thus  :   A  breach  of  oath  is  duple, 
And  either  way  admits  a  fcruple. 
And  may  bi;  5.v  ^arte  of  the  maker. 
More  criminal  than  the  injur'd  taker  ; 
For  he  that  flrains  too  for  a  vow, 
A\'il!  break  it,  like  iin  o'erbent  bow  : 
And  he  that  made,  and  forc'd  it,  broke  it> 
Not  he  that  for  convenience  took  it, 
A  broken  oath  is,  yuatemis  oath. 
As  found  t'  all  purpofcs  of  troth. 
As  broken  laws  are  ne'er  the  worfe. 
Nay,  till  they're  broken,  have  no  force. 
W.'iat's  juiHce  to  a  nuiii,  or  laws. 
That  never  comes  within  their  claws  I 
They  have  no  pow'r,  but  to  admonil^l ; 
Cannot  control,  coerce,  or  punilh. 
Until  they're  broken,  and  then  touch 
'Fhofe  only  that  do  make  'em  fuch. 
Befule,  no  engagement  is  allow'd 
By  men  in  piifoii  made  for  good  ; 
lor  when  they're  fet  at  liberty, 
Ihey're  froni  th'  ciigagemer.t  too  fct  free. 
The  Rabbins  write,  When  any  Jew 
Did  make  to  God  or  man  a  vow. 
Which  aftctwaidb  he  found  untoward. 
And  llubborn  to  be  kept,  or  tao  hmd. 
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Any  three  other  Jews  o'  th*  nation 

lllight  free  him  from  the  obligation  : 

And  have  not  two  Saints  pow'r  to  ufe 

A  greater  privilege  than  three  Jews  ? 

The  court  of  Confcience,  which  in  man 

Should  he  fnpremc  and  foveran, 

Is't  fit  fhoiild  be  fubordinate 

To  ev'ry  petty  court  i'  th'  State, 

And  have  kfs  power  than  the  lefier, 

To  deal  with  perjury  at  pleafurc  ? 

Have  its  proceedings  difuUow'd,  or 

Allow'd,  at  fancy  of  pie-powder  ? 

Tell  all  it  does,  or  does  not  know. 

For  fwcaring  ex  oficio  ? 

But  forc'd  t'  impe-ich  a  broken  hedge, 

And  pigs  unfring'd  at  •vif.Jranc.  pledge  ? 

Difcover  thieves,  and  bawds,  recufants, 

Priefts,  witches,  avefdroppers,  and  nuilance; 

Tell  who  did  play  at  games  unlar.ful. 

And  who  fill'd  pors  of  ale  but  half-full ; 

And  have  no  power  at  all,  nor  fliift, 

To  help  itfelf  at  a  dead  lift  ? 

Why  fliould  not  confcience  liave  vacation 

As  well  as  other  courts  o'  th'  nation ; 

Have  equal  power  to  adjourn, 

Appoint  appearance  and  return ; 

And  make  as  nice  diftinclion  fervc 

To  fplit  a  cafe,  as  thofe  that  carve, 

Invoking  cuckolds'  names,  hit  jomts  ? 

Why  {hould  not  tricks  as  flight  do  points  ? 

Is  not  the  high  court  of  jufticc  fworn 

To  judge  that  law  that  ferves  their  turn  ? 

Make  their  own  jealoufies  high  treafon. 

And  fix  'em  whomfoe'cr  they  plcale  on  ? 

Cannot  the  learned  couufel  there 

Make  laws  in  any  Ihape  appear  ? 

Mould  'em  as  witches  do  their  clay. 

When  they  make  pidtures  to  deftioy, 

And  vex.  'em  into  any  form 

That  fits  their  p^urpofe  to  do  harm  ? 

Rack  'em  uctil  tl^e)  jlo  confcfs. 

Impeach  of  treafon  whom  they  pleafe, 

And  mod  perfidioufiy  condemn 

Thole  that  engage  their  lives  for  them  ? 

And  yet  do  nothing  in  their  own  fenfe. 

But  what  they  ought  by  oath  and  confcience. 

Can  they  not  juggle,  and  with  flight 

Conveyance  play  witli  wrong  and  right ; 

And  feil  their  Llalls  of  wind  as  dear, 

As  Lapland  witches  bottled  air  ? 

Will  not  Fear,  Favour,  Bribe,  and  Grudge, 

The  fame  cafe  fev'ral  ways  adjudge  ? 

As  feamen  v.'ith  the  fclf-fame  gale. 

Will  fev'ral  difi'rent  courfesfaij ; 

As  when  the  fea  breaks  o'er  its  bounds, 

And  overflows  the  level  grounds, 

Thofe  banks,  and  dams,  that,  like  a  fcrecn. 

Did  keep  it  out,  now  keep  it  in ; 

So  when  tyranrical  ufurpatioa 

Invades  the  freedom  of  a  nation, 

I'he  laws  o'  th'  land,  that  were  intended 

To  keep  it  dut,  are  made  defend  it. 

Does  not  in  Chanc'ry  ev'ry  man  f.vear 

What  mals.es  bell  for  hiai  in  his  aniwcr  I 


Is  not  the  winding  up  witnefTes,       , 

And  nicldng,  more  than  half  tjie  bus'nefs  ? 

For  witntfTcs,  like  watches,-  go 

Juft  as  they're  fet,  too  fafl;  or  flow, 

And  where  in  confcience  they're  ftrait  lac'd, 

"Fis  ten  to  one  that  fide  is  cail. 

Do  not  your  juries  give  their  verdict 

As  if  they  felt  the  caufe,  not  heard  it  ? 

And  as  they  pleafe  make  matter  o'  fact 

Run  all  on  one  fide,  as  they're  packf  ? 

Nature  has  made  man's  brealt  no  windore% 

To  publifli  what  he  does  within  doors  ; 

Nor  what  dark  fecrcts  there  inliabit, 

Unlefs  his  own  rafli  folly  blab  it. 

If  oaths  can  do  a  man  no  good 

Tn  his  own  bus'iicfs,  why  they  fhou'd, 

In  other  matters  do  him  hurt, 

1  think  there's  little  reafon  for  't.         | 

He  that  impofes  an  oath  makes  it. 

Not  he  that  for  convenience  takes  it  : 

Then  how  can  any  man  be  faid 

To  break  an  oath  lie  never  made  ? 

'Fhefe  reafons  may  perhaps  look  oddly 

'Fo  th'  wicked,  though  they  evince  tlic  godly 

But  if  they  will  not  ferve  to  clear 

My  honour,  I  am  ne'er  the  near. 

Honour  is  like  that  glafly  bubble. 

That  finds  pliilofophers  fuch  trouble, 

Whofe  kuft  part  crackt,  the  whole  does  fly. 

And  wits  are  crackt  to  find  out  why. 

Quoth  Ralpho,  Honour's  but  a  word 
To  fwear  by  only  in  a  lord: 
In  other  men  'tis  but  a  huff 
To  vapour  with,  inftead  of  proof. 
That,  like  a  wen,  looks  big  and  Iwcllsj 
Infenfclefs,  and  jufl:  nothing  elfe. 
Let  it  (quoth  he)  be  what  it  will. 
It  has  the  world's  opinion  ftill. 
But  as  men  are  not  wife  that  run 
The  fli^jhtell  hazard  they  may  Ihun, 
'Fhere  may  a  medium  be  found  out 
To  clear  to  all  the  world  the  doubt ; 
And  that  is,  if  a  man  may  do  't. 
By  proxy  whipt,  brfublliiute. 

Though  nice  and  dark  the  point  appear, 
(Quoth  Ralpho)  it  may  hold  up  and  clear. 
That  finncrs  may  fupply  the  place 
Of  fuft 'riiig  faints,  is  a  plain  cafe. 
Jufcice  gives  fcntence  many  times 
On  one  man  for  another's  crimes. 
Our  brethren  of  New  England  ufe 
Choice  mi'Jefaciors  to  excufe. 
And  hang  the  guiitlefs  in  their  fi:ead. 
Of  whom  the  churclics  have  lei's  need  ; 
As  lately  't  happeh'd  :   In  a  town 
There  liv'd  a  cobler,  and  but  one. 
That  out  of  dcclrine  could  cut  ufe. 
And  mend  men's  live?,  as  Well  as  fliot^, 
I'his  precious  brother  having  {lain, 
In  times  of  peace,  an  Indian, 
Not  out  cf  nialictr,  but  mere  zeal, 
(Eecaufc  he  was  a.i  Infidel) 
The  mighty  Tottipottymoy 
bent  to  our  ciders  ;tn  envoy. 
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tomplai'ning  forely  of  the  breach 
Of  league,  held  forth  by  Brother  Patch, 
Againfl  the  articles  in  force 
Between  both  churches,  his  and  ours, 
For  which  he  crav'd  the  faints  to  render 
Into  Iiis  hands,  or  hang  th'  ofFcndsr; 
Bnt  they  maturely  having  weigh'd 
They  had  no  more  but  him  o'  th'  trade, 
(A  man  that  ferv'd  them  in  a  double 
Capacity,  to  teach  and  coble) 
Refolv'd  to  fpare  him  ;  yet  to  do 
The  Indian  Hoghan  Moghan  too. 
Impartial  julHce,  in  liis  fcead  did 
Hang  an  old  weaver  that  was  bedrid  : 
Then  wherefore  may  not  you  be  fkipp'd, 
And  in  your  room  another  whipt  ? 
For  all  philofophers,  but  the  Sceptic, 
Hold  whipping  may  be  fympathetic. 

It  is  enough,  quoth  Hudibras, 
Thou  hafl  refolv'd  and  dear'd  rhe  cafe  ; 
And  canft,  in  confcience,  not  refufe. 
From  thy  own  dodrine  to  raife  ufe  : 
1  know  thou  wilt  not  (for  my  fake) 
Be  tender  confeienc'd  of  tliy  back  : 
Then  flrip  thee  of  thy  carnal  jarkin, 
And  give  thy  outward  fellow  a  fcrking ; 
For  when  thy  veffel  is  new  hoop'd, 
All  leaks  of  finning  will  be  ftopp'd. 

Quoth  Ralpho,  you  millake  the  matter, 
For  in  all  fcruplesof  this  nature. 
No  man  includes  himlelf,  nor  turns 
The  point  upon  his  own  concerns. 
As  no  man  of  his  own  felf  catches 
The  itch,  or  amorcus  French  aches; 
So  no  man  does  himfelf  convince, 
By  his  own  dodlrine,  of  his  fins  : 
And  though  all  cry  down  felf,  none  means 
His  own  felf  in  a  literal  fenfe  : 
Befides,  it  is  not  only  foppifli, 
But  vile,  idolatrous,  and  Popifli 
For  one  man  out  of  his  own  (kin 
To  frllk  and  whip  another's  fin ; 
As  pedants  out  of  fchoolboys'  breeches 
"Do  claw  and  curry  their  own  itches. 
But  in  this  cafe  it  is  profane, 
And  finful  too,  becaufe  in  vain ; 
For  we  mud  take  our  oaths  upon  it. 
You  did  the  deed,  when  I  have  done  it. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  That's  anfwcr'd  foon  ; 
Give  us  the  whip,  we'll  lay  it  on. 

Quoth  Ralpho,  That  we  may  fwear  true, 
■'Twcrc  propcrer  that  I  whipp'd  you  ; 
For  when  with  your  confcnt  'tis  done, 
The  a»ft  is  really  your  own. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  It  is  in  vain 
(I  fee)  to  argue  'gainft  the  grain. 
Or  like  tiie  liars,  incline  men  to 
"What  tlicy'rc  averfc  themfclvcs  to  do: 
For  when  difputts  are  weary'd  out, 
'Tis  intcreft  Hill  refolves  the  doubt  : 
But  fince  no  reafon  can  confute  yc, 
I'll  try  to  force  you  to  your  duty  ; 
For  lo  it  is,  howe'tr  you  mince  it. 
As,  e'er  wc  part,  1  flmll  evince  it  j 


And  curry  (if  you  (land  out)  whether 
You  will  or  no,  your  ftubborn  leather. 
Canfl  thou  refufe  to  bear  thy  part 
r  th'  public  work,  bafe  as  thou  art  ? 
To  higgle  thus,  for  a  few  blows. 
To  gain  thy  Knight  an  op'lent  fpoufe, 
Whofe  wealth  his  bowels  yearn  to  purchafe, 
Merely  for  th'  interefl  of  the  churches  ? 
And  when  he  has  it  in  his  claws, 
W'ill  not  be  hide-boimd  to  the  caitfe  : 
Nor  fhalt  thou  find  him  a  curmudgin. 
If  thou  difpatch  it  without  grudging  :, 
If  not,  refolve,  before  we  go. 
That  you  and  I  mull  pull  a  crow. 

Ye  'ad  befl  (quoth  Ralpho)  as  the  ancients 
Say  wifely,  Have  a  care  c'  th'  main  chance, 
And  look  before  you  e'er  you  leap  ; 
For  as  you  fow,  you're  like  to  reap  : 
And  were  you  as  good  as  George-a-Green, 
I  fliould  make  bold  to  turn  agen  ; 
Nor  am  I  doubtful  of  the  iffue 
In  a  jull  quarrel,  and  mine  is  fo. 
Is  't  fitting  for  a  man  of  honour 
To  whip  the  faints,  likr  BuTicp  Bonner  ? 
A  Knight  t'  ufurp  the  beadle's  office. 
For  v.'hich  y'  are  like  to  raife  brave  trophies  I 
But  I  advife  yau  (not  for  fear. 
But  for  your  own  fake)  to  forbear. 
And  for  the  churches,  which  may  chance. 
From  hence,  to  fpring  a  variance, 
And  raife  pmong  themfelves  new  fcruples. 
Whom  common  danger  hardly  couples. 
Remember  how  in  arms  and  politics 
We  itill  have  woriled  all  your  holy  tricks ; 
Trcpann'd  your  party  with  intrigue, 
And  tooK  your  grandees  down  a  peg  : 
Ncw-modell'd  th'  army,  and  cafliier'd 
All  chat  to  Legion  Smtc  adher'd; 
Made  a  mere  utenfil  o'  your  church. 
And  after  left  it  in  the  lurch  ; 
A  I'cafTold  to  build  up  our  0^% 
And  when  we  'ad  done  with  't,  puU'd  it  down  ; 
Capoch'd  your  Rabbins  of  the  Synod, 
And  fnapp'd  their  Canons  with  a  Why-Hot : 
(Grave  fynod-men,  that  were  rever'd 
For  folid  face,  and  depth  of  beard) 
Their  claflic  model  prov'd  a  maggot, 
Their  Dirc<ft'ry  an  Indian  pagod; 
And  cirowu'd  thc^r  dilcipline  like  a  kitten, 
On  which  they  'ad  been  fo  long  a  fitting ; 
Decry'd  it  as  a  holy  cheat. 
Grown  out  of  date  and  obfolete. 
And  all  the  faints  of  the  firil  graft. 
As  cafthng  foals  of  Balaam's  afs. 

At  this  the  Knight  grew  high  in  chafe. 
And,  ftarinu  furioufly  on  Ralph, 
He  trembled,  and  luok'd  plc  with  ire, 
Like  alhes  firil,  then  red  as  fire. 
Have  1  (quoth  he)  been  ta'tn  .n  fight. 
And  for  fo  many  moons  lain  by  't. 
And  when  all  «ither  means  did  fail, 
Have  been  cxchang'd  for  tubs  of  ale  ? 
Not  but  they  thought  melworth  r  ranforn 
Much  more  confid'rablc  and  haudfccic^ 
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But  for  their  dwti  fakes,  and  for  fear 

They  were  not  fafe  when  I  was  there; 

Now  to  be  baffled  by  a  fcoundrel, 

An  upftart  fe6t'ry,  and  a  mongrel, 

Such  as  breed  out  of  peccant  humours 

Of  our  own  church,  like  wens  or  tumours, 

And,  like  a  maggot  in  a  lore, 

Wou'd  that  which  gave  it  life  devour ; 

It  never  (hall  be  done  or  faid  : 

With  that  he  feiz'd  upon  his  blade 

And  Ralpho  too,  as  quick  and  bold, 

Upon  his  baiket-hik  laid  hold, 

With  equal  readmefs  prepar'd, 

To  draw,  and  ftand  upon  his  guard ; 

When  both  were  parted  on  the  fudden. 

With  hideous  clamour,  and  a  loud  one. 
As  if  all  forts  of  noife  had  been 
Contradted  into  one  loud  din  : 
Or  that  feme  member  to  be  chofen, 
Had  got  the  odds  above  a  thcufand ; 
And,  by  the  greatnefs  of  his  noife, 
Prov'd  fitteft  for  his  country's  choice. 
This  flrange  furprifal  put  the  Knight 

And  wrathful  Squire  into  a  fright ; 

And  though  they  flood  prepar'd,  with  fatal 

Impetuous  rancour,  to  join  battle. 
Both  thought  it  was  the  wifefl  courfe 

To  wave  the  fight,  and  mount  to  horfe. 

And  to  fecure,  by  fwift  retreating, 
Themfelves  from  danger  of  worfe  beating  ; 

Yet  neither  of  them  would  difparage. 

By  utt'ring  of  his  mind,  his  courage, 

Which  made  'emftoutly  keep  their  ground. 

With  horror  and  difdain  windbound. 

And  now  the  caufe  of  all  iheir  fear. 

By  flow  degrees  approach'd  fo  near. 

They  might  diftinguilh  diff'rent  noife 

Of  horns,  and  pans,  and  dogs,  and  boys. 

And  kettledrums,  whofe  fuUen  dub 

Sounds  like  the  hooping  of  a  tub. 

But  when  the  fight  appear'd  in  view. 

They  found  it  was  an  antique  fhew; 

A  triumph  chat,  for  pomp  and  ftate. 

Did  proudeft  Romans  emulate  : 

For  as  the  Aldermen  of  Rome 

Their  foes  at  training  overcome, 

And  not  enlarging  territory, 

(As  fome,  miftaken,  write,  in  flory) 

Being  mounted  in  their  beft  array. 

Upon  a  car,  and  who  but  they  ? 

And  follow'd  with  a  world  of  tall  lads, 

That  merry  ditties  troU'd,  and  ballads, 

Did  ride  with  many  a  Good-morrow, 

Crying,  Hey  for  our  town,  through  the  Borough; 

So  when  this  triumph  drew  fo  nigh. 

They  might  particulars  defcry. 

They  never  faw  two  things  fo  pat. 

In  all  refpe<Sb,  as  this  and  that, 

Firft,  he  that  led  the  cavalcate 

Wore  a  fow-gelder's  flagellate. 

On  which  he  blew  as  flrong  a  levet. 

As  well- feed  lawyer  on  hisbrev'ate. 

When  over  one  another's  heads 

They  charge  (three  ranlii  ac  oiiccj  like  Swead», 


Next  pans  and  kettles  of  all  teyg. 

From  trebles  down  t»  double  bafe  ; 

And  after  them  upon  a  nag. 

That  might  pafs  for  a  forehand  flag, 

A  Cornet  rode,  and  on  his  flafF 

A  fmoke  difplay'd  did  proudly  wave  ; 

Then  bagpipes  of  the  loudefl  drones. 

With  fnuffling,  broken-winded  tones, 

Whofe  blafls  of  air,  in  pockets  fhut, 

Sound  filthier  than  from  the  gut. 

And  makes  a  viler  noife  than  fwine, 

In  windy  weather,  when  they  whine. 

Next  one  upon  a  pair  of  panniers, 

Full  frauj^ht  with  that  which,  for  good  manners,' 

Shall  here  be  namelefs,  niixt  with  grains 

Which  he  difpens'd  among  the  fwains, 

Andbufily  upon  the  crowd 

At  random  round  about  beftow'd. 

Then,  mounted  on  a  horned  horfe, 

One  bore  a  gauntlet  and  gilt  fpurs, 

Ty'd  to  the  pummel  of  a  long  fword 

He  held  reverft,  the  pdnt  turn'd  downward; 

Next  after,  on  a  raw-bon'd  flced. 

The  conqu'ror's  Standardbearer  rid. 

And  bore  aloft  before  the  champion 

A  petticoat  difplay'd,  and  rampant ; 

Near  whom  the  Amazon  triumphant 

Beftrid  her  beafl,  and  on  the  rump  on't. 

Sat  face  to  tail,  and  bum  to  bum. 

The  warrifir  whilom  overcome, 

Arm'd  with  a  fpindle  and  a  diftafF, 

Which  as  he  rode  Ihe  made  him  twifl  off; 

And  when  he  loiter'd,  o'eJ"  her  Ihoulder 

Chaftis'd  the  reformado  foldier, 

Before  the  Dame,  and  round  about, 

March'd  whifflers,  and  flaffiers  on  foot. 

With  lacquies,  grooms,  valets,  and  pages. 

In  fit  and  proper  equipages ; 

Of  whom  fome  torches  bore,  fome  links. 

Before  the  croud  virago  minx, 

That  was  both  Madam  and  a  Don, 

Like  Nero's  Sporus,  or  l*ope  Joan  ; 

And  at  fit  periods  the  whole  rout 

Set  up  their  throats  with  clam'rous  fliout^ 

The  Knight  tranfported,  and  the  Squire, 

Put  up  their  weapons,  and  their  ire  ; 

And  Hudibras,  who  us'd  to  ponder 

On  fuch  fights  with  judicious  wonder. 

Could  hold  no  longer  to  impart 

His  an'madverfions,  for  his  heart. 

Quoth  he,  in  all  my  life,  till  now, 
I  ne'er  faw  fo  profane  a  fhew; 
It  is  a  Paganifti  invention, 
Which  Heathen  writers  often  mention  ; 
And  he  who  made  it  had  read  Goodwin, 
Or  Rofs,  or  Cxlius  Rhodogine, 
With  all  the  Grecian  Speeds  and  Stows, 
That  bell  defcribe  thofe  ancient  fhews  ; 
And  has  obfcrv'd  all  fit  decorums 
We  find  defcrib'd  by  old  hiftorians  : 
For  as  the  Roman  conquerer. 
That  put  an  end  to  foreign  war, 
Ent'ring  the  town  in  triumph  for  it, 
Ecrc  a  flave  with  him  in  his  chario: ; 
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So  this  infulting  female  Liavfi 
Carries,  behind  her  here,  a  flavc  : 
And  as  the  Ancients  long  ago, 
\Vhen  they  in  field  defy'd  the  foe. 
Hung  out  their  mantles  Jdlu  guerre, 
So  her  proud  Standardbcarer  here. 
Waves  on  iiis  fpear,  in  dreadful  manner; 
A  Tyrian  petticoat  for  banner. 
Next  links  and  torches,  heretofore 
^till  borne  before  the  emperor  : 
And  as  in  antique  triumph  eggs 
Were  born  for  myflical  intrigues; 
There's  one  in  truncheon,  like  a  laddie, 
'J'hat  carries  eggs  too,  frefh  or  addle  ; 
And  Hill  at  random,  as  he  goes, 
Among  the  rabble-rout  beftows. 

Quoth  Ralpho,  You  miftake  the  matter; 
For  all  tir  antiquity  you  fmatter 
Is  but  a  riding  us'd  of  courfe, 
When  The  grey  mare's  the  better  horfe  ; 
When  o'^er  the  breeches  greedy  women 
right,  to  extend  their  vaft  dominion. 
And  in  the  caufc  impatient  Grizel 
Has  drubb'd  her  hufband  with  bull's  pizzle. 
And  brought  him  under  Covert-baron, 
To  turn  her  valTal  with  a  murrain  ; 
When  wives  their  fexes  Ihift,  like  hares, 
And  ride  their  huibands,  like  night-mares, 
And  they  in  mortal  battle  vanquifh'd, 
Are  of  their  charter  difenfranchis'd, 
And  by  the  right  of  war,  Hke  gills, 
Condemn'd  to  diftalT,  horns,  and  wheels  : 
]''or  when  men  by  their  wives  are  cow'd, 
Their  horns  of  courfe  arc  underftood. 

Qiioih  Hudibras,  Thou  ilill  giv'ft  fentcncci 
Impertin?ntly,  and  agaiuil  fenfe  ; 
'Tis  noL  the  leall  difpaiagement 
To  be  defeated  by  th'  event. 
Nor  to  be  beaten  by  main  force  ; 
That  docs  not  make  a  man  the  worfe. 
Although  his  flioulders  with  battoon* 
Ee  cl.iw'd  and  cudgell'd  to  fonie  tune. 
A  tai  or's  pren'ice  has  no  hard 
Aleafurc,  that's  bang'd  with  a  true  yard  ; 
But  to  turn  tail,  or  run  away. 
And  withotit  blows  give  up  the  day  ; 
Or  to  furrendcr  e'er  th'  aflault, 
'J'hat's  no  man's  fortune,  but  his  fault; 
j\nd  renders  men  of  honour  lefs 
T'han  all  the  adverlily  of  fueccfs; 
Anil  only  unto  fuch  this^Jhew 
Of  horns  atid  petticoats  is  due. 
'J'here  is  a  leffer  profanation, 
Like  that  the  Romans  call'd  Ovation  : 
J'or  as  Ovation  was  allow'il 
Tor  conqucd  purchaa'tl  without  blood  ; 
So  men  decree  thofe  lefler  fliews 
Tor  vivil'ry  gotten  \\  ithout  blows, 
liy  dint  of  fliarp  hard  words,  which  fjmc 
*;ivc  battle  with,  and  overcome  ; 
'J'hefc  mounted  in  a  chair-curule. 
Which  Moderns  call  a  CucJ;ling-"ool, 
IMarch  proudly  to  the  river's  fide, 
And  u'ci  tJic  wavcii  in  triuin^^h  ride; 


Like  dukes  of  Venice,  v/ho  are  fed 

The  Adriatic  fea  to  wed  ; 

And  have  a  gentler  wife  than  thofe 

For  whom  the  rtate  decrees  thofe  Ihews. 

But  both  are  Heathenifh,  and  cume 

From  th'  Whores  of  Babylon  and  Rome, 

And  by  the  Saints  fhould  be  withftood. 

As  antichriftian  and  lewd ; 

And  we,  as  fuch,  fliould  now  contribute 

Our  utmoft  ftruggliugs  to  jirohibit. 

This  faid,  they  both  advanc'd,  and  rode 

A  dogtrot  through  the  bawling  crowd 

T'  attack  the  leader,  and  flill  prtfl 

Till  they  approach'd  him  breaft  to  breafl  ; 

Then  Hudibras,  with  face  and  hand, 

Made  figns  for  filence  ;  which  obtain'd. 

What  means  (quoth  he)  this  devil's  procefllcn 

With  men  of  orthodox  profcffion? 

'Tis  ethnic  and  Idolatrous, 

From  Heathehifm  deriv'd  to  us. 

Does  not  the  Whore  of  Bab'lon  ride 

Upon  her  horned  Bead  aflride, 

...ike  this  proud  Dame,  who  either  is 

A  type  of  her,  or  fhe  of  this  ? 

Are  things  of  fuperftitious  fundlion, 

Fit  to  be  us'd  in  Gofpel  funfhine  ? 

It  is  an  antichriftian  opera. 

Much  us'd  in  midnight  times  of  Popery ; 

Of  running  after  felf-inventions 

Of  wicked  and  profane  intentions  ; 

To  fcandalize  that  fex,  for  fcolding. 

To  whom  the  Saints  are  fo  beholden. 

Women,  who  were  oUr  firft  apoftles. 

Without  whofe  aid  we  'ad  all  been  loft  elfe  ; 

Women,  that  left  no  ftone  unturn'd 

In  which  the  caufe  might  be  concern 'd ; 

Brought  in  their  children's  fpoons  and  whifllesj 

To  purehafe  fwords,  carbines,  and  piflols  ; 

Their  hufjand's  cullies,  and  fwecthearts. 

To  take  the  Saints' and  Churches'  parts; 

Drew  fev'ral  Gifted  Brethren  ui, 

That  for  the  Bifliops  wou'd  have  been. 

And  fix'd  'em  conHant  to  the  party, 

With  motives  powerful  and  hearty  : 

Their  huibands  robb'd,  and  made  hard  Ihifts 

T'  adminillcr  unto  their  Gifts 

AH  they  could  rap,  and  rend,  and  pilfer^ 

To  fcraps  and  end;  of  gold  and  filver  ; 

Rubb  d  down  the  teachers,  tir'd  and  fpent 

With  holding  forth  for  Parl'ament; 

Pamper'd  and  edify'd  their  zeal 

With  marrow  puddings  many  a  meal : 

Enabled  them,  with  ftore  of  meat, 

On  controverted  points,  to  eat ; 

And  cramm'd  'em,  till  their  guts  did  ake, 

With  caudle,  cuftard,  and  plumcake. 

What  have  they  done,  or  what  left  undone. 

That  might  advance  the  Caule  at  London  ? 

March'd  rank  and  file,  with  drum  and  cnfign, 

T'  intrench  the  City  for  defence  in  : 

Rais'd  lampicrs  with  their  own  foft  hands, 

To  put  th'  F.nemy  to  fkands ; 

From  ladies  down  to  oyfterwcnchcs 

Labour'd  like  piuncers  Id  trcitcLc:, 
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Fall'n  to  their  pickaxes,  and  tools, 
And  help'd  the  men  to  dig  h'fce  moles. 
Have  not  the  handmaids  of  the  City 
Chofe  of  their  Members  a  Committee, 
For  raifing-  of  a  common  purfe. 
Out  of  their  wage"!,  to  raife  horfe  ? 
And  do  they  not  as  Triers  fit, 
To  judge  what  officers  are  fit  ? 
Have  they — At  that  an  egg  let  fly. 
Hit  him  direiSIy  o'er  the  eye. 
And  running  down  his  cheek,  befiiiear'd. 
With  orange -tawny  flime,  his  beard  ; 
But  beard  and  flime  being  of  one  hue, 
The  wound  the  lefs  appear'd  in  view. 
Then  he  that  on  the  panniers  rode, 
IvCt  fly  on  the  other  fide  a  load. 
And  quickly  charg'd  again  gave  fully, 
In  Ralpho's  face,  another  volley. 
The  Knight  was  ftartled  with  the  fmell, 
And  for  his  fword  began  to  feel; 
And  Ralpho,  fmother'd  with  the  ftink, 
Grafp'd  his,  when  one  that  bore  a  link, 
O'  th'  fudden  clapp'd  his  flaming  cudgel. 
Like  linftock,  to  the  horfes  touch-hole  ; 
And  ftraight  another,  with  his  flambeau. 
Gave  Ralpho  o'er  the  eyes  a  damn'd  blow. 
The  bcafls  began  to  kick  and  fling. 
And  forc'd  the  roue  to  mnke  a  ring; 
Through  which  they  quickly  broke  their  wa}', 
'  And  brought  them  off  from  further  fray  ; 
And  though  diforder'd  in  retreat. 
Each  of  them  ftoutly  kept  his  feat  : 
For  quitting  both  their  iwords  and  reins, 
They  grafp'd  with  all  their  flrength  the  manes, 
And,  to  avoid  the  foe's  purfuit, 
"With  fpurring  put  their  cattle  to  't, 
And  till  all  four  were  out  of  wind, 
And  danger  too,  ne'er  look'd  behind. 
After  they'd  paus'd  awhile,  fupplying 
Their  fpirits,  fpent  with  fight  and  flying, 
And  I-iudibras  recruited  force 
Of  lungs,  for  adioq  or  difcourfe  ; 
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Quoth  he,  that  man  is  fure  to  lefe. 
That  fouls  his  hands  with  dirty  foes ; 
For  where  no  honour's  to  be  gain'd, 
'Tis  thrown  away  in  being  maintain'd  : 
'Twas  ill  for  us  we  had  to  do 
With  fo  difhon'rable  a  foe  : 
For  though  the  law  of  arms  doth  bar 
The  ufe  of  venom'd  fhot  in  war, 
Yet  by  the  naufeous  fmell,  and  noifom. 
Their  cafe-fliot  favour  fkrong  of  poifon. 
And  doubtlefs  have  been  chew'd  with  teeth 
Of  fome  that  had  a  flinking  breath ; 
Fife  when  we  put  it  to  the  pufli, 
They  had  not  giv'n  us  fuch  a  brufh  : 
But  as  thofe  poltroons  that  fling  durt 
Do  l)ut  defile  but  cannot  hurt ; 
So  all  the  honour  they  have  won. 
Or  we  have  loft,  is  much  at  one. 
'  'Fwas  well  we  made  lb  refolute 
A  brave  retreat  v^'ithout  purfuit ; 
For  if  we  had  not,  we  had  fped 
Much  worfe  to  be  in  triumph  led  ; 
Than  which  the  ancients  held  no  flate 
Of  man's  life  more  unfortunate. 
But  if  this  bold  adventure  e'er 
Do  chance  to  reach  the  widow's  ear, 
It  may,  being  deflin'd  to  aflert 
Her  fex'R  honour,  reach  her  heart : 
And  as  fuch  homely  treats,  (they  fay) 
Portend  good  fortune,  fo  this  may. 
Vefpafian  being  daub'd  with  durt. 
Was  deftin'd  to  the  empire  for't ; 
And  from  a  fcavinger  did  come 
To  be  a  mighty  prince  in  Rome  r 
And  why  may  not  this  foul  addrefs 
Prefage  in  love  the  fame  fijccefs  ? 
Then  let  us  ftraight,  to  cleanfe  our  wounds. 
Advance  in  quefl;  of  neareft  ponds; 
And  after  (as  we  firft  deiign'd)       * 
Swear  I've  perform'd  what  fhe  enjoin'd. 


HUD  I B  RA  S. 
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PART  II.    CANTO   UK 


"^he  Argument, 


The  Knight,  with  various  doubts  poffeft. 

To  win  the  Lady  goes  in  queft 

Of  Sydrophel  the  Rofy crucian. 

To  know  the  Deft'nies'  refolution  ; 

"With  whom,  b'ing  met,  they  both  chop  logic 

About  the  fcience  ailrologic  ; 

Till  falling  from  difpute  to  fight, 

The  Conj'rer's  woriled  by  the  Knight. 


DooBTLESs  the  plcafure  is  as  great 

Of  being  cheated,  ap  lo  cheat; 

As  lookers  on  feel  moft  delight, 

That  Icafl  perceive  a  juggler's  flight, 

And  ftill  Icfs  thty  underftand. 

The  more  th'  admire  his  flight  of  hand. 

Some  with  a  noife,  a  greafy  light. 
Are  fnapt,  as  men  catch  larks  by  night, 
Eufnar'd  and  hanipcr'd  by  the  foul, 
As  noofcs  by  the  legs  catch  fowl. 
Some  with  a  mtd'cine  and  receipt 
Are  drawn  to  nibble  at  the  bait ; 
And  though  it  be  a  two-foot  trout, 
'Tis  with  a  fingle  hair  puU'd  out. 

Others  believe  no  voice  t'  an  organ 
So  fwect  as  lawyer's  in  his  bar-gown, 
ilntil  with  fubtle  cobwtb-cheats 
They're  catch'd  in  knotted  law,  like  nets  ; 
In  which,  when  once  they  are  imbrangled, 
'J'he  more  they  ftir,  the  more  the'rc  tangled; 
And  while  their  purfes  can  difpute. 
There's  no  end  ot  th'  immortal  fuit. 

Others  flill  grape  t'  anticipate 
The  tabincl-dtlijjni  of  FftU', 


Apply  to  wizards,  to  forefcc 
'W'hat  ftiall,  and  what  (hall  never  hi  ; 
And  as  thofe  vultures  do  forebode. 
Believe  events  prove  bad  or  good  ; 
A  flam  more  feiifelefs  than  the  roguery 
Of  old  aurufpicy  and  aug'ry. 
That  out  of  garbages  of  cattle 
Prefag'd  th'  events  of  truce  or  battle  ; 
From  flight  of  birds,  or  chickens  pecking, 
Succefs  of  great'ft  attempts  wou'd  reckon  ; 
Though  cheats,  yet  more  intelligible. 
Than  thofe  that  with  the  ftars'do  fribble. 
This  Hudibras  by  proof  found  true. 
As  in  due  tinte  and  place  we'll  fticw  : 
For  he  with  beard  and  face  made  clean. 
Being  mounted  on  his  fleed  agcn, 
(And  Ralpho  got  a  cock-horfe  too. 
Upon  his  beafl,  with  much  ado) 
Advanc'd  on  for  the  Widow's  houfc, 
T*  acquit  himfelf,  and  pay  his  vows; 
When  various  thoughts  began  to  buftic. 
And  with  his  inward  man  to  juflle. 
He  thought  what  danger  might  accryc, 
If  flic  fliould  find  be  fwcre  va-uc  ; 
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Or  if  his  Squire  or  he  fhnula  fail, 

And  not  bt  punftual  in  their  tale, 

It  might  at  once  the  ruin  prove 

Both  of  his  honour,  faith,  and  love  : 

But  if  he  ftiould  forbear  to  go. 

She  might  conchide  he'd  broke  his  vow; 

^nd  that  he  durfl  not  now,  for  fhame. 

Appear  in  court  to  try  his  claim, 

This  was  the  penn'worth  of  his  thought, 

To  pafs  time,  and  uneafy  trot. 

Quoth  he,  In  all  my  paft  adventures 
I  ne'er  was  fet  fo  nn  the  tenters. 
Or  taken  tardy  with  dilemma. 
That  ev'ry  way  I  turn  does  hem  me. 
And  with  inextricable  doubt, 
Befets  my  puzzled  wits  about : 
For  though  the  Dame  has  been  my  bail, 
To  free  me  from  enchanted  jail. 
Yet  as  a  dog,  committed  clofe 
For  fome  offence,  by  chance  breaks  loofe ; 
And  quits  his  clog  ;  hut  all  in  vain. 
He  ftill  draws  afttr  him  his  chain  : 
So  though  my  ankle  (he  has  quitted, 
My  heart  continues  ftill  committed  ; 
And  like  a  bail'd  and  mainpriz'd  lover. 
Although  at  large,  I  am  bound  over  : 
And  vs'bsn  I  fliall  -appear  in  court 
To  plead  my  caufe,  and  anfwer  for't, 
Unlefs  the  judge  do  partial  prove. 
What  will  become  of  me  and  love  ? 
For  if  in  our  account  we  vaiy, 
Or  but  in  circumllance  mifcarry ; 
Or  if  Ihe  put  me  to  ftrid:  proof, 
And  make  me  pull  my  doublet  off, 
To  Ihew,  by  evident  record, 
Writ  on  my  fkin,  I've  kept  my  word, 
How  can  I  e'er  expeft  to  have  her, 
Having  demurr'd  into  her  favour  I 
But  faith,  and  love,  and  honour  loft. 
Shall  be  reduc'd  t'  a  Knight  o'  th'  Poll;  ? 
Befide  that  flripping  may  prevent 
What  I'm  to  prove  by  argument. 
And  juftify  I  have  a  tail. 
And  that  way,  too,  my  proof  may  fail. 
Oh  '.  that  I  could  enucleate, 
And  folve  the  problems  of  my  fate  ; 
Or  find,  by  necromantic  art, 
How  far  the  Deft'nies  take  my  part ; 
For  if  I  were  not  more  than  certain 
To  win  and  wear  her  and  her  fortune, 
I'd  go  no  farther  in  this  courtfhip. 
To  hazard  foul,  eftate,  and  Worfnip  : 
For  though  an  oath  obliges  not, 
Where  any  thing  is  to  be  got, 
(As  thou  haft  prov'd)  yet  'tis  profane, 
And  ftnful,  when  men  fwear  in  vain. 

Quoth  Ralph,  Not  far  from  hence  doth  dwell 
A  cunning  man,  hight  Sldrophel  *, 
That  deals  in  Deftir.y's  dark  counfcl=, 
And  fige  opinion  of  the  Moon  fells, 

*  Wi'.liam  Lilly,  the  famous  aflroloper  of  thnfc  times, 
who  ill  ha  yearly  almanacks  loretr.Ul  viilorits  lor  the 
Varluneiit  wkh  as  u'.ucU  ccrtaiiiiy  3i  *.lie  iirc-chcrs  d;d 
ill  their  ijct:jiop^ 


To  whom  all  people,  far  and  near. 
On  deep  importances  repair; 
When  brafs  and  pev/ter  hap  to  ftray, 
And  linen  llinks  out  o'  the  way; 
When  geefe  and  pullen  are  feduc'd, 
/>  nd  fows  of  fucking  pigs  are  chows'd ; 
When  cattle  feel  indifpofition. 
And  need  th'  opinion  of  phyftcian  ; 
When  murrain  reigns  in  hogs  or  Iheep, 
And  chickens  languifh  of  the  pip ; 
When  ycft  and  outward  means  do  fail. 
And  have  no  pow'r  to  work  on  ale  ; 
When  butter  does  rcfufe  to  come. 
And  love  proves  crofs  and  humourfomc; 
To  him  with  queftions,  and  with  urine. 
They  for  difcov'ry  flock,  for  curing. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  This  Sidrophel 
I've  heard  of,  and  fhould  like  it  well, 
If  thou  canft  prove  the  Saints  have  freedom 
To  go  to  forc'rers  when  they  need  'em, 

SaysRalpho,  There's  no  doubt  of  that; 
Thofe  principles  I  quoted  late, 

Prove  that  the  Godly  may  allege 

For  any  thing  their  privilege. 
And  to  the  dev'l  himl'elf  ma)'-  go. 

If  they  have  motives  thereunto  : 

For  as  there  is  a  war  between  T- 

The  dev'l  and  them,  it  is  no  fin,  v 

If  they  by  fubtle  ftratagem 

Make  ufe  of  him,  as  he  does  them,  .| 

Has  not  this  prefent  Parl'ament 

A  leger  to  the  dev'l  fent. 

Fully  empower'd  to  treat  about 

Finding  revolted  witches  out  ? 

And  has  not  he,  within  a  year, 

Hang'd  threefcorc  of  'em  in  one  fhire  ; 

Some  only  for  not  being  drown'd, 

And  fome  for  fitting  above  ground. 

Whole  days  and  nights,  upon  their  breeches, 

And  feeling  pain,  were  hang  d  forviritches; 

And  fome  for  putting  knavifh  tricks 

Upon  green  geefe  and  turkey -chicks. 

Or  pigs  that  fuddenly  deceaft 

Of  griefs  unnat'ral,  as  he  gueft  ; 

Who  after  prov'd  himfelf  a  witch, 

And  made  a  rode  for  his  own  breech. 

Did  not  the  dev'l  appear  to  Martin 

Luther  in  Germany,  for  certain  ? 

And  wou'd  have  gull'd  him  with  a  trick. 

But  Mart,  was  too,  too  politic. 

Did  he  not  help  the  Dutch  to  purge, 

At  Antwerp,  their  cathedral  church  ? 

Sing  catches  to  the  Saints  at  Mafcon, 

And  tell  theia  all  they  came  to  aik  him  ? 

Appear  in  divers  fhapes  to  Kelly, 

And  fpeak  i'  th'  Nun  of  Loudon's  belly  ? 

Meet  with  the  parl'ment's  Committee, 

At  Woodftock,  on  a  pers'nal  treaty? 

At  Sarum  take  a  Cavalier 

r  th' Caufc's  fcrvicp,  prifoncr? 

As  Withers  [  in  immortal  rhyme 

Has  regiftcr'd  to  aftcrtime. 

f  Tills  Withers  was  a  Puritanical  ofiicer  in  tlic  Parlia- 
ment army,  and  a  (;rcat  pri.  tender  to  poetry,  svJ'.peat* 
fiijiii  his  ^biiai  c:iu:in.r.it\.d  by  A.  Wood, 


Di  not  our  {jrcat  Rcforir.cirs  ufe 
This  Sidrophcl  to  forebode  news; 
To  write  of  vidories  next  year, 
And  caftlcs  talien  yet  i'  th'  air? 
Of  battles  foiifjht  at  fea,  and  (hips 
Sunk  two  years  hence,  the  lail  ecl!i*'fe? 
A  total  o'erthrow  giv'n  the  King 
In  Cornwall,  horfe  and  foot,  next  fpring  ? 
^\nd  has  not  he  point-b'.ank  foretold 
Whats'e'er  the  Clole  Committee  would  ? 
Made  Mars  and  Saturn  for  the  Caufe, 
M'he  Moon  for  lundanietal  laws  ? 
The  Ram,  the  Bull,  and  Goat,  declare 
yie;ainfl:  the  B<iok  of  Common-Prayer  ? 
'i'hc  Scorpion  take  the  Proteflation, 
And  Ijcar  enf;agc  for  Reformation  ? 
Made  all  the  Royal  ftars  recant, 
Compound,  and  take  the  Covenant  ? 
Quoth  Hudibras,  The  cafe  h  clear 
The  faints  may  'iiiploy  a  Conjurer, 
As  thou  haft  prov'd  it  by  their  prailice  ; 
No  argument  like  ma'-tcr  of  favSt  is  : 
jAnd  we  are  befh  of  all  led  to 
?vTen's  principles,  by  what  they  go. 
Then  let  us  ftra-j^ht  advance  in  quefl 
Of  this  profound  gymnofnphifl, 
And  as  the  Fates  and  he  advife, 
}'iirfue,  or  wave  this  cnterprife. 
'J  his  faid,  he  turn'u  about  his  fleed, 
j\nd  cftfoons  on  th'  adventure  rid  ; 
V  here  leave  we  him  and  Ralph  awhile. 
And  to  the  conj'rcr  turn  our  llyle, 
'J'o  let  our  reader  undtrfland 
M'hat's  ufeful  of  him  bofirchand. 
He  had  been  long  t'ward:.  mathematics. 
Optics,  pliik)fopy,  and  ftatics, 
r^Iaglc,  horofcopy,  aftroloji;y, 
And  was  old  dog  at  };li)Tiology  ; 
Eut  as  a  dog  that  turns  the  fpit 
Ijedirs  hlmftlf,  and  plies  his  feet 
T'>  climb  tlic  whetl,  but  all  in  vain, 
His  own  weight  biings  him  down  again. 
And  flill  he's  in  the  fclf-fame  place 
M'herc  at  his  fettlng  out  lie  was; 
J>o  in  the  circle  f'i  the  arts 
Did  he  advance  hisn.ii'ral  part?, 
•j  ill  falling  back  ftill,  for  rcficat. 
He  fell  to  juggle,  cant,  and  cheat : 
J'or  as  thoL;  fowU  that  live  in  wafer 
Are  never  wet,  he  did  but  fmattti  ; 
^Vhatc'cr  he  labourM  to  appear, 
His  undcrnauding  flill  was  clear  ; 
Yet  none  a  deeper  knowledge  boafled, 
ir.vcv  (M  Hcd^'.e  Bacon  ",  and  Bob  GroucJ 
'I'h'  inlclligdile  v.orld  be  knew, 
y\rd  all  mtn  dream  on't  to  be  true, 
'J'hat  in  this  world's  not  a  wart 
That  has  not  tlicro  a  counterpart; 


♦  Pn^ct  r.ieor,  cpinnionlv  cillc.l  Friar  B.ir^f,  lived  in 
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Nor  can  there  on  the  face  of  ground 

An  individual  beard  be  found 

That  has  not,  in  that  foreign  natioft, 

A  fellow  of  the  felf-fame  faibion ; 

So  cut,  fo  colour'd,  and  lb  curl'd. 

As  thofe  are  in  th'  inferior  world. 

He'd  read  Dee's  §  prefaces  before. 

The  Devil,  and  Euclid,  o'er  and  o'er; 

A  nd  all  th'  intrigues  'twixt  him  and  Kelly, 

I^afcus  ^  and  th'  Emperor,  would  tell  ye  : 

But  with  the  moon  was  more  familiar 

Than  e'er  was  almanack  well-v^-iller  ; 

Her  fecrets  underftood  fo  clear, 

That  fome  believ'd  he  had  been  there ; 

Knew  when  fhe  was  in  fittefl  mood 

For  cutting  corns,  or  letting  blood  : 

When  for  anointing  fcabs  or  itches. 

Or  to  the  bum  applying  leeches; 

When  fows  and  bitches  may  be  fpay'd. 

And  in  what  fign  beft  cyder's  made  ; 

Whether  the  wane  be,  or  incrcafe, 

Beft  to  fct  garlic,  or  fow  pcafe ; 

Who  firfl  found  out  the  man  o'  th'  moon, 

That  to  th'  /'  ncients  was  unknown  ; 

How  many  dukes,  and  carls,  and  peers. 

Are  in  the  planetary  fjiliercs ; 

Their  airy  empire,  and  command. 

Their  fev'ral  flrcngths  by  fea  and  land  ; 

What  fashions  they've,  and  what  they  drive  at 

In  public  vogue,  or  what  in  private  : 

\\''ith  what  dffigns  and  interefts 

Each  party  manages  contc/is. 

He  made  an  inftrununt  to  know 

If  the  moon  fliine  at  full  or  no  ; 

That  would,  as  foon  as  e'er  file  Hione,  flraight. 

Whether  'twere  day  or  night  dcmonftrate  ; 

Tell  what  her  d'anictcr  to  an  inch  is, 

/.  nd  prove  that  flic's  not  made  of  green  cheefc. 

!t  wou'd  demonflrate,  that  the  man  in 

The  moon's  a  fea  Mediterranean; 
And  that  it  is  no  dog  or  bitch 

That  ftands  behind  him  ai  his  breech. 

But  a  huge  Cafpian  fea  or  lake, 

With  arms,  which  men  for  legs  miflake  ; 

How  large  a  gulf  his  tail  comjiofcs, 

And  what  a  goodly  bay  hisnofe  i«; 

How  many  German  leagues  by  th'  ftalc 

Cape  Snout's  from  Promontory  'I'ail. 

He  made  a  planetary  gin, 

Which  rati  would  run  their  own  heads  in, 

And  come  on  purpofe  to  be  taken. 

Without  th'  expence  of  checfe  or  bacon, 

With  luftrings  he  would  counterfeit 

Maggots  that  crawl  on  di(h  of  meat ; 

'^oie  moles  and  fpots  on  any  place 

O'  th'  body,  by  the  index  face  ; 

Detcci  loft  maidenheads  by  fneczing, 

Or  breaking  wind  of  dames,  or  pifling  ; 


^  Dec  was  a  Wtlchman.  an<I  Hurafcd  af  nyforO,  wlicie 
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Cure  warts  and  corns,  with  application 
Of  med'cines  to  th'  imagination  : 
Fright  agues  into  dogs,  and  fcare, 
With  rhymes,  the  toothach  and  catarrh  j 
Chafe  evil  li)'rits  away  by  dint 
Of  fickle,  horfelhoe,  hollow  flint ; 
Spit  fire  out  of  a  walnut-fliell. 
Which  made  the  Roman  flaves  rebel; 
And  fire  a  mine  in  China  here, 
With  fympathetic  gunpowder. 
He  knew  whats'ever's  to  be  known, 
But  much  more  than  he  knew  would  own. 
What  med'cine  'twas  that  Paracelfus 
Could  make  a  man  with,  as  he  tells  us; 
What  figur'd  flates  are  beft  to  make, 
On  wat'ry  fui  face,  duck  or  drake ; 
W^hat  bowling-ftones,  in  running  race 
Upon  a  board,  have  fwifteft  pace  ; 
Whether  a  pulfe  beat  in  the  black 
Lift  of  a  dappled  loufe's  back; 
If  fyftcle  or  diaftole  move 
<Juickeft  when  he's  in  wrath,  or  love  ; 
When  two  of  them  do  run  a  race. 
Whether  they  gallop,  trot,  or  pace ; 
How  many  fcores  a  flea  will  jump. 
Of  his  i-wn  length  from  head  to  rump. 
Which  Socrates  and  ChBerephon 
In  vain  affay'd  fo  long  agone  ; 
Whether  his  fnout  a  perfeft  nofe  is, 
And  not  an  elephant's  probofcis  ; 
How  many  different  fp>ecies 
Of  maggots  breed  in  rotten  cheefe  ; 
And  which  are  next  of  kin  to  thofe 
Engender'd  in  a  chandler's  nofe  ; 
Or  thofe  not  feen,  but  underflood, 
That  live  in  vinegar  and  wood. 

A  paltry  wretch  he  had,  half-ftarv'd, 
frhat  him  in  place  of  zany  ferv'd, 
Hight  Whachuni  *,  bred  to  dalh  and  draw, 
Not  wine,  but  more  unwhclefome  law ; 
To  make  'twixt  words  and  lines  huge  gaps, 
Wide  as  meridians  in  maps ; 
To  fquander  paper,  and  fpare  ink, 
Or  cheat  men  of  their  words,  fome  think. 
From  this,  by  merited  degrees, 
He'd  to  more  high  advancement  rife. 
To  be  an  under-conjurer, 
Or  journeyman  aftrologer  : 
His  bus'nefs  was  to  pump  and  wheedle, 
And  men  with  their  own  keys  unriddle  ; 
To  make  them  to  themfelves  give  anfwers 
For  which  they  pay  the  necromancers  ; 
T'l  fetch  and  carry  'utelligence 
Of  whom,  and  what,  and  where,  and  whence 
A  nd  all  difcoveries  difperfe 
Ameng  the  whole  pack  of  conjurers; 
What  cut-purfes  have  left  with  them. 
For  the  right  owntrs  to  redeem, 


♦  JourncTman  to  Sydroplicl,  who  wns  one  Tom  y^rtti, 
a  fooliili  Welchuiaii.  In  a  kev  to  a  poem  of  Mr  HutUr'^', 
Whachum  it  faid  to  be  nrit:  Richani  Grav,  wlin  ptiblitli 
eil  a  piniphet  of  about  tivt  Ihects  otbaf  <iit-'aldiy,  and 
callt:<i,  Hudibras  ir,  a  Snmc-  it  vas  piinicd  about  the 
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And  what  they  dare  not  vent,  find  out. 

To  gain  themlelvcs  and  th'  art  repute  , 

Draw  figures,  fchemes,  and  horofcopes. 

Of  Newgate,  Bridewell,  brokers'  (hops. 

Of  thieves  afcendant  in  the  cart. 

And  find  out  all  by  rules  of  art ; 

Which  way  a  ferving  man,  that's  run 

With  clothes  or  money  away,  is  gone  ; 

Who  pick'd  a  fob  at  Holding-foith, 

And  where  a  watch,  for  half  the  worth, 

May  be  redeem'd  ;  or  ftolen  plate 

Reftor'd  at  confcionable  rate. 

Befide  all  this,  he  ferv'd  his  mafter 

In  quality  of  poetafler, 

Aiid  rhymes  appropriate  could  make 

To  ev'ry  month  i'  th'  almanack  ; 

When  terms  begin  and  end  could  tell. 

With  their  returns,  in  doggerel ; 

When  the  Exchequer  opes  and  (huts. 

And  fowgclderwith  fafety  cuts; 

Wheii  reen  may  eat  and  drink  their  fill, 

And  when  be  temp'rate,  if  they  will  i 

When  ufe,  and  when  abilain  from  vice, 

figs,  grapes,  phlebotomy,  and  fpice. 

And  as  iii  prifon  mean  rogues  beat 

Hemp  for  the  fa  vice  of  the  great. 

So  Whachum  beat  his  dirty  brains 

T'  advance  his  mailer's  fame  and  gains^ 

And,  like  the  devil's  oracles. 

Put  into  doggrel  rhymes  his  fpells. 

Which  over  ev'ry  month's  blank  page 

r  th'  almanack,  flrange  bilks  prefage. 

He  would  an  elegy  compofe 

On  maggots  fqueez'd  out  of  his  nofe  ; 

In  lyric  numbers  write  an  ode  on 

His  miftrefs,  eating  a  black  pudden  ; 

And  when  imprifon'd  air  elcap'd  her, 

It  puft  him  with  poetic  rapture. 

His  founets  charm'd  th'  attentive  crowd. 

By  wide-mouth'd  mortal  troU'd  aloud. 

That,  circled  with  Kis  long  ear'd  guefts. 

Like  Orpheus  look'd  among  the  bealls  ; 

A  carman's  horfe  could  not  pafs  by. 

But  ftood  ty'd  up  to  poetry  ; 

No  porter's  burden  pafs'd  along. 

But  ferv'd  for  burden  to  his  fong  : 

Each  window  like  a  pill'ry  appears. 

With  heads  thruft  through,  nall'd  by  the  ears} 

All  trades  run  in  as  to  the  fight 

Of  monftcrs  to  their  dear  delight 

The  gallow-tree.when  cytting  purfs 

Breeds  bus'nefs  for  heroic  verfe. 

Which  none  does  hear  but  would  have  huRg 

T'  have  been  the  theme  of  fuch  a  fonp. 

Thofe  two  together  long  had  liv'd 
In  manlion  prudently  eontriv'd. 
Where  neither  tree  nor  houii;  could  bar 
The  fiec  deteilion  of  a  ftar; 
And  nigh  an  ancient  obeliik 
Was  rais'd  by  him,  found  out  by  Fiffc, 
On  which  was  written,  not  in  words, 
But  hieroglyphic  mute  of  birds. 
Many  rare  pithy  faws,  concerning 
The  worth  of  aftrologic  learning  : 

i  Na 


fit 

.Iiom  top  of  this  there  hung  a  rope, 
To  which  he  faftcn'd  telefcope. 
The  fpcdacks  v.'ith  which  the  ftan 
He  reads  in  imalleft  charadters. 
It  happcn'il  Hs  a  boy,  one  light, 
Did  fly  his  tarlcl  of  a  kite. 
The  rtraiigeft  Icng-wing'd  hawk  that  flies, 
That,  like  a  bird  of  Paradilc, 
Or  herald's  maitlet,  has  no  legs, 
Kor  hatches  young  ones,  nor  lays  eg;gs; 
His  train  was  fix  yards  long,  milk-white, 
At  th'  end  of  which  there  hung  a  light, 
Inclos'd  in  lanttin  made  of  paper, 
That  far  off'  like  a  (lar  did  appear  ; 
'J'his  Sidrophel  by  chance  efpy'd. 
And  with  amazement  ftariiig  wide, 
Jjlefs  us,  i]uoth  he,  what  dreadful  wonder 
Is  that  apjii  ars  in  heav'n  yonder  ? 
A  comet,  and  without  a  beard  ! 
Or  ftar  tJiat  ne'er  before  appear'd  ? 
I'm  certain  'tis  not  in  the  fcroll 
Of  all  thof.-.  beafls,  and  fiili,  and  fowl. 
With  which,  like  Indian  plantations, 
The  learned  flock  the  conftellations ; 
Nor  thofc  that  drawn  forfigns  have  been 
To  th'  houfcs  wlicre  the  planets  inn. 
It  niuft  be  fupernaturol, 
Unlefs  it  be  that  cannon-ball 
That,  fbdt  r  th'  air  point  blank  upright, 
Was  borne  to  that  prodigious  height 
'J  hat,  learn'd  philofophcrs  maintain, 
It  ne'er  came  backwards  down  again, 
Eut  in  the  airy  region  yet 
Hangs,  hkc  the  body  of  Mahomet  : 
For  if  it  be  above  the  Ihade 
That  by  the  earth's  round  bulk  is  made, 
' Tis  probable  it  may,  from  far, 
Appear  no  bullet,  but  a  liar. 

'I'his  faid,  he  to  his  engine  flew, 
Plac'd  near  at  hand,  in  open  view. 
And  rais'd  it  till  it  levdl'd  right 
Againft  the  glow-worm  tail  of  kite, 
Then  peeping  through,  Blcfs  us !   (cjuoth  he) 
It  is  a  planet,  now,  I  fee ; 
And,  if  I  err  not,  by  his  proper 
I'igurc,  that's  like  tobacco  Hopper, 
It  Ihould  be  Saturn  :   yes,  'tis  clear 
'Tis  Saturn,  but  what  makes  him  there  ? 
He's  got  between  the  Dragon's  tail 
And  farther  leg  behind  o'  th'  whale  ; 
Pray  Heav'n  divert  the  fatal  omen, 
for  'tis  a  prodigy  not  common. 
And  can  no  Itls  than  the  world's  end, 
Or  Nature's  funeral,  portend. 
"With  that  he  fell  ajrain  to  pry, 
Through  peifpeilive,  more  willfully. 
\Vlicn,  by  niiftliance,  the  fatal  llring, 
Th.it  kept  t!ie  tnw'riiig  fowl  on  ^^ing, 
Urcakinj;  down  fell  tiic  ftar.  Well  (hot, 
Quoth  Whachuni,  who  light  wifely  thought 
He'ad  Icvtll'd  at  a  ilar.and  hit  it  ; 
Bi;t  .Sidrophel,  more  hibiic-witted, 
py'd  out,  Wh.t  horrible  and  fearful 
J'vrtcnt  is  Uus,  to  Ice  3  flv  fall .' 
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It  threatens  Natiire,  and  the  doom 
Will  not  be  long  before  it  come  I 
When  {!ars  do  fall,  'tis  plain  enough 
The  day  of  judgment's  not  far  off; 
As  lately  'twas  reveal'd  to  tjedgwick*. 
And  fonie  of  us  find  out  by  magic  : 
1  hen  fmce  the  time  we  iiave  to  live 
In  this  world's  fhorten'd,  let  us  ftrivc 
'I'o  make  our  bt  ft  advantage  of  it. 
And  pay  our  lofTes  with  our  profit. 

This  feat  fell  out  not  long  before 
The  Knight,  upon  the  forei.am'd  fcore, 
In  quefl  of  Sidrophel  advancing, 
Was  now  in  prolpcdl  of  the  maufion ; 
Whom  he  difcov'ring,  turn'd  his  glafs, 
And  found  far  off  't  was  Hudil)ras. 

W^hachunj,  (quoth  he)  look  yonder,  fomc 
To  try  or  ufe  our  art  are  come  : 
The  one's  the  learned  Knight;  feek  out, 
And  pump'em  what  they  come  about. 
Whachum  advanc'd,  with  ail  fubmiff'nefs 
T'  accoll  'em,  but  much  more  their  bua'nefs  : 
He  held  a  flirrup,  v/hi!e  the  knight 
From  leathern  Bare-bones  did  alight ; 
And  taking  from  his  hand  the  bridle, 
Approach'd  the  dark  Squire  to  unriddle. 
He  gave  him  firft  the  time  o'  th'  day. 
And  wclccm'd  him,  as  he  might  fay  : 
Ho  afk'd  him  whence  they  came,  and  whither 
Their  bus'nefs  lay  ?  Quoth  Ralpho,  Hither. 
Did  you  not  lofs — Quoth  Ralpho,  Nay. 
Quoth  \'^''hachum,  Sir,  I  meant  your  way  ! 
Your  Knight,  quoth  Ralpho,  is  a  lover, 
And  pains  intol'rable  doth  fuffer; 
For  lovers'  hearts  are  not  their  own  hearts. 
Nor  lights  ncr  lungs,  and  fo  forth  downwards. 
What  time — Quoth  Raipho,  Sir,  too  long, 
Three  years  it  ofl"  and  on  has  hung — 
Quoth  h.e,  I  meant  what  time  o'  the  day  'tis  ; 
Quoth  Ralpho,  Between  feven  and  eight  'tis  ; 
Why  then  (quoth  Whachum)  my  fmall  arc 
Tells  me  the  dame  has  a  hard  heart. 
Or  great  eftate.— Quoth  Ralpho,  A  jointer. 
Which  makes  him  have  fo  hot  a  mind  t'  her. 
Mean-while  the  Knight  vk-as  making  water, 
Before  he  fell  upon  the  matter  ; 
Which  having  done,  the  Wizard  fteps  in. 
To  give  h;m  fuitable  reception  ; 
But  kept  his  bus'nefs  at  a  bay, 
Till  Whachum  put  him  in  the  way  ; 
Who  having  now,  by  Ralpho's  light 
Expounded  th'  errand  of  the  Knight, 
And  what  lie  came  to  know,  drev/  near. 
To  whifper  in  the  conj'rer's  ear, 
Which  he  j)revcnted  thus  :  What  vras't. 
Quoth  he,  that  1  was  faying  lafl. 
Before  thcfe  gentlemen  arriv'd  ? 
Quoth  Whachum,  Venus  you  rctricv'd. 
In  oppofition  with  Mars, 
And  no  benign  friendly  liars 
■J"  allay  the  tiTcd,  Quoth  -W'izard.So  ! 
In  Virj;o  ?  Ha  :  qu.  lli  W.  achuni,  No  : 
Has  Saturn  nothing  to  do  in  it. 
One  tenth  of 's  circle  to  a  minute  ? 

*  William  Scilgv.itk,  a  wl'.irclical  cntlmfia^* 
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Tis  well, quoth  he — Sir  you'll  escufe 
This  rudenefs  1  am  forc'd  to  ufe ; 
It  is  a  fcheme  and  face  of  heaven. 
As  th'  afpecfls  are  difpos'd  this  even, 
I  was  conteniplating  upon 
When  you  arriv'd  ;  but  now  I've  done. 
■Quoth  Hudlbras,  If  I  appear 
Unfeafonable  in  coming  here 
At  fuch  a  time,  to  internipt 
Your  fpeculations,  which  I  hop'd 
Affiftance  from,  ai\d  come  to  ufe, 
'Tis  fit  that  I  afic  your  excufe. 

By  no  means,  Sir,  quoth  Sidrophel, 
The  flars  your  coming  did  foretel ; 
1  did  expetfl  you  here,  and  knew, 
Before  you  fpake,  your  bus'nefs  too. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  Make  that  appear, 
And  I  Ihall  credit  whatfoe'er 
You  tell  nie  after,  on  your  word, 
Howe'er  unlikely  or  abfurd, 

You  are  in  love.  Sir,  vinth  a  widow, 
<^oth  he,  that  does  not  greatly  heed  you, 
And  for  three  years  has  rid  your  wit 
And  paflion,  without  drawing  bit; 
Ajid  now  your  bus'nefs  is  to  know 
If  you  fliall  carry  her  or  no. 

Qiioth  Hudibras,  You're  in  the  right, 
But  how  the  devil  you  come  by't 
I  can't  image  ;  for  the  ftars 
I'm  fure,  can  tell  no  more  than  a  horfe ; 
Nor  can  their  afpedls  (though  you  pore 
Your  eyes  out  on  'em)  tell  you  more 
Than  th'  oracle  of  fieve  and  flieers 
That  turns  as  certain  as  the  fpheres  i 
But  if  the  devTs  of  your  counfel, 
A'luch  may  be  done,  my  noble  Donzel ; 
And  'tis  on  his  account  I  come, 
To  know  from  you  my  fatal  doom. 

Quoth  Sidrcphel,  If  you  fuppofe. 
Sir  Knight,  that  1  am  one  of  thofe, 
1  might  fufpeifl,  and  take  the  alarm. 
Your  bus'nefs  is  but  to  iuform  ; 
But  if  it  be,  'tis  ne'er  the  near, 
You  have  a  wrong  fow  by  the  ear; 
For  I  affure  you  for  my  part, 
I  only  deal  by  rules  of  art : 
Such  as  are  lawful,  and  judge  by 
Conclufions  of  adrology  ; 
But  for  the  devil  know  nothing  by  him, 
But  only  this,  that  I  defy  him. 

Quoth  he.  Whatever  others  deem  ye, 
I  uiiderftand  your  metonymy  ; 
Your  words  of  fecond-hand  intention'. 
When  things  by  wrongful  names  you  mention  ; 
I'he  myllic  fenfe  of  all  your  terms, 
That  arc  indeed  but  magic  charms 
To  raife  the  devil,  and  mean  one  thing. 
And  that  is  downright  conjuring ; 
And  in  itfclf  more  warrantable 
Than  cheat,  or  canting  to  a  rabble. 
Or  putting  tricks  upon  the  moon, 
which  by  confed'racy  arc  done. 
Your  ancient  conjurers  were  wont 
To  make  her  from  her  fphcrc  difmount^ 


And  tn  their  incantation  ftocp; 
They  fcorn'd  to  pore  through  telefcope, 
Or  idly  play  at  bo-perp  with  her. 
To  find  out  cloudy  or  fair  weather. 
Which  ev'r)'  almanack  can  tell, 
Perhaps  as  learnedly  and  well 
As  you  yourfelf — Then  friend,  I  doubt 
You  go  the  farthcfl:  way  ubout : 
Your  modern  Indian  magician 
Makes  but  a  hole  in  th'  earth  to  plfs  in, 
And  flraight  refolvcs  all  queflions  by  't. 
And  feldom  fails  to  be  i'  th'  right. 
The  Rofycrufian  way's  more  fure 
To  bring  the  devil  to  the  lure  ; 
Each  of  'em  has  a  fev'ral  gin, 
To  catch  intelligences  in. 
Some  by  the  nofe,  with  fumes,  trepan  'cm. 
As  Dunflan  did  tlie  devil's  grannam*  ; 
Others  with  chaia6lersand  words 
Catch  'cm,  as  men  in  nets  do  birds ; 
And  fon^c  wii:h  iVmbols,  figns,  and  tricks, 
Engrav'd  in  planetary  nicks, 
With  tlicir  cwn  influences  will  fetch  'cm 
Down  from  their  oibs,  artjft,  and  catch  'em^ 
Make  'em  depofe  and  anfwer  to 
All  queftions,  e'er  they  let  them  go. 
Bumbaftus  kept  a  devil's  bird 
,    Shut  in  the  pumme!  of  his  fword, 
That  taught  him  all  the  cunning  pranks 
Of  pafl  and  future  mountebanks. 
Kelly  did  all  his  feats  uponf 
The  devil's  looking-glafs,a  ftone. 
Where  playing  with  liim  at  bo-peep. 
He  folv'd  all  problems  ne'er  fo  deep. 
Agrippa  kept  a  Stygian  pug, 
r  th'  garb  and  habit  of  a  dog, 
That  was  his  tutor,  and  the  cur  ' 

Read  to  th'  occult  phil/fopher. 
And  taught  him  fubt'ly  to  maintaiti 
All  other  fcicnccs  are  vain. 

'I'o  this,  quoth  Sidrophcllo,  Sir, 
Agrippa  wa>  no  conjurer. 
Nor  Paracelfus,  no,  nor  Behmen  ; 
Nor  was  the  dog  a  cacod.xmon, 
But  a  true  dog,  that  would  fliew  tricks 
For  th' Emperor,  and  leap  o'er  fticks;  \ 

W^ould  fetch  and  carry,  was  more  civil 
Than  other  dogs,  and  yet  no  devil ; 

♦  St.  Dunflan  vas  made  Archbilh'ip  of  Canteilnlry 
aitnor)6i.  His  fkill  in  the  liberal  arts  and  fciences  (quali* 
ticatiiii  s  much  above  the  genius  of  the  age  ho  lived  in) 
gained  him  firil  the  name  ol  a  Conjurer,  and  tiitn  b1  a 
^ainc. 

t  This  Kelly  was  chief  fecr,  or  as  Lilly  calls  h:m,  Spe- 
culator lo  l)r.  Dec;  v.-.a  b<irn  at  Wi>rccltcr,  ant!  bred  nn 
'  apothecary,  and  was  a  good  proficient  in  chemilliy,  anil 
pretended  to  have  the  sr-tRd  r.lixir,  or  philofophcrS  Itor.c, 
which  L'.lly  tells  us  he  m.'.de,  or  at  leait  received  ready 
made  liom  a  Friar  in  Germany,  on  the  c<jnfin>;s  of  thi; 
frnperiir's  dominions.  He  |>fetended  to  fee  apparitions 
in  a  crvltal  or  beryl  looting.plafs  (or  a  roimd  H. mo  like 
a  crylt.il.)  Alafco,  I'alatine  of  Poland,  I'ucel  a  learncil 
Fl.irencifie,  and  Prince  R<ifembe'-(;  of  Germany,  the 
tnipcrour's  Viccr<»y  in  Hohemia,  were  long  of  the  fociciy 
with  him  and  Or.  Dee.  a^d  oiton  prcfent  at  their  api.ari- 
tions,  as  was  once  the  Kinp  ol  Poland  himfclt;  bet  Lil- 
ly obicives,  ih.it  he  was  fii  wicKc-i  thatth.c  ani»eis  wouU 
not  appear  to  him  wdlingiy,  nor  be  obedient  tu  hiia 
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And  whatfoe'er  he's  faid  to  do, 
lie  went  the  felf-famc  way  we  go. 
As  for  the  kofycrolb  philofophers, 
Whom  you  will  have  to  be  but  forccrers, 
What  they  pretend  to  is  no  more 
Than  Trifmapiftus  did  before, 
Pythagoras,  old  Zoroaftcr, 
And  Apollotiius  their  mailer, 
To  whom  they  do  confcfs  they  ov/e 
All  that  they  do,  ana  all  they  Know. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  Alas  !  what  is't  t'  us 
Whether  'twas  faid  by  Trifmegillus, 
If  it  be  nonefenfe,falfe,  or  myftic. 
Or  not  intelligible,  or  fophiftic. 
'Tis  not  antiquity,  nor  author,  [ter. 

That  makes  truth  Truth,  although  Time's  daugh- 
'Twas  he  t'nat  put  her  in  the  pit. 
Before  he  pull'd  her  out  of  it ; 
And  as  he  eats  his  fons,  juft  fo 
He  feeds  upon  his  daughters  too. 
Nor  does  it  follow,  'caufe  a  herald 
Can  make  a  gentleman,  fcarce  a  year  old. 
To  be  defcended  of  a  race 
Of  ancient  kings  in  a  fmall  fpace, 
That  we  (hould  all  opinions  hold 
Authentic,  that  we  can  make  old. 
Quoth  Sidrophel,  It  is  no  part 
Of  i>rudence  to  cry  dciwn  an  art. 
And  v.hat  jt  may  perfm  in  deny, 
ISecaufe  you  undcrfland  not  why  ; 

CAs  Averrhois  play'dbut  a  mean  trick, 
To  damn  our  whole  art' for  eccentric) 

I'or  who  knows  all  that  knowledge  contains, 
Men  dwell  i\f.t  on  the  tops  of  mountains, 

But  on  their  fides,  or  rifuigs,  feat ; 

So  'tis  with  knowledge's  vail  height. 

Do  not  the  hill'ries  of  all  ages 
Relate  miraculous  prefagea 

Of  llrange  tur,is,  in  the  world's  affairs, 

>'orefetn  b'  aftrologers,  foothfayers, 

Chaldeans,  learn'd  Geneth'.iacks 

And  fome  that  have  writ  alriianacks  ? 

The  Median  Emp'ror  drcam'd  his  daughter 

Had  pifl  all  Afu  under  water, 

Ar.il  that  a  vuie,  fpiung  from  her  haunchep 

O'trfprtad  !iis  empire  with  its  branches; 

And  did  not  foothfayers  expound  it, 

As  after  by  th'  event  he  found  it? 

When  Cafar  in  the  fenate  fell,  ' 

iJid  not  (he  fun  edips'd  forctel. 

And  in  refcntment  of  his  flaughter, 

3  .ook'd  pale  for  almoll  a  year  after  ? 

Augullui  hiviiifj,  b'  overfight, 

I'ut  on  his  left  fhoe  'fore  his  right. 

Had  like  to  have  been  flain  that  day, 

I3y  fo'diers  nnitin'irig  for  pay. 

Are  there  not  niyriads  of  this  fort, 

V\'hich  (lories  of  all  times  report .' 

Is  it  not  oniinoiTs  iuajl  countries, 

When  crows  and  ravens  croak  on  ticcs  ? 

'I'hc  Roman  ftnatc,  when  within 

The  city  walls  an  nwl  was  feen, 

Pid  caufe  their  clergy,  with  luftrations, 

(Our  Synod  calls  HunnUiatloiii) 


The  round-fac'd  prodigy  t'  avert 
From  doing  town  or  country  hurt. 
And  if  an  owl  have  fo  much  pow'r, 
V^iy  lliould  not  planets  have  much  morCj 
That  in  a  region  far  above 
Inferior  fowjs  of  the  air  move, 
And  fhould  fee  further,  and  foreknow 
More  than  their  augury  below  ? 
Though  that  once  ferv'd  the  polity 
Of  mighty  flatcs  to  govern  by  ; 
And  this  is  what  we  take  in  hand 
By  p'  iw'rful  Art  to  underftand  ; 
Which,  how  we  banc  perform'd,  all  ages 
Can  fpeak  th' events  of  our  prefages. 
Have  we  not  lately,  in  the  moon, 
Fr)und  a  new  world,  to  th'  old  unknown  ? 
Difcover'd  fea  and  land,  Columbus 
And  Magellan  cou'd  never  compafs  ? 
Made  mountains  with  our  tubes  appear, 
And  cattle  grazing  on  'em  there  ? 
Quoth  Hudibras,  You  lie  fo  ope, 
That  I,  w:ithout  a  telefcope. 
Can  iiud'your  tricks  out,  and  defcry 
Where  you  tell  truth,  and  where  you  lie  3 
For  Anaxagoras,  long  agone. 
Saw  hills,  as  well  as  you,  i'  th'  moon, 
And  held  the  fun  was  but  a  piece 
Of  redhot  iron  as  big  as  Greece; 
Be'iev'd  theheav'ns  were  made  of  flone, 
Becmile  tlie  fun  had  voided  one  ; 
And  rather  than  he  would  recant 
Th'  opinion,  fufier'd  banifhment. 

But  what,  alas !  is  it  to  us, 
Wctlier  i'  th'  moon  men  thus  or  thus 
Do  eat  their  porridge,  cut  their  corns. 
Or  whether  they  have  tails  or  horns  ? 
What  trade  from  thence  can  you  advance. 
But  what  we  nearer  have  from  France  ? 
What  can  our  travellers  bring  home, 
That  is  not  to  be  learnt  at  Rome  i 
What  politics,  or  flrange  opinions. 
That  are  not  in  our  own  dominions  ? 
What  fcience  can  be  brought  from  thence, 
In  which  we  do  not  here  commence  ? 
What  revelations,  or  religions, 
That  are  not  in  our  native  regions  ? 
Are  fw  eating  lanterns,  or  foreen  fans. 
Made  better  there  than  they're  in  France  ? 
Or  do  they  (each  to  fing  and  play 
O'  th'  guitar  there  a  newer  way  ? 
Can  they  make  plays  there,  that  Ihall  fit 
The  public  humour  with  lefs  wit  ? 
Write  wittier  dances,  quainter  fhews. 
Or  light  with  more  ingenious  blows  ? 
Or  docs  the  man  i'  th'  moon  look  big. 
And  wear  a  huger  periwig  ? 
Shew  in  hi-,  gait,  or  face,  inorc  tricks 
'I'hun  our  own  native  lunatics  ? 
But  if  w'  outdo  him  here  at  home. 
What  good  of  your  defign  tan  come  ? 
As  wind  i'  th'  hypocondres  pent. 
Is  but  a  blall  if  downward  fent. 
But  if  it  upward  chance  to  ily. 
Becomes  new  light  and  proph?ey  ] 


C<r.f5  ill. 


tl  tJ  b  I  B  k  A  5. 


m 


So  when  your  fpeculations  tend 
Above  their  juft  and  ufeful  end, 
Although  they  promife  ftrange  and  great 
t)ifcoveries  of  things  fai  fet, 
They  are  but  idle  dreams  and  fancies, 
And  favour  ftrongly  of  the  ganzas. 
Tell  me  but  what 's  the  rntural  caufe 
Why  on  a  fign  no  painter  draws 
The  full-moon  ever,  but  the  half  ? 
Refolve  that  with  yoiir  Jacob's  ilafT; 
Or  why  wolves  raife  a  hubbub  at  her. 
And  dogs  howl  when  (he  fhines  in  water  ? 
And  I  fhall  freely  give  my  vote. 
You  may  know  fomething  more  remote. 

At  this  deep  Sidrephel  look'd  wife. 
And  ftaring  round  with  owl  like  eyes. 
He  put  his  face  into  a  pofture 
Of  lapience,  and  began  to  blufter  ; 
For  having  three  times  fhook  his  head 
To  ftir  his  wit  up,  thus  he  faid  : 
Art  has  no  mortal  enemies 
Next  ignorance,  but  owls  and  geefe ; 
Thofe  confecrated  geefe,  in  orders, 
That  to  the  Capitol  werfe  warders. 
And  being  then  upon  patrol, 
With  noife  alone  beat  off  the  Gaul  J 
Or  thofe  Athenian  fceptic  owls. 
That  will  not  credit  their  own  fouls, 
Or  any  fcience  underftand. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  eye  or  hand  ; 
But  meas'ring  all  things  by  their  own 
Knowledge,  hold  nothing's  to  be  known  j 
Thofe  wholefale  critics,  that  in  cofFee- 
Houfes  cry  down  all  philofophy, 
And  will  not  know  upon  what  ground 
In  Nature  we  our  dodlrine  found. 
Although  with  pregnant  evidence 
We  can  demonftrate  it  to  fenfe. 
As  I  juft  now  have  done  to  you, 
foretelling  what  you  came  to  know. 
Were  the  ftars  only  made  to  light 
Robbers,  and  burglarers  by  night  ? 
To  wait  on  drunkards,  thieves,  gold-findefSj 
And  lovers  folacing  behind  doors, 
Of  giving  one  another  pledges 
Of  matrimony  under  hedges  ? 
Or  witches  fimpHng,  and  on  gibbets 
Cutting  from  malefadlorsfnippets? 
Or  from  the  pill'ry  tips  of  ears 
Of  rebel -faints  and  perjurers, 
Only  to  ftand  by,  arid  look  on, 
But  not  know  what  is  faid  or  done  ? 
Is  there  a  conflellation  there 
That  vi-as  not  born  and  bred  up  hefe  ? 
And  threfore  cannot  be  to  learn 
In  any  inferior  concern  ? 
Were  they  not,  during  all  their  lives, 
Moft  of  'em  pirates,  whores,  and  thieves  * 
And  is  it  Hke  th*4y  have  riot  ftiil 
In  their  old  practices  fome  fkill  ? 
*s  there  a  planet  that  by  birth 
Does  not  derive  its  houfe  from  eanh, 
And  therefore  probably  muft  knov^     ' 
IVhot  is, and  hath  been  done  bclo\v^,  , 


Who  made  tKc  Balance,  or  where*;  cariie 

The  Bull,  the  I, ion,  and  the  Ram? 

Did  not  we  hear  the  Argo  rig, 

Make  Berenice's  periwig  ? 

Whofe  liv'ry  does  the  coachman  wear  ? 

Or  who  made  Caffiopeia's  chair  ? 

And  therefore  as  they  came  from  hence, 

With  us  may  hold  intelligence. 

Plato  deny'd  the'*\vorld  can  be 

Govern'd  without  geometry, 

(For  money  b'ing  the  common  fcalc 

Of  things  by  racafure,  weight  and  tale, 

In  all  th'  affairs  of  church  and  ftate, 

'Tis  both  the  balance  and  the  weight) 

Then  much  lefs  can  it  be  without 

Divine  aftrology  made  out. 

That  puts  the  other  down  in  worth, 

As  far  as  heav'n  's  above  the  earth, 

Thefe  reafons  (quoth  the  Knight)  I  gf^nj 
Are  fomething  more  Cgnificant 
Than  any  that  the  learned  ufe 
Upon  this  fubjeft  to  produce  ; 
And  yet  they're  far  from  fatisfa<ftory, 
T'  eftablifh  and  keep  up  your  fadlory. 
Th'  Egyptians  fay,  the  fun  has  twice. 
Shifted  his  fetting  and  his  rife  ; 
Twice  has  he  rifen  in  the  weft. 
As  many  times  fet  in  the  eaft ; 
But  whether  that  be  true  or  no. 
The  devil  any  of  you  luiow. 
Some  hold  the  heavens,  like  a  top, 
Are  kept  by  circulation  up, 
And  were  't  not  for  their  wheeling  round) 
They'd  inftantly  fall  tp  the  ground  ; 
As  I'age  Emj.edocles  of  old. 
And  from  him  modern  authors  hold. 
Plato  believ'd  the  fun  and  moon 
Below  all  other  planets  tun. 
Some  Mercury,  fome  Venus  feat. 
Above  the  fun  himfclf  in  height. 
The  learned  Scaliger  complain'd 
'Gainft  what  Copernicus  maintain'd, 
That  in  twelve  hundred  years  and  odd. 
The  fun  had  left  its  ancient  road. 
And  nearer  to  the  earth  is  come . 
'Bove  fifty  thoufand  miles  from  home  j 
Swore  't  was  a  moft  notorious  flam, , 
And  he  that  had  fo  little  fhame 
To  vent  fuch  fopperies  abroad, 
Deferv'd  tp  have  hi?  rump  well  claw'dj 
Which  Monfieur  Bodin  hearing,  fwote 
That  he  deferv'd  the  rod  ipuch  more. 
That  durft  upon  »  truth  give  doom, 
He  knew  lefs  than  the  Pope  of  Rome, 
Cardan  believ'd  great  flates  depend 
Upon  the  tip  o'  the'  Bear's  tail's  end, 
T  hat  as  fhe  whifk'dit  t'warda  the  fun, 
Strow'd  mighty  empires  up  and  down  j 
Which  others  fay  muft  needs  be  falfe, 
Becaufe  your  true  bears  have  no  tails. 
Some  fay  the  Zodi:\c  conftellations 
Have  long  fince  chang'd  their  antique  ftatioct 
Above  a  fign,  and  prove  the  fame 
In  Taurus  ^oiV,  once  in  the  Ram  j 
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Affirm' J  the  Tritons  thopp'd  and  cliang'd, 
'I'lie  wat'ry  with  the  fiery  rang'd  ; 
Tlien  how  can  tlieir  effeChs  ibll  hold 
To  be  the  fame  they  were  of  old? 
This,  though  the  art  wtre  tni?,  would  make 
Our  modern  Ibollil'ayers  miilAe, 
And  is  ouc  caule  they  tell  more  lies. 
In  fi;^urc's  and  nativities. 
Than  th'  old  Chaldean  conjurers, 
In  lb  many  hundred  thoufaiid  years  ; 
Befide  their  nonilnfe  in  tranflating, 
For  want  of  Accidence  and  Latin, 
Like  Idus,  and  Ca'end.-c,  Englifht 
'J"ke  Quarter  days,  by  ikiU'ul  liiigaiifl  ; 
And  yet  with  canting,  Height,  and  cheat, 
'Twill  fcrve  their  turn  to  do  the  I'tat ; 
Make  fools  belie>"e  in  their  foiefeeing 
Of  things  bcjforc  they  are  in  being  ; 
To  Ivi'aiiow  gudgeons  e'er  they  're  catch'd, 
And,  count  their  chickens  e'er  they  're  hatch'd  ; 
Make  them  the  conftellations  prompt. 
And  give  'em  back  their  own  accompt ; 
Eut  itill  the  bcil  to  him  that  gives 
'J  he  bell  pritc  for 't,  or  beil  believes. 
Soa;e  towns,  fome  cities,  fome,  for  brevity, 
^Iive  call  the  verfal  world's  nativity, 
And  made  the  infant-liars  confefs. 
Like  fools  or  children,  what  they  pleaf». 
Seme  calculate  the  hidden  fates 
Of  monkf  ys,  puppy-dogs,  and  cats ; 
Some  running  nags,  and  fighting-cocks; 
Some  love,  trade,  lawfuks,  and  the  pox  : 
Some  take  a  meafure  of  their  lives 
Of  fathers,  mothers,  hufoands,  wives. 
Make  oppofitioi^  trine,  and  quaitile, 
Tell  wiio  isbarrtiv,  and  who  fertile; 
As  if  the  planer's  lirft  afpedl 
The  tender  infant  did  irfedt 
Ju  foul  and  body,  and  inilil 
All  future  gr  od  and  future  ill ; 
Which  in  their  dark  fat^l'ties  lurking, 
At  delliii'd  periods  fall  a-working, 
And  break  out,  like  the  hidden  feeds 
Of  long  difeafcs,  into  deeds. 
In  fi  lend  111  ips,  enmities,  and  fcrife, 
And  all  th'  emergencies  of  life  ; 
No  fooner  does  he  peep  into 
The  world,  hut  he  has  done  iiis  do, 
Catch'd  all  difeaCes,  took  all  jih.yfic 
That  cures  or  hills  a  man  that  is  fick  ; 
?yiarry'd  his  pundlual  dofe  of  wives, 
fs  cuckolded,  and  breaks,  or  tiirives. 
There  's  but  the  twinkling  of  a  flar 
Between  a  man  of  jieacc  and  war ; 
A  thief  and  jullicts  fool  and  knave, 
A  huffing  ort'cer  and  a  flave ; 
A  crafty  lawyer  and  pickpocket, 
A  great  philos'pher and  a  blockhead; 
A  formal  preacher  and  a  player, 
A  learii'd  jihyfician  and  manliiyer j 
As  if  nitn  from  the  liars  did  fuck 
Old  age,  difcafes,  and  ill-luck, 
Wit,  lolly,  honour,  virtiu',  vice, 
'  Trivde,  travel,  womtii^  clups  and  di-f, 


And  draw,  witii  the  firfl  air  they  breethe. 
Battle  and  murder,  fudden  death. 
Are  not  thefe  fine  commodities 
To  be  imported  from  the  Ikies, 
And  vended  here  among  the  rabble. 
For  flaple  goods  and  warrantable  ? 
Like  money  by  the  Druids  borrow'd. 
In  th'  other  world  to  be  reftored. 

Quoth  Sidrophel,  To  let  you  know 
You  wrong  the  art,  and  artifls  too, 
Since  arguments  are  loft  on  thofe 
That  do  our  principles  oppofe, 
I  will  (although  I  've  done't  before) 
Di'iiionlLrate  to  your  fenfe  once  more, 
And  draw  a  figure  that  fliall  tell  you 
I  What  you,  perhaps,  forget  befell  you 
By  way  of  horary  infpeclion, 
Wiiich  fome  account  our  vvorll  ereiSLion. 
With  that  he  circles  draws,  and  fquares, 
With  ciphers,  aftral  charaders. 
Then  looks  'em  o'ef  to  underiland  'em, 
Although  f<"t  down  habnab,  at  random. 

Quoth  he.  This  fcheme  of  th'  heavens  fet, 
Difctvers  how  in  fight  you  met, 
At  Kingflon,  with  a  Mc^y-pole  idol. 
And  that  y'  were  bang'd  both  hack  and  fide  wslr. 
And  though  you  overcame  the  Bear, 
The  Dogs  beat  you  at  Brentford  fair ; 
Where  Ilurdy  butchers  broke  your  noddle. 
And  handled  you  like  a  fop  doodle. 

Quoth  HuJibras,  I  now  perceive 
You  are  no  conj'rer,  by  your  leave ; 
I'hat  paltry  ftory  is  untrue, 
And  fo^g'd  to  cheat  fjch  gulls  as  you. 

Not  true  !  quoth  he ;   Hov^-e'er  you  vapoir?, 
I  can  what  I  affirm  make  appear  ; 
Whachum  fhall  juftify  it  t'  your  face, 
And  prove  he  was  upon  the  place  : 
He  play'd  the  ialtinbancho's  part, 
Transform'd  t'  a  Frenchman  by  my  art ; 
He  Hole  your  cloak,  and  pick'd  your  pocket, 
Chowb'd  and  caldes'd  ye  like  a  blocklitad,. 
And  what  you  left  I  can  produce. 
If  you  deny  it,  here  i'  th'  houfe. 

Q^oth  Hudibias,  I  do  believe 
That  argumcat's  demonftrative ; 
Ralpho,  bear  witnefs,  and  go  fetch  us 
A  eonftable  to  leizc  the  wretches  ; 
For  thougli  they're  both  falfe  knaves  and  clicar*'» 
linpoftors,  jugglers,  counterfeits, 
I  '11  make  them  fervc  for  perpendic'lars 
As  true  as  e'er  were  us'd  by  bricklayers. 
They  're  guilty,  by  their  own  confelBons, 
Of  felony,  and  at  the  Scffions, 
Upon  the  bench,  I  will  fo  handle  'cm, 
,    That  the  vibration  of  this  pendulum 
Shall  make  ;JJ  tailors'  yards  of  one 
Unanimous  opinion ; 
A  thing  he  long  has  vapour'dof, 
But  now  fhali  r.iake  it  out  by  proof. 

Quoth  Sidrophel,  I  do  not  doubt 
To  find  friends  that  will  bear  mc  out ; 
Nor  have  I  hazarded  my  art. 
And  neck,  fo  lonjj  oa  the  State's  part. 
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To  be  cxpos'd,  i'  tli  end,  to  fuffer 
By  fuch  a  braggadocio  hufier. 

HufFer,  quoth  Hudibrag,  thisfword 
Shtill  down  thy  iaifi;  throat  cram  that  v/crd, 
Ralpho,  niaJte  hatle,  and  call  an  officer, 
To  apprehend  this  Stygian  fophifter  ; 
Mean-while  I  '11  hold  'em  at  a  b^y, 
Left  he  and  Whachum  run  away. 

But  Sidrophcl,  who  f;om  th'  afpeift 
Of  Hudibras  did  now  c'redt 
A  figure  worfe  portending  far 
T  han  that  of  rauft  malignaii^:  ftar, 
Bellev'd  it  now  the  fittell;  moment 
To  fliun  the  danger  that  liiiglil  come  on  't, 
While  Hudibras  was  all  alone. 
And  he  aad  Whachum,  two  to  one. 
This  being  rtfolv'd,  he  fpry  d,  by  chance, 
Behind  the  door,  an  iron  lance, 
That  many  a  flurdy  limb  had  gor'd. 
And  legs,  and  loins,  and  Hioulders  bur'd; 
He  fnatch'd  it  up,  and  made  a  pafs. 
To  make  his  way  through  Hudibras. 
Whachum  had  got  a  fire-fork,  • 

With  which  he  vow'd  to  do  his  work  ; 
But  Hudibras  was  well  prepar'd, 
And  flout'ly  ftood  upon  his  guard  ; 
He  put  by  Sidrophello's  thrufl, 
And  in  right  manfully  he  ruflit ; 
The  weapon  from  his  gripe  he  wrung, 
And  laid  him  on  the  earth  along. 
Whachum  his  feacoal  prong  threw  by, 
And  bal'ely  turn'd  his  back  to  fly  ; 
But  Hudibras  gave  him  a  twitch. 
As  quick  as  lightning,  in  the  breech, 
Juft  in  the  place  where  honour  's  lodg'd, 
As  wife  philofophers  have  judg'd, 
Becaufe  a  kick  in  that  place  more 
Hurts  honour  than  deep  wounds  before. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  The  ftars  determine 
You  are  my  prifoners,  bafe  vermin  : 
Could  they  not  tell  you  fo,  as  well 
As  what  1  came  to  know  foretel  ? 
By  this  what  cheats  you  are  we  find, 
That  in  your  own  concerns  are  blind. 
Your  lives  are  now  at  my  difpof*. 
To  be  redeem'd  by  fine  or  blov/s  : 
But  who  his  honour  would  defile. 
To  take,  or  fell,  two  lives  fo  vile  ? 
1  '11  give  you  quarter  ;  but  your  pillage. 
The  conqu'ring  warrior's  crop  and  tillage. 
Which  with  his  fword  he  reaps  and  plows. 
That 's  min?,  the  law  of  arms  allows. 

This  faid  in  h^Ifte,  in  hafte  he  fell 
To  rummaging  of  Sidrophel. 
I'irft  he  expounded  both  his  pockets. 
And  found  a  watch,  with  rings  and  lockets, 
Which  had  been  left  with  him  t'  ere<Sl 
A  figure  for,  and  ia  detetft  ; 
A  copperplate,  with  almanacks 
Engrav'd  upon 't,  with  other  knacks 
Of  Booker's,  Lilly's,  Sarah  Jimmcrs  *, 
And  blank  fchemes  to  difcovcr  nimmers  ; 


*  John  Booker  was  born  in  Manchffter,  and  was  a  fa- 
Ciottsatlrologet  in  the  time  of  the  Cifii  wjfi.    He  was  a 


A  moon  dial,  with  Napier's  boncsj 
And  fev'ral  ccinftejlation  ftones, 
Engrav'd  in  planetary  hours. 
That  over  mortals  had  flrange  powers 
To  make  'em  thrive  in  law  or  trade. 
And  ilab  or  poifou  to  evade ; 
(n  wit  or  wildom  to  improve, 
And  be  victorious  in  love. 
Whachum  had  neither  crofs  nor  pile. 
His  plunder  was  not  worth  the  while  ; 
All  which  the  conqu'ror  did  difcompt. 
To  pay  for  curing  of  his  rump. 
But  Sidrophel,  as  full  of  tricks 
As  Rota-men  of  politics. 
Straight  call  about  to  overreach 
Th'  wnwary  conqu'ror  with  a  fetch, 
And  make  him  glad,  at  leaft,  to  quit 
His  viiiory,  and  fly  the  pit. 
Before  the  fecular  prince  of  darkncfd 
Arriv'd  to  feize  upon  his  carcafs  : 
And  as  a  fox,  with  hot  purfuit 
Chas  d  through  a  warren,  cafts  about 
To  fave  his  credit,  and  among 
Dead  vermin  on  a  gallows  hung. 
And  while  the  dogs  run  underneath, 
Efcap'd  (by  counterfeiting  death) 
Not  out  of  cunning,  but  a  train 
Of  atoms  juftling  in  his  brain. 
As  Icarn'd  philofophers  give  out ; 
So  Sidrophello  caft  about. 
And  fell  to  's  wonted  trade  again, 
To  feign  himfelf  in  earneft  flain, 
Firft  flretch'd  out  one  leg,  then  another. 
And  feeming  in  his  breall  to  fmother 
A  broken  figh  ;  quoth  he.  Where  am  I  ? 
Alive,  or  dead  i  or  which  way  came  I 
Through  fo  immenfe  a  fpace  fo  foon  ? 
But  now  I  thought  myfelf  i'  th'  moon, 
And  that  a  monfler,  with  huge  whifkers, 
More  formidable  than  a  Switzer's, 
My  body  through  and  through  had  drill'dj 
And  Whachum  by  my  fide  had  kill'd. 
Had  crofs-eXamin'd  both  our  hofe, 
And  plunder'd  all  we  had  to  lofe ; 
Look,  there  he  is,  I  fee  him  now, 
And  feel  the  place  I  am  run  through: 
And  there  lies  Whachum  by  my  fide 
Stone  dead,  and  in  his  own  blood  dy'd. 
Oh     oh  !  with  that  he  fctch'd  a  groan. 
And  fell  again  into  a  fwoon. 
Shut  both  his  eyes,  and  ftopt  his  breathy 
And  to  the  life  out-aded  death. 
That  Hudibras,  to  all  appearing, 
Believ'd  him  to  be  dead  as  herring. 
He  held  it  now  no  longer  fafc 
To  tarry  the  return  of  Ralph, 
But  rather  leave  him  in  the  lurch  : 
Thought  he,  he  has  abus'd  our  Churchy 
Refus'd  to  give  himfelf  one  firk 
To  carry  on  the  Public  yVork  ; 
N  n  iiij 

great  acquaintance  of  Lilly's;  and  To  was  this  SiraJi  nrri" 
iners,  whom  Lilly  calls  taraii  Sbtliorn,  a  great  fpeiula^ 
trix* 
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Deiipis'd  our  S)iiod-mcn  like  dirt. 

And  made  their  difcipline  his  fport : 

jDivulg'd  the  fecrets  of  their  ClafTes, 

And  their  Conventions  prov'd  high  placesj 

Difparag'd  their  tythe-pigs,  as  Pagan, 

And  fet  at  nought  their  cheefe  and  bacon  j 

Rail'd  at  their  Covenant,  and  jeer'd 

Their  rev'rcnd  Parfons  to  my  beard  5 

Tor  all  which  fcandals  to  be  quit 

At  once,  this  juncfture  falls  out  fit. 

1  '11  make  him  henceforth  to  beware, 

And  tempt  my  fury  if  he  dare  : 

He  muft  at  leafl;  hold  up  his  hand. 

By  twelve  freeholders  to  be  fcann'd. 

Who  by  their  ikill  in  palmiftry. 

Will  quickly  read  his  dcfliny, 

And  make  him  glad  to  read  hi^leflbn. 

Or  take  a  turn  for  't  at  the  Seffion, 
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Unlefs  his  light  and  gifts  prove  truef 
Than  ever  yet  they  did,  I  'm  fure ; 
For  if  he  'fcape  with  whipping  now, 
'Tis  nrore  than  he  can  hope  to  do ; 
And  that  will  difengage  my  Confcienc€ 
Of  th'  obligation,  in  his  own  fenfe  : 
I  '11  make  him  now  by  force  abide 
What  he  by  gentle  means  deny'd. 
To  give  my  hononr  latisfadlion, 
And  right  the  Brethren  in  the  adHon. 
This  being  refolv'd,  with  equal  fpeetf 
And  condudl  he  approach'd  his  fleed, 
And,  with  aeftivity  unwont, 
Affay'd  the  lofty  beaft  to  mount ; 
Which  once  achiev'd,  he  fpurr'd,  his  palfr^ 
To  get  from  th'  enemy  and  Ralph  free; 
Left  danger,  fears,  and  foes  behind, 
Aod  beat,  a:  eaA  three  lengths,  the  windd 
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AN  HEROIC  EPISTLE 


OF    HUDIBRAS    TO    SIDROPHEL. 


Ecce  iterutn  Crifpirms.— — 


'Vv  Ett,  Sidrophel,  though  'tis  in  vain 

To  tamper  with  your  crazy  brain, 

Without  trepanning  of  your  fcull, 

As  often  as  the  moon  's  at  full, 

'Tis  not  amifs,  e'er  ye're  giv'n  o'er, 

To  try  one  defp'rate  med'cine  more ; 

Tor  where  your  cafe  can  be  no  worfe, 

The  defp'rat'ft  is  the  wilefl  courfe. 

Is  't  pofTible  that  you,  whofe  ears 

Are  of  the  tribe  of  Iffachar's, 

And  might  (with  equal  reafon)  either 

For  merit,  or  extent  of  leather, 

With  William  Pryn's,  before  they  were 

lletrench'd  and  crucify'd,  compare, 

Shou'd  yet  be  deaf  againfl  a  noife 

So  roaring  as  the  public  voice  ? 

That  fpeaks  your  virtues  free  and  loudj 

And  openly  in  ev'ry  crowd, 

As  loud  as  one  that  fings  his  part 

T'  a  wheelbarrow,  or  turnip-cart, 

Or  your  new  nick-nam'd  old  invention 

To  cry  green  Haftings  with  an  engine; 

(As  if  the  vehemence  had  ftunn'd, 

And  torn  your  drumheads  with  the  found) 

And  'caufe  your  folly's  now  no  news, 

But  overgrown,  and  out  of  ufe, 

Perfuade  yourfelf  there's  no  fuch  matter, 

But  that  'tis  vanifh'd  out  of  Nature ; 

When  Folly,  as  it  it  grows  in  years. 

The  more  extravagant  appears ; 

For  who  but  you  could  be  poffeft 

With  f<o  much  ignorance  jind  bcaftj 


That  neither  all  men's  fcorn  and  hate, 

Nor  being  laugh'd  and  pointed  at. 

Nor  bray'd  fo  often  in  a  mortar, 

Can  teach  you  wholfome  fenfe  and  nurture. 

But  (like  a  reprobate)  what  courfe 

Soever  us'd,  grow  worfe  and  worfe  ? 

Can  no  transfufion  of  the  blood 

That  makes  fools  cattle,  do  you  good  I 

Nor  putting  pigs  t'  a  bitch  to  nurfe. 

To  turn  em  into  mongrel  curs. 

Put  you  into  a  way,  at  leaft. 

To  make  yourfelf  a  better  beaft  ? 

Can  all  your  critical  intrigues, 

Of  trying  found  from  rotten  eggs ; 

Your  fev'ral  new-found  remedies. 

Of  curing  wounds  and  fcabs  in  trees ; 

Your  aits  ol  fluxing  them  for  claps. 

And  purging  their  infccfled  faps ; 

Recoverirg  fhanker<^,  cryftallines, 

And  nodes  and  blotches  in  their  rind% 

Have  no  effedl  to  operate 

Upon  that  duller  block,  your  pate  ? 

But  ftill  it  muft  be  lewdly  bent 

To  tempt  your  own  due  punifliment; 

And,  like  your  whimfy'd  chariots,  draw 

The  boys  to  courfe  you  without  law  ; 

As  if  the  art  you  have  fo  long 

Profefs'd,  of  making  old  dogs  young, 

In  you  had  virtue  to  renew 

Not  only  youth,  btit  childhand  too. 

Can  you   that  underftood  all  books, 

By  judging  only  wJth  your  looks, 
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Refolve  all  protlems  with  your  face, 

As  others  do  the  B's  and  A's ; 

Unriddle  all  that  mankind  knows 

With  folid  bending  of  your  brows; 

All  arts  and  fciences  advance, 

With  fcrewing  of  your  countenance, 

And  with  a  penetrating  eye, 

Into  th'  abftrufcft  learning  pry  ; 

Know  more  of  any  trade  b'  a  hint. 

Than  thofe  that  have  been  bred  up  in't, 

And  yet  have  no  art,  true  or  falfe. 

To  help  your  own  bad  naturals  ? 

But  flill  the  more  you  llrive  t'  appear, 

Are  found  to  be  the  wretcheder  : 

For  fools  are  known  by  looking  wife, 

As  men  find  woodcocks  by  their  eye^. 

Hence  'tis  that  'eaufe  ye  've  gain'd  o'  th'  college 

A  quarter  fliare  (at  moll)  of  knowledge, 

And  brought  in  none,  but  fpcnt  repute, 

Y'  affume  a  pow'r  as  abfoluce 

To  judge,  and  cenfure,  and  control, 

As  if  you  were  thefole  Sir  Poll, 

And  faucily  pretend  to  know 

More  than  your  dividend  comes  to  : 

You'll  find  the  thing  will  not  be  done 

With  ignorance  and  face  alone  : 

No,  though  ye've  purchas'd  to  your  name, 

In  hiflory,  fo  great  a  fame  ; 

That  now  your  talent's  fo  well  known. 

For  having  all  belief  outgrown. 

That  ev'ry  ftrange  prodigious  tale 

Is  meafur'd  by  your  German  fcak— • 

By  which  the  virtunfi  try 

The  magnitude  of  ev'ry  Jie, 


Cafl  up  to  what  it  does  amount, 

And  place  the  bigg'ft;  to  your  account ; 

That  all  thofe  ftories  that  are  laid 

Tt;o  truly  to  you,  and  thofe  made. 

Are  now  flill  charg'd  upon  your  fcorf , 

And  leffer  authors  iiam'd  no  more. 

Alas  !  that  faculty  betrays 

Thofe  fooncft  it  deCgns  to  raife ; 

And  all  your  vnin  renown  will  fjioil, 

As  guns  o'ercharg'd  the  more  recoil ; 

Though  lie  that  has  but  impudence, 

To  all  things  has  a  fair  pretence  ; 

And  put  among  his  wants  but  Ihamc, 

To  all  the  world  may  lay  his  claim  : 

Though  you  have  try'd  that  nothing's  borne 

With  greater  eafe  than  public  fcorn, 

That  all  affronts  do  flill  give  place 

To  your  impenetrable  face  ; 

That  makes  your  way  through  all  affairs. 

As  pigs  through  hedges  creep  with  their 's  : 

Yet  as  'tis  counterfeit,  and  brafs, 

You  muft  not  think  't  will  always  pafs  ; 

For  all  impoflors,  when  they're  known, 

Are  paft  their  labour,  and  undone  : 

And  all  the  bell  that  can  befal 

An  artilicial  natural, 

Is  that  which  madmen  find,  as  foon 

As  once  they're  broke  loofe  from  the  moon. 

And,  proof  againfl:  her  influence, 

Relaplc  to  e'er  I'o  little  fenfe. 

To  turn  Hark  fnols,  and  fubjcdls  fit 

For  fport  of  boys  and  rabbk-vvit. 
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CANTO 

I, 

' 

^he  Argument, 


The  Knight  and  Squire  refolve  at  once,' 

The  one  the  other  to  renounce ; 

They  both  approach  the  Lady's  bower, 

The  Squire  t'  inform,  the  Kaiight  to  woo  her. 

She  treats  tiiem  with  a  mafquerade^ 

By  Furies  and  Hobgoblins  made; 

From  which  the  Squire  conveys  the  Knight, 

And  Heals  hiin  from  liimfelf  bv  night. 


J  is  true  fio  lover  has  that  pow'r 
T'  enforce  a  defperate  amour, 
As  he  that  has  two  firings  t'  his  bow, 
And  burns  for  love  and  money  too ; 
For  then  he's  brave  and  refolute, 
iDifdains  to  render  in  his  fuit ; 
Has  all  his  flames  and  raptures  double, 
And  hangs  or  drowns,  with  half  the  trouble  ; 
"While  thofe  who  fillily  purfue 
The  fimple,  downright  way  snd  true, 
Make  as  unlucky  applications, 
And  lleer  againfc  the  flream  their  paffions. 
Some  forge  their  mifirefTes  of  flars. 
And  when  the  ladies  prove  averfe, 
Ai.d  more  untoward  to  be  won 
Than  by  Caligula  the  moon, 
Crj-  out  upon  the  flars  for  doing 
111  offices,  to  crofs  their  wooing, 
Wlien  only  by  themfelves  they're  hind'red, 
Tor  truftiiig  thofe  they  trade  her  kindred, 
AndfliJI  the  hardier  and  hide-bounder 
TJie  damfels  prove,  become  the  fond;r  • 
For  what  mad  lover  ever  dy'd 
I'i  gaiu  a  foh  and  g«ntk  briUs  J 


Or  far  a  lady  tender-hearted, 
In  purling  ftrcams  or  hemp  departed  ? 
Leap'd  headlong  int'  Elyfium, 
Through  the  v/indows  of  a  dazzling  room 
But  for  fome  crofs  ill-natur'd  dame. 
The  am'rous  fly  burnt  in  his  flame. 
This  to  the  Knight  would  be  no  news, 
With  all  mankind  fo  much  in  ufe. 
Who  therefore  cook  the  wifer  courfe. 
To  make  the  mofl  of  his  amours, 
Refolv'd  to  try  all  forts  of  ways. 
As  follows  in  due  time  and  place. 
No  fooner  was  the  bloody  fight 
Between  the  Wizard  and  the  Knight, 
With  all  th'  appurtenances,  over. 
But  he  relaps'd  again  t'  a  lover. 
As  he  was  always  wont  to  do, 
When  he  'ad  difcomfited  a  foe. 
And  us'd  the  only  antique  philtcrj, 
Deriv'd  from  old  heroic  tilters. 
But  now  triumphant  and  victorious, 
He  held  th'  achievement  was  too  glorloCs 
Tor  fuch  a  conqueror  to  meddle 
WUh  p-ttv  cor-fuilk  or  beadle, 


Or  fly  for  refuge  to  the  hoAefs 

Of  th'  inns  of  Court  and  Chancery,  Juftice  ; 

"Who  might,  perhaps,  reduce  his  caufe 

To  th   ordeal  trial  of  the  laws, 

Vhere  none  efcapc,  but  fuch  as  branded 

With  redhot  irons  have  paft  bare-handed  ; 

And  if  they  cannot  read  one  verfe 

r  th'  Pfalms,  mufl  fing  it,  and  that's  worfe. 

He,  therefore.  judj;ing  it  below  him 

To  tempt  a  (hame  the  devil  migh-  owe  himi 

Kefolv'd  to  leave  the  Squire  fo>  bail 

And  mainprize  for  him  to  the  jail. 

To  anfwcr,  with  his  veflel,  all 

That  might  difaftroufly  befal, 

And  thought  it  now  the  fitted  jundlure 

To  give  the  lady  a  rencounter 

T'  acquaint  her  with  his  expedition, 

And  conqueft  o'er  the  fierce  magician  ; 

Defcrihe  the  manner  of  jthe  fray, 

And  Ihew  the  fpoils  he  brought  away  ; 

His  bloody  fcourging  aggravate. 

The  number  of  the  blows,  and  weight ; 

All  which  might  probably  fucceed. 

And  gain  belief  he  'ad  done  the  deed  : 

Which  he  rcfolv'd  t'  enforce,  and  fparc 

No  pawning  of  his  foul  to  fwear  ; 

But  rather  than'produce  his  back. 

To  fct  his  confcience  on  the  rack ; 

And  in  purfuance  of  his  urging 

Of  articles  ptrform'd  and  icourging, 

And  all  things  elfe,  upon  his  part, 

Dtmand  deliv'ry  of  her  heart, 

Jler  goods,  and  chatties,  and  good  graces, 

And  pcrfon,  up  to  his  embraces. 

Thought,  he  the  ancient  errant  knights 

Won  all  their  ladies'  hearts  in  fig+its, 

And  cut  whole  giants  into  fritters, 

To  put  them  into  am'rous  twitters ; 

Wliofo  ftubboin  bowels  fcorn'd  to  yield, 

Until  their  gallants  were  half-kill'd  ; 

But  when  their  bones  were  drubb'd  fo  forr, 

They  durft  not  woo  one  combat  more. 

The  ladies'  hearts  began  to  melt, 

6ubdu'd  by  blows  their  lovers  felt. 

So  Spanilli  heroes,  with  their  lances. 

At  once  wound  bulls'  and  ladicb'  fancies ; 

And  he  acquires  the  noblcil  fpoufc 

Tliac  widows  grcaieft  herds  of  cows ; 

Then  wliat  rnuft  I  expe<5l  to  do, 

Wiio'vc  quell'd  fo  vail  a  buffalo  ? 

IVIearwhilu  the  Squire  was  on  his  way, 

Tiic  Knight  s  late  orders  to  obey  ; 

■^Vlio  fent  liini  for  a  11  rong detachment 

Oi  fiiailles,  conlbblts.and  watchmen, 

T'  attack  the  cunning  man,  for  plunder 

Committed  falfely  ci\  his  lumber  ; 

When  he,  who  had  lo  lately  fatk  d 

The  enemy,  had  done  the  faO:>, 

l-lad  rihcd  all  his  pokes  and  fcbs 

Of  giiucracka,  whins,  and  juggumbobs, 

V.'I'.ich  he  ly  hook  or  crouk  hail  gaih.er'd, 

.And  for  his  own  invciitions  fither'tl ; 

And  vhcn  they  Ihould,  at  (jaol  d*liveiy, 

Wniddlc  ore  iiiiot,'Ki'»  vhiev  ry,      , 
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Both  might  have  evidence  enough 

To  render  neither  halter-proof  : 

He  thought  it  defperate  to  tarry. 

And  venture  to  be  acceffary  ; 

But  rather  wifely  flip  his  fetters, 

And  leave  them  for  the  Knight,  his  betters. 

He  call'd  to  mind  th'  unjuft  foul  play 

He  would  have  cffer'd  him  that  day, 

To  make  him  curry  his  own  hide, 

Which  no  beaft  ever  did  befidc. 

Without  all  pofliblcevafioii, 

But  of  the  riding  difpenfation  : 

And  therefore  much  about  the  hour 

he  Knight  (for  reafons  told  before) 
Refolv  d  to  leave  him  to  the  fury 
Of  Jultice,  and  an  unpack'd  jury, 
1  he  Squire  concurr'd  t'  abanden  him. 
And  ferve  him  in  the  felf-fame  trun  ; 
T'  acquaint  the  Lady  what  he  'ad  donci 
And  what  he  meant  to  carry  on ; 
What  projedt  'twas  he  went  about. 
When  Sidrophel  and  he  fell  out; 
His  firm  and  (ledfaft  refolution, 
'1  o  fwear  her  to  an  execution  ; 
To  pawn  his  inward  ears  to  marry  her, 
And  bribe  the  devil  himfelf  to  carry  her  J 
In  which  both  dealt,  as  if  they  meant 
I  heir  party-faints  to  rcprelent. 
Who  never  fail'd,  upon  their  Iharing 
In  any  profperoub  arms-bearing. 
To  lay  themfelves  out  to  lupplant 
Each  other  coufin-german  faint. 
But  e'er  the  Knight  could  do  his  parf^, 
The  Squite  had  got  fo  much  the  ftart. 
He  'ad  to  the  JLady  done  his  errand. 
And  told  her  all  his  tricks  aforehand. 
Juft  as  he  finilh'd  his  report. 
The  Knight  ahghted  in  the  court. 
And  having  ty'd  his  beaft  t'  a  pale, 
And  taking  time  for  both  to  flale. 
He  put  his  band  and  beard  in  order, 
The  fprucer  to  accofl  and  board  her  :' 
'  nd  now  began  t'  approach  the  door, 
When  ftic,  wh'  had  fpy'dhim  out  beforCj 
Convcy'd  th'  informer  out  of  fight, 
■  nd  went  to  entertain  the  Knight ; 
With  whom  encount'ring,  after  longees 
Of  humble  and  lubmillive  congees, 
And  all  due  ceremonies  paid, 
He  llroak'd  his  beard,  and  thus  he  faiJ  *, 

Madam,  I  do,  as  is  my  duty. 
Honour  the  fhadow  of  your  (hoc-tie  ; 
And  now  am  come,  to  bring  your  ear 
A  I  rifent  you'll  he  glad  to  he^r  ; 
A'tTcart  1  hope  fo  :  the  thing's  done, 
Or  may  I  never  fee  the  fun; 
For  %\  i.icii  I  humbly  now  demand 
Perromiancc  at  your  gentle  hand; 
And  tjiat  you'd  pltafc  to  do  your  part, 
As  I  have  done  mine,  to  my  finart. 

Wi^  tliat  he  (hrugg'd  his  Ihirdy  back, 
As  if  he  ft  It  his  fiioulders  ake  : 
But  fhe,  v.ho  well  enough  knew  what 
(Before  he  fpoke)  be  would  beat, 
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>retended  not  to  apprehend 
The  myftery  of  what  he  mean'd, 
iVnd  therefore  wifli'd  him  to  expound 
iis  dark  expreflions  lefs  profound. 

Madam,  quoth  he,  I  come  to  prove 
iovr  much  I've  fuffer'd  for  your  love, 
.Vhich  (like  your  votary)  to  win, 
have  not  fpar'd  my  tatter'd  {kin  ; 
And,  for  thofc  meritorious  laflies, 
To  claim  your  favour  and  good  graces. 

Quoth  flic,  I  do  remember  once 
:  freed  you  from  th'  enchanted  fconcc, 
•Ind  that  you  promis'd,  for  that  favour, 
To  bind  your  back  to  th'  good  behaviour, 
\nd,  for  my  fake  and  fervice,  vowr'd 
To  lay  upon't  a  heavy  load, 
And  what  't  jvould  bear  t*  a  fcruple  prove, 
A.S  other  knights  do  oft  make  love  ; 
vV^hich  whether  you  have  done  or  no 
Concerns  yourfelf,  not  me,  to  know  ; 
But  if  you  have,  I  fhall  confefs 
V  are  honefter  than  I  could  guefs. 

Quoth  he,  If  you  fufpedl  my  Iff  th, 
1  cannot  prove  it  but  by  oath : 
And  if  you  make  a  queflion  on't, 
I'll  pawn  my  foul  that  I  have  don't : 
And  he  that  makes  his  fnul  his  furety, 
I  think,  does  give  the  belt  fecur'ty. 

Quoth  fhe,  Some  fay  the  foul's  fecure 
Againft  diftrefs  and  forfeiture  ; 
Is  free  from  a<5lion,  and  exempt 
From  execution  and  contempt ; 
And  to  be  fununon'd  to  appear 
In  th'  other  world's  illegal  here, 
And  therefore  few  make  any  account 
Int'  what  incumbrances  they  run  't : 
For  moll  men  carry  things  fo  even 
Between  this  world,  and  hell,  and  heaven, 
■Without  the  leaft  offence  to  either. 
They  freely  deal  in  all  together, 
And  equally  abhor  to  quit 
This  world  for  both,  or  both  for  it ; 
i\nd  when  they  pawn  and  damn  their  fouls, 
They  are  bur  pris'ners  on  paroles. 

For  that,  quoth  he,  'tis  rational, 
They  may  b'  accountable  in  all  : 
For  when  there  is  that  intercourfc 
Between  divine  and  human  pow'rs. 
That  all  that  we  determine  here 
I  Commands  obedience  every  where ; 
When  penalties  may  be  commuted 
'  For  fines,'  cr  ears,  and  executed, 
'  It  follows  nothing  binds  fo  faft 
As  fouls  in  pawn  and  mortgage  paft  : 
For  oaths  are  th'  only  tefls  and  feals 
Of  right  and  wrong,  and  true  and  falfe  ; 
And  there's  no  other  way  to  try 
The  doubts  of  law  and  juflice  by. 

Quoth  fhe,  What  is  it  you  would  fwear  ? 
There's  no  believing  till  f  hear  : 
For,  'till  they're  underftood,  all  talcs 
(Like  nonfenfel  are  not  true  nor  falfc, 
Quoth  he.  When  I  rcl'olv'd  t'  obey 
"vVhat  ycu  commanded  th'  other  day, 


A  nd  to  perform  my  exercife, 

(As  fchools  are  wont)  for  your  fair  eyes, 

T'  avoid  all  fcruples  in  the  cafe, 

I  went  to  «lo  't  upon  the  place  ; 

But  as  the  caftle  is  enchanted 

By  Sidrophel  the  witch,  and  haunted 

With  evil  fpirits,  as  you  know, 

Who  took  my  Squire  and  me  for  two, 

Before  I'd  hardly  time  to  lay 

My  weapons  by,  and  difarray, 

I  heard  a  formidable  noife. 

Loud  as  the  Stentrophonic  voice, 

That  roar'd  far  off,  Difpafch,  and  flrifd 

I'm  ready  with  th'  infernal  whip. 

That  Ihall  divefl  thy  ribs  of  fkin. 

To  expiate  thy  ling 'ring  fin  ; 

Thou  'aft  broke  perfidioufly  thy  oath. 

And  not  perf.jrm'd  thy  plighted  troth. 

But  fpared  thy  renegado  back, 

Where  thou  'udft  fo  great  a  prize  at  flake, 

Which  now  the  Fates  have  order'd  me, 

For  penance  and  revenge,  to  flea, 

Unlefs  thou  prcfently  make  hafle ; 

Time  is,  time  was  ;  and  there  it  ceaft. 

With  which,  though  ftartled,  I  confefs^ 

Yet  th'  horror  of  the  thing  was  kfs 

Than  the  other  difmal  apprehenf;pn 

Of  interruption  or  prevention  ; 

And  therefore  fnatching  up  the  rod, 

1  laid  upon  my  back  a  load, 

Refolv'd  to  fpare  no  flefh-and  blood. 

To  make  my  word  and  honour  good ; 

Till  tir'd,  and  taking  truce  at  length. 

For  new  recruits  of  breath  and  ftrengthj 

I  felt  the  blows  flill  ply'd  as  faft, 

As  if  they  'ad  been  by  lovers  plac'd. 

In  raptures  of  Platonic  lafliing. 

And  chafte  contemplative  bardafhing; 

When  facing  haftiiy  about. 

To  ftand  upon  my  guard  and  fcout, 

I  found  th'  infernal  cunning  man, 

And  th'  under-witch,  his  Caliban, 

With  fcourges  (Hkc  the  Furies)  arm'd. 

That  on  my  outward  quarters  ftorm'd. 

In  hafte  I  fnatch'd  my  weapon  up. 

And  gave  their  hellifh  rage  a  ftop  ; 

Call'd  thrice  upon  your  name,  and  fell, 

CouragQonfly  on  Sidrophel, 

Who  now,  transfocm'd  himfelf  t'  a  beaff 

Began  to  roar  aloud  and  tear ; 

When  I  as  furioufly  prcfs'd  on. 

My  weapon  down  his  throat  to  run, 

liaid  hold  en  him,  but  he  broke  loofc, 

And  turn'd  himfelf  into  a  goofe, 

Div'd  under  water,  in  a  pond, 

To  hide  himfelf  from  being  found. 

In  vain  I  fought  him ;  but  as  foon 

As  I  pcrceiv'd  him  fled  and  gone, 

Prepar'd,  with  equal  hafte  and  rage, 

His  under-forc'rer  to  engage ; 

But  bravely  fcorning  to  defile 

My  fword  with  feeble  blood,  and  vile, 

I  judg'd  it  better  from  a  quick- 

l^et  hedge  to  <.ut  a  luiotted  Hick, 
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With  which  I  furioufly  laid  on. 

Till  in  a  harfh  and  doleful  tone 

It  roar'd,  O  hold  for  pity,  Sir  ; 

1  am  too  great  a  fufferer, 

Abus'd,  as  you  have  been,  b'  a  witch, 

But  conjur'd  int'  a  worfe  caprich, 

Who  fends  me  out  on  many  a  jaunt. 

Old  hdufes  in  the  night  to  haunt, 

For  opportunities  t'improve 

Dcfigns  of  thievery  or  love  ; 

With  drugs  convey'd  in  drink  or  meat, 

AH  feats  of  witches  counterfeit, 

Kill  pigs  and  geefe  with  powder'd  glafs, 

And  make  it  for  enchantment  pafs ; 

With  cow-itch  meazle  like  a  leper, 

And  choke  with  fumes  of  Guiney  pepper ; 

Make  letchcrs,  and  their  punk?,  witli  dewtry. 

Commit  fantaftical  advowtry  ; 

Betvvitch  Hermetic  men  to  run 

Stark  flaring  mad  with  manicon  ; 

Believe  mechanic  virtuofi 

Can  raife  'em  mountains  in  Potofl ; 

And  fillier  than  the  antic  fools. 

Take  treafure  for  a  heap  of  coals ; 

Seek  out  for  plants  with  fignatures, 

To  quack  of  univerfal  cures  ; 

With  figures  giTjund  on  panes  of  glafs. 

Make  people  on  their  heads  to  pal's ; 

And  mighty  heaps  of  coin  increafe, 

Refleifled  from  a  linglc  piece  ; 

To  draw  in  fools,  whofe  nat'ral  itches 

Ixiclinc  perpetually  to  witches. 

And  keep  me  in  continual  fears, 

And  danger  of  my  neck  and  ears ; 

When  lefs  delinquents  have  been  fcourg'd. 

And  hemp  on  wooden  anvils  forg'd, 

Which  others  for  c  ravats  have  worn 

About  their  necks,  and  took  a  turn. 

1  pity'd  the  fad  puniftiment 
The  wretched  caitiff  underwent, 
And  held  my  drubbing  of  his  bones 
Too  great  an  honour  for  pultrones ; 
For  knights  are  bound  to  feel  no  blows 
From  paltry  and  unequal  foes. 
Who  When  they  flafli.  and  cut  to  piece», 
Do  all  with  civilleft  addrcffes  : 
Their  horfes  never  give  a  blow. 
But  when  they  make  a  leg  and  bow. 
I  therefore  fpar'd  his  flcfh,  and  preft  him 
About  the  witch  with  many  a  qucft'on. 

Quoth  he,  For  many  years  he  drove 
A  kiud  of  broking  trade  in  love, 
Employ'd  in  all  tlV  intrigues,  and  truft. 
Of  feeble  fpeculative  luft  ; 
Procurer  to  th'  extravagancy 
And  crazy  ribaldry  of  fancy. 
By  thofe  the  devil  had  forlook. 
As  things  below  him,  to  provoke; 
But  b'ing  a  virtuofo,  able 
l°u  fmatter,  quack,  and  cant,  and  dabbl«^ 
Jie  held  his  talent  mofl  adroit, 
J'or  any  niyflical  exploit, 
A''  otl'.crs  of  hi:,  tribe  had  done, 
^ud  raia'd  tlitir  prices  three  to  o;ic ; 


For  one  prediiSling  pimp  has  th'  odds 
Of  chaldrons  of  plain  downright  bawds. 
But  as  an  elf  (the  devTs  valet) 
Is  not  fo  flight  a  thing  to  get; 
For  thofe  that  do  his  bus'nefs  befl, 
In  hell  are  us'd  the  ruggedcfl, 
Before  fo  meriting  a  perfon 
Cou'd  get  a  grant,  but  in  reverfion. 
He  ferv'd  two'  prenticefliips,  and  longer, 
r  th'  myft'ry  ef  a  lady  monger. 
For  (as  fome  write)  a  witch's  ghoft, 
A?  foon  as  from  the  body  loft. 
Becomes  a  puny  imp  itfelf, 
And  is  another  witch's  elf. 
He,  after  fearching  far  and  nrar, 
At  length  found  one  in  I.ancafhire, 
With  whom  he  bargain'd  beforehand. 
And,  after  hanging,  entertain'd  : 
Since  which  he  'asplay'd  a  thoufand  feats. 
And  pradtif'd  all  mechanic  cheats ; 
Transform'd  himftlf  to  th'  ugly  fhapes 
Of  wolves,  and  bears,  baboons,  and  apes. 
Which  he  has  vary'd  more  than  witches. 
Or  Pharaoh's  wizards,  cou'd  their  fwitchcs; 
And  all  widi  whom  he  'as  had  to  do, 
Turn'd  to  as  monftrous  figures  too  ; 
Witnefs  myfelf,  whom  he  has  abus'd. 
And  to  this  beaflly  fhape  reduc'd, 
By  feeding  me  on  beans  and  pealc 
He  crams  in  nafty  crevices. 
And  turns  to  comfits  by  his  arts. 
To  make  me  relifh  for  deferts. 
And  one  by  one,  with  fhame  and  fear. 
Lick  up  the  candy'd  provender. 
Befide— But  as  h'  was  running  on, 
To  tell  what  other  feats  he  *ad  done. 
The  Lady  ftopt  his  full  career. 
And  told  him  now  't  was  time  to  hear. 
If  half  thofe  things  (faid  Ihe)  be  true, 
(They  're  all,  (quoth  he)  I  fwear  by  you) 
Why  then,  faid  ihe,  that  Sidro|)hel 
Has  damn'd  himfclf  to  th'  p'.*:  of  hell, 
■    Who,  nwunted  on  a  broom,  the  nag. 
And  hackney  of  a  Lapland  hag, 
In  queft  of  you  came  hither  p'lil, 
Within  an  hour  (I  'm  fure)  at  moft. 
Who  told  me  all  you  fwear  and  fay. 
Quite  contrary  another  way  ; 
Vovv'd  that  you  came  to  him,  to  know 
If  you  fliou'd  carry  me  or  no. 
And  would  have  hit'd  him  and  his  imps, 
To  be  your  matchmakers  and  pimps, 
T'  engage  the  devil  on  your  fide, 
And  fteal  (like  Proferpinc)  your  bride; 
But  he  difdaining  to  embrace 
So  filthy  a  dcfign  and  bafe, 
Ynu  fell  to  vapouring  and  hufling, 
And  drew  upon  him  like  a  rulfiuu ; 
Surpris'd  him  meanly,  unprcpar'd, 
Before  lie  'ad  time  to  mount  his  guard. 
And  left  him  dead  upon  the  ground. 
With  many  a  bruifc  and  defji'rate  wound ; 
Swore  you  had  broke  and  robb'd  his  houft, 
Ar.d  ftclc  his  talilmanique  loiUe, 
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And  all  his  new-fnnnd  old  inventions, 

With  flat  felonious  intentions, 

Which  he  could  b«ng  out  where  he  had. 

And  what  he  boujiht  them  for,  and  paid ; 

His  flea,  his  merjiion,  and  puncfc. 

He  'd  {gotten  for  his  proper  eafe, 

And  all  in  perfccl  minutes  made. 

By  th'  ab'lell  artift  of  the  trade  ; 

Which  (he  coidd  prove  it)  fincc  he  lofl^, 

He  has  been  eaten  up  almofb. 

And  altogether  might  amount 

To  many  hundreds  on  account ; 

For  which  he  'ad  got  fufiicient  warrant 

To  feize  the  malcfaAor's  errant, 

Without  capacity  of  bail. 

But  of  a  cart's  or  hoifc's  tail ; 

And  did  not  doubt  to  bring  the  wretches 

To  ferve  for  pendulums  to  watches, 

Which,  modern  virtaofi  fay, 

Incline  to  hanging  every  way. 

Befidc,  he  fwore,  and  fwore  't  was  true, 

That  e'er  he  went  in  quefl  of  you, 

He  fet  a  figure  to  difcover 

If  you  were  fled  to  Rye  or  Dover, 

And  found  it  clear  that,  to  betray 

Yourfelves  and  me,  you  fled  this  way. 

And  that  he  was  upon  purfuit, 

To  take  you  fomewhere  hereabout. 

He  vow'd  he  had  intelligence 

Of  all  that  pafs'd  before  or  fmcc. 

And  found  that,  e'er  yru  came  to  him, 

You  'd  been  engaging  life  and  limb 

About  a  cafe  of  tender  confciencc. 

Where  both  abounded  in  your  own  fcnfe, 

Till  Ralph.o,  by  his  light  and  grace. 

Had  dear'd  all  fcruples  in  the  cafe. 

And  prov'd  that  you  might  fvvear  and  own 

Whatever  's  by  the  Wicked  done, 

For  which,  moft  bafely  to  requite 

The  fervice  of  his  gifts  and  light, 

You  ftrove  t'  oblige  him,  by  main  force. 

To  fcourge  his  ribs  inflead  of  your's. 

But  that  he  flood  upon  his  guard, 

And  all  your  vapouring  outdar'd  ; 

For  which,  between  you  both,  the  feat 

Has  never  been  perform'd  as  yet. 

While  thus  the  I.ady  talk'd,  the  Knighft 
Turn'd  th'  outCde  cf  his  eyes  to  white  ; 
(As  mer  of  inward  light  are  wont 
To  turn  their  optics  in  upon  't) 
He  wondcr'dhow  fhe  came  to  know 
What  he  had  done,  and  meant  to  do  ; 
Held  up  his  affidavit  hand. 
As  if  he'ad  been  to  be  arraign'd  : 
Call  towards  the  door  a  ghafily  look. 
In  dread  of  Sidrophel,  and  fpoke  : 

Madam,  if  but  one  word  be  true 
Of  all  the  wizard  has  told  you, 
Or  but  one  fingle  circumilance 
In  all  th'  apocryphal  romance, 
May  dreadful  earthquakes  fv.all9w  down 
This  vefiel,  that  is  all  your  own  ; 
Or  may  the  heavens  fall,  and  cover 
7"hfff  rdiques  of  your  conllanc  lover. 


You  have  provided  Well  (qouth  flic) 
(1  thank  you)  far  yourfelf  and  me, 
.-And  fhewn  your  Prefbyterian  wits 
Jump  pundual  with  the  Jefuits ; 
A  moll  compendious  way,  and  civil; 
At  once  to  cheat  the  world,  the  devil. 
And  heaven  and  hell,  yourfelves,  and  thofe 
On  whom  you  vainly  think  t'  impofe. 
Why  then,  (quoth  he)  may  hell  furprife; 
That  trick  (faid  flie)  will  not  pafs  twice  : 
I've  learn'd  how  far  I'm  to  believe 
Your  pinning  oaths  upon  you  flceve ; 
But  there's  a  better  way  of  clearing 
What  you  would  prove,  than  downright  fwearing  ; 
For  if  you  have  perform'd  the  feat. 
The  blows  are  vifible  as  yet. 
Enough  to  ferve  for  fatisfadlion 
Of  niceft  fcruples  in  the  action ; 
And  if  yeu  can  produce  thofe  knobs, 
Although  they're' but  the  witch's  drubs, 
I'll  pafs  them  all  upon  account. 
As  if  your  nat'ral  felf  had  don't ; 
Provided  that  they  pafs  th'  opinion 
Of  able  juries  of  old  women. 
Who  us'd  to  judge  all  matter  of  fafts 
For  bellies,  may  do  fo  for  backs. 

Madam,  (quoth  he)  your  love's  a  million. 
To  do  IS  lefs  than  to  be  willing. 
As  I  am,  were  it  in  my  power, 
T'  obey  what  you  command,  and  more  : 
But  for  performing  what  you  bid, 
I  thank  you  as  much  as  if  I  did. 
You  know  I  ought  to  have  a  care, 
To  keep  my  wounds  from  taking  air; 
For  wounds  in  thofe  that  are  all  heart. 
Are  dangerous  in  any  part. 

I  find  (quoth  fhe)  my  goods  and  chattels 
Are  like  to  prove  but  mere  drawn  battles ; 
For  dill  the  longer  we  contend. 
We  are  but  farther  off  the  end  ; 
But  granting  now  we  Ihould  agree, 
What  is  it  you  expefl  from  me  ? 
Your  pHghted  faith  (quoth  he)  and  wori 
You  paft  in  heaven  on  record. 
Where  all  contrads,  to  have  and  t'  hold. 
Are  everlaftingly  enroU'd ; 
And  if  'tis  counted  treafon  here 
To  raze  records, 'tis  much  more  there. 

Quoth  Ihe,  There  are  no  bargains  dtiv'n. 
Nor  marriages  clapp'd  up,  in  heav'n, 
And  that's  the  reafon,  as  fome  guefs. 
There  is  no  heav'n  in  marriages ; 
Two  things  that  naturally  prcfs 
Too  narrowly,  to  be  at  eafe ; 
Their  bui'ncfs  there  is  only  love. 
Which  marriage  is  not  like  t'  improve  : 
Love,  that's  too  gen'rous  t'  abide 
To  be  againll  its  nature  ty'd  ; 
For  where  'tis  of  itfelf  inclin'd. 
It  breaks  locle  when  it  is  confin'd, 
And  like  the  foid,  its  harbourcr, 
Dcbarr'd  the  freedom  of  the  air, 
Uifduns  againll  its  v.  ill  to  flay, 
But  ftrugglcs  oot,  ai;d  flics  awajf  j 
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And  therefore  never  can  comply 

T'  endure  the  matrimonial  tie, 

That  binds  the  female  and  the  male, 

Where  th'  one  is  but  the  other's  bail ; 

Like  Roman  gaolers,  when  they  flept, 

Chain'd  to  the  prifoncrs  they  kept, 

Of  which  the  true  and  faithfuU'ft  lover 

Gives  bed  fecurity  to  fufTer. 

Marriage  is  but  a  beafl;,  feme  fay, 

That  canies  double  in  foul  wa>. 

And  therefore  'tis  not  to  b'  admir'd 

It  (hould  fo  fuddenly  be  tir'd  ; 

A  bargain,  at  a  venture  made, 

Between  two  partners  in  a  trade; 

(For  what's  inferr'd  by  t'  have  and  t'  hold, 

But  fomething  paft  away,  and  fold !) 

That,  as  it  makes  but  one  of  two, 

Reduces  all  thing<i  elfe  as  low. 

And  at  the  bed  is  but  a  mart 

Between  the  one  and  th'  <  ther  part, 

That  on  the  marriage  day  is  paid. 

Or  hour  of  death,  the  bet  is  laid ; 

And  all  the  reft  of  better  or  worfe, 

Both  are  but  lofers  cut  of  purj^ : 

For  when  upon  their  ungot  heirs 

Th'  en:ail  themfelves,  and  all  that's  theirs, 

"What  blinder  bargain  e'er  was  driv'n. 

Or  wager  laid  at  fix  and  fev'n  ? 

To  pafs  themfelves  away,  and  turn 

Their  children's  tenants  e'er  they're  born  ? 

Beg  one  another  idiot 

To  guardians,  e'er  they  are  begot ; 

Or  ever  (hall,  perhaps,  by  th'  one 

Who's  bound  to  vouch  'em  for  his  own, 

Though  got  b'  implicit  generation. 

And  gen'ral  club  of  all  the  nation  ; 

For  which  (he's  fortify'd  no  lefs 

Than  all  the  ifland,  with  four  feas ; 

Fxtradlsthe  tribute  of  her  dower. 

In  ready  infolence  and  power, 

And  makes  him  pafs  away,  to  have 

And  hold,  to  her,  himfelf,  her  flave. 

More  wretched  than  an  ancient  villain, 

Condcmn'd  to  drudgery  and  tilling  ; 

While  all  he  does  upon  the  by, 

She  is  not  bound  to  juftify, 

JJor  at  her  proper  eoll  and  charge 

Maintain  the  feats  he  does  at  large. 

Such  hideons  fots  were  thofc  obedient 

Old  vaflals  to  their  ladies  regent. 

To  give  the  cheats  the  cldeft  hand 

In  foul  play  by  the  laws  o'  th'  land, 

For  which  lo  many  a  legal  cuckold 

Has  been  run  down  in  courts,  and  truckell'd  : 

A  law  that  mofl  unjuftly  yokes 

All  Johns  of  t^tiies  to  Joans  of  Noakes, 

Without  diftimitioii  of  degree, 

Conditiwn,  age,  or  quality  ; 

Admits  no  pow'r  of  revocation. 

Nor  valuable  confidcration, 

Nor  writ  of  Error,  nor  reverfc 

Of  jiidgmein  j)jiit,  for  bitter  or  worfe; 

Will  not  allow  the  privileges 

That  beggars  challenge  under  hedges, 
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Who,  when  they're  grlevM,  can  make  dead  horfcs 

Their  fp'ritual  judges  of  divorces. 

While  nothing  elfe  but  rem  in  re 

Can  fet  rhe  proudeft  wretches  free  ; 

A  flavcry  beyond  enduring, 

But  that  'tis  of  their  own  procuring. 

As  fpiders  never  feek  the  fly. 

But  leave  him  of  himfelf,  t'  apply  ; 

So  men  are  by  themlcves  employ'd. 

To  quit  the  freedom  they  enjoy 'd. 

And  run  their  necks  into  a  noofe, 

They'd  break  'em  aftei  to  break  loofe. 

As  fome  whom  death  would  not  depart, 

Have  done  the  feat  themfelves  by  art. 

Like  Indian  widows,  gone  to  bed. 

In  flaming  curtains,  to  the  dead ; 

And  men  as  often  dangled  for't, 

And  yet  will  never  leave  the  fport. 

Nor  do  the  ladies  want  excufe 

For  all  the  ftratagenis  they  ufe. 

To  gain  th'  advantage  of  the  fet. 

And  lurch  the  amorous  rook  and  cheat. 

For  as  the  Pythagorean  foul 

Runs  through  all  beafts,  and  fifli,  and  fowI| 

And  has  a  fmack  of  ev'ry  one. 

So  love  does,  and  has  ever  done; 

And  therefore  though  'tis  ne'er  fo  fond, 

Takes  flrangely  to  the  vagabond. 

'Tis  but  an  ague  that's  reverfl, 

Whofe  hot  fit  takes  the  patient  firfl. 

That  after  burns  with  cold  as  much 

As  iron  in  Greenland  does  the  touch  ; 

Melts  in  the  furnace  of  defire. 

Like  glafs,  that's  but  the  ice  of  fire  ; 

And  when  his  heat  of  fancy's  over. 

Becomes  as  hard  and  frail  a  lover  ; 

For  when  he's  with  love-powder  laden, 

And  prim'd  and  coak'd  by  Mifs  or  Madant^ 

The  fmallefl  fparkle  of  an  eye 

Gives  fire  to  his  artillery, 

And  of  the  loud  oaths  go,  but,  while 

They're  in  the  very  adl,  recoil ; 

Hence  'tis  fo  few  dare  take  their  chance 

Without  a  fep'rate  maintenance  ; 

And  widows,  who  have  try'd  one  lover, 

Trufl  none  again  till  they've  made  over^ 

Or  if  they  do,  before  they  marry  , 

The  foxes  wcii;h  the  gecfe  they  carry. 

And  e'er  they  venture  o'er  a  flream, 

Know  how  to  fize  themfelves  and  them. 

Whence  wittieft  ladies  always  choofe 

To  undertakt;  the  heavicft  goofe ; 

For  now  the  world  is  grown  fo  wary, 

That  few  of  cither  fex  dare  niarrj', 

But  rather  truft,  on  tick,  t'  amours, 

The  crof?  and  pile  for  better  or  worfe  ; 

A  mode  that  is  held  lionourable 

As  well  as  French,  and  falhionable ; 

For  when  it  falls  out  for  the  befl, 

Where  both  are  incommoded  leaft. 

In  foul  and  body  two  unite 

To  make  up  one  hermaphrodite, 

Still  amorous,  and  fond,  and  billing, 

Fike  Fhilip  and  Mary  on  a  fliiUin;;,  _. , 
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'They've  mors  pun(5tiIios  and  canrlches 

Between  the  petticoat  and  breeches, 

More  petulant  extravagances, 

Than  poets  make  'em  in  romances  ; 

I'hough  when  their  heroes  'fpoufe  the  dameS, 

We  hear  no  more  of  charms  and  ilanics  ; 

For  then  their  lata  attracts  decline. 

And  turn  as  eager  as  pnck'd  wine, 

^nd  all  their  catterwauling  tricks. 

In  earned  to  as  jealous  piques, 

Which  th'  Ancients  wilely  fignify'd 

By  th'  yellww  mantes  oi  the  bride  ; 

For  jealouiy  is  but  a  kind 

Of  clap  and  grincam  of  the  mind, 

The  natural  effeds  of  love, 

As  other  flames  and  aches  prove  : 

But  all  the  mifchief  is,  the  doubt 

On  whofe  account  they  tirft  broke  out, 

For  though  Chinefes  goto  bed. 

And  lie-in  in  their  ladies  ftf  ad. 

And  for  the  paina  they  took  before. 

Are  nurs'd  and  pampcr'd  to  do  more, 

Our  green-iT>en  do  it  worle,  when  th'  hap 

To  fall  in  labour  of  a  clap  ; 

Both  lay  the  child  to  one  mother, 

But  who's  the  father,  who  the  mother, 

'Tishard  to  fay  in  multitudes, 

Or  who  imported  the  Frcrich  goods. 

But  health  and  fickncfs  b  iiig  all  one, 

Which  both  engag'd  before  to  own, 

And  are  not  with  their  bodies  bound 

To  worfhip,  only  when  they're  found. 

Both  give  and  take  their  etjual  (hareb 

Of  all  they  fuffer  by  lalfe  wares; 

A  fate  no  lover  can  divert 

With  all  his  caution,  wic,  and  art : 

For  'tis  ift  vain  to  think  to  guefs 

At  women  by  appearances, 

That  paint  and  patch  their  imperfe(Sions 

Of  intelledtual  complexions, 

And  daub  their  tempers  o'er  with  wallies 

As  artificial  as  their  faces  ; 

Wear  under  vizard-'mafks  their  talent?. 

And  mother-wits  before  their  gallants ; 

Until  they'xe  hamper'd  in  the  noofe. 

Too  faft;  to  dream  of  breaking  loofe  ; 

When  all  the  flaws  they  flrove  to  hide 

Are  made  unready  with  the  bride, 

That  widi  her  wedding-cloaths  undrefTes 

Her  complaifance  and  gentileffes; 

Tries  all  her  arts  to  take  upon  her 

The  government,  from  th'  eafy  owner; 

Uniil  the  wietch  is  glad  to  wave 

His  lawful  right,  and  turn  her  flave  ; 

Find  all  hu  having  and  his  holding 

Reduc'd  t'  eternal  nolle  and  fcoldiag  ; 

The  conjugal  petard,  that  tears, 

Down  all  portcujlicts  of  ears. 

And  makes  the  volly  of  one  tongue 

F<:r  all  their  leathern  fhields  too  firong  ; 

When  only  aini'd  with  noife  and  nails, 

Tne*  female  fiik  worms  lidc  the  n.ur.s, 

Transf>i^m  'cm  mto  rams  and  goats 

Likt  SjTeus,  with  their  charming  notes ; 


Sweet  as  a  fcreechowl's  fcrcnad»< 
Or  thofe  enchanting  murmurs  made 
By  th'  hufband  mandrake,  and  the  wife. 
Both  bury'd  (like  themfelves)  alive. 

Quoth  he,  Thefe  reafons  are  but  ilrainO 
Of  wanton  over-heated  brains, 
Which  rallieri-  in  their  wit  or  drink 
Du  rather  wheedle  with  than  think ; 
Man  was  not  man  in  Paradifc, 
Until  he  was  created  twice, 
And  had  his  better  half,  his  bride, 
Carv'd  from  th'  original,  his  fide, 
T'  amend  liis  natural  defeJls, 
And  perfcdl  his  recruiting  I'es  ; 
Enlarge  his  breed,  at  once,  and  Icffeil 
The  pAins  and  labour  of  iucrcafing, 
By  changing  them  for  other  cares, 
As  by  his  dry'd-i,p  paps  appears. 
His  body  that  ftupendous  frame, 
Ot  all  the  world  the  anagram, 
Is  of  two  equal  parts  compacl,- 
In  Ihape  and  fymmetry  exaiSf, 
Of  which  the  left  and  female  fide 
Is  to  the  manly  right  a  bride, 
Both  join'd  together  with  fuch  art. 
That  nothing  elfe  but  death  can  part. 
Thofe  heav'nly  attiadls  of  your's,  youi:  eyes, 
And  face,  that  all  'ae  world  furprife, 
That  dazzle  all  that  look  upon  ye. 
And  fcorch  all  other  ladies  tawny  ; 
Thofe  ravifhing  and  charming  graces. 
Are  all  nfade  up  of  tw«  half  faces 
That,  in  a  mathematic  line, 
Like  thofe  in  o'.her  heav'ns,  join  ; 
Of  which,  if  either  grew  alone, 
'Twould  fright  as  much  to  look  upon  ; 
And  i'o  would  that  fwect  bud,  your  lip. 
Without  the  other's  fellowftiip. 
Our  nobleft  fenfcs  act  by  pairs. 
Two  eyes  to  fee,  to  hear  tw;^  ears ; 
Th'  intelhgencers  of  die  mind, 
To  wait  upon  the  foul  defign'd ; 

But  thole  that  lerve  the  body'  aloae 

Are  fingle  and  confin'd  to  one. 

The  world  is  but  two  parts,  that  meet 

And  clofe  at  th'  equinoiflial  fit ; 

And  fo  are  all  the  works  of  Nature, 

Stamp'd  with  her  fignature  on  matter  ; 

Which  all  het  creatures,  to  a  leaf. 

Or  fmallefl  blade  of  grafs,  receive. 

All  which  fufficicntly  declare 

How  entirely  marriage  is  her  care. 

The  only  method  that  fhe  ufcs 

In  all  the  wonders  fhe  produces ; 

And  thofe  that  take  their  rules  from  her 

Can  never  be  deceiv'd  nor  err  : 

For  what  fecures  the  civil  life, 

But  pawns  of  children,  and  a  wife  i 

T  hat  lie,  like  Iwftages,  at  ftake. 

To  pay  for  all  men  undertake  ; 

To  whom  it  is  as  ncceffary, 

As  to  be  born  and  breathe,  to  marry  J 

So  uiiiverfal,.all  mankind 

In  nothing  eljc  ii  of  one  mind  5 


J78 


H'  U  D  I  B  R  A'  S. 


Part  21!. 


For  in  what  ftnpid  ag'c  cr  ncticn 

Waj  marriage  ever  out  of  fufhion  ? 

ITnlefs  among  the  Amazon«, 

Of  cloiiler'd  Friars  and  Vcflal  nuns. 

Or  Stoics,  wlio,  to  bar  the  freaks- 

And  loofe  exceffep  of  the  fis, 

Prepoft'roLifly  would  have  all  women 

Turn'd  up  to  all  t!>c  world  in  cowmon  5 

Though  men  would  findfuch  mortal  feuds 

Tn  fluiring  of  their  public  goods, 

'  1  would  put  them  to  more  charge  of  lives, 

Than  they  're  fispply'd  with  now  by  wivesj 

Until  tliey  graze,  and  wcar'their  clotheSj 

As  beafts  do,  of  their  native  growths-; 

For  fimple  wearing  of  their  horns 

Will  not  fuSlce  to  I'erve  their  turns. 

For  what  can  we  pretend  t'  inherit, 

TJnleft  the  marriage-deed  will  bear  it  ? 

Could  claim  no  right  to  lands  or  rents. 

But  for  our  parents'  fettlcnlents  ; 

liad  been  but  youiiger  f(>ns  o'  th'  earth;, 

Debai'r'd  it  all,  but  for  our  birth. 

"What  honours,  or  e'latcs  of  peers, 

Could  be  preferv'd  but  by  their  heirs  ? 

And  what  fecurlty  maintains 

Their  right  and  title,  but  the  bans  ? 

What  crowns  could  be  hered^'^-^ry. 

If  grrateft  monarchs  did  not  marry, 

And  with  their  confnrts  confummatc 

'i'lieir  wcighticft  intcrcfts  of  fiate  i 

For  all  the  amours  of  princes  are 

.But  guarantees  of  peace  or  -vv;ir. 

Or  what  butn^arriage  has  a  charm, 

I'h'e  rage  of  empires  to  difarm  ? 

Make  blood  and  defolation  ctafe. 

And  fire  and  Iwoid  unite  in  peace, 

When  all  their  fierce  conteftsfor  foiagr 

Conclude  in  articles  of  marriage  ? 

Nor  does  the  genial  bed  provide 

I.efs  for  the  int'refls  of  the  bride. 

Who  elfe  had  not  the  leaft  pretence 

T'  as  much  as  cue  benevolence; 

Could  no  more  title  take  upon  her 

To  virtue,  quality,  and  honour, 

Than  ladies  errant  unconfm'd. 

And  feme-coverts  t'  all  mankiTwi; 

All  women  would  be  of  one  piece, 

'I'he  virtuous  matron,  and  the  mifs  ; 

The  nymphs  of  ehjfle  Diana's  train. 

The  fame  wich  thofe  in  Lt  '.tkner's  lane, 

l!ut  for  the  diif  "'rencc  marriage  makes- 

'  Fwixt  wives  and  ladies  cf  the  Lakes; 

jSi'ftdts  the  joys  ;f  p'.-cc  r.nd  birth, 

The  fex's  paradife  on  earth, 

A  privilege  lo  facred  held-, 

'Ihat  none  will  to  their  mothers  y'^^^^'^t 

33ut  ra'her  than  not  go  before. 

Abandon  hi  tven  at  th.e  door  ; 

Alid  if  th'  Indulgent  law  allows 

A  greatw  freedojn  to  the  J'poufe, 

'1  hv  rta!on  is,  becaufc  the  wife 

Runs  greutiT  haZaids  of  her  life  : 

I*  trulttd  with  the  term  and  matter 

Of  all  matikii.d,  by  careful  Nature, 


Where  man  brings  nothing  but  the  Huff 

She  frames  the  wondrous  fabric  of; 

VVlio  therefore,  in  a  flrait,  may  freely 

Dcmatid  the  clergy  of  her  belly,  * 

A  lid  make  it  fave  her  the  fame  way 

It  feldom  mifles  to  betray, 

Unlcfs  both  parties  wifely  enter 

Into  the  Liturgy  indenture. 

And  though  foinc  fits  of  fmall  centcft 

Sometimes  fall  out  among  the  befl, 

That  is  no  more  than  ev'ry  lover 

Does  from  his  hackney  lady  fuffer  ; 

That  makes  nn  breach  of  faith  and  lo-we. 

But  rather  (fometimes)  ferve  t'  improve  : 

For  as,  in  rtsnning,  ev'ry  pace 

Is  but  between  two  legs  a  race. 

In  which  both  do  their  uttermofl 

To  get  before  and  win  the  poi>. 

Vet  when  they  're  at  their  races'  ends,. 

They  're  fiill  as  kind  and  ronflant  friends^ 

And,  to  relieve  t'leir  wearincfs. 

By  turns  give  one  another  eafe ; 

So  all  thofe  f alfe  alarms  of  ftrife 

Between  the  hufband  and  the  wife. 

And  little  quarrels,  often  prove 

To  be  but  new  recruits  of  love, 

When  thofe  who're  always  kind  or  coy. 

In  time  muft  either  tire  or  eloy. 

Nor  arc  the  loudeft  clamours  more 

Than  as  they  're  rclifli'd  fweet  or  four ;. 

l>ike  niufic  that  proves  bad  or  good. 

According  as  'tis  undcrflood. 

In  all  amours  a  lover  burns 

With  frowns,  as  well  as  fmiles,  by  turns  ; 

And  hearts  have  been  as  oft'  with  fuUen 

As  eh;irming  looks  furpris'd  and  ftolen  : 

Then  why  fhould  more  bewitching  clamour 

Some  lovers  not  as  much  enamour  ? 

For  difcords  make  the  fvveetefl  airs, 

And  curfcs  are  a  kind  of  pray'rs; 

Two  fligl't  ylloys  for  all  thofe  grand 

Felicities  by  marriage  jjain'd  : 

For  nothing  elfe  has  pow'r  to  fettle 

Th'  interefls  of  love  perpetual  : 

An  aifl  and  deed  that  ir.akes'one  heart 

Become  another's  counterpart. 

And  paffes  fines  on  faith  and  love, 

FnroU'd  and  regifler'd  above, 

'i'n  i'cal  the  Hippiry  knots  of  vow.s^ 

VN'hich  nothing  elle  but  death  can  loofe. 

-'\nd  what  fecurity's  too  flrong 

Toguaid  that  gi  title  heart  from  wrong, 

'J"h;\t  to  its  friend  i  -giad  to  pals 

Itfelf  away,  atid  all  it  has, 

And,  like  an  anchorite,  gi-.Ts  over 

■J'hii  world,  fiT  tiie  heav'n  of  a  lover  ? 

I  grant  (quoth  fhc)  there  are  fome  few 

W'h.o  take  that  courfe,  and  find  ft  true. 

But  millions,  whom  the  fame  does  fentcnce 

'Fo  heav'n  by'  another  way,  repen'ance. 

Love's  arrows  are  hut  fliot  at  rovers, 

'I'Ju.-i'gh  all  they  liit  they  turn  to  lovers, 

v\.nd  all  the  weighty  ci>nfequents 

Depend  upon  mere  blind  events 
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Than  gamefters  when  they  play  a  fet 
With  greateft  cunning  at  Piquet, 
Put  out  with  caution,  but  take  in 
They  know  not  what,  unlight,  unfecn. 
For  what  do  lovers,  when  they  're  fail 
In  one  another's  arms  embrac'd, 
But  flrive  to  plunder,  and  convey 
Each  other,  like  a  prize,  away  ?  , 

'  To  change  the  property  of  felves. 
As  fucking  children  arc  by  elves  ? 
And  if  they  ufe  th  i  -  perfons  fo, 
What  will  they  to  their  fortunes  do  ? 
Their  fortunes  !  the  perpetual  aims 
Of  all  their  ecftafies  and  flames. 
For  when  the  money's  on  the  book, 
And  ^.11  my  ivordly goods — but  fpoke, 
(The  formal  livery  and  fafine 
That  puts  a  lover  in  poffefnon) 
To  that  alone  the  bridegroom's  wedded, 
The  bride  a  flam  that 's  fupcrfeded  ; 
To  that  their  faith  is  ftill  made  good, 
And  all  the  oaths  to  us  they  vow'd ; 
For  when  we  once  refign  our  pow'rs. 
We  'ave  nothing  left  we  can  call  ours ; 
Our  money  is  now  become  the  Mifs 
Df  all  your  lives  and  fervices, 
And  we  forfaken  and  pollpon'd. 
But  bawds  to  what  before  we  own'd ; 
Which  as  it  made  y'  at  firfl  gallant  us, 
So  now  hires  others  to  fupplant  us, 
iJntil  'tis  all  turn'd  out  of  doors 
(As  we  had  been)  for  new  amours. 
For  what  did  ever  heirefs  yet, 
By  being  born  to  lordfnips,  get  ? 
When,  the  more  lady  flie  's  of  manors, 
She  's  but  expos'd  to  more  trepanncrs, 
Pays  for  their  projcvfls  and  defigns, 
And  for  her  own  deftruClion  fines ; 
And  docs  but  tempt  them  with  her  riches, 
To  ufe  her  as  the  dev'l  does  witches, 
Who  takes  it  for  a  fpecial  grace 
To  be  their  cully  for  a  fpace. 
That,  when  the  time 's  expir'd,  the  drazcls 
For  ever  may  become  his  vaflals; 
So  flie,  bewitch'd  by  rooks  and  fphits, 
Betrays  herfelf,  and  all  tn"  inherits; 
I-  bought  and  fold,  like  fl:olen  goods, 
By  pimp>;,  and  matchmakers,  and  bawds  ; 
Until  they  force  her  to  convey, 
And  (leal  the  thief  liimfelf  away. 
TJiefe  are  the  everlafling  fruits 
Of  all  your  pafllonate  lovefuits, 
Th'  effefts  of  ali  your  am'rous  fancies, 
To  portions  and  inheritances  ; 
Your  lovefick  rapture,  for  fruition 
Of  dow'ry,  jointure,  and  tuition  ; 
To  which  you  make  addrefs  and  courtfliip, 
And  with  your  bodies  flrive  to  worlhip, 
That  th'  infant's  fortunes  may  partake 
Of  love  too,  for  the  mother's  fake. 
For  thefe  you  play  at  parpofcs, 
And  love  your  loves  with  A's  and  B's; 
5or  thefe  at  Befte  and  1/ Ombre  woo, 
And  play  for  love  and  mo:;ey  too ; 
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Strive  who  fliall  be  the  ableft  man 
At  right  gallanting  of  a  fan  ; 
And  who  the  mod  genteelly  bred 
At  fucking  of  a  vizard-bead  ; 
Huw  beft  t'  accofl:  us  in  all  quarters, 
T'  our  queftion  and  command  new  garters; 
And  fulidly  difcourfc  upon 
All  forts  of  drcfies/'/o  and  <ro,7.- 
For  there  's  no  myflery  nor  trade, 
But  in  the  art  of  love  is  made  ; 
And  when  you  have  more  debts  to  pay 
Than  Micliaelriias  and  Lady-day, 
And  no  way  pofliblc  to  do  't 
But  love  and  oaths,  and  reftlefs  fuit, 
To  us  y'  apply,  to  pay  the  fcores 
Of  all  your  cully'd  pafl:  amours  ; 
A(ft  o'er  your  flames  and  darts  again, 
And  charge  us  with  your  wounds  and  pain; 
Which  others'  influences  long  fince 
Have  charm'd  your  nofes  with,  and  fliins; 
For  which  the  iurgeon  is  unpaid, 
And  like  to  be,  without  our  aid. 
Lord  !  what  an  am'rous  thing  is  want ', 
How  debts  and  mortgages  enchant ! 
What  graces  mufl;  that  lady  have, 
That  can  from  execution  fave  ! 
What  charms,  that  can  reverfe  extent, 
And  null  decree  and  exigent  I 
What  magical  attrad;s,  and  graces. 
That  can  redeem  from  Scire  facias  ! 
From  bonds  and  ftatutes  can  difcharge. 
And  from  contempts  of  courts  enlarge  ! 
Thefe  are  the  higliefl:  excellences 
OF  all  your  true  or  falfe  pretences  ; 
And  you  would  d-smn  yourfelves,  and  fwear 
As  much  t'  an  hofl;efs  dowager. 
Grown  fat  and  purfy  by  retail 
Of  pots  of  beer  and  bottled  ale, 
And  find  her  fitter  for  your  turn. 
For  fat  is  wondrous  apt  to  burn  ; 
Who  at  your  flames  would  foon  take  fire, 
Relent,  and  melt  to  your  defire, 
And,  like  a  candle  in  the  focket, 
Diflolve  her  graces  int'  your  pocket. 
By  this  time  'twas  grown  dark  and  late, 
When  they'  heard  a  knocking  at  the  gatf, 
I-aid  on  in  hafte,  with  fuch  a  powder,     , 
The  blows  grew  louder  ftill  and  louder; 
Which  Hudibras,  as  if  they  M  been, 
Bfftow'd  as  freely  on  his  fltin, 
P2xpounding  by  his  inward  light, 
Or  rather  more  prophetic  fright. 
To  be  the  Wizard  come  to  ftarch. 
And  take  him  napping  in  the  lurch, 
Turn'd  pale  as  afhes,  or  a  clout. 
But  why,  or  wherefore,  is  a  doubt : 
For  men  will  tremble,  and  turn  paler, 
With  too  much  or  too  little  valour. 
His  heart  laid  on,  as  if  it  try'd 
To  force  a  paflage  through  his  fide. 
Impatient  (as  he  vow'd)  to  wait  'enii 
But  in  a  fury  to  fly  at  'em  ; 
And  therefore  beat,  and  laid  about, 
To  fii;d  a  cranny  to  creep  out. 
O  oij 
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^ut  fne  who  i.w  in  %vlia.t  a  tatiing 

1'  he  Knight  was  by  his  furious  quuklng, 

^i'ndaiiDtctl  cry'd.  Courage,  Sir  Knight,. 

Know  I  'm  rclolved  to  break  no  rite 

Of  hofyital'ty  to  a  ftranger, 

3>iit,  to  fcrurc  vou  out  cf  danger, 

Will  her(  j  lyl'clf  ftand  fentiiK-1, 

To  guard  this  pais  'gainft  Sidrophel  ; 

Women,  you  know,  do  feldom  fail 

To  make  the  ftouteft  man  turn  tail. 

And  bravely  fcorn  to  turn  their  backsy 

Upon  the  defp'rstdk  attacks. 

At  thib  the  Knight  grew  refoluts 

As  Ironfide,  or  Ilardiknute  *; 

His  fortitude  began  to  r-aUy, 

And  out  he  cry'd  aluud  to  fully  ;• 

But  fhe  bcfought  him  to  convey 

His  courage  rather  out  o'  the  way. 

And  lodge  an  ambufli  on  the  floor, 

Or  fortify'd  behind  a  door, 

That,  if  tiie  enemy  Ihould  enter, 

He  might  relieve  her  in  th'  adventure. 

Mean  -while  they  knock'd  againll  the  doer,- 
As  fierce  as  at  the  gate  befcr^;  ; 
Which  made  the  renegade  Knight 
Rclapfe  agairi  t'  his  former  fright. 
He  thought  it  defperate  to  flay 
Till  th"  enemy  had  forc'd  his  way, 
3>ut  rather  poll  himfelf,  to  lerve 
'J'he  J-ady  for  a  frelli  reierve. 
His  duty  was  not  to  difpi'te, 
But  what  flic  'd  order'd  execute; 
Which  he  refolv"d  in  hafle  t'  obey,  " 
And  thcrefc;c  ftoutly  march'd  awa)'. 
And  all  \\   encounter 'd  fell  upon, 
1  hough  in  thi  dark,  and  all  alone  ; 
'I'ill  i'^ar,  that  braver  feats  performs- 
Than  ever  courage  dar'd  in  arms. 
Had  drawn  iiim  up  before  a  pafs, 
To  flaiid  upon  his  guard,  and  face  : 
'I'his  he  courageoufly  invaded. 
And,  having  enter'd,  harricado'd  j- 
l''nfconc'd  himfelf  as  formidable 
As  could  be  underneath  a  table, 
Where  he  lay  down  in  amluilh  dofc, 
T'  expedt  th'  arrival  of  his  foes. 
I'ew  mlnutos  he  had  lain/vro'i.i-, 
'I'o  guainl  his  defp'rate  avenue, 
Jk'fore  he  heaid  a  dreadful  fliout. 
As  loud  as  putting  to  the  rout, 
^Vith  which  impatiently  alarm 'd, 
He  faiicy'd  the  enemy  had  llorniM, 
And  after  ent'ring,  Sidrophel 
Was  fall'n  upon  the  guards  pellmcU  ; 
He  theretorc  lent  out  all  hisfenfes 
'Jo  bring  hmi  in  intelligence&, 
Which  vulgars.cut  of  ignoraiue, 
Miftakc  lor  falling  in  a  trance  ; 
But  thofe  that  trade  in  gcomancy, 
Aflirm  to  he  the  ihcngth  of  fancy;. 
In  wliich  the  Lapland  Magi  deal, 
And  things  incredible  reveal. 
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Mean-whik  the  foe  beat  tip  his  quarters. 

And  ftorm'd  the  outworks  of  his  fortrels^ 

And  as  another  of  the  fame 

Degree  and  party,  in  arms  and  fame, 

I'hut  in  the  feme  caufe  had  engag'd. 

And  war  with  equal  conduit  wag'd, 

By  vont'ring  only  but  to  thruft 

His  head  a  fpan  heyond  his  pofl, 

B'  a  general  of  the  Cavaliers 

Was  dragg'd  through  a  window  by  th'  ears^ 

So  he  was  ferv'd  in  his  redoubt, 

And  by  the  other  end  pidl'd  out. 

Soon  as  they  had  him  at  their  mercy. 
They  \t\it  him  to  the  cudgel  fiercely. 
As  if  tiiey  'ad  fcorn'd  to  trade  or  barter, 
By  giving  or  by  taking  quarter  : 
They  floutly  on  his  quarters  laid. 
Until  his  kouts  came  in  t'  his  aid; 
For  when  a  raz^-n  is  paft  his  fenfe. 
There  's  no  way  to  reduce  hi-m  thence^ 
But  twinging  him  by  th'  cars  or  nofe. 
Or  laying  on  of  heavy  blows, 
And  if  that  will  not  do  the  deed. 
To  burning  with  liut  irons  proceed. 
No  fooner  was  he  come  t'  himfelf. 
But  on  his  neck  a  flurdy  elf 
Clapp'd,  in  a  trice,  his  cloven  hoof, 
And  thus  attack'd  him  with  reproof: 

Mortal,  thou-  art  betray'd  to  us 
B'  our  friend,  thy  evil  genius. 
Who  for  thyhonid  pcrjiiryes, 
Thy  breach  of  faith,  and  turning  lief,     . 
The  Brethren's  privilege  (againft 
Ihe  wicked)  on  themfclves,  the  Saints 
Has  here  thy  wretched  carcafs  fent, 
For  juft  revenge  and  punilhment. 
Which  thou  halt  nn^v  no  way  to  leffen'. 
But  by  an  open,  free  confeffion  ; 
For  if  we  catch  thee  faihng  once, 
Twill  fall  the  heavier  on  thy  bones. 

AVhat  made  thee  venture  to  betray. 
And  filch  the  Lady's  heart  away  .' 
To  fpirit  her  to  matrimony  ? — 
That  which  contrads  all  matches,  money. 
It  was  th'  enchantment  of  her  riches, 
'I'hat  made  m'  apply  t'  your  ctony  witches; 
That  in  return  would  pay  tli'  cxpence, 
'J"he  wear  and  tear  of  confcicnee. 
Which  I  could  patched  up  snd  turn'd, 
Forth'  lumdredth  part  of  what  I  carn'd. 

Didll  thou  not  love  her  then  ?  fjicak  true. 
No  more  (quoth  lie)  than  1  love  you. 
How  wouldll  thou  've  us'd  her  and  her  raoncf  | 
Firft  turn'd  lur  up  to  alimony, 
And  laid  her  dowry  out  in  law. 
To  null  her  jointure  with  a  flaw, 
^\'hil.h  1  beforehand  had  agreed 
i   '1"  have  put,  on  purpofe,iu  ilie  deed, 
I  And  l>ar  her  widow's  making  over 
T'  a  friend  in  trull,  or  private  lover. 

VS'hat  made  thee  pick  and  choofc  her  ost 
■J"  employ  their  forctries  about  i 
That  which  make  gamellersplay  with  thoib 
Who  have  Iv^ll  wit,  aad  nioU  to  lok. 
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But  didft  thou  fcourge  thy  veffcl  thus, 
As  thou  haft  damn'd  thyfclf  to  us  ? 

1  fee  you  take  me  for  an  afs; 
"•Tis  true,  I  thought  the  trick  would  pafs, 
Upon  a  woman,  well  enough, 
As 't  has  becK  often  found  by  proof, 
W'hofe  humours  are  not  to  he  won 
But  whtn  they  're  impos'd  upon  ; 
For  Love  approves  of  all  they  do 
That  fland  for  candidates,  and  woo. 

VV^hy  didft  thou  forge  thofc  fliamcful  lies 
Of  bears  and  witches  in  dilguifc  ? 

That  is  no  mor-e  than  authors  give 
The  rabble  credit  to  bc'ieve  ; 
A  tiick  of  following  the  leaders, 
To  entertain  their  gentle  readers : 
And  we  liav£  now  no  other  way 
Of  paffing  all  we  do  or  fay  ; 
Which,  when  't  is  natural  and  true, 
Will  be  believ'd  b'  a  very  few, 
Eefide  the  danger  of  offence, 
The  fatal  enemy  of  fenfe. 

Why  didft  thou  choofe  that  curfcd  fin, 
Hypocrify,  to  fct  up  in  ? 

Becaufe  it  is  the  thriving'ft  calling. 
The  only  Saints'  bell  that  rings  all  in  ; 
In  which  all  Churches  are  concern'd, 
And  is  the  eafieft  to  be  learn 'd  : 
For  no  degrees,  unlefs  th°  en»ploy  't, 
Can  ever  gain  much,  or  enjoy  't ; 
A  gift  that  is  Jiot  only  able 
To  domineer  among  the  rabble. 
But  by  the  laws  empow'r'd  to  rout, 
And  awe  the  ^reateft  that  ftand  out; 
Which  few  hold  forth  againft,  for  fear 
Their  hatids  fliould  flip,  and  come  too  near; 
For  no  fin  slfe,  among  the  Saints, 
Is  taught  fo  tenderly  againft. 
What  made  thee  break  thy  plighted  vows  ? 
That  which  makes  others  break  a  houfc. 
And  hang,  and  I'ccrn  ye  all,  before 
Endure  the  plague  of  being  poor. 

Quoth  he,  1  lee  you  have  more  tricks 
Than  all  our  doting  poUtics, 
That  are  grcnvn  old  and  out  of  fafhion, 
Compar'd  with  your  new  Reformation ; 
That  we  muft  come  to  fchool  to  you, 
To  learn  your  more  refin'd  and  new. 

Quoth  he.  If  you  will  give  me  leave 
To  tell  you  what  I  now  percci%'e, 
You  '11  find  yourfelf  an  errant  choufe, 
If  y'  were  but  at  a  A'leeting-houfe. 

'Tis  true,  (qucth  he)  v;e  ne'er  come  there, 
Becaufe  w'  have  let  'em  out  by  th'  year. 
Truly  (quoth  he)  you  cann't  imagine 
What  wond'rous  things  they  will  engage  in  ; 
That  as  yopr  fellow-fiends  in  hell 
Were  angels  all  before  they  fell, 
So  are  you  like  to  be  agen 
Compar'd  wiih  th'  angels  of  us  men. 

Quoth  he,  I  am  refolv'd  to  be 
Thy  fcliijlar  in  this  myftery  ; 
And  therefore  firft  dcfire  to  know 
game  rrinciplfs  on  ivhiih  y^u  go. 
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What  makes  a  laiave  a  child  of  God, 

And  one  of  us  ? — A  iivclihood. 
What  renders  beating  out  of  brains. 
And  murder,  godUuefs? — Great  gains. 

What 's  tender  confcicnce  ? — 'Tis  a  botch 
That  will  not  hear  the  gentleft  touch  •, 
But,  breakingour,  dii'patches  more 
Than  th'  epidemJcaU'll:  pjaguc-fore. 

What  makes  y'  enf  roach  upon  our  trade, 
And  damn  all  others  ? — To  he  paid. 
What 's  ortliodox  and  true  believing 
Againft  a  confcicnce  ? — A  geod  living. 
What  reahvcs  rebelling  againit  kings 
A  good  old  Caufc  .' — Adminift'rings. 

What  makes  all  dodtrincs  plain  and  clear  ? 
About  two  hundred  pounds  a-year. 

And  that  which  was  prcv'd  true  bef  irc, 
Prove  falfc  again  I — Two  hundred  more. 

Wliat  makes  the  breaking  of  ail  oaths 
A  holy  duty  ?— Food  and  clothes. 

What  laws  and  freedom,  petfecution  ? — • 
B'ipg  out  of  power,  and  contribution. 

Wliat  makes  a  church  a  den  of  thieves  ? 
A  Dean  and  Chapter,  and  white  fleeves. 
And  what  would  ferve,  if  thofc  were  gone. 
To  make  it  orthodox  ?  — Our  own, 

WJiat  makes  morality  a  crime. 
The  moft  notorious  of  the  time  ; 
Morality,  which  both  the  Saints 
And  Wicked,  too,  cry  out  againft  ? 
'Caufe  grace  and  virtue  are  within 
Prohibited  degrees  of  kin  ; 
And  therefore  Jio  true  Saint  allows 
They  ftiall  be  fuffer'd  t<)  efpoufe  : 
For  Saints  can  need  no  coiilcience. 
That  with  morality  djfpenfe  ; 
As  virtue 's  impious,  when  'tis  rooted 
In  nature  only,  and  not  imputed; 
Bi;t  why  the  wieked  fhould  do  fo. 
We  neither  know  nor  care  to  do. 

What 's  liberty  of  confcicnce, 
r  th'  natural  and  genuine  fenfe  ? 
'Tis  to  reftore,  with  more  fecurity. 
Rebellion  to  its  ancient  purity  ; 
And  Chriftian  liberty  reduce 
To  th"  elder  pradice  of  the  Jews  ; 
For  a  large  confcicnce  is  all  one. 
And  fignifies  the  fame  with  none. 

It  is  enough  (quoth  he)  for  once. 
And  has  repriev'd  thy  forfeit  bones  : 
Nick  Machiavel  had  ne'er  a  trick, 
( Thougli  he  gave  his  name  to  our  old  Nick) 
But  -.vas  below  the  leaft  of  thefe. 
That  pafs  i'  th'  world  for  hnlinefs. 
This  faid,  the  Furies  and  the  light 
In  th'  inftant  vanifh'd  out  of  fight. 
And  left  him  in  the  «lark  alone. 
With  ftinks  of  brimftone  and  his  own. 

The  Queen  of  Night,  whufc  large  conimsnd 
Rules  all  the  fea,  and  half  the  land. 
And  over  moift  and  crazy  brains. 
In  liigh  fpringiidcs,  at  midnight  reigns, 
Was  now  declining  to  the  weft, 
To  go  to  bed  and  take  her  reft ; 
,  O  0  iij 
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When  Hudibras,  whofe  ftutliorn  blows 

Deny'd  his  bones  that  foit  rcpofe. 

Lay  ftill  expeiSlirjg  worfe  and  more, 

Etretch'd  out  at  length  upon  the  floor  ; 

And  though  he  fhut  his  eyes  a'^  fall 

As  if  he  'ad  been  to  fleep  his  laft, 

Saw  all  the  (hapes  that  fear  or  wizards, 

To  make  the  devil  wear  for  vizards, 

And  jricking  up  his  cvs,  to  heark 

If  he  could  hear,  too,  in  the  dark, 

Was  firft  invaded  with  a  groan. 

And  after  in  a  feeble  tone, 

Thefe  trembling  words  :   Unhappy  wretch, 

What  haft  thou  gotten  by  (his  fetch, 

Or  thy  tricks,  v.i  this  new  trade, 

Thy  holy  Brotherhood  o"  th'  blade  ? 

By  iaunt'ring  ftill  on  fome  adventure, 

Ar.d  f/rowing  to  thy  horfe  a  Centaur  ? 

To  Huff  thy  itin  with  Ivvelling  knobs 

Of  cruel  and  hard-wooded  drubs? 

For  flill  thou  'aft  had  the  vvorft  on  't  yet, 

As  well  in  conqueft  as  defeat 

Night  )s  the  Sabbath  of  mankind. 

To  reft  the  body  and  the  mind, 

Which  now  thou  art  deny'd  to  keep, 

And  cure  thy  labour'd  corps  with  fleep. 

The  Knight,  who  heard  the  words,  explain'd 
As  mean:  to  liini  this  reprimand 
Bcca'jfe  the  charadcr  did  hit 
Point-blank  upon  his  cafe  fo  fit  ; 
Belicv'd  it  VMS  fume  drolling  fpright 
That  ftaid  upon  the  guard  that  night, 
And  '  ne  of  thole  he  'ad  feen,  and  felt 
The  drubs  he  had  fo  freely  dealt  ; 
When,  after  a  Ihort  paule  and  groan, 
Ihe  doleful  Spirit  thus  went  on  : 

This  'tis  t'  engage  with  Dogs  and  Bears 
Pellniell  together  by  the  ears, 
.■\nd.  after  painful  bangs  and  knocks, 
'J'o  lie  in  limbo  in  the  flocks. 
And  fri  m  the  pinnacle  of  glory 
Fall  headlong  into  Purgatory. 

(Thougiit  he,  this  devil's  full  of  malice, 
That  on  my  late  difafltrs  rallies) 
Condtmn'd  to  wliipping,  but  declin'd  it. 
By  being  more  heroic  minded ; 
And  at  a  riding  handled  worfe, 
With  treats  more  flovenly  and  coarfe  ; 
Engag'd  with  fiends  in  ftubborn  wars. 
And  hot  difputes  with  conjurers; 
And,  when  thou  'adft  bravely  won  the  duy. 
Waft  fiin  to  Ileal  thyfclf  away. 

(I  fee,  thought  he,  this  fiianulcfs  elf 
Would  fain  itcal  me,  too,  from  mylllf. 
That  impudently  d;ires  to  own 
What  I  have  fuffer'd  for  and  done) 
-/Mid  now,  but  ventVing  to  bciray, 
1  laft  met  with  vengeantc  the  fame  way. 

'Ihought  he,  how  does  the  devil  know 
What  'i  was  that  I  ik-figu'd  to  do  ? 
His  office  of  intelligence, 
His  orarl^',  are  ccas'd  long  fmce  ; 
And  he  k;iows  nothing  of  the  Saints, 
3ur,  what  fomc  trcucli'rous  fjiy  aci^ualnts. 


This  is  fomc  pettifogging  fiend, 

Some  under  doorkeeper's  friend's  friend, 

That  undertakes  to  underftand. 

And  juggles  at  the  fecond  hand. 

And  now  would  pafs  for  Spirit  Po, 

.->  nd  all  men's  dark  concerns  foreknow. 

I  think  I  need  not  fear  him  for't ; 

Thefe  rallying  devils  do  no  hurt. 

With  that  he  rous'd  his  drooping  heart. 

And  haftily  cry'd  out,  What  art? 

A  wretch,  (quoth  he)  whom  want  of  grace 

Has  brought  to  this  unhappy  place. 

I  do  believe  thee,  quoth  the  Knight ; 
Thus  far  I'm  fure  thou'rt  in  the  right : 
And  know  what  'tis  that  troubles  thee. 
Better  than  thou  haft  guefs'd  of  me. 
Thou  art  fome  paltry,  blackguard  fpright, 
Condemii'd  to  drudg'ry  in  the  night ; 
Thou  haft  no  work  to  do  in  th'  houfe, 
Nor  halfpenny  to  drop  in  flioes  ; 
Without  the  raifing  of  which  fum 
You  dare  not  be  fo  troublefome 
To  pinch  the  flatterns  black  and  blue. 
For  leaving  you  their  work  to  do. 
This  is  your  bus'nefs,  good  Pug-Robin, 
And  your  diverfiou  dull  dry  bobbing, 
T'  entice  fanatics  in  the  dirt, 
/\,nd  wafh  'em  clean  in  ditches  for't; 
Of  which  conceit  you  are  fo  proud. 
At  ev'ry  jeft  you  laugh  aloud. 
As  now  you  would  have  done  by  me, 
But  that  I  barr'd  your  raillery. 

Sir,  (quoth  the  Voice)  ye're  no  fuch  fophi 
As  you  would  have  the  world  judge  of  ye. 
If  you  defigu  to  weigh  our  talents 
r  th'  ftandard  of  your  own  falle  balance, 
Or  think  it  pofllble  to  know 
Us  ghofts,  as  well  as  we  do  you. 
We  who  have  been  the  everlafting 
Companions  of  your  drubs  and  bafting. 
And  never  left  you  in  conteft, 
With  male  or  female,  man  or  beaft. 
But  prov'd  as  true  t'  ye,  and  entire. 
In  all  adventures,  as  your  Squire. 

Quoth  he,  That  may  be  laid  as  true 
By  th'  idlcft  pug  of  all  your  crew  : 
For  none  could  have  betray'd  us  worfe 
Than  thofe  allies  of  ours  and  yours. 
But  I  have  fent  him  for  a  token 
To  your  low  country  Hogen-Mogen, 
To  whofe  infernal  fliores  I  hope 
He'll  fwing  like  (kippers  in  a  rope : 
And  if  yc've  been  more  juft  to  me 
(As  I  am  apt  to  think)  than  he, 
I  am  afraid  it  is  as  true 
What  th'  ill-affedcd  fay  of  you  : 
Ye've  'fpous'd  the  Covenant  and  Caufc, 
By  holding  up  your  cloven  paws. 

Sir  (quoth  the  V<  ire)  'tis  true,  I  grant, 
\Vc  made,  and  took  the  Covenant  : 
But  that  no  more  concerns  the  Caufe, 
Than  other  perj'iie>do  the  laws, 
Whith,  when  they're  prov'd  in  open  court. 
Wear  wooden  pcccadiilcs  for't ; 
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And  that's  tlie  reafor.  Covenanters 
^Hold  up  their  hands,  like  rogues'  at  bars. 

I  fee  (quoth  Hudibra«)  from  whence 
Thefe  fcaridals  of  the  Saints  commence, 
That  are  but  natural  effeds 
■Of  Satan's  malice,  and  his  feifls*, 
Thofe  fpider-'faints,  that  hang  by  threads 
Spun  out  o'  th'  entrails  of  their  heads. 

Sir  (quoth  the  Voice)  that  may  as  true 
And  properly  be  laid  of  you, 
Whofe  talents  may  compare  with  either. 
Or  both  the  other  put  together  ; 
For  all  the  independents  do, 
Is  only  what  you  forc'd  'cm  to ; 
You,  who  are  not  content  alone 
With  tricks  to  put  the  devil  down, 
But  muft  have  armies  rais'd  to  back 
'I'he  Gofpel-work  you  undertake  ; 
As  if  artillery  and  edgetools, 
Were  th'  only  engines  to  fave  fouls : 
While  he,  poor  devil,  has  no  pow'r 
Ey  force  to  run  down  and  devour; 
Has  ne'er  a  ClalTis,  cannot  fentence 
To  ftools,  or  poundage  of  repentance.; 
Is  ty'd  up  only  to  defign 
T'  entice,  and  tempt,  and  undermiiie,; 
In  which  you  all  his  arts  outdo, 
And  prove  yourfelves  his  betters  too. 
Hence  'tis  poffeffions  do  lefs  evil 
Than  mere  temptations  of  the  devil. 
Which  all  the  horrid'ft  aiSions  done 
Are  charg'd  in  courts  of  law  upon  5 
Becaufe,  unlefs  they  help  the  elf, 
He  can  dc  little  of  himfelf  ; 
And  therefore  where  he's  bell  pofTefl 
A<fts  mofl  againfl  his  interefl ; 
5urprifes  none  but  thofe  who  've  priefls 
To  turn  him  out,. and  exorcifts, 
Supply'd  with  fpiritual  provifion. 
And  magazines  of  ammunition ; 
With  croffes,  relics,  crucifixes. 
Beads,  picSlures,  rofaries,  and  pixes; 
The  tools  of  working  our  lalvation 
By  mere  mechanic  operation  : 
With  holy  water,  like  a  fluice, 
To  overflow  all  avenues  : 
But  thofe  who  're  utterly  unarm'd, 
T'  oppofe  his  entrance  if  he  ilorm'd. 
He  never  offers  to  furprife, 
Although  his  falfcil  enemies ; 
But  is  content  to  be  their  drudge. 
And  nn  their  errands  glad  to  .trudge  : 
For  where  are  all  your  forfeitures 
Entrufled  in  fafe  hands'  but  ours  ? 
Who  are  but  jailors  of  the  holes 
And  dungeons  where  you  clap  up  fouls; 
Like  underkeepers,  turn  the  keys, 
T'  your  m'tttimus  anathemas. 
And  never  bogle  to  reflorc 
The  members  you  deliver  o'er 
Upon  demand,  with  fairer  juftice. 
Than  all  your  covenanting  Truflees  ; 
iJnlefs,  to  punifli  them  the  worfe. 
You  put  tlicm  iu  the  iecular  powers, 


And  pafs  tlicir  fouls,  as  fome  dcmifij 

The  lame  eftute  in  mortgage  twice  : 

When  to  a  legal  utlcgation 

You  turn  your  excommunication. 

And,  for  a  groat  unpaid  that 's  due, 

Diftrain  on 'foul  and  body  too. 

7'hought  he,  't  is  no  mean  part  cf  civil 

State  prudence  to  cajole  the  devil, 

And  not  to  handle  him  too  ro^ugh, 

When  he  'as  us  in. his  cloven  hoof. 
'I'is  true,  (quoth  he)  that  intercourfe 

Has  pafs'd  between  your  friends  and  ours. 

That,  as  you  truii  us,  in  our  way. 

To  raife  your  member^,  and  to  lay. 

We  fend  you  others  of  our  own. 

Denounc'd  to  hang  themfelves,  or  drown. 

Or,  frighted  with  our  oratory, 

To  leap  down  headlong  many  a  ftory ; 
'Have  us'd  all  means  to  propagate 

Your  mighty  interefls  of  flate, 
.Laid  out  our  fp'ritual  gifts  to  further 

Your  great  deligns  of  rage  and  murther  ; 

For  if  the  Saints  ere  nani'd  from  blood. 

We  only  've  madethat  title  good  ; 

And,  if  it  were  but  in  our  power. 
We  fhould  nof  fcniple  to  do  more. 

And  not  be  half  a  foul  beliind 
'Of  all  Diflenters  of  mar.klnd. 

Right,  (quoth  the  Voice)  and,  as  I  fcom 

To  be  ungrateful,  in  return 

Of  all  thofe  kind  good  offices, 

1  '11  free  you  out  of  this  diflrefs, 
And  fet  you  dov/n  in  iafety,  where 
It  is  no  time  to  tell  you  here. 
The  cock  crows,  and  the  mom  dr2,ws  on. 
When  'tis  decreed  I  mufb  be  gone  ; 
And  if  I  leave  you  here  till  day. 
You  '11  find  it  hard  to  get  away. 
V^^ith  that  the  Spirit  grop'd  about 
To  find  th'  enchanted  hero  out. 
And  tiy'd  witli  hafte  to  lifthim  up. 
But  found  his  forlorn  hope,  his  crup, 
Unferviceable  with  kicks  and  blows, 
Receiv'd  from  harden'd  hearted  foes. 
He  thought  to  drag  him  by  the  heels, 
,Like  Grefham-rarts,  with  legs  for  wheels; 
But  fear,  that  fooncfc  cures  thofe  fores. 
In  danger  of  reiapl'eto  worfe, 
Came  in  t'  aJlifl;  him  with  its  aid. 
And  up  his  finking  veflcl  weigh'd. 
No  foiiner  was  he  fit  to  trudge. 
But  both  made  ready  to  difiodge ; 
The  Spirit  hors'd  him  like  a  fack. 
Upon  the  vehicle  his  back. 
And  bore  him  headlong  into  th'  hall, 
With  fome  few  rubs  againft  t!ie  wall ; 
Where  finding  out  the  poftern  lock'd. 
And  th'  avenues  as  flrongly  block'd, 
.H'  attack'd  the  window,  Ilorm'd  the  glafs. 
And  in  a  moment  gain'd  the  pafs; 
Through  which  he  oragg'd  the  worfled  foldior's 
Fore-quarters  out  by  th'  head  and  fliouldess. 
And  cautioufly  began  to  fccut 
To  find  their  fclluv/- cattle  out; 
O  o  iij 
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Nor  was  it  half  a  rninrite's  queft. 
E'er  he  retricvM  the  champion's  bead, 
Ty'd  to  a  pale,  inftead  of  rack, 
But  ne'er  a  faddle  on  his  hack, 
Nor  piftols  at  the  faddle  bow, 
Convey'd  away,  the  Lord  knows  how. 
He  thought  it  was  no  time  to  fiay. 
And  let  the  night,  too,  fteal  away; 
But,  in  a  trice,  advanc'd  the  Knight 
Upon  the  bare  ridge,  bolt  upright, 
And,  groping  out  for  Ralpho's.  jade. 
He  foupd  the  laddie,  too,  was  ftjray'd. 
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And  in  the  place  a  lump  of  foap. 
On  which  he  Ipeediiy  leap'd  up  ; 
And,  turning  to  flic  gate  the  rein. 
He  kick'd  and  cudgeli'd  on  amain  ; 
While  Hudibras,  with  equal  hafte. 
On  both  fides  laid  about  as  faft, 
And  fpurr'd,  as  jockics  ufe,  to  break, 
Or  padders  to  fecure,  a  neck  : 
Where  let  us  leave  'em  fur  a  tin'.e. 
And  to  their  Churches  turn  our  rhyme; 
To  hold  forth  their  declining  flate. 
Which  now  con;e  near  an  even  rate. 


Part  Illi 


I 


HUDIBRAS. 


IN     THREE     PARTS. 


PART  III.     CANTO  I!, 


TJje  Argument, 

The  Saints  engage  in  fierce  contefts 
About  tlieir  carnal  interefts, 
To  fhare  their  facrilegious  preys 
According  to  their  rates  of  Grace  :  _ 
Their  various  frenzies  to  reform, 
\Vhen  Cromwell  left  them  in  a  ftorm ; 
Till,  in  th'  effige  of  Rumps,  the  rabble 
Bum  all  their  Grandees  of  the  CabaL 


Thi  learned  write,  an  infcft  breeze 
Is  but  a  mongrel  prince  of  bees, 
That  f^lls  before  a  florm  on  cows, 
And  ftings  the  founders  of  his  houfe, 
From  whofe  corrupted  flefh  that  breed 
Of  vermine  did  at  lirft  proceed. 
So,  e'er  the  ftorm  of  war  broke  cutj 
Religion  fpawn'd  a  various  rout 
Of  petulant  capricious  fedls, 
The  maggots  of  corrupted  texts, 
That  firft  run  all  religion  down, 
And  after  ev'ry  fwarm  its  own  : 
por  as  the  Perfian  Magi  once 
Upon  their  mothers  got  their  fons, 
That  were  incapable  t'  enjoy 
That  empire  any  other  way  ; 
So  Prcfbyter  begot  the  other 
Upon  the  Good  old  Caufe,  his  mother. 
Then  bore  them  like  the  Devil's  dam, 
Whofe  fon  and  hufband  are  the  fame  ; 
And  yet  no  nat'ral  tie  of  blood, 
Nor  int'reft  for  the  common  good. 
Could,  when  their  profits  interfcr'd, 
Ott  quarter  for  each  other's  bejrd  ; 


For  when  they  thriv'd,  they  never  fadg'J, 

But  only  by  the  ears  engag'd. 

Like  dogs  that  fnarl  about  a  bone, 

And  play  together  when  they've  none; 

As  by  their  trueft  charatfters. 

Their  conftant  actions  plainly  'ppears, 

Rebellion  now  began,  for  lack 

Of  zeal  and  plunder,  to  grow  flack; 

The  Caufe  and  Covenant  to  lefTen, 

And  Prov'dence  to  be  out  of  feafon  : 

For  now  there  was  no  more  to  purchafc 

O'  th'  King's  revenue,  and  the  Churches; 

But  all  divided,  fhar'd,  and  gone, 

That  us'd  to  urge  the  Brethren  on ; 

Which  forc'd  the  flubborn'fl  for  the  Caufe, 

To  crofs  the  cudgels  to  the  laws. 

That  what  by  breaking  them  they  'ad  gaia'd, 

By  their  fupport  might  be  maintain'd  ; 

Like  thieves,  that  in  a  hemp-plot  lie, 

Secur'd  againft;  the  Hue-and-cry  ; 

For  Prefbyter  and  Independent 

Were  now  turn'd  Plaintiff  and  Defendants 

Laid  out  their  apoftolic  funcflions 

On  carnal  orders  and  injundions  j 
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And  all  their  precious  Gifts  and  Graces 
On  outlawries  and  Scire  Jacias  ; 
At  Michael's  term  had  many  trial, 
Worfe  than  the  Dragon  and  St.  Michael, 
Where  thoufands  fell,  in  fliape  of  fees, 
Into  the  bottf  mlefs  ahyfs, 
For  when,  like  brethren,  and  like  friends, 
They  came  to  Ihare  their  dividends, 
And  ev'ry  partJier  to  poffefs 
His  Church  and  State  joint  purchafes, 
In  w  hich  the  ableft  Saint,  and  heft. 
Was  nam'd  in  truft,  by  all  the  reft, 
Tc  pay  their  money,  and,  inftead 
Of  ev'ry  Brother,  pafs  the  deed, 
He  {traight  converted  all  his  gifts 
To  pious  frauds  and  holy  fhifts. 
And  fettled  all  the  other  ihares 
Upon  his  outward  man  and  's  heirs; 
Held  all  thty  claim'd  as  forfeit  lands 
Deliver'd  up  into  his  hand«, 
^nd  pafs'd  upon  his  confcience 
By  pre-entail  of  Providence ; 
Impeach'd  the  reft  for  Reprobates, 
That  had  no  titles  to  eftates, 
But  by  their  fp'ritual  attaints 
Degraded  from  the  right  of  Saints, 
This  b'irg  reveal'd,  they  now  began 
With  law  and  Confciencc  to  fall  on, 
And  laid  about  as  hot  and  brainfick 
As  th'  Utter  barrifter  of  Swanfwick  ; 
Engag'd  with  money-bags,  as  bold 
As  men  wirh  fand-bags  did  of  old, 
That  brought  the  lawyers  in  more  fees 
Than  all  unfancflify'd  Truftees  ; 
Till  he  who  had  no  more  to  fhcw 
I'  th'  cafe,  rcceiv'd  the  overthrow  5 
Or,  both  fides  having  had  the  worft, 
They  parted  as  they  met  at  firft. 
Poor  Prefbyter  was  now  icduc'd, 
Secluded,  and  cafliier'd,  and  chous'd  I 
Turn'd  out,  and  excommunicate 
From  all  affairs  of  Church  and  State, 
Reform'd  t'  a  reformado  Saint, 
And  glad  to  turn  itinerant, 
To  ftroU  and  teach  from  town  to  town. 
And  thofe  he  had  taught  up  teach  down. 
And  make  thofe  ufes  ferve  again 
Againft  the  New-enlighten'd  men, 
As  fie  as  when  at  fuft  they  were 
Reveal'd  againft  the  Cavalier ; 
Damn  Anabaptift  and  Fanatic, 
As  pat  as  Popifh  and  Prclatic  ; 
And  with  as  little  variation, 
To  ferve  fpr  any  fcft  i'  th'  nation. 
The  Good  old  Caul'e,  which  fome  believe 
To  be  the  Dev'l  that  tempted  Eve 
With  knowledge,  and  noes  ftill  iiivire 
The  world  to  mifchitf  with  New  Light, 
Had  ftore  of  money  in  Inr  purfe. 
When  he  took  her  fc  r  better  or  worfe. 
But  now  was  grown  deform'd  and  poor. 
And  i\\.  to  be  turn'd  out  of  door. 

The  Independents  (wluiie  hrll  ftutioa 
Was  ill  the  lear  of  P.t/oraiauon, 


A  mongrel  kind  of  Church-dragoons, 

That  ferv'd  for  horfe  and  foot  at  once, 

And  in  the  faddle  of  one  fteed 

The  Saracen  and  Chriftian  rid ; 

Were  free  of  ev'ry  fpiritual  order, 

To  preach,  and  fight,  and  pray,  and  murder  *} 

No  fooner  got  the  ftart,  to  lurch 

Both  difcipline  of  War  and  Church, 

And  Providence  enough  to  run 

The  chief  commanders  of  them  down, 

But  carry' d  on  the  war  againft 

The  common  enemy  o'  th'  Saints, 

And  in  a  while  prevail'd  fo  far, 

To  win  of  them  the  game  of  war, 

And  be  at  liberty  once  more 

T'  attack  themfelves  as  they  'ad  before. 

For  now  there  was  no  foe  in  arms 
T'  unite  their  fadlions  with  alarms. 
But  all  reduc'd  and  overcome. 
Except  their  worft,  themfelves,  at  home, 
Who  'ad  compafs'd  all  th'  pray'd  and  Iwore, 
And  fought,  and  prcach'd,  and  plunder'd  for, 
Subdu'd  the  Nation,  Church,  and  State, 
And  all  things  but  their  laws  and  hale  ; 
But  v.hen  they  came  to  treat  and  tran^^tS, 
And  ftiare  the  fpoil  of  all  they  'ad  ranfackt, 
To  botch  up  what  they  'ad  torn  and  rent, 
Religion  and  the  Government, 
I'hey  met  no  fooner,  but  prepar'd 
To  pull  down  all  the  war  had  fpar'd  ; 
Agreed  in  nothing,  but  t'  abolifh, 
Subvert,  extirpate,  and  demolifh  : 
For  knaves  and  fools  b'ing  near  of  kin» 
As  Dutch  boors  are  t'  a  footerkin. 
Both  parties  join'd  to  do  their  bed 
To  damn  the  public  intereft. 
And  herded  only  in  confults. 
To  put  by  one  another's  bolts; 
T'  outcant  the  Babylonian  lab'rers, 
At  all  their  dialeds  of  jabb'rers. 
And  tug  at  both  ends  of  the  faw. 
To  tear  down  government  and  law. 
For  as  two  cheats  that  play  one  game. 
Are  both  defeated  of  their  aim  ; 
So  thole  who  play  a  game  of  State, 
And  only  cavil  in  debate, 
Although  there's  nothing  loft  nor  won. 
The  public  bus'nefs  is  undone. 
Which  ftill  the  longer  'tis  in  dobg. 
Becomes  the  furcr  way  to  ruin. 

This  when  the  royalifts  perceiv'd, 
(Who  to  their  faith  as  firmly  cleav'd. 
And  own'd  the  right  they  had  paid  down 
So  dearly  for,  the  Church  and  Crown) 
"i'h'  united  conftanter,  and  fided 
The  mure,  the  more  their  foes  divided  ;J 
For  though  luitnumber'd,  ovcithrowii. 
And  by  the  fate  of  war  run  down, 


#  'riic  rfliccrs  and  foUliers  amonj;  tlic  InJfpcndcnfs  pot 
intnpuli'its,  ami  prc.iclicil  ai;U  )>ia)ccl,  a!>  wtll  as  lounnt- 
Olivcr  CroauM.!!  vvaslam'd  lor  a  picaclicr,  and  hasalci- 
uioii  in  print,  intituled,  Cromwell's  learned,  Dc-vout,  an 
Coi/chiilious  EXi-ra/e,  held  iU  Sir  tiiif  Jailfii'i  lil  i.K- 
c-jWs  :r.ii-/uU>,  '.  I't-Mi  Rom.  $iii.  I. 


I  danio  11.  H  U  D  I 

'  *rheir  duty  never  was  defeated. 

Nor  from  their  oaths  and  faith  retreated ; 

For  loyahy  is  flill  the  fame, 

Whether  it  \vin  or  lofc  the  game; 

True  as  the  dial  to  the  fun, 

Although  it  be  not  fliin'd  upon. 

But  when  thefe  Brethren  in  evil. 

Their  advcrfaries,  and  the  Devil, 

Began  once  more  to  (hew  them  play, 

And  hopes,  at  leaft,  to  have  a  day. 

They  rally'd  in  parades  of  woods, 

And  unfrequented  folitudes; 

Conven'd  at  midnight  in  outhoufes, 

T'  appoint  new  rifing  rendezvoules. 

And,  with  a  pertinacy  'nmatch'd, 

For  new  recruits  of  danger  warch'd. 

No  fooner  was  one  blow  diverted. 

But  up  another  party  ftarted. 

And  as  if  Nature,  too,  in  hafte 

To  furnifh  cut  fupplies  as  faft. 

Before  her  time  hadtuni'd  dcltrudion 

T'  a  new  and  numerous  produdion; 

No  fooner  thofe  were  overcome. 

But  up  rofe  others  in  their  room. 

That,  like  the  Chriftiin  faith,  increaft 

The  more,  the  more  they  were  fupprefl; 

Whom  neither  chains,  nor  tranfportation, 

Piofcriptiun,  fale,  or  confifcation, 

Nor  all  the  defpcrate  events 

Of  former  try'd  experiments, 

Nor  wounds,  could  terrify,  nor  mangling, 

To  leave  off  loyalty  and  dangling, 

Nor  Death  (with  all  his  bones)  affright 

From  vent'ring  to  maintain  the  right, 

.From  flaking  life  and  fortune  down 

'Gainft  all  together  for  the  Crown ; 

But  kept  the  title  of  their  caufe 

From  forfeiture,  like  claims  in  laws; 

,A.nd  prov'd  no  profp'rous  ufurpation 

Can  ever  fettle  on  the  nation  ; 

Until,  in  fpite  of  force  and  treafon; 

They  put  their  loy'lty  in  poffeffion; 

And,  by  their  conftancy  and  faith, 

Deflroy'd  the  mighty  men  of  Gath. 
Tofs'd  in  a  furious  hurricane. 

Did  Oliver  give  up  his  reign  *, 

And  was  belicv'd,  as  well  by  Saints, 
As  mortal  men  and  mifcreants. 

To  founder  in  the  Stygian  ferry. 

Until  he  was  retriev'd  by  Sterry, 

Who,  in  a  falfe  erroneous  dream, 

Miftook  the  New  Jerufalem. 
■   Profanely  for  th'  apocryphal 

Falfe  Heaven  at  the  end  o'  th'  Hallt ; 

Whither  it  was  decreed  by  Fate 

His  precious  relics  to  tranflate  : 
So  Romulus  was  feen  before 
B'  as  orthodox  a  fenator, 

'  »  At  Oliver's  death  was  a  moft  furinus  tempeft,  fuch  as 
had  not  hecn  knnun  in  the  memory  ol  man,  or  liaraiy 
ever  iccurded  to  liavc  been  in  tlli^  nation. 

+  Attcr  the  Kcfloration,  Oliver's  liody  was  due  "P.  and 
his  liciU  (ct  up  attlie  f.irthcrend  of  Weltminlter-hall,  ncif 
Which  iilace  there  is  an  hoiife  of  entertainment,  wluvli  is 
comniofliy  known  bv  t!it  name  of  liiiv:n. 


BRAS.  5<jr 

From  whofe  divine  illumination 
He  ftole  the  Pagan  revelation. 

Next  him  his  fon  and  heir  apparent  |- 
Succeeded,  though  a  lame  vicegerent, 
Who  firft  laid  by  the  ParUament, 
The  only  crutch  on  which  he  leant. 
And  then  funk  underneath  the  (late. 
That  rode  him  above  horfeman's  weight. 

And  now  the  Saints  began  their  reign. 
For  which  they'd  yearn'd  fo  long  in  vain, 
And  felt  fuch  bov^'cl-hankerings, 
To  fse  an  empire,  all  of   kings, 
Deliver'd  from  th'  Egyptian  awe 
Of  judice,  government,  and  law. 
And  free  t'  ere6l  what  fp'ritual  cantons 
Should  be  reveal'd,  or  gofpel  Hans-towns, 
To  edify  upon  the  ruins 
Of  John  of  Leyden's  old  outgoings. 
Who  for  a  weathercock  hung  up 
Upon  their  mother-church's  top. 
Was  made  a  type  by  Providence,  ^  ^ 

Of  all  their  revelations  fince,  ' 

And  now  fulfil  by  his  fuccelTors, 
Who  equally  millook  their  meafures  ; 
For  when  they  came  to  (hape  the  model. 
Not  one  could  fit  another's  noddle  ; 
But  found  their  Light  and  Gifts  more  wide 
From  fadging,  than  th'  unfancftify'd, 
While  ev'ry  individual  Brother 
Strove  hand  to  fift  againft  another. 
And  fliU  the  maddefl,  and  moll  crackt. 
Were  found  the  bufieft  to  tranfa(5l ; 
For  though  mod  hands  difpatch  apace 
And  make  light  work  (the  proverb  fays). 
Yet  many  different  intelledls 
Are  found  t'  have  contrary  effecfls ; 
And  many  heads  t'  obflrud;  intrigues. 
As  flowefl  infetfts  have  mod  legs. 
Some  were  for  fetting  up  a  king, 
But  all  the  reft  for  no  fuch  thing, 
Unlefs  King  Jefus  §  :  others  tampert 
For  Fleetwood  ||,  Defboroughf,  and  Lambert*; 
Some  of  the  Rump,  and  fome  more  crafty, 
Foj  Agitators,  and  the  Safety  \ ; 


f  Oliver's  eldeft  fon,  Richard,  was  by  Iiim,  before  his 
deatli,  declared  his  fuccelfor,  and,  by  order  ot  tlie  Privy 
Council,  proclaimed  Lord  Protector;  yet,  notwitliHand- 
iniT,  Fleetwood,  Delborough,  and  their  partifans,  managed 
affairs  fo,  that  he  was  oliliged  to  rclign. 

^  Alluding  to  the  Fifth  Monarchy-men,  who  had  formed 
a  plot  to  dethrone  Cromwell,  and  fet  up  Kinc:  Jefus. 

II  Fleetwood  was  a  lieuccnant-^^encral ;  he  married  Ire- 
ton's  widow,  Oliver  Cromwell's  eldelt  daughter  j  was  made 
Lord  Lieutenant  of  Ireland  by  Cromwell,  Major-gepernlof 
divers  counties,  one  of  Oliver's  upper  houfe :  ills  falary 
fuppofed  to  be  rt6oo  I.  a-year. 

f  Dcfboroiigli,  a  jreoman  of  Co  or  70I.  per  annum.  He 
married  Cromwell's  filter,  and  was  made  a  colonel  in  railing 
Cromwell  to  the  Protettorlhip  ;  upon  which  he  was  made 
one  of  his  Countil,  a  General  at  lea,  and  Major-peneral  of 
divers  counties  of  the  welt,  and  was  one  of  Oliver's  upper 
houle.    Us  annual  income  was  3ii6  1.  13s.  4d. 

*  Laniberl  was  one  of  the  Rumi>  Generals,  and  prin- 
cipal ippuier  01  General  Monk  in  the  Uciloration  of  King 
Chulc^  H. 

^Committee  ofSafcty,  a  fet  of  men  who  took  upon  them 
t!)c  j;ovcriirnent,iipoii'dilplacini;  the  Rump  a  fecond  time  : 
their  number  .uniiunted  to  iweiitj -three,  which,  thouy'i 
hllcdupwitli  men  01  all  parties,  (Ro)aluls  excepted)  yet 
was  10  craitily  coin|.ofe  1-  that  the  Lal,inci:  wat  fut£vici;tiy 
(ccui  cd  to  tUufe  of  tbc  axmy  UiUiba 

i 
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Some  for  tlie  Gofpcl,  and  maffaCt^s 

Of  fp'ritual  Affidavit-makers, 

That  fwore  to  any  human  rcgence 

Oaths  of  fuprem'cy  and  allegiance  ; 

Yea,  though  the  ablefl:  fwearing  Saint, 

That  vouch'd  the  bulls  o'  th'  Covenant : 

Others  for  pulling  down  th'  high  places 

Of  Synods  and  Provincial  Claffes, 

That  us'd  to  make  fuch  hoftile  inroads 

Upon  the  Saints,  like  bloody  Nimrods  : 

Some  for  fulfilling  Prophecies, 

And  th'  extirpation  of  th'  Excife; 

And  fome  againft  th'  Egyptian  bondage 

Of  Holydays,  and  paying  Poundage  : 

Some  for  the  cutting  down  of  Groves, 

And  rectifying  bakers'  Loaves, 

And  fome  for  finding  out  expedients 

Againft  the  fliv'ry  of  Obedience  ; 

Some  were  for  Gofpel-minifters, 

Atid  fome  for  Redcoat  feculars. 

As  men  mod  fit  t'  hold  forth  the  Word, 

And  wield  the  one  and  th'  other  fword  : 

Some  were  for  carrying  on  the  Work 

Againft  the  Pope,  and  fome  the  Turk  : 

Some  for  engaging  to  fupprcfs 

The  camifado  of  Surplices, 

The  Gifts  and  Difpenfations  hinder'd, 

And  turn'd  to  th'  outward  man  th'  inward; 

^ore  proper  for  the  cloudy  night 

Of  Popery  than  Gofpel-light  : 

Others  were  for  abcliftiing 

That  tool  of  matrimony,  a  Ring, 

With  which  th'  unfantSlify'd  bridegroom 

Is  marry'd  only  to  a  thumb, 

(As  wife  as  ringing  of  a  pig, 

That  us'd  to  break  up  ground,  and  dig) 

The  bride  to  nothing  but  her  will. 

That  nulls  the  after-marriage  ftill : 

Some  were  for  th'  utter  extirpation 

Cf  Linfeywoolfey  in  the  nation; 

And  fome  againft  all  idolifing 

The  Crofs  i:i  fome  fhopbooks,  or  bapfifing  : 

Others,  to  make  all  things  recant 

The  Chr^iftian  or  furname  of  Saint, 

And  force  all  churches,  ftreets,  and  towns, 

The  holy  title  to  renounce  ; 

Some  'gainft  a  third  eftate  of  Souls, 

And  bringing  down  the  price  of  Coals  ; 

Some  for  aboliftiing  Black-pudding, 

And  eating  nothing  with  the  blood  in  ; 

To  abrogate  them  roots  and  branches, 

V''hile  others  were  for  eating  Haunches 

Of  warriors,  and  now  and  then. 

The  Hcfli  of  kings  and  mighty  men  ; 

And  fome  for  breaking  of  their  Bones 

With  rods  of  iron,  by  fccret  ones  ; 

For  thrafliJng  n;ountains,  and  with  fpcUs 

For  hallowing  carriers'  packs  and  bells; 

Things  that  the  legend  never  heard  of. 

But  made  the  Wicked  fore  afcard  of. 

The  quacks  of  government,  (who  fate 
At  th'  unregarded  helm  of  ftatc. 
And  ur.dcrilood  this  wild  conlufioa 
&f  fatal  mudiiefs  and  dclufion. 


Rluft,  fooner  than  a  prodigy. 

Portend  deftruClion  to  be  nigh) 

Confider'd  timely  how  t'  withdraw, 

And  favc  their  wind-pipes  from  the  law  ; 

For  one  rencounter  at  the  bar 

Was  worfe  than  all  they  'ad  'fcap'd  in  war  ; 

And  therefore  met  in  confiiltatioii 

To  cant  and  quack  upon  the  nation; 

Not  for  the  fickly  patient's  fake. 

Nor  what  to  give,  but  what  to  take  ; 

To  feel  the  purfes  of  their  fees. 

More  wife  than  fumbling  arteries  ; 

Prolong  the  fnuff  of  life  in  pain, 

And  from  the  grave  recover — gain. 

'Mong  thele  there  was  a  politician  • 
With  more  heads  than  a  beaft  in  vifion, 
And  more  intrigues  in  ev'ry  one 
Than  all  the  Whores  of  Babylon  ; 
So  politic,  as  if  one  eye 
Upon  the  other  were  a  fpy. 
That,  to  trepan  the  one  to  think 
The  other  blind, both  ftrove  to  blink; 
And  in  his  dark  pragmatic  way 
As  bufy  as  a  child  at  play. 
He  'ad  feen  three  governments  run  down, 
And  had  a  hand  in  ev'ry  one  ; 
Was  for  'em,  and  'gainft  'em  all, 
But  barb'rons  when  they  came  to  fall : 
For,  by  trepanning  the  old  to  ruin, 
He  made  his  int'rell  with  the  new  one  ; 
Play'd  true  and  faithful,  though  againft 
His  confcicnce,  and  was  IHU  advanc'd  ; 
For  b)  the  witchcraft  of  rebellion 
Transform'd  t'  a  feeble  State-camelion, 
By  giving  aim  froJn  fide  to  fide, 
He  never  fail'd  to  fave  his  tide. 
But  gi.t  the  ftart  of  ev'ry  ftate, 
And,  at  a  change,  ne'er  came  too  late  ; 
Cou'd  turn  his  word,  and  oath,  and  faith, 
As  many  ways  as  in  a  lath  ; 
By  turning  wriggle,  like  a  fcrew, 
Int'  higheft  truft,  and  out,  for  new : 
For  wl-.en  he  'ad  happily  incurr'd, 
Inftead  of  hemp,  to  be  preferr'd, 
And  pals'd  upon  a  government, 
He  play'd  l.is  trick,  and  out  he  went ; 
But  being  out,  and  out  of  hopes 
To  mount  his  ladder  (more)  of  ropes, 
Would  ftrive  to  raife  himfelf  upon 
1  he  public  ruin,  and  his  own  ; 
So  little  did  he  underftand 
The  delp'rate  feats  he  took  in  hand. 
For  when  he  'ad  got  hinii'elf  a  name. 
For  frauds  and  tricks  he  fpoil'd  his  game  j 
Had  fi,rc'd  his  neck  into  a  noofe, 
■J  o  fhcvv  his  play  at  faft  and  loofc  ; 
And,  when  he  dianc'd  t'  efcape,miftook, 
For  art  and  fubtlcty,  his  luck. 
So  right  his  judgment  was  cut  fit. 
And  made  a  tally  to  his  wit, 
And  both  together  moft  profound 
At  deeds  of  Darknefs  under  ground  ; 

#  This  was  Sir  Antlionv-Ai1ili-y  Cooper,  who  compiled 
ivilli  cv.ry  c!:angc  in  tUok  timet. 


Cania  If. 

J^  3  th'  earth  Is  caGeft  underniin  d, 
Bv  vermiiie  impotent  and  blind. 

By  all  thefe  arts  and  many  more 
He  'ad  pradis'd  long-  and  nrjch  before^ 
Our  ftate-anificer  forefaw 
Which  way  the  worid  began  to  draw  ; 
For  as  old  finners  have  all  points, 
O'  th'  compafs  in  their  bones  and  joints. 
Can  by  their  pangs  and  aches  find 
All  turns  and  changes  of  the  wind. 
And,  better  than  by  Napi-er's  bones, 
Feel  in  their  own  the  age  of  moons  j 
So  guilty  finners,  in  a  ilate, 
Can  by  their  crimes  prognoflicate, 
And  in  thesr  coni'cience-.  feel  pain 
Some  days  before  a  ihow'r  of  rain  : 
He,  therefore,  wifely  cait  about 
All  ways  he  could,  t'  enl'ure  his  throat, 
And  hither  came,  t'  obferve  and  i'nioke 
What  courfes  other  rilkers  took. 
And  to  the  utmofl:  do  his  hell 
To  fave  himfelf,  and  hang  the  reft. 

To  match  this  Saint,  there  was  another, 
As  bufy  and  perverfe  a  Brother, 
An  haberdafher  of  imall  wares 
In  politics  and  fi:ate  affairs; 
Alore  Jew  than  Rabbi  Achithophel, 
And  better  gifted  to  rebel ; 
For  when  h'  had  taught  his  tribe  to  'fpoufa 
The  Caufe,  aloft  upon  one  houfe, 
He  fcorn'd  to  fet  his  own  in  order. 
But  try'd  another,  and  went  further; 
So  iuddenly  addivfted  ftill 
To's  only  principle,  his  will. 
That,  whatl'oe'er  it  chanc'd  to  prove. 
Nor  force  of  argument  could  move. 
Nor  law,  nor  cavalcade  of  Ho'burn, 
Cou'd  render  half  a  grain  lefs  flubborn  j 
For  he  at  any  time  would  hang. 
For  th'  opportunity  t'  harangue  ; 
xVnd  rather  on  a  gibbet  dangle. 
Than  mifs  his  dear  delight,  to  wrangle  ; 
In  which  his  parts  were  fo  accomplilht, 
That,  tight  or  v.-rong,  he  ne'er  was  ncnplufi  ; 
But  {fill  his  tongue  ran  on,  the  lefs 
Of  weight  it  bore,  with  greater  eafe  ; 
And,  with  its  everlafting  clack, 
Set  all  men's  ears  upon  the  rack. 
No  fooner  could  a  hint  appear, 
But  up  he  flarted  to  picquecr. 
And  made  the  ftouteft  yield  to  mercy, 
When  he  engag'd  in  controverfy  ; 
N  )t  by  the  force  of  carnal  reafon, 
But  indefatigable  teafing ; 
With  vollies  of  eternal  babble, 
And  clamour  more  unanf.vcrabJe. 
lor  though  his  topics,  frail  and  weak, 
Cou'd  ne'er  amount  above  a  freak. 
He  ftill  maintain'd  'em,  like  his  faults, 
Againft  the  defp'rateft  aflaults, 
And  back'd  their  feeble  want  of  fenfe, 
With  greater  heat  and  confidence; 
As  bones  of  Hedlors,  when  they  differ, 
The  more  they're  cudtjell'd  grow  ihc  fliffer. 
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Yet  when  his  profit  moaeratccf^ 
The  fury  of  his  heat  abated  ;■ 
For  nothing  but  his  intercft 
Could  lay  his  devil  of  conteil : 
k  was  his  choice, or  chance,  or  curie, 
T'  efpoufe  the  Caufe  for  better  or  worfe'J' 
And  with  his  worldly  goods  and  wit, 
And  foul  and  body,  worfhipp'd  it  ; 
But  when  I've  found  tlie  fallen  trape« 
PofTefs'd  with  th'  dc-\riI,.worin5,  a«id  clap9>. 
The  Trojan  mare,  in  foal  wi<h  (Jreehs, 
Not  half  io  full  of  jadifir  tiicks. 
Though  f<2ucami{h  in  her  outward  woman. 
As  loofe  and  rampant  as  Dol  Comnx>n, 
He  ftill  refolv'd  to  mend  the  matter, 
1  '  adhere  and  cleave  t-he  obftinater  ;. 
And  ftill  the  ficitliflicr  andloofer 
Her  freaks  appear'd,  to  fit  the  cloler  > 
For  fools  are  ftubborn  in  their  way. 
As  coins  are  harden'd  by  th'  allay  : 
And  obftinacy's  ne'er  fo  ftiff. 
As  when  'tis  in  a  wrong  belief. 
Thefe  two,  with  others,  being  met. 
And  clofe  in  confultation  fet,, 
After  a  difcontented  p^fe, 
And  not  without  fufficient  caufa-^ 
The  orati  r  we  nam'd  of  late, 
Lefs  troubled  with  the  pangs  of  flatc 
Than  with  liis  own  impatience 
To  give  himfelf  firft  audience. 
After  he  had  a  while  look'd  wife, 
At  laft  broke  filence,  and  the  ice. 

Quoth  he,  There's  nothing  makes  me  doubt 
Our  laft  Outgoings  brought  about, 
Mi;re  than  to  fee  the  charadcers 
Of  real  jealoufies  and  fears 
Not  feign'd,  as  once,  but  fadly  horrid, 
Scor'd  upon  ev'ry  member's  forehead  ; 
Who,  'caufe  the  clouds  are  drawn  together, 
And  threaten  ludden  change  of  vv'sather. 
Feel  pangs  and  aches  of  ftate-turns. 
And  revolutions  in  their  corns  ; 
And,  fince  our  Workings-out  are  croft. 
Throw  up  the  Caufe  before  'tis  loft. 
Was  it  to  run  away  we  meant 
When,  taking  of  the  Covenant, 
The  lameft  cripples  of  the  Brothers 
Took  oaths  to  run  before  all  others. 
But,  in  their  own  fenfe,  only  fwore 
To  ftrive  to  run  awr.y  before, 
And  now  would  prove,  that  words  and  oath 
Engage  us  to  renounce  them  both  ? 
'Tis  true  the  Caufe  is  in  the  lurch". 
Between  a  right  and  mongrel-church; 
The  Prefbyter  and  Independent, 
1  hat  ftickle  which  fhall  make  an  end  on't. 
As  'twas  made  out  to  us  the  laft 
Expedient, — (I  mean  Marg'ret's  faft) 
When  Providence  had  been  fuborn'd  : 
W^hat  anfwer  was  to  be  rcturn'd  : 
Elfe  why  fhould  tumults  fright  us  now. 
We  have  fo  many  times  gone  through. 
And  underftand  as  well  to  taaic 
As,  when  they  fetve  our  tuin«,  t'  inflame  * 


Have  prov'd  how  inconfiJerable 

Are  all  engagements  of  the  rabble, 

Whofe  frenzies  mufl  be  reconcil'd 

With  drums,  and  rattles,  like  a  child, 

But  never  prov'd  fo  profperous, 

As  when  they  were  led  on  by  us ; 

For  all  our  fcouring  of  religion 

Began  with  tumults  and  I'edition  ; 

When  hurricanes  of  fierce  commotion 

Became  ftrorg  motives  to  devotion  ; 

(As  carnal  ftamen  in  a  florm, 

Turn  pious  converts,  and  reform) 

When  rufly  weapons,  with  chalk'd  edges, 

Maintain'd  our  feeble  privileges. 

And  brown-bills,  levy'd  in  the  City, 

Made  bills  to  pafs  the  Grand  Committee  : 

When  Zeal,  with  aged  clubs  and  gleaves, 

Gave  chace  to  rockets  and  white  {lceve«. 

And  made  the  Church,  and  State,  and  Laws, 

Submit  t'  old  iron,  and  the  Caufe, 

And  as  we  thriv'd  by  tumults  then, 

So  might  we  better  now  agen. 

If  we  knew  how,  as  then  we  did. 

To  ufe  them  rightly  in  our  need  ; 

Tumults,  by  which  the  mutinous 

Betray  themfelvcs  inftead  of  us, 

The  hollow-hearted,  difaffefted, 

And  clofe  malignant,  are  detedled  ; 

Who  lay  their  lives  and  fortunes  dowi), 

For  pledges  to  fecure  our  own  ; 

And  freely  facrifice  their  cars 

T'  appeafe  our  jealoufies  and  fears  : 

And  yet  for  all  thefe  providences 

W  are  offer'd,  if  we  have  our  fenfes, 

We  idly  fit  like  ftupid  blockheads, 

Our  hands  committed  to  (ur  pockets. 

And  nothing  but  our  tongues  at  large, 

To  get  the  wretches  a  dilcharge,: 

Like  men  condcmn'd  to  thunderbolts. 

Who,  e'er  the  blow,  become  mere  dults; 

Or  fools,  befotred  with  their  crimes. 

That  know  not  how  to  fhift  betimes, 

That  neither  have  the  hearts  to  flay, 

Nor  wit  enough  to  run  away; 

Who,  if  we  could  refolve  on  cither. 

Might  ftand  or  fall  at  kaft  together  ; 

No  mean  nor  trivial  folaccs 

To  partners  in  extreme  dillrefs. 

Who  ufe  to  Icfien  their  dcfpairs. 

By  parting  them  int'  ec^ual  l^ares ; 

As  if  the  more  they  were  to  bear, 

They  felt  the  weight  the  eafier ; 

And  ev'ry  one  the  gentler  hung. 

The  more  he  took  his  turn  among. 

But  'tis  not  come  to  that,  as  yet. 

If  we  had  courage  left,  or  wit. 

Who,  when  our  fate  can  be  no  worfe, 

Are  fitted  for  the  bravcft  courfc, 

Have  time  to  rally,  and  pre  pare 

Our  lall  and  bell  dtfenct,  defpair  : 

Dcfpair,  by  which  the  gall.uit'ft  feat* 

Have  been  aehiev'd  in  grtateft  fliairf, 

And  horrid'ft  dangers  lafVly  wav'd, 

hy  being  couragcoufly  ouibrav'd  ; 
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As  wounds  by  wider  wounds  arc  heal'd. 

And  poifons  by  themfelves  expell'd  : 

And  io  they  might  be  now  agen. 

If  we  were,  what  we  fhould  be,  men  ; 

And  not  fo  dully  defperate, 

To  fide  againft  ourfelves  with  Fate  : 

As  criminals,  condemn'd  to  fufTer, 

Are  blinded  firft,  and  then  turn'd  over. 

This  comes  of  breaking  Covenants, 

And  fetting  up  exempts  of  Saints, 

That  fine,  like  aldermen,  for  grace. 

To  be  excus'd  the  efficace  : 

For  fp'ritual  men  are  too  tranfcendent, 

That  mount  their  banks  for  independentj 

To  hang,  like  R'lah'met.in  the  air, 

Or  St.  Ignatius,  at  his  prayer, 

By  pure  geometry,  and  hate 

Dependence  upon  church  or  flate  : 

Difdain  the  pedantry  o'  th'  latter. 

And  fince  obedience  is  better 

(The  Scripture  fays)  than  facrifice, 

Prcfume  the  lefs  on't  will  fuffice  ; 

And  fcorn  to  have  the  moderat'fl  flints 

Prcfcrib'd  their  peremptory  hint?. 

Or  any  opinion,  true  or  falfe, 

Declar'd  as  fuch,  in  Do(5lrinals; 

But  left  at  large  to  make  their  beft  on. 

Without  b'ingcall'd  t'  account  or  quefc'on  ; 

Interpret  all  the  fpleen  reveals. 

As  Whittington  explain'd  the  bells; 

And  bid  themfelvcs  turn  back  agen 

Lord  May'rs  of  New  Jerufalem  ; 

But  look  fo  big  and  overgrown. 

They  ftorn  their  edifiers  to  own. 

Who  taught  them  all  their  fprinkling  lefToih?, 

Their  tones,  and  fimcflify'd  expreflions; 

Beflow'd  their  Gifts  upon  a  Saint, 

Like  charity,  on  thofe  that  want ; 

And  learn'd  th'  apocrypl  al  bii^ots 

T'  infpirc  themfelves  with  flituThand  noteS; 

For  v^fhich  they  fcorn  and  hate  them  worfe 

Than  dogs  and  cats  do  fdw-geldcrs  : 

For  who  firft  bred  them  up  to  pray. 

And  teach  the  Houfe  of  Commons'  way  ? 

Where  had  they  all  their  gifted  phrafes. 

Bur  from  our  Calamies  and  Cafes'  .' 

Without  whofe  fprinkling  and  fowing. 

Whoe'er  had  heard  of  Nye  or  Owen  ? 

Their  Difpcnfaiions  had  been  fiifled. 

But  for  our  Adoniram  Byfieldf, 

And,  had  they  not  begun  the  war, 

They  'ad  ne'er  been  fainted  as  they  arc  ; 

For  Saints  in  peace  degenerate, 

And  dwindle  down  to  reprobate  ; 

Their  zeal  corrupts,  like  llanding  water, 

In  th'  inteivals  of  war  and  flaughter; 

*  C.ilatny  and  Cafe  were  cliicf  men  anionp  the  Pref- 
bytcri.m^,  aa  Owen  and  Nye  were  among  tlit  Iiidepenii> 
crits. 

f  Ado"ir^iTi  Pyficld  wa*  a  b:(ikcn  apotliecarv,  a  zeal- 
nils  CuvciMiittr,  one  of  the  fctibjs  lo  tlie  ^ll'cmhly  "T 
I)iViiL«:  ai;d,  lui  doubr,  lor  lui  RrcAt  zfil  and  pains- 
takiiip  in  lii>  nifioe,  lie  bad  tl'.c  pioht  ol  p»;nting  the 
Dire.'Ivy,  the  cupy  wlmeof  w.is  (old  ihr  400  I.  though, 
will  11  printed,  the  price  was  but  tlucc  pence. 
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Abates  the  fliarpnefs  of  its  edge, 
;  Without  the  pow'r  of  facrilege  : 
And  though  they've  trickj  to  caft  their  fins, 
As  eafy'  as  ferpents  do  their  fkins, 
'That  in  a  while  grow  out  agen, 
In  peace  they  turn  mere  carnal  men, 
And,  from  the  moft  refin'd  of  Saints, 
As  nat'rally  grow  mifcreants 
As  barnacles  turn  foland  geefe 
In  th'  iflands  of  the  Orcades, 
Their  Difpenfition's  but  a  ticket 
For  their  conforming  to  the  wicked. 
With  whom  the  greateft  difference 
Lies  more  in  words  and  fliew  than  fenfe  : 
For  as  the  Pope,  that  keeps  the  gate 
Of  heaven,  wears  three  crowns  of  if^te; 
So  he  that  keeps  the  gate  of  hell, 
Proud  Cerb'rus,  rvears  three  heads  as  well; 
And  if  the  world  has  any  troth. 
Some  have  been  canoniz'd  in  both. 
But  that  which  does  them  greatcft  harm. 
Their  fp'ritual  gizzards  are  too  warm, 
Which  purs  the  overheated  fots 
In  fever  fcill,  like  other  goats  ; 
For  though  the  Whore  bends  heretics 
With  flames  of  fire,  like  crooked  flicks. 
Our  Schifmatics  fo  vaflly  differ, 
Th'  hotter  they'i-e  they  grow  the  ftiffer; 
Still  fetting  off  their  fp'ritual  goods 
With  fierce  and  pertinacious  feuds  : 
For  Zeal's,  a  dreadful  termagant. 
That  teaches  Saints  to  tear  and  rant. 
And  Independents  to  profefs 
The  doctrine  of  dependences  ; 
Turns  meek,  and  fecret  fneaking  ones, 
To  Rawhcads  fierce,  and  Bloody  bones; 
And,  not  content  with  endlefs  quarrel* 
Againft  the  Wicked  and  their  morals. 
The  Gibellines,  for  want  of  Guelfs, 
Divert  their  rage  upon  themfelvcs. 
For,  now  the  war  is  not  between 
The  Brethren  and  the  Men  of  Sin, 
But  Saint  and  Saint  to  fpill  the  blood 
Of  one  another's  Brotherhood, 
Where  neither  fide  can  lay  pretence 
To  liberty  of  confcience, 
Or  zealous  fuff 'ring  for  the  Caufe, 
To  gain  one  groat's  worth  of  applaufe  ; 
For,  though  endur'd  with  rcfulution, 
'Twill  ne'er  amount  to  perfecLtion ; 
Shall  precious  Saints,  and  Secret  ones. 
Break  one  another's  ou'ward  bones. 
And  eat  the  flelh  of  Brethren, 
Iiiftead  of  kings  and  mighty  men  ? 
When  fiends  agree  among  themfclves. 
Shall  they  be  found  the  greater  elves  ? 
When  Bell's  at  union  with  the  Drag-.n, 
And  Baal-Peor  fri'  nds  with  Dagon  ; 
When  favage  bears  agree  with  bears, 
Shall  fecret  ones  lug  Saints  by  th'  ears. 
And  not  atone  their  fatal  wrath, 
When  common  danger  threatens  both  ? 
Shall  maftiffs,  by  the  col'ars  puU'd, 
Fngng'd  with  bulls,  let  go  their  hold. 


And  Saints,  whofe  necks  are  pawn'd  at  flake, 

No  notice  of  the  danger  take  ? 

But  though  no  pow'r  of  heav'n  or  hell 

Can  pacify  fanatic  zeal. 

Who  would  not  guefs  there  might  be  hopes 

The  fear  of  gallowfes  and  ropes. 

Before  their  eyes  might  reconcile 

Their  animofities  a  while. 

At  leaft  until  they  'ad  a  clear  ftage^ 

And  equal  freedom  to  engage,  > 

Without  the  danger  of  furprife 

By  both  our  common  enemies  ? 

This  none  but  we  alone  could  doubt. 
Who  underftood  their  workings-out. 
And  know  'em  both  in  foul  and  confcience, 
Giv'n  up  t'  as  reprobate  a  nonefenfe 
As  fp'ritual  outlaws,  whom  the  pow'r 
Of  miracle  can  ne'er  reftore. 
We  whom  at  firft  they  fet  up  under 
In  revelation  only'  of  plunder. 
Who  fince  have  had  fo  many  trials 
Of  their  encroaching  felf-denials. 
That  rook'd  upon  us  with  defign 
To  out-reform,  and  undermine  ; 
Took  all  our  int'refls  and  commands 
Perfid'cufly,  out  of  our  hands; 
Involv'd  us  in  the  guilt  of  blood. 
Without  the  motive  gains  allow'd. 
And  made  usferve  as  minifl;erial. 
Like  younger  fans  of  Fdther  Belial  : 
And  yet  for  all  th'  inhuman  wrong,. 
They  'ad  done  us,  and  the  Caufe  fo  long, 
We  never  fall'd  to  carry  on 
The  work  ftill,  as  we  had  begun  ; 
But  true  and  faithfully  obey'd, 
And  neither  preach'd  them  hurt,  nor  pray'd ; 
Nor  troubled  them  to  crop  our  ears. 
Nor  hang  us  like  the  Cavaliers ; 
Nor  put  them  to  the  charge  of  jails, 
To  find  us  pill'ries  and  carts'  tails. 
Or  hangman's  wages,  which  the  ftate 
Was  forc'd  (before  them)  to  be  at , 
That  cut,  like  tallies  to  the  flumps. 
Our  ears  for  keeping  true  accompts. 
And  burnt  our  vcffels  like  a  new 
Seal'd  peck,  or  bufliel,  for  b'ing  true ; 
But  hand  in  hand  like  faithful  Brothers. 
Held  for   the  Caufe  againfl  all  others, 
Difdaining  equally  to  yield 
One  fylldble  of  what  we  held. 
And  though  we  differ'd  now  and  tiien 
'Bout  outward  things,  and  outv^ard  men. 
Our  inward  men  and  conflant  frame 
Of  fpirit,  ftill  were  near  the  fame  ; 
And  till  they  firfl  began  to  cant. 
And  fprinkle  down  the  Covenant, 
We  ne'er  liad  call  in  any  place. 
Nor  dream'd  of  teaching  down  Free  Grace 
But  voin'd  our  Gifts  perpetually 
Againft  the  common  enemy. 
Although  't  was  oars,  nnd  their  opinion, 
liach  other's  church  was  but  a  Rimmon  ; 
And  yet  for  aii  this  Gofpel  union, 
I  And  outward  flicw  of  Church- commimionj 
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They'll  ne'er  aJmIt  us  to  our  ftiares 

Of  ruling  church  or  ftate  affairs, 

JNor  give  us  leave  t'  ablolve,  or  fentenee 

T'  our  own  conditions  of  repentance, 

But  ihar'd  our  dividend  o'  the  Crown 

We  had  fo  painfully  preach'd  down. 

And  forc'd  us,  though  againft  the  grain^ 

T'  have  calls  to  teach  it  up  again  ; 

For  'twas  but  juflice  to  reftore 

The  wrongswe  had  receiv'd  before; 

And,when  'twas  held  forth  in  our  way. 

We  'ad  been  ungrateful  not  to  pay  ; 

Who,  for  the  right  we've  done  the  nation. 

Have  carn'd  our  temporal  falvation, 

And  put  our  veffels  in  a  way, 

Once  more,  to  come  again  in  play]: 

Por  if  the  turning  of  us  out 

Has  brought  this  providence  about. 

And  that  our  only  fuffering 

Is  able  to  bring  in  the  King, 

What  would   our  adions  not  have  done, 

Had  we  been  fuffer'd  to  go  on  ? 

And  therefore  may  pretend  t'  a  (hare. 

At  leaft,  in  carying  on  th'  affair  : 

But  whether  that  be  fo  or  not, 

We've  done  enough  to  have  it  thought. 

And  that's  as  good  as  if  we'ad  don't, 

And  eafier  pai's'd  upon  account  : 

For  if  it  be  but  half  deny'd, 

*Tis  half  as  good  as  juflify'd. 

The  world  is  nat'rally  averfe 

To  all  the  truth  it  fees  or  hears, 

But  fwallows  nonfenfe,  and  a  liej 

With  greedinefs  and  gluttony ; 

And  though  it  have  the  pique,  and  long, 

'  I"is  ftill  for  fomething  in  the  wrong ; 

As  women  long,  when  they're  with  child, 

For  things  extravagant  and  wild  ; 

For  meats  ridiculous  and  fulfome. 

But  feldom  any  thing  that's  wholefome; 

And,  like  the  world,  men's  jobbernoles 

Turn  round  upon  their  ears,  the  poles. 

And  what  they're  confidently  told. 

By  no  fcnfe  elfe  can  be^controU'd. 

And  this,  perhaps,  may  prove  the  means 
Once  more  to  hedge  in  Providence. 
For  asrelapfcs  make  djfeafes 
More  defp'rate  than  their  firft  acceffes, 
If  we  but  get  again  in  power, 
Our  work  is  ealier  than  before. 
And  we  more  ready  and  expert 
1'  th'  myftery,  to  do  our  part  : 
We  who  did  rather  undertake 
The  firft  war  to  create  than  make; 
And,  when  of  nothing  'twas  Iicgun, 
Rais'd  funds,  as  ftrangc,  to  carry't  on; 
Trcpann'd  the  ftate,  and  fac'd  it  down, 
Witli  plots  and  projc6ts  of  our  nwn  ; 
And  if  we  did  fuch  feats  at  firft. 
What  can  we,  now  we're  better  verft  ? 
Who  have  a  Irccr  latitude, 
'Ihan  finners  give  themfclvcs,  allow'd  ; 
And  therefore  likclieft  to  bring  in, 
On  faircft  tcjnis,  our  Uifciplinc  ; 


To  which  it  was  reveal'd  long  fmce 

We  were  ordain'd  by  Providence  ; 

When  three  Saints'  ears,  our  predeceflbrs*, 

The  Caufe's  primitive  confcffurs, 

B'ing  crucily'd,  the  narion  ftood 

In  juft  lb  many  years  of  blood, 

That,  multiply'd  by  Six,  expreft 

The  perfed;  number  of  the  Beaft, 

And  prov'd  that  we  muft  be  the  men 

To  bring  this  Work  about  agen  : 

And  thofe  who  laid  the  firft  f'lundation, 

Complete  the  thorough  Reformation  ; 

For  who  have  gifts  to  carry  on 

So  g,  eat  a  work  but  we  alone  ? 

What  Churches  have  fuch  able  paftors, 

And  precions,  powerful,  preaching  Mafters  ? 

PolTei's'd  with  abfolute  dominions 

O'er  Brethren's  purles  and  opinions  ? 

Ana  trufted  with  the  double  keys 

Of  heav'n,  and  their  wai  choufes  ; 

Who,  when  the  Caufe  is  in  diftrefs, 

Can  furnifli  out  what  fums  they  pleafe. 

That  brooding  lie  in  bankers'  hands. 

To  be  difpoi'd  at  their  commands ; 

And  daily'  increafc  and  multiply. 

With  Dodrine,  Ufe,  and  Ufury; 

Can  fetch  in  parties  (as  ia  war, 

All  other  heads  of  cattle  are) 

From  th'  enemy  of  all  religi.ins, 

As  well  as  high  and  low  conditions, 

And  fiiare  them,  from  blue  ribands,  dowrt 

To  all  blue  aprons  in  the  Town ; 

From  ladies  hurry'd  in  calleehes. 

With  cornets  at  their  footnieh's  breeches, 

To  bawds  as  fat  as  Mother  Nab, 

All  guts  and  belly,  like  a  crab. 

Out  party's  great,  and  better  ty'd 

With  oaths,  and  trade,  than  any  fide  ; 

Has  one  confiderable  imprcventcnt 

To  double  fortify  the  Cov'nant ; 

I  mean  our  Covenant  to  purchafe 

Delinquents'  titles,  and  the  Church's, 

That  pals  in  fale,  from  hand  to  hand. 

Among  ourfclves,  for  current  land, 

And  rifnfor  fall,  like  Indian  adions. 

According  to  the  rate  off  adions; 

Our  bell;  referve  for  Reformation, 

When  new  Outgoings  give  occafion  : 

That  keeps  the  loins  of  Brethren  girt. 

The  Covenant  ((heir  creed)  t'  all'crt ; 

And,  when  they've  pack'd  a  Parrarncn:. 

Will  once  more  try  the  expedient : 

Who  can  already  mufter  friends 

To  fervc  for  members  to  our  ends, 

That  reprcfcnt  no  pjrt  o'  th'  nation. 

But  Fifher's  folly  congregation  ; 

Are  only  tools  to  our  intrigues. 

And  fit  like  gecfe  to  hatch  our  egg?  : 

Who,  by  rheir  precedents  cf  wit, 

'("  outfaft,  ourioitcr,  and  outfit, 

And  order  mattLrs  untierhand, 

To  put  all  bus'ucls  to  u  liand  ; 

*  Burton,  Pryn,  RnJ  B«flwick,  three  notorlor's  ri| 
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Lay  public  bills  afide,  for  private, 
And  make  'cm  one  another  drive  out  ; 
Divert  the  great  and  necefiary. 
With  trifles  to  conteft,  and  vary 
And  make  the  nation  reprefent, 
And  ferve  for  us  in  Parrament ; 
Cut  out  more  work  than  can  be  done 
In  P'ato's  year,  but  finifh  none, 
Uni.:'  it  be  the  bulls  of  Lenthal*, 
That  always  pafs'd  for  fundamental ; 
Can  f-t  up  grandee  agauift  grandee, 
To  Iquander  time  away,  and  bandy; 
Make  Lords  and  Commoners  lay  lieges 
To  one  another's  privileges  ; 
And,  rather  than  compound  the  quarrel, 
Engage,  to  th'  inevitable  peril 
Of  both  their  ruins  th'  only  fcope 
And  confolation  of  our  hope  ; 
Who,  though  vVe  do  not  play  the  game, 
Aflill  as  much  by  giving  aim  ; 
Can  introduce  our  ancient  arts, 
For  heads  of  faAions,  t'  acft  their  parts 
Know  what  a  leading  voice  is  worth, 
A  feconding,  a  third,  or  fourth  ; 
How  much  a  calling  voice  comes  to, 
That  turns  up  trump  of  Aye  or  No  ; 
And,  by  adjufling  all  at  the  end, 
Share  every  one  his  dividend. 
An  art  that  fo  much  ftudy  coft, 
And  now's  in  danger  to  be  loft 
Unlefs  our  ancient  virtuofis. 
That  found  it  out,  get  in  to  th'  Houfes* 
Thefe  are  the  courfes  that  we  took 
To  carry  things  by  hook  or  crookf , 
And  pra<3:is'd  down  from  forty-four, 
Until  they  turn'd  us  out  of  door, 
Befides,  the  herds  of  Boutefeus 
We  fet  -^n  work  without  the  Houfe, 
When  ev'ry  knight  and  citizen 
Kept  legiflative  journeymen, 
To  bring  them  in  intelligence. 
From  all  points  of  the  rabble's  fenfe, 
And  fill  the  lobbies  of  both  Houfes 
With  pwlitic  important  buzzes  ; 
Set  up  Committees  of  cabals, 
To  pack  defigns  without  the  walls ; 
Examine  and  draw  up  all  news, 
And  fit  it  to  our  prefent  ufe ; 
Agree  unon  the  plot  o'  the  farce. 
And  ev'ry  one  his  part  rehearfe ; 
Make  Qjofanfwers  to  waylay 
What  th'  ether  party's  like  to  lay  ; 
What  repartees,  and  fniart  rifle6tions, 
'Shall  be  return 'd  to  all  objeiSlionsj 

»  Mr.  Lenthal  was  Speaker  to  tlut  Houfc  of  Commons 
which  bcjjun  the  Rtbellii.n,  murdered  the  King,  hecnm- 
ing  thsn  but  the  Rump,  or  tap  end  of  a  Koufe.  ^nd  W3s 
turned  out  by  Dliver  Cro.riWtli:  rcrtmsd  after  KicliarJ  was 
outed,  and  at  l3(t  diffolvcd  tliemfclves  at  General  Monk's 
commrind :  and  as  his  name  was  fct  to  the  ordinance  ot 
this  Houfc,  tlicfc  ordinances  are  here  called  the  Bulli  of 
Lentbal  in  allulion  to  the  Pope's  bulls,  which  are  lium- 
oroufly  defcribei)  by  iheauchoi  ol  A  Tate  of  a  Tub 

II  JuJj;e  Crook  and  Huttip.  were  the  two  judges  who 
diflented  .Torn  theii  ten  brcth.c  :  in  the  cafe  of  fhip-monev. 
vvlien  ic  was  argued  in  the  Exciiequer  ;  whicn  occalione'd 
tlie  wags  to  fay,  that  tbe  King  carried  it  by  Htok,  but  not 
byCrsii, 
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And  who  (hall  break  the  fftafter-jcft. 

And  \'.hat,  and  how,  up^n  the  reft  : 

Help  pamphlets  out,  with  I  Ut;  editions, 

Of  proper  flanders  and  feditions, 

And  treafon  for  a  to  ^en  fend, 

By  letter,  to  a  country  friend; 

Difperfe  lampoons,  the  only  wit 

Ihat  men,  like  burglary,  conimic 

With  falfer  than  a  pander's  face. 

That  all  it«  owner  does  betrays, 

M'ho  therefore  dares  not  truft  it,  wbea 

He's  in  his  calling  to  be  feen  ; 

Difperfe  the  dung  nn  barren  earrh. 

To  bring  new  weeds  of  difcord  forth  ; 

Be  fure  to  keep  up  congregations. 

In  fpite  of  laws  and  proclamations  : 

For  charlatans  can  do  no  good. 

Until  tliey're  mounted  in  a  crowd; 

And  when  they're  punifli'd,  ail  the  hurt 

Is  but  to  fare  the  better  for't ; 

As  long  as  confefTors  are  fure 

Of  double  pay  for  all  th'  endure, 

And  what  they  earn  in  perfecution. 

Are  paid  t'  a  groat  in  contribution  : 

Whence  fome  tub  holders  forth  have  made 

In  powd'ring  tubs  their  richeft  tradc'j 

And,  while  they  kept  their  fhops  in  prifon 

Have  found  their  prices  ftrangely  rifen. 

Difdain  to  own  the  leaft  regret 

For  all  the  Chriftian  blood  we've  let 

'Twill  fave  our  credit,  and  maiutaiq 

Our  title  to  do  fo  again ; 

That  needs  not  coft  one  dram  of  fenfe, 

But  pertinacious  impudence. 

Our  conftaiicy  t'  our  principles, 

In  time  will  wear  out  all  things  elfe  ; 

Like  marble  ftatues,  rubb'd  in  pieces 

With  gallantry  of  pilgrims'  kilTes  ; 

While  thofe  who  turn  and  wind  their  oaths. 

Have  fwell'd  and  funk,  like  other  froths; 

Pi-evail'd  awhile,  but  'twa- not  long 

Before  from  world  to  world  theyfwung; 

As  they  had  turn'd  from  fide  to  fide. 

And  as  the  char.glings  liv'd  they  dy'd. 

This  faid,  th'  impatient  Statcfmonger 
Could  now  contain  himfejf  no  longer. 
Who  had  not  fpar'd  to  fhew  his  piques 
Againft  th'  harrangucr's  politics. 
With  fmarting  remarks  of  leering  faces, 
And  annotations  of  grimaces. 
After  he  had  adminifter'd  a  dofe 
Of  fnuff  mundungus  to  his  nofe. 
And  powder'd  th'  infide  of  his  Ikull, 
Inftead  cf  th'  outward  jobbernol. 
He  fhook  it  with  a  fcornful  look 
On  th'  adverfary,  and  thu*  he  fpoke  : 
In  dreffing  a  calf's  head,  although 
The  tongue  and  brains  together  go. 
Both  keep  fo  great  a  dillance  here, 
'Tis  ftrange  if  ever  they  come  near  ; 
For  who  did  ever  nlay  his  gambols 
With  fuch  iufufferablc  rambles, 
To  make  the  bringi.ig  in  the  King 
And  keeping  of  him  out  one  thipw  i 
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"W.  hicli  none  could  qo,  biit  thofe  that  fwor^ 

'Tvvas  point-blank  r.onfenfe  heretofore ; 

That  to  defend  v7as  to  invade, 

And  to  affafTinate  to  aid  : 

tJnlefs,  becaufc  you  drove  him  out, 

(And  that  was  never  made  a  doubt) 

Ko  povif'r  is  able  to  reft'.Te 

And  bring  him  in,  but  on  your  fcore  : 

A  fp'ritual  doiftrine,  that  conduces 

Moft  properly  to  all  your  ufes. 

'Tis  true,  a  fcorpion's  oil  is  faid 

To  cure  the  wounds  the  vermin  made ; 

And  weapons  drefs'd  with  falves  reftore. 

And  heal  the  hurts  they  gave  before  : 

But  whether  Pi  '."byterians  have 

So  much  good  naure  as  the  falve, 

Or  virtue  in  them  as  the  vermin, 

Thofe  who  have  try'd  them  can  determine. 

Indeed  'ti=;  pity  you  fhoiild  mifs 

Th'  arrears  of  ail  your  fervices. 

And,  for  th'  eternal  obligation 

Y'  laid  upon  th'  ungrateful  nation, 

Be  us'd  fo  unconfcionably  hard, 

As  not  to  find  a  jufl  reward 

Tor  letting  rapine  loofe,  and  murther. 

To  rage  jull  fo  far  but  no  fartlier. 

And  fctting  all  the  bnd  on  lire. 

To  burn  t'  a  fcantling,  but  no  higher ; 

For  vent'ring  ro  affaflinate, 

And  cut  the  throats  of  Church  aud  State, 

And  not  be  allow'd  the  fitteft  nien 

To  take  the  charge  of  both  agen  : 

Efpecially  that  have  the  grace 

Of  ielf-denying  gifted  face  ; 

V/ho  when  your  projects  have  mifcarry*d. 

Can  lay  them,  with  undaunted  forehead, 

On  thofe  you  painfully  trepann'd, 
And  fprinkled  in  at  fccond-hand  ; 
As  we  have  been,  to  ftiare  the  guik 

Of  Chriftian  blood,  devoutly  fpilt; 

lor  fo  our  ignorance  was  flamm'd, 

To  damn  ourfelves,  t'  avoid  being  damn'd ; 

Till  '.rding  your  old  foe,  the  hangman. 

Was  like  to  lurch  you  at  Backgammon, 

And  win  your  ncclcs  upon  the  fet. 

As  well  as  ours,  who  did  but  bet, 

(For  he  had  drawn  your  ears  before, 

Ard  r.ick'd  them  on  the  felffame  fcore*) 

"We  threw  the  box  and  dice  away, 

Eefnre  y'  had  loft  us  at  foul  play. 

And  brought  you  dov/n  id  rook  and  lie,. 

And  fancy  only  on  the  bye  ; 

Rcilecm'd  your  forfeit  jobbernoles, 

From  perchmg  upon  lofty  poles. 

And  rtfcu'd  all  your  outward  traitors 

i'rom  hangiijc  up,  like  aligators; 

For  which  ingenioufly  ye've  fhew'd 

Your  Prelb-yttrian  gratitude  ; 

Would  fn  civ  have  paid  us  home  in  kind. 

And  not  hu\  e  been  one  rope  behind. 

'J  hi  fc  wire  your  motives  to  divide, 

And  £:ruplc,  on  the  other  fide, 

«  Alludii'f;  to  tjlie  rafc  of  Mr.  Pryn,  wlio  I'.zA  his  ears 
Moi  ycu  tv.  itc  fi>r  his  TcCitiKUS  « tit'jii;*, 
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To  turn  youf  zealous  frauds,  and  force, 

To  fits  of  confcience  and  remorfe ; 

To  be  convinc'd  they  were  in  vain. 

And  face  about  for  new  again  ; 

For  truth  no  more  unveil'd  your  eyes. 

Than  maggots  are  convinc'd  to  flies ; 

And  therefore  all  your  Lights  and  Calls 

Are  but  apochryphal  and  falfe. 

To  charge  us  with  the  confequences 

Of  all  your  native  infolences, 

That  to  your  own  imperious  wills 

Laid  Law  and  Gofpel  neck  and  heels; 

Corrupted  the  Old  Teftament", 

To  ferve  the  New  for  precedent  ; 

T'  amend  its  errors  find  defe<5ls. 

With  murder  and  rebellion  texts; 

Of  which  there  is  not  any  one 

In  all  the  book  to  fow  upon  ; 

And  therefore  (from  your  tribe)  the  Jew 

Held  Chriftian  dodlrine  forth,  and  ufe ; 

As  Mahomet  .,your  chief)  began 

To  mix  them  in  the  Alcoran  ; 

Denounc'd  and  pray'd,  with  fierce  devotion. 

And  bended  elbows  on  the  cuftiion  ; 

Stole  from  the  beggars  all  your  tones, 

And  gifted  mortifying  groans  ; 

Had  lights  vv'here  better  eyes  were  blind. 

As  pigs  are  faid  to  fee  the  wind, 

till'd  Bedlam  with  predeftination, 

And  Knightfbridge  with  illumination ; 

Made  children,  with  your  tones,  to  run  for't. 

As  bad  as  Bloodybones  or  Lunsfordf . 

While  women,  great  with  child,  niifcarry'd. 

For  being  to  Malignants  marry'd  ; 

Transform'd  all  wives  to  Dalilahs, 

V^hofe  hufbands  were  not  for  the  Caufe  ; 

And  turn'd  the  men  to  ten-h(irn'd  cattle, 

Bccaufe  they  came  not  out  to  battle ; 

Made  tailors'  'prentices  turn  heroes, 

For  fear  of  being  transform'd  to  Meroz, 

And  rather  foifeit  their  indentures. 

Than  not  cfpoufe  the  Saints  adventures  : 

Could  trarfubftantiate,  nietamorphofe. 

And  charm  whole  herds  of  beafts,  like  Orpheus-^     J 

Inchant  the  King's  and  Church's  lands,  3 

T'  obey  and  follow  your  commands. 

And  fettle  on  a  new  freehold. 

As  Marcly-hill  had  done  of  old; 

Could  turn  the  Cov'nant,  and  tranflate 

The  Gofpel  into  fpoonsand  plate  ; 

Expound  upon  all  merchants'  'cafties,' 

And  open  th'  intricateft  places  ; 

Could  catechife  a  money-box. 

And  prove  all  pouches  orthodox  ; 

Until  the  Caufe  become  a  Demon,  i 

And  Pythias  the  wicked  Mammon  ; 

*  TI\is  was' done  by  a  fanatical  prir.terin  tlic  fcvenfli 
conuriandnient  ;  wlio  priiuert  it,  Tbotr  ihzU  commit  ndid* 
toy,  and  was  tilled  lor  it  in  tlie  Star- chamber,  or  Higl\- 
ccmminion  Court. 

t  The  Malcontents  reported  that  Lun'Tord  was  of  fo 
brutal  an  appetite  that  he  would  c.u  cliiUlreH.  And,  to 
make  this  Rtntleman  the  inrire  dcteltabk,  they  made 
horrid  pidurts  of  liim.  Colonel  Lun>tord,  alter  all,  was  a 
pcrfon  of  extraordinary  fcbricty,  indultry,  and  courace, 
and  was  killcil  at  tlie  takinj^  ol  biilto  ,by  the  King,  in  1643. 


Canto  li. 


H  U  D  I  B  R  A  S. 


i'ji 


And  yet,  in  fpite  of  all  your  cliarms 
To  conjure  Legion  up  in  arms, 
And  raife  more  devils  in  the  rout. 
Then  e'er  y'  were  able  to  caft  out, 
Y'  have  been  reduc'd,  and  by  thofe  fools, 
Bred  up  (you  fay)  in  your  own  fchools, 
AVho,  though  but  gifted  at  your  feet, 
Have  made  it  plain  they  have  more  wit, 
By  whom  you've  been  fo  oft'  trepann'd, 
And  held  foith  out  of  all  command  ; 
Out-gifted,  out-impuls'd,  out-done, 
And  out-re veal'd  at  Carryings-on; 
Of  all  your  difpenfations  worm'd, 
Out-providenc'd  and  out-reform'd ; 
Ejedted  out  of  Church  and  State, 
And  all  things  but  the  people's  hate  ; 
And  fpirited  out  of  th'  enjoyments 
Of  precious,  edifying  employments, 
By  thofe  who  lodg'd  their  gifts  and  graces 
Like  better  bowlers,  in  your  places : 
All  which  you  bore  with  refolution, 
Charg'd  on  th'  account  of  perfecution  ; 
And  though  moft  righteoufly  opprefs'd, 
Againft;  your  wills,  ftill  acquiefc'd  ; 
And  never  humm'd  and  hah'd  Sedition, 
Nor  fiiufHed  Treafon,  nor  Mifprifion  : 
That  is,  becaufe  you  never  durfl ; 
For,  had  you  preach'd  and  pray'd  your  worft, 
Alas,  you  were  no  longer  able 
To  raife  your  pofTe  of  the  rabble  : 
One  fingle  redcoat  fentinel 
Out  charm'd  the  magic  of  the  fpell. 
And,  with  his  fquirt  fire,  could  difperfe 
Whole  troops  with  chapter  rais'd  and  verfe. 
We  knew  too  well  thofe  tricks  of  yours. 
To  leave  it  ever  in  your  powers. 
Or  truft  our  fafeties,  or  undoings, 
To  your.difpofing  of  Outgoings, 
Or  to  your  ord'ring  Providence, 
One  farthing's  worth  of  confequence. 

For  had  you  power  to  undermiae> 
Or  wit  to  carry  a  defign, 
Or  correfpondence  to  trepan. 
Inveigle,  or  betray  one  man. 
There's  nothing  elfe  that  intervenes, 
And  bars  your  zeal  to  ufe  the  means  ; 
And  therefore  vyonders  like,  no  doubt, 
To  bring  in  kings,  or  keep  them  out  : 
Brave  undertakers  to  reftore, 
That  could  not  keep  yourfelves  in  pow'r  ; 
T'  advance  the  int'refts  of  the  Crown, 
That  v/anted  wit  to  keep  your  own, 

'Tis  true  you  have  (for  I'd  be  loath 
To  wrong  ye)  done  your  parts  in  both. 
To  keep  him  out,  and  bring  hira  in, 
As  Grace  is  introduc'd  by  Sin  ; 
For  'twas  your  zealous  want  of  fenfe 
And  fanftify'd  impertinence, 
Your  carrying  bus'nefs  in  a  huddle, 
That  forc'd  our  rulers  to  new-model, 
Oblig'd  the  State  to  tack  about. 
And  turn  you,  root  and  branch,  all  out  5 
To  reformado,  one  and  all, 
T'  j'our  great  Croyfado  General ; 


Your  greedy  flav'ring  to  devoi<i', 
Before  'twas  in  your  clutches,  p6w'r  ; 
That  fprurig  the  game  you  were  to  fet, 
Before  ye  'ad  time  to  draw  the  net : 
Your  fpite  to  fee  the  Church's  lands 
Divided  into  other  hands, 
And  all  your  facrilegious  ventures 
I^aid  out  in  tickets  and  debentures  j 
Your  envy  to  be  fprinkled  down, 
By  under  churches  in  the  Town  ; 
And  no  courfe  us'd  to  ftop  their  mouths. 
Nor  th'  Independents'  fpreading  growths  ! 
All  which  confider'd,  'tis  moft  true 
None  bring  him  in  fo  much  as  you. 
Who  have  prevail'd  beyond  thdr  plots. 
Their  midnight  JHntos,  and  feal'd  knots; 
That  thrive  more  by  your  zealous  piques, 
Than  all  their  own  rafh  politics. 
And  this  way  you  may  claim  a  lliare 
In  carrying  (as  you  brag)  th'  affair, 
Elfe  frogs  and  todS,  that  craak'd  the  Jews 
From  Pharaoh  and  his  brick- kilns  loofe. 
And  flics  and  mange,  that  fet  them  free 
From  taikmafters  and  flavery. 
Were  likelier  to  do  the  feat. 
In  any  indiff'rent  man's  conceit ; 
For  whoe'er  heard  of  Relloration, 
Until  your  thorough  Reformation  ? 
That  is,  the  King's  and  Church's  lands 
Were  fequefter'd  int'  other  hands: 
For  only  then,  and  not  before. 
Your  eyes  wei'e  open'd  to  reftore; 
And  when  the  wui'k  was  <  arrying  on. 
Who  crofs'd  it  but  yourfelves  alone  ? 
As  by  a  world  of  hints  appears, 
All  plain,  and  extant,  as  your  ears. 

But  firft,  o'  th'  firft  :  The  Ifle  of  Vi^'ight 
Will  rife  up,  if  yOu  ftiou'd  deny't. 
Where  Henderlon^,  and  th'  other  MafleSj 
Were  fent  to  cap  texts,  arid  put  cafes  : 
To  pafs  for  deep  and  learned  fcholars. 
Although  but  paltry  Ob  and  Sollers|  : 
As  if  th'  unfcafonible  fools 
Had  been  a  courfing  in  the  fchools. 
Until  they  'ad  prov'd  the  devil  author 
O'  th'  Cov'nant,  and  the  Caufe  his  daughter  ; 
For  when  they  charg'd  him  with  the  guilt 
Of  all  the  blood  that  had  been  fpilt. 
They  did  not  mean  he  wrought  th*  effufion 
In  perfon,  like  Sir  Pridejl,  or  Hughfon", 

IT  One  of  the  chief  of  the  Vrcfbyteriain  minifters,  emplo- 
ed  to  endeavour  to  induce  the  King  to  agree  to  the  aboli- 
tion otEpilcopac>^, 

t  Probabl>'  Ob  did  Soliers,  are  defigned  as  a  character  of 
Mr.  Henderfon  and  his  tellow  difputants,  who  are  called 
Mj/ses,  as  Mas  is  an  abridKement  of  Maltcr,  that  is,  young 
matters  in  divinity. 

II  Pride  was  a  toundlint;.  He  went  into  tlie  armv,  was 
made  a  colonel,  andwas'principaiiy  c-mcerned  in  fcclud- 
in)r  the  members,  in  order  to  the  Kiiig's  trial;  whicli  great 
change  was  calVSd  Coloflil  Pride's  Purge.  He  was  one  of 
Olit'er  Cromwell's  upper  houfe.  He  is  called  Thomas 
Lord  Pride,  in  the  cotnmiflvon  for  ereaing  a  High  Court 
oijullice,  lor  the  trial  of  ^ir  Henry  Slinglby,  Dr.  Hewitt 
&c.  Mr.  Butier  cSUs  him  Sir  Pride,  by  way  of  ineer  vipoa 
the  manner  cf  his  being  Icnighted  ;  for  Oliver  Crem'A ell 
Icniglned  him  with  a  facot  Itict  Iniiead  of  a  fword. 

*  Hughfon  w^a  a  cob.er,  went  into  the  army,  and  was 
made  a  colonel. 
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Bat  only  thole  wtio  firft  tegurt 
T  he  quarrel  were  by  him  fet  on; 
AiK»  who  could  thoic  be  but  the  Saints, 
Thofe  Reformation  termagants  ? 
But  e'er  this  pafs'd  the  wile  debate 
Spent  fo  much  time,  it  grew  too  late; 
For  Oliver  had  gotten  ground, 
T'  enclofe  him  with  his  warriors  round  j 
Had  brought  his  Providence  about, 
And  turn'd  th'  untimely  fophifts  out. 
Nor  had  the  Uxbridge  bus'nefs  Ids 
Of  nonfenfe  in't,  or  fottifhn^fs ; 
When  from  a  fcoundrel  holderforth, 
The  fium,  as  well  as  fon  o'  th'  earth. 
Your  mighty  fenaiors  took  law, 
At  his  command  were  forc'd  t'  withdraw, 
.And  facrifice  the  peace  o'  th'  nation 
To  Dod'rine,  Ufe,  and  Application. 
So  when  the  Scots,  your  conftant  cronies, 
Th'  efpoufers  of  your  caufe  and  monies, 
■\Vho  had  fo  often,  in  your  aid. 
So  many"  ways  been  foundly  paid. 
Came  in  at  lafl  for  better  end?, 
To  prove  fhemfclves  your  trufly  friends. 
You  bafely  left  them,  and  the  Church 
They  train'd  you  up  to,  in  the  lurch, 
And  fufTer'd  your  own  tribe  of  Chnftians- 
To  fall  before,  as  true  Philiftincs. 
This  fliews  what  tttenfils  y'  have  been. 
To  brmg  the  King's  concernments  in  ; 
Which  is  fo  far  from  being  true. 
That  none  but  he  can  bring  in  you ; 
And  if  he  take  you  into  truft, 
Will  find  ycru  mod  exaftly  juft. 
Such  as  will  punctually  repay 
With  double  mt'refl,  and  betray, 

Not  that  I  think  thofe  pantomimes. 
Who  vary  aiflion  with  the  times, 
Are  lefs  ingenious  in  their  art, 
1'han  thtife  who  dully  a<£l:  one  part ;. 
Or  thofe  who  turn  from  fide  to  fide, 
JVIore  guilty  than  the  wind  and  tide. 
All  countries  are  a  wife  man's  home. 
And  fo  ars  governments  to  fome, 
Who  change  them  for  the  lame  intrigues 
That  llattlmen  ufe  in  breaking  leagues; 
While  otliers  in  old  faiths  and  troths 
Look  old,  as  out-of-fafliii  n'd  clothes. 
And  nafticr  in  an  old  opinion, 
'J'han  thofe  who  never  fiiift  their  linen, 
h  .>r  True  and  Faitliful's  furc  to  lofc. 
Which  way  foever  the  game  goes ; 
And,  whether  parties  lofe  or  win, 
Is  always  nick'd,  or  cife  hcdg'd  in  ; 
While  pow'r  ufurp'd,  like  ftol'n  delight, 
Is  more  bewitching  tiinn  the  lijht, 
And,  when  the  times  begin  to  alter, 
IJonc  rife  lo  high  as  from  tlic  halttr, 
And  fo  we  may,  if  we've  but  fenl's 
To  ufe  the  ncceffary  means, 
And  not  your  ufual  ftratagcnis 
On  one  another,  lights  and  dreams  : 
To  fland  on  terms  as  |-ofiiivc, 
As  if  wc  did  noi  take,  but  give  ;■ 


Set  up  the  Covenant  on  crutches, 
'Gainfl  thofe  who  have  us  in  their  clutches, 
And  dream  of  pulling  churches  down. 
Before  we're  fure  to  prop  our  own  ; 
Your  conflaHt  method  of  proceeding, 
Without  the  carnal  means  of  heeding. 
Who,  't\^  ixt  your  inward  fenfe  and  outward. 
Are  worfe,  than  if  y'  had  none,  accoutred, 

I  grant  all  curfes  are  in  vain, 
Ur.lels  we  can  get  it  in  again  : 
The  only  way  that's  left  us  row. 
But  all  the  difficulty's  how. 
'Tis  true  we've  money,  th'  only  pow'r 
That  all  mankind  falls  down  before  ; 
Money,  that,  like  the  fwordf  of  kings. 
Is  the  laft  reafpn  of  all  things ; 
And  therefore  need  not  doubt  our  play 
Has  all  advantages  that  way. 
As  long  as  men  have  faith  to  fell. 
And  meet  with  thofe  that  can  pay  well; 
Whofe  hnlf-ftarv'd  pride,  and  avarice. 
One  church  and  flate  will  not  fufhce, 
T'  I  xpofe  to  fale,  bsfides  the  wages. 
Of  ftoring  plagues  to  after  ages. 
Nor  is  our  money  lefs  our  own 
Than  t'was  before  we  laid  it  down  j 
For  'twill  return,  and  turn  t'  account,, 
If  we  are  brought  in  play  upon't 
Or  but,  by  calling  knaves,  get  in. 
What  pow'r  can  hinder  us  to  win  ? 
We  know  the  arts  wc  us'd  before. 
In  peace  and  war,  and  fomething  naorcj. 
And  by  th'  unfortunate  events 
Can  mend  our  nc3t  experiments; 
For  when  we're  taken  into  trufV, 
How  eafy  are  the  wifcft  chouft. 
Who  fee  but  th'  outfidcs  of  our  feat?, 
And  not  their  fecrct  fprings  and  weight?^ 
And,  while  they're  bufy  at  their  eafe. 
Can  carry  what  defigns  we  pleafe  ? 
How  eafy  is't  to  fcrve  for  agents. 
To  profecute  our  old  engagements  ? 
To  keep  the  good  old  Caui'e  on  foot. 
And  prefent  pow'r  from  taking  root  ; 
Inflame  them  both  with  falfe  alarms 
Of  plots  and  parties  tr.kiirg  arms", 
T6  keep  the  nation's  wounds  too  wide 
From  healing  up  of  fide  to  fide 
Profefs  the  pafllonat'ft  concerns, 
For  both  their  interefls  by  turns, 
1  he  only  way  t' improve  our  own, 
By  dealing  faithfully  with  none  ; 
(As  bowls  run  true,  by  being  made 
On  puqiofp  falfe,  and  to  he  fway'd) 
I'or  if  we  ihould  be  true  to  either, 
"Fwould  turn  us  out  of  both  together  ; 
And  thcreiorc  have  no  other  means 
To  iland  wpon  our  own  defence, 
But  keeping  up  our  ancient  party 
In  vigour,  confident  and  hearty  : 
To  reconcile  our  lute  DilTenters, 
Our  Brethren,  though  by  other  venters  ; 
Unite  them,  and  their  different  maggots. 
As  long  and  Ihort  flicks  arc  in  faggots. 
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And  make  them  join  Tigain  as  dofe, 
As  when  they  firft  began  t'  efpoufe  ; 
Ere<Sl  them  into  feparuce 
I^Iew  Jewilh  tribes  in  Church  and  State; 
To  join  in  marriage  and  commerce, 
And  only*  among  themfelve:  converfe. 
And  all  that  are  not  of  their  mind, 
Make  enemies  to  all  mankind  : 
T.tke  all  religions  in,  and  (lickle 
From  Conclave  down  to  Coventicle; 
Agreeing  fliU,  or  difjgrceing. 
According  to  the  light  in  being. 
Sometiircs  for  liberty  of  confcicnce. 
An',  fpiritual  mifrule  in  oi.e  fenfe  ; 
But  .n  another  quite  contrary. 
As  Difpenfations  chance  to  vary  ; 
And  iland  for,  as  the  times  will  bear  it. 
All  contradicftions  of  the  Spirit  ; 
Protedi  their  eniiiVaiies,  empower 'd 
To  preach  Sedition  and  the  Word ; 
An;l,  when  they're  hamper 'd  by  the  laws, 
Rei^afe  the  lab'rers  for  the  Caufe, 
Arc  turn  the  perfecution  back 
On  thofe  that  made  the  firfl  attack, 
To  keep  them  equally  in  awe 
From  breaking,  or  maintaining  law  : 
And  when  they  have  their  fits  too  foon, 
Before  the  full-tides  of  the  moon, 

Put  off  their  zeal  t'  a  fitter  feafon, 

For  fowing  fadlion  in  and  trcafon  ; 
And  keep  ihem  hooied,  and  their  Churches, 
Like  hawks,  from  baiting  on  their  perches: 
That  when  the  blcffed  time  ftiall  come 
Of  quitting  Babylon  and  Rome, 
'I'hey  may  be  rivady  to  reflore 

Their  own  Fifth  monarchy  once  more. 
Mean  while  be  better  arm'd  to  fence 
Againft  revolts  of  Providence, 
By  watching  narrowly,  and  fnapping 

All  blind  fides  of  it,  as  they  hapi)en  ; 

For  if  fuccefs  could  make  us  Saints, 

Our  ruin  turn'd  us  mifcreants  ; 

A  fcandal  that  would  fall  too  hard 

Upon  a  few,  and  unprepar'd. 

Thefe  are  the  courfes  we  muft  run, 

Spite  of  our  hearts,  or  be  undone, 

And  not  to  (land  on  terms  and  freaks, 

Before  we  have  fecur'd  cur  necks. 
But  do  our  work  as  out  of  fight, 

Asflars  by  day,  and  funs  '.y  night  ; 

All  licence  of  the  people  own, 

In  oppofition  to  the  Crown  ;  • 

And  for  the  Crown  as  fiercely  fide. 

The  head  and  body  to  divide. 

The  end  of  all  we  firft  defign'd. 

And  all  that  yet  remains  behind. 

Be  fure  to  fparc  no  public  rapine, 

On  all  emergencies  that  happen; 

For  'tis  as  eafy  to  fupplant 

Authority  as  men  in  want ; 

As  fome  of  us,  in  trufts,  have  made 

The  one  hand  with  the  other  trj-lt- ; 

Gain'd  vdftly  by  their  joint  f  ndeavou"", 

The  right  a  thief,  the  left  receiver ; 


And  what  the  one,  by  tricks,  Forellaird, 

The  other,  by  as  fly,  retail'd. 

For  gain  has  wonderful  cffedts, 

T'  improve  the  faiftory  oi  feAs  ; 

The  rule  of  faith  in  all  profeflions. 

And  great  Diana  of  th'  Ephefians; 

Whence  turning  of  religion's  made 

The  means  to  turn  and  wind  a  trade  ; 

And  though  fome  change  it  for  the  worfe. 

They  put  themfclvesinto  acourfe. 

And  draw  in  flcre  of  cuftomers. 

To  thrive  the  better  in  corumerce  : 

For  ail  religions  flock  together. 

Like  tame  and  wild  fowl  of  a  feather, 

To  nah  the  itches  of  their  feds, 

As  jades  do  one  another's  necks. 

Hence  'tis  hypocrify  as  well  \ 

Will  ferve  t'  improve  a  Church,  as  zeal :  ^ 

As  perfecution  or  promotion,  j 

Do  equally  advance  devotion,  \ 

Let  bus'nefs,  like  ill  watches,  go  ; 

Sometime  too  faft, fometime  too  flow;  V 

For  things  in  order  are  put  out 
So  eafy,  eafe  itfelf  will  do  't  : 
But  when  the  feat 's  dcfign  d  and  me*nt, 
What  miracle  can  bar  th'  event  i 
For  'tis  more  eafy  to  betray. 
Than  ruin  any  other  way. 

All  poffible  occafions  llart,  jg^ 

The  weightieft  matters  to  divert; 
Obftrucfl:,  perplex,  diftraft,  entangle, 
And  lay  perpetual  trains  to  wrangle; 
But  in  affairs  of  lefs  import. 
That  neither  do  us  good  nor  hurt. 
And  they  receive  as  little  by, 
Outfawn  as  much,  and  outcomply, 
And  feem  as  fcrupuloufly  juft 

To  bait  our  hooks  for  greater  trufl.  r-. 

But  ftill  be  careful  to  cry  down 
All  public  adions,  though  our  own; 
The  lea't  mifcarriage  aggravate. 
And  charge  it  all  upon  the  State  : 
Exprefsthe  horrid  deteftanon. 
And  pity  the  diftracSed  nation  ; 
Tell  flories  fcandalous  and  falfe,  • 

r  th'  proper  language  of  cabals. 
Where  all  a  fubtle  ftatefman  fays, 
Is  half  in  words,  and  half  in  face  ; 
(As  Spaniards  talk  in  dialogues 
Of  heads  and  fhoulders,  nods  and  fhrugs) 
Iniruft  it  under  folemn  vows 
Of  Mum,  and  Silence,  and  the  Rofe, 
'Jo  be  retail'd  again  in  whifpers. 
For  th'  eafy  credulous  to  dlfperfe. 

Thus  far  the  ftatefman — When  a  fhout. 
Heard  at  a  diftance,  put  him  out ; 
And  ftrait  another,  all  agaft 
Rufli'd  in  with  equal  fear  and  hafte, 
Who  ftar'd  about,  as  pale  as  death, 
And,  for  a  while,  as  out  of  breath. 
Till,  having  gather'd  up  his  wits. 
He  tfeus  began  his  tale  by  fits  *  : 

«  \Vc  learn  from  I-iliy,  that  the  mclTenBer  wlio  broiiRht 
this>  tcrr/tying  intcllipe-utc  to  thin  caba  1  was  Sir  Mar- 
tyn  Nuell, 
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That  beaftly  rabble — that  came  down 
From  all  the  garrets — in  the  To\^-n, 
And  flail?,  and  fiiopboards — in  vaft  fvvarms, 
With  new-chalk'd  bills,  and  nifty  arms, 
To  cry  the  Caufe— up,  heretofore, 
And  bawl  the  Bifliops — out  of  door. 
And  new-drawn  up — in  greater  fhoals. 
To  roafl     and  broil  us  on  the  coals. 
And  all  the  Grandees — of  our  members 
Are  carbonading  on  the  embres  ; 
Knights,  citizens,  and  burgeffes — 
Hold  forth  by  rumps     of  pigs  and  geefe. 
That  fervc  for  charadlers — and  badges  ; 
To  rcprefcnt  their  perfonages  ; 
Each  bonfire  is  a  funeral  pile. 
In  which  they  roaft,  and  fcorch,  and  broil, 
And  ev'ry  reprcfentative 
Have  vow'd  to  roait  ■  and  broil  alive  ; 

And  'tis  a  miracle  we  are  not 
Already  facrific'd  incarnate  ; 
For  while  we  wrangle  here,  and  jar, 
We're  gri'.ly'd  all  at  Temple-bar  ; 
Some,  on  the  fign-poft  of  an  alc-houfe, 
Hang  in  cfTigy,  on  the  gallows, 
Made  up  of  rags  to  perfonate  , 

Refieftive  officers  of  ftate  ; 
'i  hat.  henceforth,  they  may  fland  reputed, 
Profcrib'd  in  law,  and  executed. 
And,  while  the  "VVork  is  cariying  on. 
Be  ready  lifted  utidcr  Dun  *. 
That  wiirihy  patriot,  once  the  bellows, 
And  tindcr-box_,  of  all  his  fellows  ; 
The  adliv'lt  member  cf  the  five, 
As  well  as  the  moft  primitive  ; 
Who,  for  his  faithful  fcrvice  then, 
Is  chofen  for  a  fifth  agen  f  : 
(For  fince  the  State  has  made  a  quint 
•<0f  Generals,  he's  lifted  in't") 
1  his  worthy,  as  the  world  will  fay. 
Is  paid  in  fpecie  his  own  way  ; 
For,  moulded  to  the  life,  in  clouts 
Th'  have  pick'd  from  dun!.;hil!s  hereabouts, 
He's  mounted  on  a  hazel  bavin 
A  cropp'd  malignant  baker  gave  'em  ; 
And  to  the  largclt  bonfire  riding, 
They've  roafteclCook  already',  and  Pride  in  ; 
On  whom,  in  equipage  and  ftate, 
His  fcarccrow  fcUow-niembcrs  wait, 
And  march  in  order,  two  and  two. 
As  at  thunkfgivingi  th'  us'd  to  do, 
F.ach  in  a  f<itler'd  talifman, 
J,ikc  vtrmine  in  tlligy  flam. 

But  what's  more  dreadful  than  the  rcfl) 
Thofe  rumps  arc  but  the  tail  o'  th'  Bcaft, 
Set  UM  by  fojiifli  engineers. 
As  by  the  crackt:rs  plainly  'ppears  ; 
For  none  but  Jefuifs  have  a  million 
'J'o  preach  the  faith  with  ammunition, 

■«  l")>in  wMKiIii?  riiblic  executioner  at  that  timr  ;  ant| 
tic  cvecii'.iontrs  lone  after  that  wtnt  by  tlic  Ciiiif  iiamf . 

t  Sir  Anli\ir  lUxlciip,  one  nf  Hit  live  nicmlicis  <>l  ilic 
Ilimfc  1)1  I'DiLmnii-i;  vv.:s  impCJClicJ  1641--:.;  was  );ii- 
Kcrnor  (ifNcwtaille  upoii'lyne,  had  ilicBiihoiiorniiiliniirs 
I  I'lilc.  |),.rii.,  ;in(l  man.. t  of  Aiiklaiul,  ami  6500/.  ii>  iiir.my 
yivcn  him.  He  died  in  tlic  I'uwcr  ol  London  Jan.  b,  1661. 
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And  propagate  the  Church  with  powder  ; 

Their  founder  was  a  blown  -up  foldier. 

Tbefe  fp'ritual  pioneers  o'  th'  M''hore's, 

That  have  the  charge  of  all  her  ftores. 

Since  firft  they  fail'd  in  their  defigns. 

To  take  in  heav'n  by  fprlnging  mines. 

And  with  unanfwcrable  barrels 

Of  gunpowder  difpute  their  quarrels. 

Now  take  a  conrfe  more  pradticable, 

By  laying  trains  to  fire  the  rabble. 

And  blow  us  up,  in  th'  open  flreets, 

Difguis'd  in  rumps,  like  fambenites, 

More  like  to  ruin  and  confound, 

'i'han  all  their  doctrines  underground. 

Nor  have  they  chcl'cn  rumps  amil's, 

For  fymbols  of  State-mylleries, 

Though  fome  fuppnfe  'twas  but  to  fliew 

How  much  they  fcorn'd  the  Saints,  the  few. 

Who,  'caufe  they're  wafted  to  the  flumps. 

Are  reprefented  bcfl  by  rumps. 

But  Jeiuits  have  deeper  reaches 

In  all  their  politic  far-fetches. 

And  from  the  Coptic  prieft  Kircherus  *, 

Found  out  his  myftic  way  to  jeer  us  : 

For  as  the  Egyptian  us'd  by  bees 

T'  exprefs  their  antique  Ptolemies, 

And  by  their  flings,  the  fwords  they  wore. 

Held  forth  authority  and  pow'r; 

Becaufe  thefe  fubtle  animals 

fi'-ear  all  their  irt'rcfts  in  their  tails, 

But  when  they're  once  impair'd  in  that. 

Are  banifli'd  their  well  ordcr'd  State, 

They  thought  all  governments  were  befl 

By  hieroglyphic  rumps  esprcfl. 

For  as,  in  bodies  natural. 
The  rump's  the  fundamental  of  all. 
So  in  a  commonwealth,  or  realm, 
The  government  is  call'd  the  Flelm, 
With  which,  like  vcffels  under  fail, 
They're  turn'd  and  wir.ded  by  the  tail ; 
The  tail,  which  birds  and  fifties  fteer 
Their  courfes  with  through  fea  and  air, 
'Fo  whom  the  rudder  of  the  rump  is 
The  fame  thing  Vvlth  the  ftern  and  conipafs., 
'Fhis  fhews  how  perfedly  the  rump 
And  commonwealth  in  Nature  jump; 
For  as  a  fly,  that  goes  to  bed, 
Kcfts  with  his  tail  above  his  head. 
So,  in  this  mongrel  ftate  of  ours, 
'Fhc  rabble  are  the  fuprcme  powers, 
'I'hat  h(  rs'd  us  on  their  backs,  to  fliew  us 
A  jadith  trick  at  laft,  and  throw  us. 
'Fhe  learned  Rabbins  of  the  Jews 
Write,  there's  a  bone,  which  they  call  Lucz, 
r  tir  rump  of  man,  of  fuch  a  virtue, 
No  force  in  nature  can  do  hurt  to  ; 
And  therefore,  aL  the  laft  great  day, 
All  th'  other  members  (hall,  they  fay, 

)iring  out  of  this,  as  from  a  feed 
All  lorts  of  vegetals proceed  ; 
From  whence  tlic  Icained  Ions  of  Art, 
Osjlutum  juftly  llyle  that  part : 

#  Atlianalms  Kircher,  a  Jcfuit,  hath  wrote  largely  ol 
the  lt;yiHiau  myiti..alltaiiilii>;.  . 
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Then  what  can  better  reprefent, 
Than  this  rump  bone,  the  Parliament, 
That  after  fev'ral  rude  ejeiSlions, 
And  as  prodigious  refurredlions, 
With  new  reverfions  of  nine  lives, 
Starts  up,  and,  like  a  cat,  revives  I 
But  now,  alas!  they're  all  expir'd, 
And  th'  Houfe,  as  vreil  as  members,  fir'd; 
Confum'd  in  kennels  by  the  rout 
With  which  they  other  fires  put  out ; 
Condemn'd  t'  ungoverning  diflrcfs; 
And  paltry,  private  wretchcdnefs  ; 
Worfe  than  the  devil  to  privation, 
Beyond  all  hopes  of  reftoration  ; 
And  parted,  like  the  body  and  foul, 
From  all  dominion  and  controul. 

We  who  could  lately,  with  a  look, 
EnaA,  eftablilh,  or  revoke, 
Whofe  arbitrary  nods  gave  law. 
And  frowns  kept  multitudes  in  awe  ; 
Before  the  blufter  of  whofe  huff, 
All  hats,  as  in  a  florm,  flew  off; 
Ador'd  and  bow'd  to  by  the  great, 
Down  to  the  footman  and  valet ; 
Had  more  bent  knees  than  chapel  mat5, 
And  prayers,  than  the  crowns  of  hats, 
Shall  now  be  fcorn'd  as  wretchedly, 
For  ruin's  juft  as  low  as  high  ; 
Which  might  be  fuffer'd,  were  it  all 
The  horrors  that  attend  our  fall : 
For  fomc  of  us  have  fcores  more  large 
Than  heads  and  quarters  can  dilcharge  ; 
And  others,  who,  by  reftlefs  fcraping. 
With  public  frauds,  and  private  rapine, 


Have  mighty  heaps  of  wealth  amafs'd, 

Would  gladly  lay  down  all  at  lall, 

And,  to  be  but  undone,  entail 

Their  veflels  on  perpetual  jail, 

And  blefs  the  dcv'l  to  let  them  farmo 

Of  forfeit  foul,  on  no  worfe  terms. 

This  laid,  a  near  and  louder  iliout 

Put  all  th'  affembly  to  the  rout, 

Who  now  began  t'  outrun  their  fear. 

As  horfcs  do,  from  thofe  they  bear ; 

Bur  crowded  on  with  fo  much  hade. 

Until  they  'ad  block'd  the  paflage  faft, 

And  barricado'd  it  with  haunches 

Of  outward  men,  and  bulks  and  paunches, 

That  with  their  fhoulders  ftrove  to  fijueeze, 

And  rather  fave  a  crippled  piece 

Of  all  their  crufli'd  and  broken  members. 

Than  have  them  grilly'd  on  the  embers; 

Still  preffing  on  with  heavy  packs 

Of  one  another  on  their  backs, 

The  vanguard  could  no  longer  bear 

The  charges  nf  the  forlorn  rear. 

But,  borne  down  headlong  by  the  rout, 

Were  trampled  forely  under  foot ; 

Yet  nothing  prov'd  fo  formidable 

As  th'  horrid  cook'ry  of  the  rabble  ; 

And  fear,  that  keeps  all  feeling  out. 

As  leffer  pains  are  by  the  gout, 

Believ'd  'em  with  a  fielh  fupply 

Of  rally'd  force,  enough  to  fly, 

And  beat  a  Tufcan  running  horfe, 

Whofe  jockey-rider  is  all  fpurs. 


HU D  I B  RJ  S. 


IN   THREE   PARTS. 


PART  in.    CANTO   HL 


'^e  Argument. 

The  Knight  and  Squire's  prodigious  flight 
To  quit  th'  enchanted  bow'r  by  night. 
He  plods  to  turn  his  amoroUs  fuit, 
T'  a  plea  in  law,  and  profecute  : 
Repairs  19  counfel,  to  advife 
'Bout  managing  the  enterprife  ; 
But  firft  refolvcs  to  try  by  letter. 
And  one  more  fair  addrefs,  to  get  her. 


W"o  would  believe  what  ftrange  bugbearg 

Mankind  creates  itfelf,  of  fears, 

That  fpring.  like  fern,  that  infedl;  weed. 

Equivocally,  without  feed, 

And  have  no  pofliblc  foundation. 

But  merely  in  th'  imagination  ? 

And  yet  can  do  more  dreadful  feats 

Than  hags,  with  all  their  inips  and  teats; 

!Make  more  bewitch  and  haunt  themlelves* 

Than  all  their  nurferies  of  elves, 

For  fear  does  things  fo  like  a  witch, 

'Tis  hard  t'  unriddle  which  is  which ; 

Sets  up  communities  of  fcnfts. 

To  chop  and  change  intelligences; 

As  Roficrucian  virtuofi'? 

Can  fee  with  ears,  and  hear  with  nofcs; 

And,  when  they  ni-ithcr  fee  nor  hear, 

Have  more  than  both  fupply'd  by  fear, 

That  makes  them  in  the  dark  fee  vifion^ 

And  hag  themfelves  with  apparitions, 

And,  when  their  eyes  difcovcr  leaft  ; 

Difccrn  thefubtleft  objedlsbeft; 

lie  things  not  contrary,  alone, 

To  th'  courfe  of  Nature,  but  its  oWJUj 
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The  courage  of  the  braveft  daimtj 

And  turn  poltroons  as  valiant : 

For  men  as  refolute  appear 

With  too  much,<is  too  little  fear; 

And  when  they're  out  of  hopes  of  flying. 

Will  run  away  from  death  by  dying ; 

Or  turn  again  to  ftand  it  out, 

And  thole  they  fled,  like  lion<,  rout. 

This  Hudibras  had  prov'd  too  true. 
Who,  by  the  Furies,  left  perdue. 
And  haunted  with  detachments,  fent 
From  Marfhal  Legion's  regiment*. 
Was  by  a  fiend,  as  coui.'terfeit, 
Reliev'd  and  refcu'd  with  a  cheat. 
When  nothing  but  himfelf,  and  fear, 
Was  both  the  imps  and  conjurer ; 
As,  by  the  rules  a'  th'  virtuofi. 
It  follows  in  due  form  of  poefic, 

Difguis'd   in  all  the  nialks  of  night,' 
We  left  our  champion  on  his  flight. 


*  Alluding  to  Stcplicn  Marlhall'sbcllowinc  out  trcafoa 
Irom  tlic  pulpit,  in  oriicr  to  recruit  tllC  army  of  lUc  K.cbl.l|« 
Uc  was  «»Uva  (be  iicncvii  Bull, 
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At  blind  man's  buff,  to  grope  his  way, 

In  equal  fear  of  right  and  day  ; 

Who  look  his  dark  and  defp'iate  courfe, 

He  knew  no  better  than  hi«  horfe; 

And  by  an  unknown  devil  led, 

(He  knew  as  little  whither)  fled, 

He  never  was  in  greater  need, 

Nor  lefs  capacity  of  fpeed  ; 

Difabled,  both  in  man  and  beaft. 

To  fly  and  run  away,  his  beft  ; 

To  keep  the  enemy,  and  fear. 

From  equal  falhng  on  his  rear. 

And  though  with  kicks  and  bangs  he  ply'd 

The  further  and  the  nearer  fide  ; 

(As  feamen  ride  with  all  their  force, 

And  tug  as  if  they  rcw'd  the  horfe, 

And  when  the  hackney  fail?  more  fwift, 

Believe  they  lag,  or  run  adrift) 

So,  though  he  polled  e'er  fo  faft, 

His  fear  was  greater  than  his  hafte  ; 

For  fear  though  fleeter  than  the  wind. 

Believes  'tis  always  left  behind. 

But  when  the  morn  began  t'  appear, 

And  {hift  t'  another  fcene  his  fear, 

He  found  his  new  ciBcious  fhade, 

That  came  fo  timely  to  his  aid. 

And  forc'd  him  from  the  fot  t'  efcape. 

Had  tnrn'd  itfelf  to  Ralpho's  fhape, 

So  like  in  perfon,  garb,  and  pitch, 

'Twashard  t'  interpret  which  was  which. 

For  Ralpho  had  no  fooner  told 
The  Lady  all  he  had  t'  unfold, 
But  Ihe  convey'd  him  out  of  fight. 
To  entertain  th'  approaching  Knight ; 
And  while  he  gave  himfelf  diverfion, 
T'  accommodate  his  beaft  and  perfon. 
And  put  his  beard  into  a  pofture, 
At  beft  advantage  to  accoft  her. 
She  order'd  th'  antimafquerade 
(For  his  reception)  aforefaid  ; 
For  when  the  ceremony  was  done. 
The  light«  put  out,  the  Furies  gone, 
And  Hudibras,  among  the  refl:, 
Convey'd  away,  as  Ralpho  guefs'd, 
The  wretched  catiff,  all  alone, 
(As  he  belicv'd)  began  to  moan. 
And  tell  his  fttiry  to  himfell. 
The  Knight  miftook  him  for  an  elfe ; 
And  did  fo  ftill,till  he  began 
To  fcruple  at  Ralpho's  outward  man. 
And  thought,  becaufe  they  oft'  agreed 
T'  appear  in  one  another's  ftead, 
And  aA  the  Saint's  and  Devil's  part. 
With  undiftinguifhable  art, 
They  might  have  done  fo  now,  perhaps, 
And  put  on  one  another's  (hapes; 
And  therefore,  to  refolve  th*  doubt. 
He  ftar'd  upon  him,  and  cry'd  uut 
Wjiat  art  ?  My  Squire,  or  that  held  fprite 
That  took  his  place  and  fhape  to-night? 
Some  Irafy  independent  pug. 
Retainer  to  his  fynagogue  .' 
Alas  !  quoth  he,  I'm  i;one  of  thofe 
Vouf  bofom  friends,  as  you  fuppofe, 


But;  Ralph  himfelf,  your  trufty  Squire, 

Who  'as  dtagg'd  your  Dunfhip  out  o'  th'  mire, 

And  from  th'  enchantments  of  a  Widow, 

Who  'ad  turn'd  you  int'  a  beaft,  have  freed  youj 

And,  though  a  prifoner  of  war, 

Have  brought  you  fafe,  where  now  you  are  ? 

Which  you  would  gratefully  repay. 

Your  conftant  Prefbyterian  way. 

That's  ftranger  (quoth  the  Knight)  andftranger. 

Who  gave  thee  notice  of  my  danger  i 

Quoth  he,  Th'  infernal  conjurer 
Piirfu'd,  and  took  me  prifoner; 
And,  knowing  you  were  hereabout. 
Brought  me  along  to  find  you  out. 
Where  I,  in  hugger-mugger,  hid. 
Have  noted  all  they  faid  or  did : 
And,  though  they  lay  to  him  the  pageantg 
I  did  not  fee  him,  nor  his  agent ; 
Who  play'd  their  forceries  out  of  fight, 
T'  avoid  a  fiercer  fecond  fight 
But  didft  thou  fee  no  devils  then  ? 
Not  one  (quoth  he)  bu'  camrd  men, 
A  little  worfe  than  fiends  in  hell. 
And  that  ftie-devil  Jezebel, 
That  laugh'd  and  tee-he'd  with  deriCon 
To  fee  them  take  your  depoiiticm. 

What  then  (quoth  Hudibras)  was  he 
That  play'd  the  dev'l  to  examine  me  I 
A  rr.'lyirig  weaver  in  the  town, 
That  did  it  in  a  parfon's  gown  ; 
Wh'  m  all  the  parifli  takes  for  gifted. 
But,  for  my  part,  I  ne'er  believ  d  it  : 
In  which  you  told  them  all  your  feats. 
Your  confcientious  frauds  and  chf.ats  ; 
Deny'd  your  whipping,  and  confefs'd 
The  naked  truth  of  all  the  reft, 
More  plainly  than  the  rev'rend  writer 
That  to  our  Churches  veil'd  his  mittr; 
All  which  they  take  in  black  and  white, 
And  cudgeli'd  me  to  underwrite 

What  made  thee,  when  they  all  were  gone. 
And  none  but  thou  and  I  alone, 
To  a<51:  the  devil,  and  forbear 
To  rid  me  of  ray  hellifh  fear  ? 

Qi;oth  he,  I  knew  your  conftant  rate,' 
And  irame  of  fp'rit  too  obftmate. 
To  be  by  n-e  prevail'd  upon, 
M'ith  any  iiiotives  <jf  my  own  ; 
And  therefore  ftiove  to  counterfeit 
The  devil  a  while,  to  nick  your  wit ; 
The  devil,  that  is  your  conftant  crony. 
That  onl;.'  can  prevail  upon  ye  ; 
Elfe  we  might  ftill  have  been  difputing. 
And  they  with  weighty  drubs  confuting. 

The  Knight,  who  luw  began  tu  find 
They  'ad  left  the  enemy  behind, 
And  law  no  further  harm  remain  "^ 

But  feeble  wearinefs  and  pam, 
Perceiv'd,  by  iofing  of  thtir  way. 
They  'iid  gain'd  th'  advantag..  of  the  day, 
Andjbv  declining  of  the  ro^d. 
They  bad,  by  '.hance,  th- 1   rear  made  good ; 
He  V(.ri'j:'d  ic^  c'ilmils  hi-  ie:.r, 
'i'hat  partings  went  to  rant  and  tear, 
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>\nd  give  the  defperat'ft  attack 
To  danger  IHIl  behind  its  back  : 
For  having  paus'd  to  recolicdl. 
And  on  his  part  fuccefs  refledV, 
T'  examine  and  confider  why. 
And  -whence,  and  howT^  he  came  to  fly. 
And  when  no  devil  had  appear'd, 
■\Vhat  elfe  it  could  be  faid,  he  fear'd, 
It  put  him  in  fn  fierce  a  rage, 
He  once  refolv'd  to  re-engage  ; 
Tofs'd,  Hke  a  football,  back  again 
With  fhame,  and  vengeance,  and  difdain. 
Quoth  he.  It  was  thy  cowardice 
That  made  me  from  this  leaguer  rife. 
And  when  I  'ad  half  reduc'd  the  place, 
To  quit  it  infamoufly  bafe, 
Was  better  cover'd  by  the  new 
Arriv'd  detachment,  than  I  knew  ; 
To  flight  my  new  acquefls,  and  run, 
Vidlorioufly,  from  battles  won  ; 
And,  reck'ning  all  I  gain'd  or  loft. 
To  fell  them  cheaper  than  they  coft  : 
To  make  me  put  myfelf  to  flight, 
And,  conq'ring,  run  away  by  night ; 
To  drag  meout,v.'hich  th'  haughty  foe 
Durft  never  have  prefum'd  to  do  : 
To  mount  me  in  the  dark,  by  force, 
Upon  the  bare  ridge  of  my  horfe, 
Expos'd  in  querpo  to  thrir  rage, 
Without  my  arms  and  equijiage ; 
Left,  if  they  ventur'd  to  purfue, 
I  might  th*  unequal  fight  renew  ; 
And,  to  pieferve  thy  outward  man, 
Afluin'd  my  place,  and  led  the  van. 

-ill  this  (quoth  Ralph)  1  did,  'tis  true, 
Not  to  prefervc  myfelf,  but  you  : 
You,  who  were  damn'd  to  bafer  drubs 
Than  wretches  feci  in  powd'ring  tubs. 
To  mount  two-wheel'd  carochcs,  worfe 
Than  .managing  a  wooden  horfe; 
Dragg'd  out  through  ftraiter  holes  by  th'  cars, 
Eras'd,  or  coop'd  for  perjurers  : 
Who,  though  th'  attempt  had  prov'd  in  vain, 
Had  had  no  reafon  to  complain  ; 
But,  fince  it  profpcr'd,  'tis  unhandfome 
To  blame  the  hand  that  paid  your  ranfoni, 
And  refcu'd  your  obnoxious  bouts 
From  unavoidable  battoons. 
The  enemy  was  rcinforc'd. 
And  wc  difabled  and  unhors'd, 
Difarm'd,  unqualify'd  for  fight, 
And  no  way  left  buthafty  flight. 
Which,  though  as  defp'ratc  in  th'  attempt, 
Has  giv'n  you  freedom  to  condcnm  't. 

But  were  our  bones  in  fit  condition 
To  reinforce  the  expedition 
*Tis  now  unftas'nable  and  vain, 
To  think  of  falling  on  again  : 
No  martial  projciit  to  furjirife 
Can  ever  be  attempted  twice; 
Nor  caft  defign  fcrvc  affcrwardu, 
As  gamcftcrs  tear  their  lofing  cards. 
Bcfidi ,  our  bangs  of  ma:)  and  bcaft 
Are  fit  for  nothiug  now  but  rtftj 


And  for  a  while  will  not  be  able 
To  rally,  and  prove  ferviceable  : 
And  therefore  I,  with  reafon,  chofe 
This  ftratagem  t'  amiifc  our  foes, 
To  make  an  hon'rable  retreat. 
And  wave  a  total  fure  defeat : 
For  thofc  that  fly  mi-y  figlit  again. 
Which  he  can  never  do  that's  flain. 
Hence  timely  running's  no  mean  part 
Of  conduct,  in  the  martial  art, 
By  which  fome  glorious  feats  achieve, 
As  citizens  by  breaking  thrive. 
And  cannons  conquer  armies,  while 
7  hey  fcem  to  draw  off"  and  recoil ; 
Is  held  the  gallant'ft  courfe,  and  braveft, 
To  great  exploits,  as  well  as  fafeft ; 
That  fpares  th  expence  of  time  and  pains. 
And  dang  rous  beating  out  of  brains ; 
And,  in  the  end,  prevails  as  certain 
As  thofe  that  never  truft  to  fortune  ;. 
But  make  their  fear  do  execution 
Beyond  the  ftouteft  refolution  ; 
As  earthquakes  kill  without  a  blow, 
And,  only  trembling,  overthrow. 
If  th   ancienrs  crown  d  their  braveft  mco 
That  only  fav'd  a  citizen, 
What  vidlory  cou  d  e  er  be  won, 
If  ev'ry  one  would  fave  but  one  ? 
Or  fight  endanger'd  to  be  loft. 
Where  all  refclve  to  fave  the  moft  .* 
By  this  means,  when  a  battle's  won, 
'■  he  war's  as  fat  from  being  done ; 
For  thofe  that  fave  thcnilelves,  and  fly. 
Go  halves,  at  Icaft,  i'  th   vidlory; 
And  fometime,  when  the  lofs  is  fmall. 
And  danger  great,  they  challenge  all ; 
Print  new  additions  to  their  feats, 
And  emendations  in  Gazettes; 
And  when,  for  furious  hafte,  to  run, 
I'hey  durft  not  itay  to  fire  a  gun, 
Have  done't  with  bonefires,  and  at  home 
Made  fquibs  and  ci ackers  overcome  ; 
I'o  fet  the  rabble  on  a  flame, 
And  kec]i  their  governors  from  blame, 
Dilpcrfe  the  news  the  pulpit  tells, 
Coulirm'd  with  fireworks  and  with  bells  : 
And,  though  reduc'd  to  tliat  extreme 
They  have  been  forc'd  to  fing  Te  Deum  ; 
Yet,  with  reliJ.'iou^  Mafphemy, 
By  flattcrring  Ileav'n  with  a  lie. 
And,  for  their  beating,  giving  thanks, 
Ihiy've  rais'd  recruits  and  fiU'd  their  banks; 
For  thofe  who  run  from  th'  enemy, 
Engage  tlieni  equally  to  fly  ; 
And  when  the  iight  becomes  a  chafe. 
Thole  win  tlic  djiy  that  win  the  race  ; 
Anil  that  which  would  not  pufs  in  fights, 
I  lab  doiu  the  feat  with  eafy  flights; 
Rccover'd  many  a  defp'rate  campaign 
With  Kourdeaux,  Burgundy,  and  Champaign j 
Reflor'd  the  fainting  high  and  mighty 
With  bi.Mdy,  wine,  and  aquavit.x  , 
And  made  'em  ftoutly  overcome 
Wi.h  Bacrack, lIoccamorc,and  Mum; 


into  III. 

ith  th'  uncontroir  J  decrees  of  Fate 
1  viclory  neceflitate ; 
i:h  which,  althouj^h  they  run  ot  burn, 
Key  unavoidably  rcturij  ; 
r  e'fc  their  fultan  populaces 
il!  tlrancjlc  all  their  loutcil  Baflas. 
'  (^uoth  Hudibras,  I  unck-rllaiij 
l.u  fights  thou  mcan'll  at  lea  and  land, 
n  I  who  thofc  were  that  run  away, 
nd  yet  gave  out  tiiey'd  won  the  day  ; 
ItliQUgh  the  rabble  fouc'd  them  for't, 
\r  head  and  ears,  in  mud  and  din. 
is  true  our  modern  way  of  war 
';:o\vn  more  politic  by  far, 
ut  nuL  fo  icfolute  and  bold, 
or  ty'd  to  honour,  as  the  old. 
ir  n  jw  they  laugh  at  giving  battle, 
1,;  I-,  it  be  to  herds  of  cattle  ; 
I-  1':- hting  convoys  of  provilion, 
he  whole  defign  of  the  expedition, 
nJ  not  with  downright  blows  to  rout 
Hl  enemy,  but  eat  them  out  : 
,s  lighting,  in  all  beafts  of  prey, 
.nJ  eating,  are  perforni'd  one  way, 
(1  ;_;ive  defiance  to  their  teeth, 
ir.d  fight  their  flubborn  guts  to  death; 
Liid  thofe  achieve  tfle  high'fl;  renown, 
hat  bring  the  other  ftomachs  down. 
'lure's  now  no  fear  of  wounds  nor  maiming, 
vll  dangers  are  redue'd  to  famine, 
li;d  feats  of  arms  to  plot,  defign, 
urprife,  and  ftratagem,  and  mine  ; 
iut  have  no  need  nor  ufe  of  courage, 
Jiiltfs  it  be  for  glory'  or  forage  ; 
.  "or  if  they  fight,  'tis  but  by  chance, 
tiA''hen  one  fide  vent'ring  to  advance, 
\nd  come  uncivilly  too  near 
Vrc  charg'd  unmercifully  i'  th'  rear, 
\iid  forc'd,  with  terrible  refiftance. 
To  keep  hereafter  at  a  diftanee. 
To  pick  out  ground  t'  encamp  upon, 
kVhcre  ftore  of  largeft  rivers  run, 
1  hat  ferve,  inftcad  of  peaceful  barriers, 
I  To  [art  th'  engagements  of  their  warriors; 
^'i  li- re  both  from  fide  to  fide  may  Ikip, 
A.nd  only  'ncountcr  at  bo  peep  : 
For  men  are  found  the  iloiiter-hearted. 
The  certaiuer  they're  to  be  parted, 
And  therefore  poll  themfelves  in  bogs. 
As  th'  ancient  mice  attack'd  the  frogs, 
And  made  their  mortal  enemy, 
irbe  water-rat,  their  Itrid  ally. 
■  For  'tis  not  now  wiio's  ftout  and  bold  ? 
But  who  bears  hunger  bed,  and  cold  ? 
(And  he  s  approved  the  moll  defer ving, 
jWho  longelt  can  hold  out  at  llarving ; 
JAnd  he  that  routs  moll  pigs  and  cows, 
jThe  formidableft  man  of  prowtfs. 
|So  th'  Emperor  Caligula, 
I'l'hat  triumph'd  o'er  the  Britlfh  fea. 
Took  crabs  and  oyfters  prifoners. 
And  lobfters,  'llead  of  cuirafiers; 
Engag'd  his  legions  in  fierce  bufiles, 
\VitU  perjwrinklcs,  p^-awns,  and  mufcles, 
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And  led  his  troops  with  furious  gallops. 
To  charge  whole  regiments  of  fcallops ; 
Not  hke  their  ancient  way  of  war, 
'1  o  wait  on  his  triumphal  car ; 
But  when  he  went  to  dine  or  fup, 
More  bravely  ate  his  captives  up, 

\nd  left  all  war,  by  his  example, 
Redue'd  to  viA'ling  of  a  camp  well. 

Quoth  Ralph,  By  all  that  you  have  faid. 
And  twice  as  much  that  I  could  add, 
'Tis  plain  you  cannot  now  do  worfe 
Than  take  this  cut-of-fafhion'd  courfe  ; 
To  hope,  by  Itratauem,  to  woo  her. 
Or  waging  battle  to  fubdue  her  ; 
Though  fome  have  done  it  in  romances, 
And  bang'd  them  into  am'rous  fancies  ; 
A  s  thofe  who  won  the  Amazons, 
By  wanton  drubbing  of  their  bones; 
And  flout  Rinaldo  gain'd  his  bride 
By  courting  of  her  back  and  fide. 
But  iince  thole  times  and  feats  arc  over, 
They  are  not  for  a  modern  lover. 
When  miftreffes  are  too  crofs-grain'd, 
Ey  fuch  addreffes  to  be  gain'd  ; 
And  if  they  were,  would  have  it  out 
W'ith  many  another  kind  of  bout. 
Therefore  1  hold  no  courfe  fo  infeafible. 
As  this  of  force,  to  win  the  Jezebel, 
To  florm  her  heart  by  th'  antic  charms 
Of  ladies  errant,  force  of  arms  ; 
But  rather  {Irive  by  law  to  win  her. 
And  try  the  title  you  have  in  her. 
Your  cafe  is  clear,  you  have  her  word. 
And  me  to  witnefs  the  accord; 
Ecfides  two  more  of  her  retinue 
To  tcflify  what  pafb'd  between  yoa  ; 
More  probable,  and  like  to  hold, 
Than  hand,  or  feal,  or  breaking  gold. 
For  which  fo  many,  that  renounc'd 
Their  plighted  contrails,  have  been  trounc'd| 
And  bills  upon  record  been  found, 

I  hat  forc'd  the  ladies  to  compound  ; 
And  that,  unlefs  I  mils  the  matter, 
is  all  the  bus'nefs  you  look  after. 
Belidep,  encounters  at  the  bar 
Are  braver  now  than  thofe  in  war. 
In  which  the  law  does  execution. 
With  lels  diforder  and  confufion  ; 
Has  more  of  honour  in't,  fome  hold. 
Not  like  the  new  way,  but  the  old. 
When  thofe  the  pen  had  drawn  together, 
Decided  quarrels  with  the  feather, 
And  winged  arrows  kill'd  as  dead. 
And  more  than  bullets  now  of  lead  : 
So  all  their  combits  now,  as  then. 
Are  manag'd  chiefly  by  the  pen  : 
That  does  the  feat,  with  braver  vigours, 
In  words  at  length,  as  well  as  figure  ; 
Is  judge  of  all  the  world  performs 
In  voluntary  feaL^  of  arms. 
And  whaifoe'er's  achiev'd  in  fight, 
Deterinines  which  is  wrong  or  right 
For  whether  you  prevail  or  lofe, 
Allnijift  be  try'dthtrc  in  the  dofc; 
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And  therefore  'tis  not  wife  to  fliun 
What  you  muft  truft  to  e'er  ye've  done. 

The  law,  that  fettles  all  you  do. 
And  marries  where  you  did  bur  woo  ; 
That  makes  the  mod  perfidious  lover, 
A  lady,  that's  as  falfe,  recover  ; 
And  if  it  judge  upon  your  fide. 
Will  fooi)  extend  her  fer  your  bride. 
And  put  her  perfon,  goods,  or  lands, 
Or  which  you  like  bell,  int'  youi  hands. 

For  law's  the  wifdom  of  all  ages. 
And  managed  by  the  ablefl  fages, 
Who,  though  their  bus'nefs  at  the  bar 
Be  but  a  kind  of  civil  war. 
In  which  th*  engage  with  fiercer  dudgeons 
Than  e'er  the  Grecians  did,  and  Trojans, 
They  never  manage  the  conttfl 
T'  impair  their  public  intereft. 
Or  by  their  controverfies  lelFen 
The  dignity  of  their  profeflion  : 
Kot  like  us  Brethren,  who  divide 
Our  commonwealth,  the  Caufe,  and  fide  ; 
And  though  we're  all  as  near  of  kirdred 
As  th'  outward  man  is  to  the  inward. 
We  agree  in  nothing,  but  to  wrangle 
About  the  flighteft  fingle-fangle. 
While  lawyers  \vxvc  more  fober  fenfe, 
Than  t'  argue  at  their  own  expence. 
To  make  the  bcft  advantages 
Of  others'  quarrels,  like  the  Swifs  ; 
And  out  of  foreign  controverfies, 
25y  aiding  both  fides,  fill  their  purfes  ; 
But  have  no  int'refl  in  the  caufc 
For  which  tli'  engage,  and  wage  the  laws. 
Nor  further  profpedl  than  their  pay, 
Whether  they  lole  or  win  the  day. 
And  though  th'  abounded  in  all  ages. 
With  fuudry  learned  clerks  a:iu  fages; 
Though  all  their  bus'nefs  be  difpute, 
Which  way  they  canvals  ev'ry  I'uit, 
They've  no  difputes  about  their  art, 
Noi  in  polemics  controvert, 
While  all  profcffions  elfe  are  found 
With  nothing  but  difputes  t'  abound  : 
Divines  of  all  forts,  and  phyficlans, 
Philofophcrs,  mathematicians ; 
The  Gaienift  and  Paracelftan  *, 
Condemn  the  way  each  other  deals  in  ; 
Anatomiils  dilTc (51  and  mangle. 
To  cut  thcmfclvcs  out  work  to  wrangle  ; 
Aftrologcrs  difpute  their  dreams, 
That  lu  their  fleeps  they  talk  of  fchcmes  ; 
And  heralds  flickle  who  got  who, 
So  niany  hundred  years  ago. 

But  lawyers  arc  too  wife  a  nation 
T'  cxpofe  their  trade  to  difputation, 
Or  make  the  bufy  rabble  judges 
Of  all  their  fccret  piques  and  grudges; 
In  which,  whoever  wins  the  day. 
The  whole  profeflion  's  furc  to  pay. 


*  Galen  wan  born  in  the  year  130,  and  lived  to  the 
year  i^o.  I'jracclfus  vva^  ti.,111  Oio  laitcr  cnA  of  the  I  jth, 
and  UvkU  almulttu  tltc middle  ol  the  iCili  century. 


Befide,  no  mountebanks,  nor  cheats, 
Dare  undertake  to  do  their  feats, 
When  in  all  other  fciences 
They  fwarm  like  infedls,  and  increafe. 

For  what  bigot  durft  ever  draw. 
By  inward  Light,  a  deed  in  law  ? 
Or  could  hold  forth,  by  revelation. 
An  anfwei  to  a  Declaration  ! 
For  thofe  that  meddle  with  their  tools, 
Will  cut  their  fingers,  if  they  're  fools  : 
And  if  you  follow  their  advice. 
In  bills,  and  anfwers,  and  replies. 
They'll  write  a  love  letter  in  Chancery, 
Shall  bring  her  upon  oath  to  anfwer  ye. 
And  foon  reduce  her  to  ')'  your  wife. 
Or  make  her  weary  of  her  life. 

The  Knight,  who  us'd  with  tricks  and  IhifitXi 
To  edify  by  Ralpho's  Gifts,  j 

But  in  appearance  cry'd  him  down. 
To  make  them  better  feeni  his  own, 
(All  plagiaries  conftant  courfe 
Of  finking,  when  they  take  a  purfe) 
Refelv'd  to  foUov^r  his  advice. 
But  kept  it  from  him  by  difguifc ; 
And,  after  ftubborn  contradidlioR, 
To  counterfeit  his  own  convidlion, 
And,  by  tranfition,  fall  upon 
The  refolution  as  his  own. 

Quoth  he,  This  gambol  thou  advifeft 
Is,  of  all  others,  the  unwifeft  .' 
For,  if  I  think  by  law  to  gain  her. 
There  's  nothing  fiUier  nor  vainer. 
'Tis  but  to  hazard  my  pretence. 
Where  nothing  's  certain  but  th'  ejcpenfe  ; 
To  ad:  againft  myfelf,  and  traverfe 
My  fuit  and  title  to  her  favours  ; 
And  if  fhe  fhould,  which  Heav'n  forbid, 
O'errhrow  me,  as  the  Fiddler  did, 
What  after-courfe  have  I  to  take, 
'Gainft;  lofing  all  1  have  at  ilake? 
He  that  with  injury  is  griev'd, 
And  goes  to  law  to  be  reliev'd, 
Is  fiUier  than  a  fottifli  choufe, 
Who,  when  a  thief  has  robb'd  his  houfc. 
Applies  himfelf  to  cunning  men. 
To  help  him  to  his  goods  agen  ; 
When  all  he  can  expedl  to  gain. 
Is  but  to  fquander  more  in  vain  : 
And  yet  I  have  no  other  way, 
But  is  as  difficult,  to  play  ; 
For  to  reduce  her,  by  main  force, 
Is  now  in  vain  ;  by  fair  means,  worfe  ; 
But  wnrfl:  of  all  to  give  her  over. 
Till  flic's  as  defp'rateto  recover  : 
For  bad  games  are  thrown  up  too  foon, 
Until  they  're  never  to  be  Won  , 
But  fincc  I  have  no  other  courle, 
But  is  as  bad  t'  attempt,  or  worfe, 
He  that  complies  againft  his  will. 
Is  of  his  own  opinion  ftill, 
Which  he  may  adlicre  to,  yet  difown. 
For  reafons  to  himfelf  bert  known  ; 
But  't  is  nut  to  b'  avoided  now, 
For  Sidrophd  rcfolvcs  to  fuc ; 
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/hom  1  mud  anfwer,  or  begin, 

levitubly  firll  >\  i-'i  him  ; 

or  i  've  TLCciv  d  advc-rtifL-ment, 

y  nmes  enough,  of  nis  intent ; 

.nd  knowing  he  that  firft  complains 

'h'  advantage  of  the  bus'nefs  gains; 

or  courts  of  juftice  underfland 

'he  piaintiflf  to  be  eldefl  hand  ; 

/ho  what  he  pleafes  may  aver, 

"he  other  nothing  till  he  iwear ; 

1  freely  '  admitted  to  all  grace, 

Lnd  lawful  favour,  by  his  place  ; 

ind,  for  hi>  bringing  cuftom  in, 

[as  all  advantages  to  win  ; 
who  refolVe  to  overfee 

[o  lucky  opportunity, 

^''ill  go  to  counfel,  to  advife 
Vj^hich  way  t'  encounter  or  furprife, 
(•ind,  after  long  confideration, 

lavi;  found  out  one  to  fit  th'  occafion, 
hfloft  apt  fkir  what  I  have  to  do, 
/tig  counfellor,  and  juftice  too. 
/!i,nd  truly  fo,  no  doubt  he  was, 

\.  lawyer  fit  for  fuch  a  cafe, 
An  old  dull  lot,  who  told  the  clock, 

or  many  years,  at  Bridewell-dock, 

Lt  Weftm.inPitr,  and  Hicks' s-hall, 

^nd  hicc'ws  doHius  play'd  in  all ; 

Vhere  in  all  governments  and  times, 

le  'd  been  both  friend  and  foe  to  crimes, 

^nd  us'd  two  equal  ways  of  gainingj 

5y  hind'fing  juftice,  or  maintaining  : 
0  many  a  whore  gave  privilege, 

^nd  whipp'd,  for  want  of  quarterage, 

part-loads  of  bawds  to  prifon  fent, 

\nd  b'ing  behind  a  fortnight's  rent ; 

\nd  many  a  trufty  pimp  and  crony 

To  Puddle-dock,  for  want  of  money  : 

Singag'd  the  conflable  to  feize, 

l\.ll  thofe  that  wou'd  not  break  the  peace  ; 

^or  give  him  back  his  own  foul  words. 

Though  fometimes  commoners,  or  lords, 

^.nd  kept  'era  prifoners  of  courfe, 
or  being  fober  at  ill  hours  ; 

'hat  in  the  morning  he  might  free 

iDr  bind  'em  over  for  his  fee. 

Made  monfters  fine,  and  puppet -plays, 

For  leave  to  pradlife  in  their  ways  ? 

Farm'd  out  all  cheats,  and  went  a  fhare 

WT'ith  the  headborough  and  fcavenger  ; 

And  made  the  dirt  i'  th'  flreets  compound 

IFor  taking  up  the  public  ground  ; 

The  kennel  and  the  king's  highway, 

For  being  unmolefted,  pay  ; 

Let  but  the  flocks,  and  whipping  port, 
And  cage  to  thofe  that  gave  him  moft ; 
Impof'd  a  talk  on  bakers'  ears. 
And,  for  falfe  weights,  on  chandelers; 
Made  victuallers  and  vintners  fine 
Por  arbitrary  ale  and  wine  ; 

But  was  a  kind  and  conftant  friend 

[To  all  that  regularly'  offend; 

I'As  refidentiary  bawds, 

liAnd  brokers  that  receive  ftol'n  goods  j 
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j  That  cheat  in  lawful  myfteries, 
And  pay  church  duties  and  his  fees  : 
But  was  implacable  and  awkward 
To  all  that  interlop'd  and  hawker'd. 

To  this  brave  man  the  Knight  repairs 
For  counfel  in  his  law-affairs. 
And  found  him  mounted,  in  his  pew, 
With  books  and  money  plac'd,  for  fhewi*. 
Like  neft-eggs  to  make  clients  lay, 
And  for  his  falfe  opinion  pay  ; 
To  whom  the  Knight,  with  comely  grace,- 
Put  off  his  hat,  to  put  his  cafe  ; 
Which  he  as  proudly  entertain'd 
As  th'  other  courteoufly  ftrain'd  ; 
And,  to  affure  him  't  was  not  that 
He  look'd  for',  bid  him  put  on  's  hat. 
Quoth  he.  There  is  one  Sidrophel 
Whom  I  have  cudgell'd — Very  well. 
And  now  he  brags  to  'vc  beaten  me 
Better,  and  better  ftill,  quoth  he  ; 
And  vows  to  flick  me  to  a  wall. 
Where'er  he  meets  Mie-  Bell  of  all. 
'Tis  true  the  knave  has  taken  's  oath 
That  I  robb'd  him — Well  done,  in  troth. 
When  he  's  confefs'd  he  Hole  my  cloak, 
A;id  pick'd  my  fob,  and  what  he  took; 
Which  was  the;  caufe  tliat  made  me  bang  him. 
And  take  my  goods  again— Marry,  hang  him. 
Novir,  Whether  I  fliould  beforehand, 
Swear  he  robb'd  me  ? — I  underfland. 
Or  bring  my  a6lion  of  converfion 
And  trover  for  my  goods  ! — .^h,  whorcfon. 
Or,  if  't  is  better  to  endite. 
And  bring  him  to  his  trial  ? — Right. 
Prevent  what  he  defigns  to  do. 
And  fwear  fi.r  th'  flate  againfl  him  ?— True 
Or  whether  he  that  is  defendant. 
In  this  cafe,  has  the  better  end  on  't; 
Who,  putting  in  a  new  crofs-bill, 
May  traverfe  the  adion  ? — Better  ftill. 
Then  there  's  a  lady  too. — Aye,  marry. 
That 's  eaCly  prov'd  acceffary  ; 
A  widow,  who,  by  folemn  vows 
Contracted  to  me,  for  my  fpou'i?, 
Combin'd  with  him  to  break  her  word, 
Anrl  has  abetted  all — Good  .'x^ord  1 
Suborn'd  th'  aforefaid  Sidrophel 
To  tamper  with  the  dev'l  of  hell. 
Who  put  m'  into  a  horric'i  fear. 
Fear  of  my  life — Make  '.hat  appear. 
Made  an  aflault  with  fi  ends  and  men 
Upon  my  body — Good  agcn. 
And  kept  me  in  a  de  adly  fright. 
And  falfe  imprif  .nffient,  all  night. 
Mean-while  they  r  obb'd  me,  and  my  horfc 
And  ftcle  my  faddle — Worfe  and  worfe. 
And  made  me  mount  upon  the  bare  ridge, 
T'  avoid  a  wre'.:cheder  mifcarriage. 

Sir,  (quoth  the  lawyer)  not  to  flatter  ye. 
You  have  as  good  and  fair  a  battery 
As  heart  carj  wifh,  and  need  not  fhamc 
The  proudeft  man  alive  to  claim  : 
For  if  they  've  us'd  you  as  you  fay, 
Marr)',  quoth  I,  God  give  you  joy ; 
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I  -n'ou'd  it  were  my  cafe,  I  M  give 

JVIorc  than  I  '11  fay.  or  you  '11  believe  : 

I  wou'd  xo  trounce  her,  and  her  purfe, 

I'd  make  licr  kneel  for  better  or  worfe  : 

For  matrimony,  and  hanging  here, 

Both  go  by  deftiny  fo  clear. 

That  you  as  iure  may  pick  and  choofe, 

As  orul's  I  win,  and  pile  you  lofe  : 

And  if  I  durft,  I  wou'd  advance 

As  much  in  ready  maintenance, 

A    upon  any  cafe  1  've  known ; 

Eut  we  that  pracftice  dare  not  own  : 

The  law  fcvcrdy  contrabands 

Our  tak.ng  bu^'nefs  off  men's  hands; 

'Tis  common  barratry,  that  bears 

Point-blank  an  atftion  'gainft  our  ears. 

And  crops  them  till  there  is  not  leather, 

To  ftick  a  pin  in,  left  of  either  ; 

For  which  fome  do  the  fummcr-fault. 

And  o'er  the  bar,  like  tumblers,  vault ; 

Hut  you  may  fwear  at  any.  rate. 

Things  not  in  nature,  for  th'  Hate ; 

For  in  all  courts  of  juftice  here 

A  witnefs  is  not  faid  to  fwear, 

Eut  make  oath,  that  is,  in  plain  terms, 

To  forge  whatever  he  affirms, 

I  thank  you  (quoth  the  Knight)  for  that, 
iJccaufe  't  is  to  my  purpofe  pat  — 
For  Juftice,  though  flie  's  painted  blind, 
Is  to  the  weaker  fide  inclin'd. 
Like  Charity  ;  elfe  fight  and  wrong 
Cuu'd  never  hold  it  out  fo  long. 
And,  like  blind  fortune,  with  a  fleight, 
Convey  men's  intereft,  and  right. 
From  Stile^'9  pocket  into  Nokes's, 

As  calily  as  Hocus  Focus  ; 

Plays faft  and  loofe,  makes  men  obnoxious; 

A  nd  dear  again  like  hiecius  do^ius. 

Then,  whether,  you  would  take  her  life, 

Or  but  recover  her  for  your  wife, 

Or  le  content  with  what  Ibe  has, 

And  let  all  other  matters  pais, 

'J'he  bus'ncfs  to  the  law's  alone, 

Thr  proof  is  all  it  Jo«ks  upon  ; 

And  you  can  want  no  witnelfcs. 

To  fwear  to  any  thivig  you  pleafe, 

'I'hut  hardly  gets  their  mere  cxptncc 

By  th'  labour  of  their  confciences. 

Or  letting  out,  to  hire,  their  cars 

To  afliduvit  ci'.ftomcrs. 

At  inconfidcrable  values. 

To  fervc  for  jurymen,  or  tales. 

Although  retained  in  th'  hardeft  matters 

Of  tiulkes  and  adminiftrators. 

For  that  (quoth  he)  let  me  alone  ; 
We  've  llorc  of  fuch.  and  all  our  own. 
Bred  up  and  tutor'd  by  our  'I'eachtrs, 
'i'W  abled  of  confcicncc-flrctchers. 

That  's  well,  (quoth  he)  but  I  fliould  gucfs, 
By  wt  ighiiig  all  advantages 
i Our  lureft  way  is  firft  to  pitch 
On  Lungey  for  a  water-witch    : 

•  Booeey  was  a  Frandfc.in,  and  I'.vcJ  towards  the  end 


And  when  ye  've  hang'd  the  conjurer, 

Ye  've  time  enough  to  deal  with  her. 

In  th'  int'rim  fpare  for  no  trepans 

To  draw  her  neck  into  the  bans; 

Ply  her  with  loveletters  and  billets. 

And  bait  'em  well,  for  quirks  and  quillets, 

With  trains  t'  inveigle  and  furprife 

Her  heedlefs  anfwers  and  replies ; 

And  if  flie  mifs  the  moufe-trap  lines, 

They  '11  ferve  for  other  by  defigns  ; 

And  make  an  artift  underftand 

To  co))y  out  her  feal,  or  hand  ; 

Or  find  void  places  in  the  paper 

To  {teal  ir.  fomething  to  entrap  her  ; 

Till  with  her  wordly  goods,  and  body. 

Spite  ol  her  heart,  flic  has  endow'd  ye  : 

Retain  all  forts  of  witnefles. 

That  ply  i'  th'  temples,  under  trees, 

Or  walk  the  round,  with  Knights  o'  th'  Ports, , 

About  the  crofs-leggM  knights,  their  hofts; 

Or  wait  for  cuftomers  between 

The  pillar-rows  in  Lincoln's-lnn  ; 

Where  vouchers,  forgers,  common-bail. 

And  .Affidavit-men  ne'er  fail 

T'  expofe  to  fale  all  forts  of  oaths. 

According  to  their  ears  and  clothes, 

Their  only  neccfiary  tools, 

Befides  the  Gofpel,  and  their  fouls; 

And  when  ye  *re  furnilhed  with  all  purveys, 

I  fliall  be  ready  at  your  fervice. 

I  would  not  give  (quoth  Hudibras) 
A  ftraw  to  underftand  a  cafe, 
Without  the  admirable  Ikill 
To  wind  and  manage  it  at  will ; 
To  veer,  and  tack,  and  fteer  a  caufe, 
Againft  the  weathergage  of  laws. 
And  ring  the  changes  upon  cafes, 
As  plain  as  nofesupon  faces. 
As  you  have  well  inftruded  me. 
For  which  you  'vc  earn'd  (here  't  is)  your  fee. 
I  long  to  pradtife  your  advice, 
And  try  the  fubtle  artifice  ; 
To  bait  a  letter,  as  you  bid. 
As,  not  long  aftir,  thus  he  did  ; 
For,  having  pump'd  up  all  his  wit, 
And  humm'd  upon  it,  thus  he  writ. 


AN  HEROICAL  EPISTLE 

OF  HUDIBRAS  TO  HIS  LADY, 

I  WHO  was  once  as  great  as  Cxfar, 

Am  now  rcduc'd  to  Nebuchadnezzar ; 

And  from  as  fani'd  a  conqueror 

As  ever  took  degree  in  war, 

Or  did  his  cxercife  in  battle. 

By  you  turn'd  out  to  grafs  with  cattle  : 

For  iincc  1  am  deny'd  accefs 

To  all  my  earthly  bappinefs. 

Am  fall'ii  from  the  paradife 

01  your  good  graces,  ana  fair  eyes ; 
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I.oft  to  the  world,  and  you,  1  'm  fent 

To  everlalHng  bauinimcnt, 

Where  all  the  ho|>es  1  had  to  've  won 

Your  heart,  b "ing  dafh'd,  will  break  my  own. 

Yet  if  you  were  not  fo  fevere 
To  pafs  your  doom  before  you  hear, 
You  'd  find,  u]K)n  my  jufl  defence. 
How  much  yc  've  wrong'd  my  innocence. 
That  once  1  made  a  vow  to  you. 
Which  yet  is  unperform'd  't  is  true; 
But  not,  becaufe  it  i;  unpaid, 
'Tis  violated,  though  delay'd  : 
Or,  if  it  were,  it  is  no  fault, 
So  heinous  as  you  'd  have  it  thought ; 
To  undergo  the  lofs  of  ears, 
Like  vulgar  hackney  perjurers  : 
For  there  's  a  difference  in  the  cafe, 
Between  the  noble  and  the  bafe  ; 
Who  always  are  obferv'd  to  've  done  't 
Upon  as  different  an  account ; 
The  one  for  great  and  weighty  caufe, 
I'o  falve,  in  honour,  ugly  flaws; 
For  none  are  like  to  do  it  fooner, 
Than  thofc  who  're  niceft  of  their  honour  : 
The  other,  for  bafe  gain  and  pay, 
Forfwear  and  perjure  by  the  day. 
And  make  th'  expofing  and  retailing 
Their  fouls,  and  confciences,  a  calling. 

It  is  no  fcandal  nor  afperfion, 
Upon  a  groat  and  noble  perfon. 
To  fay  he  nat' rally  abhorr'd 
Th'  old-fafliion'd  trick  to  keep  his  word. 
Though  'cis  perfidioufnefs  and  fhame, 
In  meaner  men,  to  do  the  fame  : 
For  to  be  able  te  forget. 
Is  found  more  ufeful  to  the  great 
Than  gout,  or  deafnefs,  or  bad  eyes. 
To  make  'em  pafs  for  wondrous  wife. 
But  though  the  law,  on  perjurers, 
InfliAs  the  forfeiture  of  ears. 
It  is  not  juft,  that  does  exempt 
The  guilty,  and  punifh  the  innocent ; 
To  make  the  ears  repair  the  wrong 
Committed  by  th'  ungoverned  tongue  ; 
And,  when  one  member  is  forfworn, 
Another  to  be  cropp'd  or  torn. 
And  if  you  fhou'd,  as  you  deCgn, 
By  courfe  of  law,  recover  mine. 
You  're  like,  if  you  confider  right. 
To  gain  but  little  honour  by  't. 
For  he  that  for  his  lady's  fake 
Lays  down  his  life,  or  limbs,  at  flake. 
Does  not  fo  much  deferve  hfr  favour. 
As  he  that  pawns  his  foul  to  have  her. 
This  ye  've  ackuowledg'd  I  have  done. 
Although  you  now  dHJain  to  own  ; 
But  fentencc  what  you  rather  ought 
T'  efteem  good  feivice  than  a  fault. 
Befides,  oaths  are  not  bound  to  bear 
That  literal  fenfe  the  words  infer  ; 
But,  by  the  pradice  of  the  age, 
Are  to  be  judg'd  how  far  th'  engage  ; 
And  where  the  fenfc  by  cuftom's  chcckt. 
Are  fsund  void  and  of  ncpe  effift  j 


For  no  man  takes  or  teeps  a  vow, 

But  jull  as  he  fees  others  do  ; 

Nor  are  th'  oblig'd  to  be  fo  brittle. 

As  not  to  yield  and  bow  a  little  ; 

For  as  beft-tempcr'd  blades  are  found. 

Before  they  break,  to  bend  quite  round; 

So  trucfl  oaths  are  ftill  moll  tough. 

And,  though  they  bow,  are  breaking  proof. 

Then  wherefore  fliould  they  not  b'  allow'd 

In  love  a  greater  latitude  ? 

For  as  the  law  of  arms  approves 

All  ways  to  conqueft,  fo  Ihou'd  love's ; 

And  not  be  ty'd  Ui  true  or  falfe. 

But  malic  that  jufteft  that  prevails  : 

For  how  can  that  which  is  above 

All  empire,  high  and  mighty  love. 

Submits  its  great  prerogative 

To  any  other  power  alive  ? 

Shall  Love  that  to  no  crown  gives  place, 

Become  the  fubjecSl  of  a  cafe  ? 

The  fundamental  law  of  Nature 

Be  overrul'd  by  thofe  made  after  ? 

Commit  the  cenfure  of  its  caufe 

To  any,  but  its  own  great  laws  ? 

Love   that 's  the  world's  prefcrvative. 

That  keeps  all  fouls  of  things  alive  ; 

Controls  the  mighty  pow'r  of  Fate, 

And  gives  mankind  a  longer  date ; 

The  life  of  nature  that  reftores 

As  fall  as  Time  and  Death  devours ; 

To  whofe  free  gift  the  world  does  owe 

Not  only  earth,  but  heav'n  too  : 

For  love  's  the  only  trade  that 's  dciv'u, 
The  intereft  of  ftate  in  heav'n. 

Which  nothing  but  the  foul  of  man 

Is  capable  to  entertain  ; 

For  what  can  earth  produce,  but  love, 

To  reprefent  the  jojs  above  ? 

Or  who  but  lovers  can  converfe. 

Like  angels,  by  the  eye-difcourfe  ? 

Addrefs,  and  compliment  by  viiion. 

Make  love,  and  court  by  intuition  ? 

And  burn  in  am'rous  flames  as  fierce. 

As  thofe  celeftial  minifters  ? 

Then  how  can  any  thing  ofTcnd, 

In  order  to  fo  great  an  end  ? 

Or  Heav'n  itfelf  a  fin  refenr. 

That  for  its  own  fupply  v^'as  meant  ? 

That  merits,  in  a  kind  miflake, 

A  pardon  for  the  offence's  fake  ? 

Or  if  it  did  not,  but  the  caufe 

Were  left  to  th'  injury  of  laws. 

What  tyranny  can  difapprove 

There  fhou'.d  be  equity  in  love  ? 

For  laws  that  are  inanimate. 

And  feel  no  fcnfe  of  love  or  hate, 

That  have  no  paflion  of  their  own. 

Nor  pity  to  be  wrought  upon. 

Are  only  proper  to  inflidl 

Revenge,  on  criminals  as  flri<Sl; 

But  to  have  power  to  forgive. 

Is  empire  and  prerogative  ; 

And  'tis  in  crowns  a  nobler  gcra^ 

To  grant  a  pardon  than  condtma, 
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Then,  fince  fo  few  do  what  they  ouf^ht, 

'T>s  great  t'  indulge  a  vvcli  ncant  fault; 

For  v-  hy  fhould  he  -who  made  addrefs 

Ail  humble  wayf.,  without  fuccefs, 

And  met  with  nothing  in  return 

But  infolence,  affronts  and  fcorn, 

Not  ftrive  by  wit  to  countermine. 

And  bravely  carry  his  defign  ? 

He  who  was  us'd  fo  unlike  a  foldier, 

Blown  up  with  philtres  ot  love-powder  ? 

And  after  letting  blood,  and  purging, 

Condemn'd  ;o  voluntary  fcourging  ; 

Alarm'd  with  many  a  horrid  fright, 

And  claw'd  by  gobiins  in  the  night ; 

Infulted  on,  vevjl'd,  and  jeer'd. 

With  rude  jnvafion  of  his  beard  ; 

And  when  your  fex  was  foully  fcandal'd, 

As  feiitly  by  the  rabble  handled ; 

Attack'd  by  dcfpicable  foes, 

And  drubb'd  with  mean  and  vulgar  blows; 

And,  after  all,  to  be  debarr'd 

So  much  as  {landing  on  his  guard  ; 

When  horfes  being  fpurr'd  and  prick'd, 

Have  leave  to  kick  for  being  kick'd  ? 

Or  why  fhould  you,  whofe  mother-wits 
Arc  furniih'd  with  all  perquifites ; 
That  with  your  breeding  teeth  begin. 
And  nnrfmg  babies  that  lie  in, 
B*  allow'd  to  put  all  tricks  upon 
Our  cully  fex,  and  we  ufe  none  ? 
We,  who  have  nothing  but  frail  vows, 
Againft  your  ftratagems  t'  oppofe. 
Or  oaths  more  feeble  than  your  own, 
By  which  we  are  no  lefs  put  down  ? 
You  wound,  like  Parthians,  while  you  fly. 
And  kill  with  a  retreating  eye; 
Retire  the  more,  the  more  we  prefs, 
To  draw  us  into  ambuflies  : 
As  pirates  all  faife  colours  wear, 
T'  entrap  th'  unwary  mariner ; 
So  women,  to  furprile  us,  fpread 
The  borrow'd  flags  of  white  and  fed  ; 
Difplay  'em  thicker  on  their  cheeks, 
Tlian  their  old  grandmothers,  the  Piifls; 
And  raife  more  devils  with  their  looks, 
Than  conjurers'  lefs  fubtle  books  : 
Lay  trains  of  amorous  intrigues, 
In  tow'rs,  and  curls,  and  periwigs. 
With  greater  art  and  cunning  rcar'd, 
Than  Philip  Nye's  thankfgiviiig  beard; 
Preputt'roufly  t'  entice  and  gain 
'1  hole  to  adore  'em  they  difdain ; 
And  only  draw  'em  into  clog. 
With  idle  names,  a  catalogue. 

A  lover  is,  the  more  he  's  brave, 
T'  his  miftrcfs  but  the  more  a  flavc. 
And  whatfoevcr  file  commands. 
Becomes  a  favour  from  her  liands, 
Which  he  's  obliged  t'  obey,  and  muft, 
Whcther.it  be  unjuft  or  juft. 
Then  when  he  is  compell'd  by  her 
T'  adventures  he  would  ellc  forbear, 
Who,  with  his  honour,  can  withftand, 
»5ince  force  is  greater  th;in  conuuanj; 


And  when  neceflity's  obey'd, 

Nothing  can  be  unjuft  or  bad  : 

And  therefore  when  the  mighty  pow'rs 

Of  Love,  our  great  ally,  and  yotir's, 

Join'd  forces  not  to  be  withflnod 

By  frail  enamour'd  flelh  and  blood. 

All  I  have  done,  unjuft  or  ill, 

Was  in  obedience  to  ypur  will, 

And  all  the  blame  that  can  be  due 

Falls  to  your  cruelty  and  you. 

Nor  are  thofe  fcandals  1  confefl, 

Againft  my  will  and  intcreft. 

More  than  is  daily  done,  of  courfe, 

By  all  mtn,  when  they  're  under  force  : 

Whence  fome,  upon  the  rack  confefs 

What  th'  hangman  and  their  prompters  pleafe  : 

But  are  no  Inouer  out  of  pain, 

Than  they  deny  it  all  again. 

But  when  the  devil  turns  confeffor, 

Trurh  is  p  crime,  he  takes  no  pleafure 

To  hear  or  pardon,  like  the  founder 

Of  liars,  whom  they  all  claim  under  : 

And  therefore  when  I  told  him  none, 

[  think  it  was  the  wifer  done. 

Nor  am  I  without  precedent, 

The  firfl  that  on  th'  adventure  went ; 

.•11  mankind  ever  did  of  courfe, 

And  daily  does  the  fame,  or  worfe. 

For  what  romance  can  fhew  a  lover, 

That  had  a  lady  to  recover, 

And  did  not  fteer  a  nearer  courfe, 

To  full  aboard  in  his  amours  ? 

And  what  at  fir  ft  was  held  a  crime, 

Has  turn'd  to  hon'rable  in  time. 

To  what  a  height  did  Infant  Rome, 
By  ravifhing  of  women  come  ? 
When  men  upon  their  fpoufes  fciz'd. 
And  freely  marry'd  where  they  pleas'd. 
They  ne'er  forfwore  therofelves,  nor  ly'd. 
Nor,  in  the  mind  they  were  in,  dy'd  ; 
Nor  took  the  pains  t'  addrefs  and  fue. 
Nor  play'd  the  mafqucrade  to  woo  : 
Difduin'd  to  (lay  for  friends'  confents, 
Nor  juggled  about  fettlcmenth ; 
Did  need  no  licenfe,  nor  no  prieft, 
Nor  friends,  nor  kindred,  to  aflift. 
Nor  lawyers,  to  join  land  and  money 
In  the  holy  ftate  of  matrimony. 
Before  they  fettled  hands  and  hearts, 
Till  alimony  or  death  departs; 
Nor  woii'd  endure  to  flay  until 
Th'  had  got  the  very  bride's  good  will. 
But  took  a  wife  and  ihorter  courfe 
To  win  the  ladies,  downright  force  ; 
And  juftly  made  'em  prifoners  then, 
As  they  have,  often  fince,  u»  men. 
With  a(5ling  plays  and  dancing  jigs, 
The  hickieft  of  all  Lave's  intrigues  ; 
And  wh'ii  they  had  them  at  their  pleafure, 
'I'hey  talk'd  of  love  .ind  flames  at  Icifure  ; 
For  after  m.itrirai>ny's  over. 
Ho  that  holds  out  bur  half  a  lover, 
Dcftxvcs,  for  cv'ry  minute,  more 
Thaa  half  a  year  of  love  before; 
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For  which  the  damee,  in  c'ontemplation 

Of  that  beft  way  of  application, 

Prov'd  nobler  wives  than  e'er  were  known, 

By  fuit,  or  treaty,  to  be  won ; 

And  fuch  as  all  pofterity 

Cou'd  never  equal,  nor  come  nigh. 

For  women  firft  were  made  for  men, 
Not  men  for  them.     It  follows,  then, 
1  hat  men  have  right  to  every  one, 
And  they  no  freedom  of  their  own  ; 
And  therefore  men  have  pow'r  to  choofe, 
But  they  no  charter  to  rciule. 
Hence  'tis  apparent  that,  what  courfe 
Soe'er  we  take  to  your  amours, 
Though  by  the  indiredleft  way, 
'  lis  no  mjuflice  nor  foul  play  ; 
And  that  you  ought  to  take  that  courfe, 
As  we  take  ycu,  for  better  or  worfe. 
And  gratefully  fubmit  to  thofe 
Who  you,  before  another,  chofe. 
For  why  fhou'd  every  favage  beaft 
Exceed  his  great  Lord's  intereft  ? 
Have  freer  pow'r  than  he,  in  Grace 
Aid  Nature,  o'er  the  creature  has? 
Becaufe  the  laws  he  fince  has  made 
Have  cut  off  all  the  pow'r  he  had ; 
Retrtnch'd  the  abfolute  dominion 
That  Nature  gave  him  over  women ; 
When  all  his  power  v/ill  not  extend 
One  law  of  Nature  to  lufpend  ; 
And  but  to  cfier  to  repeal 
The  fmalleft  claufe,  is  to  repel. 
This,  if  men  rightly  underflood 
Their  privilege,  they  wou'd  make  good, 
And  not,  like  fots,  permit  their  wives 
T'  encroach  on  their  prerogatives ; 
For  which  fin  they  deferve  to  be 
Kept,  as  they  are,  in  flavery  : 
And  this  fome  precious  gifted  Teachers, 
Unrev'rently  reputed  l.eachers, 
And  difobey'd  in  making  love. 
Have  vow'd  to  all  the  world  to  prove. 
And  make  ye  fuffer  as  you  aaght, 
For  that  uncharitable  fault  : 
But  1  forget  myfelf,  and  rove 
Beyond  th'  inftrudlions  of  my  love. 

Forgive  me.  Fair,  and  only  blame 
Th'  extravagancy  of  my  flame. 
Since  'tis  too  much  at  once  to  £hew 
Excefs  of  love  and  temper  too  ; 
All  1  have  faid  that 's  bad  and  true, 
Was  never  meant  to  aim  at  you, 
Who  have  fo  fovercign  a  control 
O'er  that  poor  flave  of  your's,  my  foul. 
That,  rather  than  to  forfeit  yoii. 
Has  vcntur'd  lofs  of  heav'n  too ; 
Both  viriih  an  equal  pow'r  pofieft, 
To  render  all  that  fcrve  you  bleft ; 
But  none  like  him,  who  's  dcftin'd  either 
To  have  or  icfe  you  both  together  ; 
Ard  if  you  "il  but  this  fault  releafc, 
(For  fo  it  mufl  be,  lince  you  pleafc) 
1  '11  pay  down  all  that  vow,  and  more, 
Y'hith  you  commanded,  and  I  fwore, 


And  expiate,  upon  my  (kin, 
Th'  arrears  in  full  of  all  my  fin  ; 
For  'tis  but  juft  that  I  fhould  pay 
Th'  accruing  penance  for  delay. 
Which  fhall  be  done,  until  it  move 
Your  equal  pity  and  your  love. 

The  Kiiighr,  perufing  this  Epiftle, 
Bcliev'd  he  'ad  brought  her  to  his  whiftic. 
And  read  it,  like  a  jocund  lover. 
With  great  applaufe,  t'  himfclf,  twice  over  ; 
Siibfcrib'd  his  name,  but  at  a  fit 
And  humble  dillance,  to  his  wit, 
And  dated  it  with  wotid'rous  art, 
Giv'n  from  the  bottom  of  liis  heart  ; 
Then  leal'd  it  with  his  coat  of  love, 
A  fmoking  faggot — and  above. 
Upon  a  fcroU — I  burn,  and  weep, 
A.  d  near  it — For  her  Ladyfhip, 
Of  all  her  fex  moll  excellent, 
Thcfe  to  hergenile  hand  prefent ; 
Then  gave  it  to  his  faithful  Squire, 
With  leffons  how  t'  obferve  and  eye  her. 

She  fird  confidered  which  was  better, 
To  fend  it  back,  or  burn  the  letter  : 
But  guefling  that  it  might  import. 
Though  nothing  elfe,  at  leafl:  her  fport. 
She  open  d  it,  and  read  it  out. 
With  many  a  finile  and  leering  flout ; 
Refolv'd  to  anfwer  it  in  kind. 
And  thus  peiform'd  what  Ihe  deCgn'd, 


THE  LADY'S    ANSWER 

TO    THE    KNIGHT. 

1  HAT  you're  a  bead,  and  turn'd  to  grafi, 
Is  no  ftrange  news,  nor  ever  was, 
At  lead  to  me,  who  once,  you  know. 
Did  from  the  pond  replevin  you, 
V\'hen  both  your  fword  and  fpurs  were  won 
hi  combat  by  an  Amazon  ; 
That  fword  that  did,  like  Fate,  determine 
Th'  inevitable  death  of  vermine. 
And  never  dealt  its  furious  blows. 
But  cut  the  throats  of  pigs  and  cows. 
By  Trulla  was,  in  fingle  fight, 
Difarm'd  and  wrefted  from  :ts  Knight, 
Your  heels  degraded  of  your  fpurs. 
And  in  the  fiocks  clofc  prilbners. 
Where  ftill  they  'ad  lain,  in  bafe  rellrainf. 
If  I;  in  pity' of  your  complaint, 
Had  not,  on  hon'ralde  conditions, 
Rcleas'd  them  from  the  worft  of  prifons; 
And  what  return  that  favour  met 
You  cannot  (thcugh  you  wou'd)  forget; 
When,  being  free,  you  ftrove  t'  evade 
'J"hc  oaths  you  had  in  prifon  made  ; 
Fi  rfworc  yourfelf,  and  firft  dcny'd  it. 
But  alter  ovvii'd,  ard  juftify'd  it. 
And  when  ye  'ad  falfely  broke  one  vow,' 
Abfoh-'d  ycurfcU  by  breaking  two  : 
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Tor  while  you  fneaklngly  fubmit, 
i^  nd  beg  for  pardon  at  our  feet, 
Dii'courajr'ci  by  your  guilty  fears, 
To  hope  for  quarter  for  you"^  ears. 
And  doubting  'twas  in  vain  to  fue. 
You  claim  u-  b'lldly  as  your  due, 
Declare  that  treachery  and  force, 
To  deal  with  us,  is  th'  only  courfe  ; 
We  have  no  title  nor  pretence 
To  body,  fnul  or  confcience 
But  cught  to  f.ill  to  that  man's  fhare 
That  claims  us  fur  his  proper  ..are  . 
Thefe  are  the  motives  which,  t'  induce, 
Or  fright  us  into  love,  you  ufc  ; 
A  P'l  try  new  way  of  gallanting, 
Between  foliciting  and  ranting  ; 
Like  fturdy  beggars,  that  entreat 
For  charity  at  once,  and  threat. 
But  fince  you  undertake  to  prove 
Your  own  propriety  in  love. 
As  if  we  were  but  lawful  prize 
In  war  between  two  enemies, 
Or  forfeitures,  which  ev'ry  lover. 
That  would  but  fue  for,  might  recover. 
It  is  not  hard  to  underfland 
The  myft'ry  of  this  bold  demand, 
That  cannot  at  our  perfonsaim, 
But  fomi  thing  capable  of  claim. 

'Tis  no:  thofe  paltry  counterfeit 
French  flones,  \>hich  \n  our  eyes  you  fetj 
Bi"  our  right  diamonds,  that  infpire 
And  fet  your  am'rous  hearts  on  fire ; 
Mor  can  thofe  falfe  St.  Martin's  beads 
Which  on  our  lips  you  lay  for  reds. 
And  make  us  wear,  like  Indian  Dames, 
Add  fuel  to  your  fc  .rching  flames, 
But  thofe  true  rubies  of  the  rock^ 
Which  in  our  cabinets  we  lock 
'Tis  not  thofe  orient  pearls,  our  teeth, 
That  you  are  fo  tranfported  with. 
But  thofe  we  wear  about  our  necks, 
Produce  thofe  amorous  effeifls. 
Nor  is  't  thofe  threads  of  gold,  our  hair. 
The  periwigs  you  make  us  wear. 
But  thofe  bright  guineas  in  our  chefts, 
That  light  the  wildfire  m  your  bicdfts. 
Thefc  lovetricks  I've  been  vers'd  in  fo. 
That  all  their  fly  intrigues  1  know, 
And  can  unriddle,  by  their  tones, 
Their  myftiq  cabals,  and  jargons  ; 
Can  tell  what  jaflions,  by  their  founds. 
Pine  for  the  beauties  of  my  grounds ; 
What  raptures  fond  and  amorous, 
O'  th'  charms  and  graces  of  my  houfc ; 
What  ccllacy  and  fcorching  flame, 
Burni  for  my  money  in  my  name ; 
What,  from  th'  unnatural  defirc 
To  beafts  and  cattle,  takes  its  fire  ; 
Wliut  tender  figh,  and  trickling  tear, 
Lonjjs  for  a  thoufand  pounds  a-ycar  ; 
And  languifliir.g  tranfports  are  fond 
Ot  ftatutc,  murrgag(»,  bill,  and  bond. 
Thrlc  are  th"  attacks  which  moft  men  fall 
Enamour M,  at  firll  li^jht,  wkhal, 
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To  thefe  they'  addrefs  with  ferenades, 

And  court  with  balls  and  malquerades; 

And  yet,  for  all  the  yearning  pain 

Yc  vc  fuffcr'd  for  their  loves  in  vain, 

I  fear  they'll  prove  fo  nice  and  coy. 

To  have,  and  t   hold,  and  to  enjoy  ; 

That,  all  your  oaths  and  labour  loft. 

They'll  ne'er  turn  Ladies  of  the  Poll. 

This  is  not  meant  to  difapprove 

Your  judgment,  in  your  choice  of  love, 

Which  is  fo  wife,  the  greateft  part 

Of  mankind  lludy  't  a-  an  art ; 

For  love  Ihou'd,  like  a  deodand, 

S:ill  fall  to  th'  owner  of  the  land  ; 

And,  where  there's  fubflance  for  its  groun4. 

Cannot  but  be  more  firm  and  found, 

Than  that  which  has  the  flighter  bafis 

Of  airy  virtue,  wit  and  graces, 

Which  is  of  fuch  thin  fubtlety,  • 

It  fteals  and  creeps  in  at  the  eye, 

And,  as  it  can't  endure  to  flay, 

Steals  out  again  as  nice  a  way. 

Bi  '  1.  ve,  that  its  extraftion  owns 
From  fohu  gold  and  precious  flones, 
Muft,  like  its  fliining  parents,  prove 
As  f'jlid,  and  as  glorious  love. 
Hence  'ti^  you  have  no  way  t'  exprefs 
Our  charms  and  graces  but  by  thefe  ; 
For  what  are  lips,  and  eyes,  and  teeth, 
Which  beauty'  invades  and  conquers  withj 
But  rubies,  pearls,  and  diamonds. 
With  which  a  philtre  love  commands  ? 

This  is  the  way  all  parents  prove 
In  managing  their  children's  love. 
That  force  rhem  t'  intermarry  and  wed, 
As  if  th'  were  burying  of  the  dead  ;        ' 
Call  earth  to  earth,  as  in  the  grave, 
To  join  in  wedlock  all  they  have. 
And,  whenthe  fettlement's  in  force; 
Take  all  the  reft  for  better  or  worfc  ; 
For  money  has  a  pow'r  above 
The  ftars,  and  fate,  to  manage  love, 
Whofe  arrows,  learned  poets  hold, 
That  niver  mifs,  are  tip'd  with  gold. 
And  though  fome  fay  the  parents'  claims 
To  make  love  in  their  children's  names. 
Who,  many  times,  at  once  provide 
The  nurfe,  the  hufband,  and  the  bride. 
Feel  darts,  and  charms,  attrads,  and  flames. 
And  woo  and  contraiil  in  their  names, 
And.  as  they  chriften,  ufe  to  marry  'em. 
And,  like  their  goflips,  anfwcr  for  'em, 
Is  not  to  give  in  matrimony, 
But  fi:ll  and  proftitute  for  money, 
'Tis  better  than  their  own  betrothing, 
Who  often  do  't  for  worfe  than  nothing; 
And  when  they're  at  their  own  dilpofe, 
With  greater  difadvantage  choofe. 
All  this  is  right ;  hut,  for  the  courfe 
You  take  to  do  't,  by  fraud  or  force, 
'Tis  fo  ridiculous,  as  foon 
As  told,  'tis  never  to  be  done. 
No  more  than  fetters  can  betray, 
1  hut  tell  wliat  tricks  they  arc  to  plajr. 
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Marriage,  at  teft,  is  tut  a  vow, 

Which  all  men  either  break,  or  bow  ; 

Then  what  will  thofe  forbear  to  do, 

Who  perjure  when  they  do  but  woo  ? 

•Such  as  beforehand  fwear  and  lie,- 

For  earneft  to  their  treachery, 

And,  rather  than  a  crime  confefs, 

With  greater  ftrive  to  make  it  lefs ; 

Like  thieves,  who,  after  fentence  pad. 

Maintain  their  inn'cence  to  the  laft  ; 

And  when  their  crimes  were  made  appear, 

As  plain  as  witnefles  can  fwear, 

Yet  when  the  wretches  come  to  die, 

Will  take  upon  their  death  a  lie. 

Nor  are  the  virtues  you  confefs'd 

1"  your  ghoftly  father,  as  you  guefs'd, 

So  flight  as  to  be  juflify'd. 

By  being  asfhamefuUy  deny'd  ; 

As  if  you  thought  your  word  would  pafs. 

Point-blank,  on  both  fides  of  a  cafe  ; 

Or  credit  were  not  to  be  loft 

B'  a  brave  Knight-errant  of  the  Pofl, 

That  eats  perfidioufly  his  word, 

And  fwears  his  ears  through  a  two-inch  board ; 

Can  own  the  fame  thing,  and  difown, 

And  perjure  booty  pro  and  con  ; 

Can  make  the  Gofpel  ferve  his  turn, 

And  help  him  out,  to  be  forefworn; 

When  'tis  laid  hands  upon,  and  kift, 

To  be  betray'd  and  fold,  like  Chrift. 

Thefe  are  the  virtues  in  whofe  name 

A  right  to  all  the  world  you  claim, 

And  boldly  challenge  a  dominion, 

In  Grace  and  Nature,  o'er  all  women ; 

Of  whom  no  Icfs  will  fatisfy, 

Than  all  the  fex,  ysur  tyranny  : 

Although  you'll  find  it  a  hard  province, 

With  all  your  crafty  frauds  and  covins. 

To  govern  fuch  a  numerous  crew. 

Who,  one  by  one,  now  govern  you  ; 

For  if  you  all  were  Solomons, 

And  wife  and  great  as  he  was  once, 

You'll  find  they're  able  to  fubdue 

(As  they  did  him)  and  baffle  you. 

And  if  yon  are  impos'd  upon, 
'Tis  by  your  own  temptation  done, 
That  with  your  ignorance  invite. 
And  teach  us  how  to  ufe  the  flight ; 
For  when  we  find  ye  're  flill  more  taken 
With  falfe  attrad:s  of  our  own  making. 
Swear  that's  a  rofe,  and  that's  a  ftone, 
Like  fots,  to  us  that  laid  it  on. 
And  what  we  did  but  flightly  prime, 
Moft  ignorantly  daub  in  rhyme. 
You  force  us,  in  our  own  defences, 
To  copy  beams  and  influences  ; 
To  lay  perfedtions  on  the  graces. 
And  draw  attra(5bs  upon  our  facts, 
And,  in  compliance  to  your  wit, 
Your  own  falfe  jewels  counterfeit ; 
For  by  the  pracftice  of  thofe  arts 
We  gain  a  greater  Ihare  of  hearts ; 
And  thofe  deferve  in  reafon  moft, 
7"iat  greateft  pains  aud  ftudy  coft  : 


■    For  great  perfeiftions  are,  like  heav'n. 

Too  rich  a  prefent  to  be  giv'n. 

Nor  arc  thofe  mafter-ftrokes  of  beauty 

To  be  perform'd  without  hard  duty. 

Which,  when  they  're  nobly  done,  and  well. 

The  finiple  natural  excel. 

How  fair  and  i"weet  the  planted  rofe 

Beyond  the  wild  in  hedges  grows  I 

For,  without  art,  the  nobleft  feeds 

Of  flow'rs  degen'ratc  into  weeds  : 

How  dull  and  rugged,  e'er  'tis  ground. 

And  polifti'd,  looks  a  diamond  ? 

Though  Paradifc  were  e'er  fo  fair, 

It  was  not  kept  fo  without  care. 

The  whole  world,  without  art  and  drefs, 

Wou'd  be  but  one  great  wildernefs  ; 

And  mankind  but  a  favage  herd, 

For  all  that  Nature  has  conferr'd : 

This  does  but  roug^i-hew  and  dcfign, 

Leaves  Art  to  polifli  and  refine. 

Though  women  firft  were  made  for  menj 

Yet  men  were  made  for  them  ageii : 

For  when  (outwitted  by  his  wife) 

Man  firft  turn'd  tenant  biut  for  life. 

If  women  had  not  interven'd. 

How  foon  had  mankind  had  an  end  1 

And  that  it  is  in  being  yet. 

To  us  alone  you  are  in  debt. 

And  where  's  your  liberty  of  choice, 

And  our  unnatural  No-voice  ? 

Since  all  the  privilege  you  boaft. 

And  falfcly  ufurp'd,  or  vainly  loft. 

Is  now  our  right,  to  whofe  creation 

You  owe  your  happy  reftoration. 
And  if  we  had  not  weighty  caufe 
To  not  appear,  in  nialting  laws. 
We  cou'd  in  fpite  of  all  your  tricks. 
And  fliallow  formal  politics. 
Force  you  our  managements  t'  obey. 
As  we  to  yours  (in  fhew)  give  way. 
Hence  'tis  that,  while  you  vainly  ftrive 
T'  advance  your  high  prerogative, 
You  bafely,  after  all  your  braves, 
Submit  and  own  yourfclves  our  flaves  ; 
And  'caufe  we  do  not  make  it  known. 
Nor  publicly  our  int'refts  own, 
Like  fots,  fuppofe  we  have  no  (hares 
In  ord'ring  you,  and  your  affairs, 
When  all  your  empire  and  command 
You  have  from  us,  at  fecond-hand  ; 
As  if  a  pilot  that  appears 
To  fit  ftill  only,  while  he  fleers. 
And  does  not  make  a  noife  and  ftir. 
Like  ev'ry  common  mariner. 
Knew  nothing  of  the  card,  nor  ftar, 
And  did  not  guide  the  man  of  war  : 
Nor  we,  becaufe  we  don't  appear 
In  Councils,  do  not  govern  there; 
While,  like  the  mighty  Prefter  John  *, 
Wiiofe  perfon  none  dares  look  upon, 
But  is  prefcrv'd  in  clofe  difguife. 
From  b'ing  made  ciieap  to  vulgar  eyes, 

*  I'rcfter  John,  an  abfolute  Prince,  Emperor  of  Abyi- 
fenia,or  Ethiopia. 


W  enjoy  as  large  a  powV,  unfeen, 
To  govern  him,  as  he  does  men  ; 
And,  in  the  right  of  our  Pope  Joan, 
Make  emp'rors  at  our  feet  fall  down  ; 
Or  Joan  de  Pucelle's  traver  name, 
Our  right  to  arms  and  conduct  claim  ; 
"Who,  though  a  fpinfter,  yet  was  able 
To  ferve  France  for  a  Grand  Conflablc. 

We  make  and  execute  all  laws, 
Can  judge  the  judges,  and  the  Caufe  ; 
Prefcribe  all  rules  of  right  or  wrong, 
To  th'  long  robe,  and  the  longer  tongue, 
'Gainft  which  the  world  has  no  defence, 
But  our  more  pow'rful  eloquence. 
We  manage  things  of  greateft  weight 
In  all  the  world's  affairs  of  ftate ; 
Are  miniflers  of  war  and  peace, 
That  fway  all  nations  how  we  pleafe. 
We  rule  all  churches,  and  their  flocks, 
Heretical  and  orthodox, 
AnA  are  -he  heav'iily  vehicles 
O'  th'  fpirits  in  all  Conventicles ; 
By  us  is  all  commerce  and  trade 
Improv'd,  and  manag'd,  and  decay'd; 
For  nothing  can  go  off  fo  well, 
Uor  bears  that  price,  as  what  we  fell. 
We  rule  in  cv'ry  public  meeting, 
And  make  men  do  what  we  judge  fitting; 
Are  magiftrates  in  all  great  towns, 
Where  men  do  nothing  but  wear  gowns. 
We  make  the  man  of  war  flrikc  fail, 
And  to  our  braver  conduft  veil, 
And,  when  he  'as  chas'd  his  enemies, 
Submit  to  us  upon  his  knees. 
Is  there  an  officer  of  ftate. 
Untimely  rais'd,  or  magiftrate, 
That 's  haughty  and  imperious  ? 
He  's  but  a  journeyman  to  us, 
That,  as  he  gives  us  caufe  to  do  't, 
Can  keep  hmi  in,  or  turn  him  out. 

We  are  your  guardians,  that  incrcafe, 
Or  waftc  your  fortunes  how  we  pleafe  ; 
And,  as  you  humour  us,  can  deal 
In  all  your  matteis,  ill  or  well. 

'Tis  we  that  can  difpofe,  alone, 
Whether  your  heirs  fliall  be  your  own, 
To  whofe  integrity  you  muft, 
In  fpite  of  all  your  caution,  truft  ; 
And  'Icfs  you  fly  beyond  the  feas, 
Can  fit  you  witii  what  heirs  we  pleafe  ; 
And  force  you  t'  own  them  though  begotten 
By  French  valets,  or  Irifh  footmen, 
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Nor  can  the  rigoroufefl:  courfe 

Prevail,  unlefs  to  make  us  worfe  ; 

Who  flill  the  harfher  we  are  us'd, 

Are  further  off  from  b'ing  reduc'd, 

And  fcorn  t'  abate,  for  any  ills, 

The  leaft  puniflilios  of  our  wills. 

Force  does  but  whet  our  wits  t'  apply 

Arts  born  with  us,  for  ren>edy, 

Which  all  your  politics,  as  yet. 

Have  ne'er  been  able  to  defeat : 

For,  when  ye  've  try'd  all  forts  of  ways, 

What  fools  do  we  make  of  you  in  plays  ? 

While  all  the  favours  we  afford. 

Are  but  to  girt  you  with  the  fword, 

To  fight  our  battles  in  our  fleads. 

And  have  your  brains  beat  out  o'  your  heads  5 

Encounter,  in  defpite  of  Nature, 

And  fight,  at  once,  with  fire  and  water, 

With  pirates,  rocks,  and  ftorms,  and  feas. 

Our  pride  and  vanity  t'  appeafe  ; 

Kill  one  another,  and  cut  throats. 

For  our  good  graces,  and  beft  thoughts  ; 

To  do  your  exercife  for  honour. 

And  have  your  brains  beat  out  the  fooner; 

Or  crack'd,  as  learnedly,  upon 

Things  that  are  never  to  be  known  ; 

And  lUU  appear  the  more  induftrious, 

The  more  your  projects  are  prepoll'rous ; 

To  fquare  the  circle  of  the  arts, 

And  run  ftark  mad  to  ftiew  your  parts  ; 

Expound  the  oracle  of  laws, 

And  turn  them  which  way  we  fee  caufe  ; 

Be  our  folicitors  and  agents, 

And  ftand  for  us  in  all  engagements. 

And  thefe  are  all  the  mighty  pow'rs 
You  vainly  boafl  to  cry  down  ours, 
And  what  in  real  value  's  wanting. 
Supply  with  vapouring  and  ranting. 
Btcaufe  yourfelves  are  terrify'd, 
And  ftoop  to  one  another's  pride. 
Believe  we  have  as  little  wit 
To  be  out-hedor'd,  and  fubmit ; 
By  your  example,  lofe  that  right 
In  treaties  which  we  gain'd  in  fight; 
And  terrify'd  into  an  awe, 
Paf  on  ourfelves  a  Saliquc  law; 
Or,  as  fome  nations  ufe,  give  place, 
And  truckle  to  your  mighty  race  : 
1-et  men  ufurp  th'  unjull  dominion. 
As  if  tlicy  were  the  better  women. 
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A  learn'd  foclety  of  late, 

The  glory  of  a  foreign  ftate, 

Agreed,  upon  a  fummer's  night, 

To  fearch  the  Moon  by  her  own  light ; 

To  take  an  invent'ry  of  all 

Her  real  eftate,  and  perfonal ; 

And  make  an  accurate  furvey 

Of  all  her  lands,  and  how  they  lay, 

As  true  as  that  of  Ireland,  where 

The  fly  furveyors  flole  a  Ihire  :  . 

T'  obferve  her  country  how  'twas  planted. 

With  what  fh'  abounded  moft,  or  wanted ; 

And  make  the  proper'fl;  obfervations 

For  fettling  of  new  plantations, 

If  the  Society  (hou'd  incline 

T '  attempt  fo  glorious  a  defign. 

This  was  the  purpofe  of  their  meeting. 
For  which  they  shofe  a  time  as  fitting. 
When,  at  the  full,  her  radiant  light 
And  influence  too  were  at  their  height. 
And  now  the  lofty  tube,  the  fcale 
With  which  they  heav'n  itfelf  aflail. 
Was  mounted  full  againfl;  the  Moon, 
And  all  flood  ready  to  fall  on, 
Impatient  who  fhould  have  the  honour 
To  plant  an  enfign  firft  upon  her. 
.   Wheri  one,  who  for  his  deep  belief 
Was  virtuofo  then  in  chief, 
Approv'd  the  mofl  profoLcd,  and  wife, 
To  folve  impoffibilities. 
Advancing  gravely,  to  apply 
To  th'  optic  glafshis  judging  eye. 


*  Thi'  Poem  was  inter.deJ  bv  the  Author  for  a  fatire 
upon  the  Royal  -Society,  which,  according  to  his  opinion 
at  leatt  ran  too  much  at  that  tim:  into  tlie  virtuoli  talte, 
»rd  awhimlical  fondnefj  fox  furpriCnR  and  wonueiful 
Rorics  in  natural  lutlory. 


Cry'd,  Strange  ! — then  reinforc'd  his  fight 
Againft  the  Moon  with  all  his  might, 
And  bent  his  penetrating  brow 
As  if  he  meant  to  gaze  her  through  : 
When  all  the  reft  began  t'  admire. 
And,  like  a  train,  from  him  took  fire, 
Surpris'd  with  wonder,  beforehand. 
At  what  they  did  not  underftand, 
Cry'd  out,  impatient  to  know  what 
The  matter  was  they  wonder'd  at. 

Quoth  he,  Th'  inhabitants  o'  th'  Moon, 
Who,  when  the  fun  fhineshot  at  noon, 
iDo  live  in  cellars  under  ground, 
Of  eight  miles  deep,  and  eighty  round, 
(fn  which  at  once  they  fortify 
Againft  the  fun  and  th'  enemy) 
Wliich  they  count  towns  and  cities  there, 
Becaufe  their  people's  civiller 
Than  thofe  rude  peafants  that  are  found 
To  live  upon  the  upper  ground, 
Call'd  Privolvans,  with  whom  they  are 
Perpetually  in  open  war  ; 
And  now  both  armies,  highly  enrag'd, 
Are  in  a  bloody  fight  engag'd, 
And  many  fall  on  both  fides  flain. 
As  by  the  glafs  'tis  clear  and  plain. 
Look  quickly  then,  tliat  every  one 
May  fee  the  fight  before  'tis  done. 

With  that  a  great  philofopher, 
Admir'd,  and  famous,  far  and  near, 
As  one  of  flngular  invention. 
But  univerfal  comprehenfion, 
Apply'd  oni  eye,  and  half  a  nofe. 
Unto  the  optic  engine  clcfe  : 
For  he  had  lately  undertook 
To  prove,  and  publifh  in  a  boot, 
That  men,  whofe  nat'ra!  eyes  are  ou?, 
May,  by  more  pow'rful  art,  be  brought, 
Qjlii] 
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To  (cc  with  th'  empty  holes,  a^  plain 
As  if  their  eyes  were  in  again  ? 
And  if  they  chanc'd  to  fail  of  thofe, 
To  make  an  optic  of  a  nofe, 
As  clearly'  it  may,  hy  thofe  that  wear 
But  fpe>Sl:acles,  be  made  appear, 
By  which  both  fcnfes  being  united, 
7Joes  render  them  much  better  fighted. 
This  great  man,  having  fixt  both  fights 
I'o  view  the  formidable  iights, 
Obferv'd  his  beft,  and  then  cry'd  out, 
Tlie  battle  's  defperately  fought ; 
The  gallant  Subvoivani  rally, 
And  from  their  trenches  make  a  fally 
Upon  the  flu'sb&rn  enemy, 
Who  now  begin  to  rout  and  fly. 

Thefc  filly  ranting  Privolvans, 
Have  ev'ry  fumnier  their  campaigns. 
And,  mufler,  like  the  warlike  fons 
Of  Ravvhead  and  of  Bloodybones, 
As  numerous  as  foland  getfe 
r  th'  iilands  of  the  Orcadea, 
Courageoufly  to  make  a  fland'. 
And  face  their  neighbours  hand  to  hand,- 
Tntil  the  iong'd-for  winter  's  Gome, 
And  thca return  in  triumph  home,- 
And  fpend  the  refh  o'  th'  year  m  lies, 
And  vap'ring  of  their  vidfories, 
From  th'  old  Arcadians  they  're  believ'd 
To  be,  before  the  Mo'in,  deriv'd, 
And  when  her  orb  was  new  created, 
To  people  her  were  thence  tranflated  : 
For  as  th'  Arcadians  vv'ere  reputed 
Of  all  the  Grecians  the  moft  ftupid. 
Whom  nothing  in  the  world  could  bring 
To  civil  life,  but  fiddling, 
They  flill  retain  the  antique  courfe 
And  cuftom  of  their  ancellors. 
And  always  fing  and  fiddle  to 
'Ihings  of  tlie  greatcft  weight  they  do. 

While  thus  the  Icarn'd  man  entertains 
Th'  uffembly  with  the  Privolvans,. 
Another,  of  as  great  renown. 
And  folid  judgjiient,  in  the  Moon, 
That  undtrftood  her  various  foils. 
And  which  produc'd  beft  genet-moyles, 
And  in  the  rcn;ifter  of  fame 
Mad  entcr'd  his  long-living  name. 
After  ho  iiad  por'd  long  and  hard 
r  th'  engine,  gave  a  Aart,  and  flar'd — 

Quotli  he,  A  (Irangcr  fight  appears 
Than  e'er  was  fecn  in  all  the  fphercs  ; 
A  wonder  more  unparallell'd, 
'J  han  ever  mortal  tu'je  beheld  ; 
An  IClephant  from  one  of  thofe 
Two  mighty  armies  is  broke  loofe. 
And  with  tlic  horror  of  the  fight 
Appears  amaz'd,  and  in  a  fright : 
Lot)k  quickly,  leil  the  fight  of  us 
Sliou'd  caufe  the  ftartled  beaft  t'  cmBofs. 
tt  is  a  large  one,  far  mure  great 
'I'han  e'er  was  bred  in  Afric  yet. 
From  which  we  boldly  may  infer. 
The  Moofi  \i  much  the  Cruitfullgr. 


And  fince  the  mighty  Pyrrhus  brongFit 

Thofe  living  caflles  firfl;,  'tis  thought, 

Againfl  the  Romans  in  the  field. 

It  may  an  argument  be  held 

(Arcadia  being  but  a  piece, 

As  his  dominions  were,  of  Greece)^ 

To  prove  what  this  illuftriousperfon 

Has  made  fo  noble  a  difcourfe  en. 

And  amply  fatisfy'd  us  all 

Of  th'  Privolvans'  original. 

That  Elephants  are  in  the  Moon, 

Though  we  had  new  difcovered  none. 

Is  eafily  made  manifefl, 

Since,  from  the  greatefl  to  the  leaft. 

All  other  ft.ars  and  conflellations- 

Have  cattle  of  all  forts  of  nations, 

And  heav'n,  like  a  Tartar's  hoard. 

With  great  and  num'rous  droves  is  flor'd  j 

And  if  the  Moon  produce  by  Nature, 

A  people  of  fo  vafl  a  flature, 

'Tis  confequent  fhe  fliou'd  bring  forth 

Far  greater  beafts,  too,  than  the  earth, 

(As  by  the  beft  accounts  appears 

Of  all  our  great'ft  difcoverers) 

And  that  thofe  monftrous  creatures  there 

Are  not  fuch  rarities  as  here. 

Mean-while  the  reft  had  had  a  fight. 
Of  all  particulars  o'  th'  fight. 
And  ev'ry  man,  with  equal  care, 
Perus'd  of  th'  Elephant  his  fhare. 
Proud  of  his  int'reft  in  the  glory 
Of  fo  miraculous  a  ftory  ; 
W^hcn  one,  who  for  his  excellence 
In  hcight'ning  words  and  fhad'wing  fenfe. 
And  magnifying  all  he  writ 
With  curious  microfcopic  wit. 
Was  magnify'd  himfelf  no  iefs 
In  home  and  foreign  colleges. 
Began,  tranfported  with  the  twang 
Of  his  own  trillo,  thus  t'  harangue. 

Moft  excellent  and  virtuous  Friends, 
This  great  difcov'ry  makes  amends 
For  all  oiw  nnfuccefsful  pains, 
And  loft  expence  of  time  and  brains  : 
For,  by  this  fole  phjr*omenon, 
We  've  gotten  ground  upon  the  Moon, 
And  gain'd  a  pafs,  to  hold  difpute 
With  all  the  planets  that  ftand  out; 
To  carry  this  moft  virtuous  war 
Home  to  the  door  of  ev'ry  ftar, 
And  plant  th'  artillery  of  our  tubes 
Againft  their  proudeft  magnitudes : 
To  ftretch  our  vkflories  beyond 
Th'  extent  of  planetary  ground, 
And  fix  our  engines,  and  our  enfigns. 
Upon  the  fix'd  ftars'  vaft  dimcnfiuns, 
(Which  Archimede,  fo  long  ago, 
Durft  not  prefuiaie  to  with  to  do) 
And  prove  if  thiy  are  other  funs, 
As  fomc  have  held  opinions. 
Or  windows  in  the  empyreum, 
iTom  whence  thofe  bright  eflluvias  <!ome 
Like  flames  of  fire  (as  others  guds) 
Tliat  fiiinc  i'  th'  mouths  of  furnace!. 
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Kor  13  this  all  ifre  have  achiev'd, 

But  more,  henceforth  to  be  belicv'd, 

And  have  no  more  our  beft  defigns, 

Bccaufc  they  're  durs,  believ'd  ill  figns. 

T'  outthrow,  and  firetch,  and  to  enlarge, 

Shall  now  no  more  be  laid  to  our  charge ; 

Nor  fhall  our  ableft  virtuofis 

Prove  arguments  for  cofTechoufes  ; 

Nor  thofc  devices,  that  are  laid 

Too  truly  on  us,  nor  thofe  inade 

Hereafter,  gain  belief  among 

Our  ftri(51ell  judges,  right  or  wrong  ; 

Nor  {hall  our  paft  misfortunes  more 

Be  charg'd  upon  the  ancient  fcore ; 

No  more  our  making  old  dogs  young 

Make  men  fufpedl  us  ftill  i'  th'  wrong ; 

Nor  new  invented  ciiariots  draw 

The  boys  to  courfe  us  without  law; 

Nor  putting  pigs  t'  a  bitch  to  nurfe, 

To  turn  'em  into  mongrel  curs. 

Make  them  fufpecl  our  fcuUs  are  brittle, 

And  hold  too  much  wit,  or  too  little ; 

Nor  fhail  our  fpeculations,  whether 

An  elder-ftick  will  lave  the  leather 

Of  fchoolboys'  breeches  from  the  rod, 

Make  all  we  do  appear  as  odd. 

This  one  difcovery's  enr)ugh 

To  take  all  former  fcandals  ofF— 

But  fince  the  world's  incredulous 

Of  all  cur  fcrutinies,  and  us. 

And  with  a  prejudice  prevents 

Our  befc  ana  word  experiments, 

(As  if  they'  were  deftin'd  to  mifcarry, 

In  confort  try'd,  or  folitary) 

And  fince  it  is  uncertain  when 

Such  wonders  will  occur  agen, 

I^et  us  as  cautioufly  contrive 

To  draw  an  exadt  Narrative 

Of  what  we  cv'ry  one  can  fwear 

Our  eyes  themfelves  have  feen  appear, 

That,  when  -ive  puHifh  the  Account, 

We  all  may  take  our  oaths  upon  't. 

This  faid,  they  all  with  one  confent 
Agreed  to  draw  up  th'  Inftrument, 
And,  for  the  gcn'ral  fatisfavftion. 
To  print  it  in  the  next  Tranfailion, 
But  whilft  the  chiefs  were  drawing  up 
This  P  range  Memoir  o'  th'  telcfcope, 
One,  peeping  in  the  tube  by  chance, 
Beheld  the  Elephant  advance, 
And  from  the  wefl  fide  of  the  Moon 
To  th'  cafl  was  in  a  moment  gone. 
This  b'ing  related,  gave  a  flop 
To  what  the  reft  were  drawing  up; 
And  ev'ry  man,  amaz'd  anew 
How  it  cou'd  poffibly  be  true, 
That  any  beaft  fhould  run  a  race 
So  monllrous,  m  fo  fhort  a  fpace, 
Refolv'd,  howe'er  to  make  it  good. 
At  lead  as  polfible  as  he  cou'd. 
And  rather  his  own  eyes  condemn. 
Than  qutftion  what  he  'ad  feen  with  them. 

While  ail  were  thus  refolv'd,  a  man 
Of  greal  renown  there  thus  began — 


'  ris  flrange,  I  grant  I  but  who  can  fay 

What  cannot  be,,  what  can,  and  may  ? 

Efpecially'  at  fo  hugely  vaft 

A  dillance  as  this  wonder  's>  plac'd. 

Where  the  lead  error  of  the  fight 

May  Ihew  things faUe,  but  never  right; 

Nor  can  we  try  them,  fo  far  off, 

By  any  fublunary  proof  : 

For  who  can  fay  that  Nature  there 

Has  the  fame  laws  fhe  goes  by  here  ? 

Nor  is  it  like  ihe  has  infus'd. 

In  ev'ry  fpecics  there  produc'd, 

The  fame  efforts  fhe  does  confer 

Upon  the  fame  produdlinns  here. 

Since  thofe  wirh  us,  of  fev'ral  nations, 

Have  fuch  prodigious  variations, 

And  fhe  afTeifls  fo  much  to  ufe 

Variety  in  all  fhe  does. 

Hence  may  b'  inferr'd  that,  though  I  grant 

We  've  feen  i'  th'  Moon  an  Elephant, 

That  Elephant  may  differ,  fo 

From  thofe  upon  the  earth  below. 

Both  in  his  bulk,  and  force,  and  fpeed. 

As  being  of  a  dilF'rent  breed, 

That  though  our  own  are  but  flow-pac'd, 

Theirs  there  may  fly,  or  run  as  fafl, 

And  yet  be  Elephants  no  lefs 

Than  thofe  of  Indinn  pedigrees. 

1  his  faid,  another  of  great  worth, 
Fam'd  for  his  learned  works  put  forth, 
Look'd  wife,  then  faid-  All  this  is  true. 
And  learnedly  obferv'd  by  you  ; 
ijut  there  's  another  reafon  for  't. 
That  falls  but  very  little  fhort 
Of  mathematic  demonftration. 
Upon  an  accurate  calculation. 
And  that  is — as  the  earth  and  moon 
Do  both  move  contrary  upon 
Their  axes,  the  rapidity 
Of  both  their  motions  cannot  be 
But  fo  prodigioufly  fail. 
That  vafter  fpaces  may  be  paft 
In  lef>  time  than  the  beafl  has  gone, 
Though  he  'd  n.)  motion  of  his  own. 
Which  we  can  take  no  meafure  of, 
\s  you  have  clear 'd  by  learned  proof. 
•  his  granted,  we  may  boldly  thence 
Lay  claim  t'  a  nobler  inference, 
And  make  this  great  phsenomenon 
(Were  there  no  other)  ferve  alone 
To  clear  the  grand  hypothefis 
Of  th'  motion  of  the  earth  from  this. 

With  this  they  all  were  fatisfy'd, 
As  men  are  wont  o'  th'  bias'd  fide. 
Applauded  the  profound  difpute, 
And  grew  more  gay  and  refolute, 
By  havirg  overcome  all  doubt. 
Than  if  it  never  had  fall'n  out; 
And,  to  cr>mplete  their  Narrative, 
Agreed  t'  inl'ert  this  (Irange  retrieve. 

But  while  they  were  diverted  all 
With  woiding  the  Memorial. 
The  footboys,  for  diverfion  too, 
As  having  nothing  elfe  to  do. 
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Seeing;  the  telefcope  at  leifure, 
Turn'd  virtuofis  fjr  their  plcafure  ; 
Eep^aa  to  gaze  upon  the  Mo  n, 
As  thofe  they  waited  on  hud  done, 
With  monkeys'  ingenuity, 
That  love  to  pradife  what  they  fee  ; 
When  or.e,  whole  turn  it  was  to  peep, 
Saw  foniething  iti  the  engine  creep. 
And,  viewing  well,  diftover  d  more 
Tlian  all  the  learn'd  had  done  before. 
QLjoth  he,  A  little  thing  is  flunk 
Into  the  long  ftargazirg  trunk. 
And  H'AV  is  gotten  down  fonigh, 
1  have  him  juR  againit  mine  eye. 

This  being  overheard  by  one 
Who  was  not  io  far  overgrown 
In  any  virtuous  fpeculation. 
To  judve  with  mere  imagination, 
Immediately  he  made  a  guefs 
At  folving  all  appearances, 
A  way  far  more  ligniSiant 
Than  all  their  hints  of  th'  Elephant, 
And  found,  upon  a  fecond  view, 
His  owri  hypothefis  mofl  true  ; 
For  he  had  fcarce  ajiply'd  his  eye 
To  th'  engine,  but  immediately 
He  found  a  Moufe  was  gotten  in 
The  hollow  tubi",  and,  fhr.t  between 
The  two  glafs  windows  m  rcftraint. 
Was  fwell'd  into  an  Elephant, 
And  prov'd  the  virtuous  occafinn 
Of  all  this  learned  dilTertation  : 
And,  as  a  mountain  heretofore 
Was  great  with  child,  they  fay,  and  bore 
A  filly  moufe,  this  mcufe,  as  llrange, 
Brought  forth  a  mountain  in  exchange. 

Mean-while  the  reft  in  conl'ultation 
Had  penn'd  the  wonderful  Narration, 
And  let  their  hands,  and  foals,  and  wit, 
T'  attelc  the  truth  of  what  they 'ad  writ, 
When  this  accurs'd  [hrtnomenon 
Confounded  ail  they  'd  faid  or  done  : 
For  'twas  no  fonner  hinted  at, 
Eut  they  'all  were  in  a  tumult  flrait, 
Alorc  furioufly  cnrag'd  by  far. 
Than  tlii.fc  that  in  the  Moon  made  war. 
To  find  fo  admirable  a  hint, 
When  they  had  ail  agreed  to  have  feen  't. 
And  weic  cngag'd  to  make  it  out, 
Obllruded  with  a  pa]:ry  doubt : 
When  one,  whofe  talk  was  to  determine, 
And  l'>lvc  th'  appearances  of  vermine. 
Who  'ud  made  profound  difcoveries 
In  iVogs,  and  toads,  and  rat.;,  and  mice, 
(J'i'.ough  not  fo  curious,  'tis  true. 
As  many  a  wife  rat-catcher  knew) 
After  lie  iiad  with  figns  made  way 
For  fomtihing  great  he  had  to  fay  ; 

Thjsdifquifition 
Is,  half  of  it,  in  my  dlfcilTujn  ; 
J'or  thdugli  tlie  tlcphaiu,  as  heaft, 
Eelongs  of  right  to  all  the  red. 
The  Moufi,  b'ing  but  a  vermine,  none 
Has  tiUu  to  but  1  alone ; 


And  therefore  hope  I  may  be  hear<}, 
In  my  own  province,  with  regard. 

It  is  no  wonder  we're  cry'd  down. 
And  made  the  talk  of  all  the  Town, 
That  rants  and  Jwears,  for  all  our  great 
Attempts,  we  have  done  nothing  yet, 
If  ev'ry  one  have  leave  to  doubt. 
When  fome  great  fecret  's  half  made  out ; 
And  'caufe  perhaps  it  is  not  true, 
Obrud,  and  ruin  all  we  do. 
As  no  great  ad  was  ever  done. 
Nor  ever  can,  with  truth  alone. 
If  nothing  elfe  but  truth  w'  allow, 
'Tis  no  great  matter  what  we  do  : 
For  Truth  is  too  referv'd,  and  nice, 
T'  appear  in  mix'd  focieties ; 
Delights  in  folit'ry  abodes, 
Aixi  never  fhews  herfclf  in  crowds  : 
A  fuilen  little  thing,  below 
All  matters  of  pretence  and  fhew  ; 
That  deal  in  novelty,  and  change. 
Not  of  things  true  but  rare  and  ftrange, 
To  treat  the  world  with  what  is  fit, 
And  proper  to  its  nat'ral  wit ; 
The  world,  that  never  fets  eftecm 
On  what  things  are,  but  what  they  feem, 
And  if  they  be  not  ftrange  and  new, 
They  're  ne'er  the  better  for  b'ing  true. 
For  what  has  mankind  gain'd  by  knowing 
His  little  truth,  but  his  undoing, 
Which  willly  v.  as  by  Nature  hidden, 
And  only  for  his  good  forbidden  ? 
And  therefore  with  great  prudence  does 
The  world  ftill  firive  to  keep  it  clofe  ; 
For  if  all  fecret  truths  were  known. 
Who  wou'd  not  be  once  more  undone  ? 
For  truth  has  always  danger  in  't, 
And  here,  perhaps,  may  crofs  fome  hint 
W'c  've  already  agreed  upcn. 
And  vainly  fruftrate  all  we  've  done. 
Only  to  make  new  work  for  dubs, 
/Vnd  all  the  academic  clubs. 
How  much,  then,  ought  we  have  a  care 
That  no  man  know  above  his  Ihare, 
Nor  dare  to  iindcvftand,  henceforth. 
More  than  his  contribution  's  worth  ; 
That  thofe  who  've  purehas'd  of  the  college 
A  Ihare,  or  half  a  fliarc,  of  knowledge, 
And  brought  in  none,  but  fpent  repute, 
Shou'd  not  b'  admitted  to  difpute. 
Nor  any  man  pretend  to  know 
More  than  his  dividend  comes  to  ? 
For  partners  have  been  always  known 
To  cheat  their  puhlic  int'reft  prone; 
\nd  ii  we  do  not  look  to  ours, 
*Tis  fure  to  run  the  felf-fame  courfe. 

This  faid,  the  whole  aflcmbly'  allow'J 
The  dodrine  to  be  right  and  good, 
And,  from  the  truth  of  what  they  'ad  heard^- 
Refolv'd  to  give  Trutli  no  regard. 
But  what  was  for  their  turn  to  vouch, 
And  cither  find,  or  make  it  fuch  : 
Tliat  'twas  more  noble  to  create 
Things  like  Truth,  out  of  Itrong  conceit; 
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Thnn  with  vexatious  pains  and  doubt 
To  find,  or  think  t'  have  found,  her  out. 
j      This  b'ing  refolv'd,  they,  one  by  one, 
Revicw'd  the  tube,  the  Moufe,  and  Moon  ; 
But  ftill  the  narrower  they  pry'd, 
The  more  they  were  unfatisfy'd. 
In  no  one  thing  they  faw  agreeing'. 
As  if  they  'ad  fev'ral  faiths  of  feeing. 
Some  fwore,  upon  a  fecond  view. 
That  all  they  'ad  feen  before  was  true, 
And  that  they  never  would  recant 
One  fyllable  of  th'  Elephant ; 
Avow'd  his  fnout  could  be  no  Moufe's, 
But  a  true  Elephant's  probofcis. 
Others  began  to  doubt  and  waver, 
Uncertain  w^ich  o'  th'  two  to  favour, 
And  knew  not  whether  to  efpoufe 
The  caufe  of  th'  Elephant  or  Moufe. 
Some  held  no  way  fo  orthodox 
To  try  it,  as  the  ballot-box 
And,  like  the  nation's  patriots. 
To  find,  or  make,  the  truth  by  votes  : 
Others  conceiv'd  it  much  more  fit 
T'  unmount  the  tube,  and  open  it, 
And  for  their  private  fatisfadtion, 
To  re-examine  the  TranfaAion, 
And  after  explicate  the  reft, 
As  they  ftiould  find  caufe  for  the  beft. 

To  tills,  as  th'  only  expedient, 
The  whole  affembly  gave  confent ; 
But  e'er  the  tube  was  half  let  down. 
It  clear'd  the  firft  phsenomenon ; 
For,  at  the  end,  prodigious  fwarms 
Of  flies  and  gnats,  like  men  in  arms. 


Had  all  part  mufter,  by  mifchance,  , 
Both  for  the  Sub-  and  Privolvans. 
I'his  b'ing  dilcover'd,  put  them  all 
Into  a  frelh  and  fiercer  brawl, 
Afliam'd  that  men  fo  grave  and  wife 
Shou'd  be  chaides'd  by  gnats  and  flies, 
And  take  the  feeble  inferos'  fwarms 
For  mighty  troops  of  men  at  arms  ; 
As  vain  as  thule  who,  when  the  Moon 
Bright  in  a  cryftal  river  {hone, 
Threw  cafting  nets,  as  fubtly  at  her, 
To  catch  and  pull  her  out  o'  th'  water. 

But  when  they  had  unfcrew'd  the  glafs^ 
To  find  out  where  th'  impoftor  was, 
And  faw  the  Moufe,  that,  by  mifhap, 
Had  made  the  telefcope  a  trap, 
Amaz'd,  confounded,  and  aflli(5l:cd. 
To  be  fo  openly  convicfted. 
Immediately  they  get  them  gone. 
With  this  difcovery  alone, 
That  thofe  who  greedily  purfue 
Things  wonderful,  inftead  of  true. 
That  in  their  fpcculations  choofe 
To  make  difcovcries  flrange  news. 
And  nat'ral  hift'ry  a  Gazette 
Of  tales  ftupendous  and  far-fet ; 
Hold  no  truth  worthy  to  be  known, 
That  is  not  huge  and  overgrown. 
And  explicate  appearances, 
Not  as  they  are,  but  as  they  pleafe. 
In  vain  ftrive  Nature  to  fuborn, 
And,  for  their  pains,  are  paid  with  icoro* 
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A  viRTcoDS,  learned  foclety  of  late, 

The  pride  and  glory  of  a  foreign  ftate. 

Made  an  agreement,  on  a  fummer's  night. 

To  fearch  the  Moon  at  full  by  her  own  light ; 

To  take  a  peticdl  invent'ry  of  all 

Her  real  fortunes,  or  her  perfonal. 

And  make  a  geometrical  furvey 

Of  all  her  lands,  and  how  her  country  lay, 

As  accurate  as  that  of  Ireland,  where 

The  fly  furveyor's  faid  t'  h.ave  funk  a  ftiire  : 

T'  obfcrve   hCr    country's   climate,  how  it   was 

planted. 
And  what  flic  moft  abounded  with,  or  wanted; 

♦  After  the  Author  Iia<l  finilhed  this  tlory  in  ftiort  verfe, 
he  took  it  into  his  head  to  attempt  it  in  long,  with  fomc 
Vftriatioui, 


And  draw  maps  of  her  prop'refl;  Ctuationj 

For  fettling  and  crefling  new  plantations, 

If  ever  the  Society  fliou'd  incline 

T'  attempt  fo  great  and  glorious  a  defign  ; 

"   A  talk  in  vain,  unlefs  the  German  Keplerf 

"  Had  found  out  a  difcovery  to  people  her, 

"  And  ftock  her  country  with  inhabitants 

"  Of  military  men  and  Elephants  : 

"  For  th'  Ancients  only  took  her  for  a  piece 

"  Of  redhot  iron  as  big  as  Peloponnefe, 

f  This  and  the  following  verfes,  to  the  end  of  tte 
paragraph,  are  not  in  the  foregoing  cnmpofition  ;  and  are 
(liilinguiihed,  .ia  well  as  therelt  of  the  fame  kiqd,  by  being 
printed  in  iuvcned  comma). 


6i% 


THE  ELEPHANT  IN  THE  MOON. 


"   Till  he  appcar'd ;  for  which,  form;  write,  flie  fent 
*'  Upon  his  tribe  as  ftrange  a  punifhment." 

This  was  the  only  purpofe  of  their  meeting. 
For  which  they  chofe  a  time  and  place  mod  fitting, 
When,  at  the  fu'l,  her  equal  (hares  of  light 
And  influence  were  at  their  greateft  height. 
And  now  the  lofty  telefcope,  the  fcale, 
By  which  they  venture  heav'n  itielf  t'  aflail, 
Was  rais'd,  and  planted  full  againft  the  Moon, 
And  all  rhe  reft;  flood  ready  to  fall  on. 
Impatient  who  fhould  bear  away  the  honour 
To  plant  an  enfign,  firft  of  all,  upon  her. 

When  one,  who  for  his  folid  deep  belief 
Was  chofen  virtuofo  tlren  in  chief. 
Had  been  approv'd  the  moft  profound  and  wife 
At  folving  all  impoffibilities, 
With  gravity  advancing,  to  apply 
To  th'  optic  glafs  his  penetrating  eye^ 
Cry'd  out,  O  fttange  1  then  reinforc'd  his  fight 
Againft  the  Moon  with  all  his  art  and  might, 
And  bent  the  mufcles  of  his  penfive  brow. 
As  if  he  meant  to  ftare  and  gaze  her  through 
While  all  the  reft  began  as  much  to  admire 
And  like  a  powder  train,  from  him  t0"k  fire, 
Surpris'd  with  dull  amazement  beforehand. 
At  what  they  wou'd,  but  cou'd  not  underftand, 
And  grew  impatient  to  difcover  what 
The  matter  was  they  fo  much  woncier'd  at. 

Quoth  he,  Th'  old  inhabitants  o'  the  Moon, 
Who,  when  the  fun  ftiines  hotteii  about  noon, 
Are  wont  to  live  in  cellars  under  ground. 
Of  eight  miles  deep,  and  more  than  eighty  round, 
In  which  at  once  they  ufe  to  fortify 
Againft  the  funbeams  and  the  enemy, 
Are  counted  borough-towns  and  cities  there, 
Secaufe  the  inhabitants  are  civiller 
Than  thofe  rude  country  peafants  that  are  found, 
'Like  mountaineers  to  live  on  the  upper  ground, 
Nam'd  Privolvans,  with  whom  the  others  are 
Perpetually  in  ftate  of  open  war. 
And  now  both  armies,  mortally  enrag'd. 
Are  in  a  fierce  and  bloody  fight  engag'd, 
And  many  fall  on  both  fides  kifl'd  arid  flain, 
As  by  the  telefcope  'tis  clear  and  plain, 
Look  in  it  quickly  then,  that  cv'ry  one 
May  fee  his  ftiare  before  the  battle's  done. 

At  this  a  famous  great  philofopher, 
Admir'd,  and  celebrated,  far  and  near 
As  one  of  wondrous  Angular  invention, 
And  equal  univerfal  comprehenfion, 
♦'  By  which  he  had  compos'd  a  pedlar's  jargon, 
"  For  all  the  world  to  learn,  and  ufe  in  bargain, 
"  An  univerfal  canting  idiom, 
"  To  underftand  the  fwinging  pendulum, 
*'  And  to  communicate,  in  all  dtfigns, 
•'   With  th'  Jiaftern  virtuofi  Mandarines," 
Apply'd  an  optic  nerve,  and  half  a  nofc, 
To  th*  end  and  centre  of  the  engine  clofe  : 
For  he  had  very  lately  undertook 
To  vindicate,'and  publifli  in  a  hook. 
That  nun,  whofe  native  eyes  are  blind,  or  out, 
May  by  more  admirable  art  be  brought 
'J'o  fee  with  empty  holes,  as  well  and  plain 
Ai  if  their  c)-c»  had  been  put  in  again. 


This  great  man,  therefore,  having  fix'd  his  figh^v 

T'  obferve  the  bloody  formidable  fight, 

Confider'd  caretully,  and  then  cry'd  out, 

'Tis  true,  the  battle's  defperately  faught; 

The  gallant  Subvolvans  begin  to  rally. 

And  from  their  trenches  valiantly  fally,  i 

To  fall  upon  the  ftubborn  enemy. 

Who  fearfully  begin  to  rout  and  fly. 

Thefe  paltry  domineering  Privolvans 
Have,  ev'ry  fummer-feafon,  th^rir  campaigns, 
And  mufter,  like  the  military  fons 
Of  Ravvhead  and  viiicorious  Bloodyhones, 
As  great  and  numerous  as  iolan    geefe 
r  th'  fummer-iflands  of  the  Orcades, 
Courageoufly  to  make  a  dreadful  ftand. 
And  boldly  face  their  neighbours  hand  to  hand, 
Until  the  peaceful,  long'd-for  winter's  come, 

nd  then  difband,  and  march  in  triumph  home. 
And  fpend  the  reft  .  i  all  the  year  in  lies, 
And  vap'ring  of  their  unknown  viiSories. 
From  th'  old  Arcadians  they  have  been  believ'i 
To  be,  before  the  Moon  herfclf,  deriv'd  ; 
And,  when  her  orb  was  firll  of  all  created. 
To  be  from  thence,  to  people  her,  tranflated: 
For  a-  thoie  people  had  t)een  long  reputed. 
Of  all  the  Peloponnefians  the  m'  ft  ftupid. 
Whom  nothing  in  the  world  cou'd  ever  bring 
T'  endure  the  civil  life  but  fiddling, 
They  ever  fince  retain  the  antique  courfe. 
And  native  frenzy  of  their  ancefcors, 
.And  always  ufe  to  fug  and  fiddle  to 
Things  of  the  ni.'ft  important  weight  they  dA. 

While  thus  the  virtuofo  entertains 
The  whole  aflenibly  with  the  Privolvans, 
"  Another  fophift,  but  of  Icfs  renown, 
"  Th  ugh  longer  obfervation  of  the  Moon," 
That  underftood  the  difl'rence  of  her  foils. 
And  which  produc'd  the  faireft  genet-moyles, 
"  But  for  an  ur.paid  weekly  ihill.ng'.^  peniicn 
"   Had  fin'd  for  wit,  and  judgmcn',  and  invention,'" 
Who,  alter  poring  tedious  and  hard 
In  th'  optic  engine,  gave  a  ftart  and  ftar'd. 
And  thus  began.--  A  ftranger  fight  appears 
Than  ever  yet  was  feen  in  all  the  fphetes; 
A  greater  wonder,  more  unparallell'd 
Than  ever  mortal  tube  or  eye  beheld  ; 

mighty  Elephant  from  one  of  thi.fe 
Two  fighting  armies  is  at  length  broke  loofc. 
And  with  the  defp'rate  hi>rror  of  the  fifiht 
Appears  amaz'd,  and  in  a  dreadful  frighf : 
Look  quickly,  leuft  the  only  figh;  of  us 
Shoii'd  caufc  the  ftartled  creature  to  embofs. 
It  is  a  large  one,  and  appears  more  great 
Than  ever  v^-as  produc'd  in  Afric  yet  ; 
From  which  we  confidently  may  infer, 
The  Moon  appears  to  be  the  ftuitfullcr. 
And  fince,  of  old,  the  niigiuy  Pyirhus  brought 
Ihofe  living  callles  firft  of  all,  'tis  thought, 
Againft  the  Roman  army  in  the  litjd, 
It  may  a  valid  argument  be  held, 
(  I'he  fame  Arcadia  being  but  a  piece. 
As  his  lioniinioi.s  were,  of  antique  C^recce) 
To  viniiicate  what  (his  iiluiiriuus  pcfon 
Has  Diaai;  lb  ieurn'd  and  iiobic  a  dilcourfc  oDj 
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lAnd  gi7en  us  ample  fatisfadion  all 
iOfth'  ancient  Privolvans'  original, 

That  Elephants  arc  really  in  the  Moon, 
Although  our  fortune  had  difcover'd  none, 
Is  eafily  made  plain  and  manifeft, 
Since  from  the  greatcft  orbs,  down  to  the  leaft. 
All  other  globes  of  ftars  and  conftellations 
Have  cattle  in  'cm  of  all  forts  and  nations, 
And  heav'n,  like  a  northern  Tartar's  hoard, 
With  numerous  and  mighty  droves  is  ftor'd  : 
And  if  the  Moon  can  but  produce  by  Nature 
A  people  of  fo  large  and  vaft  a  ftature, 
'Tis  more  than  probable  fhe  Ihou'd  bring  forth 
A  greater  breed  of  beafls,  too,  than  the  earth  ; 
As  by  the  beft  accounts  we  have,  appears 
Of  all  our  credibleft  difcoverers, 
And  that  thofe  vaft  and  monftrous  creatures  there 
Are  not  fuch  far-fet  rarities  as  here. 

Mean-while  th'  affembly  now  had  had  a  fight 
Of  all  diftinct  particulars  o'  th'  fight. 
And  ev'ry  man,  with  diligence  and  care, 
Pcrus'd  and  vicw'd  of  th'  Elephant  his  ftiare; 
Proud  of  his  equal  int'reft  in  the  glory 
Of  fo  ftupendous  and  renown'd  a  ftory. 
When  one,  who  for  his  fame  and  excellence 
In  height'ning  of  words  and  fhadowing  fenfe. 
And  magnifying  all  he  ever  writ, 
With  delicate  and  microfcopic  wit, 
Had  long  been  magnify'd  himfelf  no  lefs 
In  foreign  and  domeftic  colleges. 
Began  at  laft  (tranfported  with  the  twang 
Of  his  own  elocution)  thus  t'  harangue. 

Moft  virtuous  and  incomparable  Friends, 
This  great  difcov'ry  fully  makes  amends 
For  all  our  former  unfuccefsful  pains, 
And  loft  expences  of  oar  time  and  brains; 
For  by  this  admirable  phjenomenon. 
We  now  have  gotten  ground  upon  the  Moon, 
And  gain'd  a  pafs  t'  engage  and  hold  dil'pute 
With  all  the  other  planets  that  ftand  out. 
And  carry  on  this  brave  and  virtuous  war 
Home  to  the  door  of  th'  obftinateft  ftar. 
And  plant  th'  artiil'ry  of  our  optic  tubes 
Againft  the  proudeft  of  their  magnitudes; 
To  ftretch  our  future  viiftorics  beyond 
The  uttermoft  of  planetary  ground. 
And  plant  our  warlike  engines,  and  our  enfigns 
Upon  the  fix'd  ftars'  fpaciuus  dimenfions, 
To  prove  if  they  are  other  funs  or  not, 
As  fome  philoibpers  have  wifely  thought, 
Or  only  windows  in  the  empyreum, 
Through  which  thofe  bright  effluvias  ufe  to  come 
Which  Archimede,  fo  many  years  ago, 
Durft  never  venture  but  to^wifh  to  know. 
Nor  is  this  all  that  we  have  now  achiev'd. 
But  greater  things  ! — henceforth  to  be  believ'd; 
And  have  no  more  our  beft  or  worft  defigns, 
Becaufe  they're  ours,  fufpedted  for  ill  figns, 
T'  outthrow,  and  magnify,  and  to  enlarge, 
Shall,  henceforth,  be  no  more  laid  to  our  charge ; 
Nor  (hall  our  beft  and  ableft  virtuofis 
Prove  arguments  again  for  cofFee-houfes  ; 
"  Nor  little  ftories  gain  belief  among 
'j  Our  criticalltft  judges,  right  or  wrong  ;" 


Nor  Ihall  our  new-invented  chariots  draw 

The  boys  to  courfe  us  in  'em  without  law ; 

"  Make  chips  of  elms  produce  the  largeft  trees, 

"  Or  fowing  fawduft  furnifh  nurferies  : 

"  No  more  our  heading  darts  (a  fwinging  one  !^ 

"   With  butter  only  harden'd  in  the  fun  ; 

"  Or  men  that  ufe  to  whiftle  loud  enough 

"  To  be  heard  by  others  plainly  five  miles  off, 

"  Caufe  all  the  reft,  we  own  and  have  avow'd,. 

"  To  be  believ'd  as  defperately  loud." 

Nor  fhall  our  future  fpeculations,  whether 

An  elder-  ftick  will  render  all  the  leather 

Of  fchoolboys'  breeches  proof  againft  the  rod. 

Make  all  we  undertake  appear  as  odd. 

This  one  difcovery  will  prove  enough 

To  take  all  paft  and  future  fcandals  off ; 

But  fince  the  world  is  fo  incredulous 

Of  all  our  ufual  fcrutinies,  and  us, 

And  with  a  conftant  prejudice  prevents 

Our  beft  as  well  as  worft  experiments. 

As  if  they  were  all  deftin'd  to  mifcarry. 

As  well  in  concert  try'd  asfolitary; 

And  that  th'  affembly  is  uncertain  when 

Such  great  difcov'ries  will  occur  agen, 

'Tis  reas'nable  we  ftiou'd,  at  leaft,  contrive 

To  draw  up  as  exaft  a  Narrative 

Of  that  which  ev'ry  man  of  us  can  fvvear 

Our  eyes  themfelves  have  plainly  feen  appear. 

That  when  'tis  fit  to  publifh  the  Account, 

We  all  may  take  our  fev'ral  oaths  upon  't. 

This  faid,  the  whole  affembly  gave  confent 
Td  drawing  up  th'  authentic  Inftrument, 
And  for  the  nation's  gen'ral  fatisfadlion, 
To  print  and  own  it  in  their  next  TranfaAion  z 
But  while  their  ableft  men  were  drav/ing  up 
The  wonderful  Memoir  o'  th'  telefcope, 
A  member  peeping  in  the  tube  by  chance. 
Beheld  the  Elephant  begin  t'  advance, 
That  from  the  weft-by-north  fide  of  the  Moon 
To  th'  eaft-by-fouth  was  in  a  moment  gone. 
This  b'ing  related,  gave  a  fudden  ftop ' 
To  all  their  grandees  had  been  drawing  up. 
And  ev'ry  perfon  was  amaz'd  anew, 
How  fuch  a  ftrange  furprifal  ftiould  be  true. 
Or  any  beaft  perform  fo  great  a  race. 
So  fwift  and  rapid,  in  fo  fhort  a  fpace, 
Refolv'd,  as  fuddcnly,  to  make  it  good. 
Or  render  all  as  fairly  as  they  cou'd. 
And  rather  chofe  their  own  eyes  to  condemn. 
Than  queftion  what  they  had  beheld  with  them. 

While  ev'ry  one  was  thus  refolv'd,  a  man 
Of  great  efteem  and  credit  thus  began. 
'Tis  ftrange,  I  grant !  but  who,  alas !  can  fay 
What  cannot  be,  or  juftiy  can,  and  may  i 
Efpecially  at  fo  hugely  wide  and  vaft 
A  diftance  as  this  miracle  is  plac'd. 
Where  the  leaft  error  of  the  glafs,  or  fight. 
May  render  things  amifs,  but  never  right  ? 
Nor  can  we  try  them,  when  they're  fo  far  off. 
By  any  equal  lublunary  proof; 
For  who  can  juftify  that  Nature  there 
Is  ty'd  to  the  fame  laws  ftie  ads  by  here  J 
Nor  i9  it  probable  ftie  has  infus'd 
Int'  ev'ry  fpecies  in  the  Moon  produc'd, 
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The  fame  efforts  fhe  ufcs  to  confer 

Upon  the  very  fame  produiftions  here. 

Since  thofe  upon  the  earth,  of  fev'ral  nations, 

Arc  fund  t'  have  fuch  prodigious  variations. 

And  ftie  affedls  fo  cnnftantly  to  ufe 

Variety  in  ev'ry  thing:  fiie  does. 

From  hence  may  be  infcrr'd  that,  though  1  grant 

We  have  beheld  i'  th'  Moon  an  Elephant, 

That  Elephant  may  chance  to  differ  fo. 

From  thofe  with  us  upon  the  earth  below, 

Both  in  his  bulk,  as  well  as  force  and  fpeed. 

As  being  of  a  diff'rent  kind  and  breed. 

That  though  'tis  true  our  own  are  but  flow-pac'd, 

Theirs  there,  perhaps,  may  fly  or  run  as  fall, 

And  yet  be  very  Elephants,  no  lefs 

Than  thofe  deriv'd  from  Indian  families. 

This  faid,  another  member  of  great  worth, 
Fani'd  for  the  learned  works  he  had  put  forth, 
"  In  which  the  mannerly  and  modeft  author 
"  Quotes  the  Right  Worfnipful  his  elder  brother," 
Look'd  wife  a  while,  then  laid — All  this  is  true. 
And  very  learnedly  obferv'd  by  you  ; 
But  there's  another  nobler  rcafon  for't, 
That, rightly'  obferv'd,  will  fall  but  little  fhort 
Of  folid  mathematic  demonftr?ition, 
Upon  a  full  and  perfed  calculation  ; 
And  that  is  only  this — As  th'  earth  and  moon 
Do  conftantly  move  contrary  upon 
Their  fev'ral  axes,  the  rapidity 
Of  both  their  motions  cannot  fail  to  be 
So  violent,  and  naturally  faft. 
That  larger  diftances  may  well  be  paft 
In  lels  time  than  the  Elephant  has  gone, 
Although  he  had  no  motion  of  his  own, 
Which  we  on  earth  can  take  no  meafure  of, 
As  you  have  made  it  evident  by  proof. 
This  granted,  we  may  confidently  hence 
Claim  title  to  another  inference, 
Ani  make  this  wonderful  ph.-enomenon 
(Were  there  no  othi.r)  fcrve  our  turn  alone 
To  vindicate  the  grand  hypothcfis, 
And  prove  the  motion  of  the  earth  from  this. 

This  faid,  th'  affcmbly  now  was  fatisfy'd, 
As  men  arc  foon  upon  the  bias'd  fide; 
With  great  applaufe  rccciv'd  th'  admir'd  difpute, 
And  grew  more  gay,  and  brilk,  and  rcfolute. 
By  having  (right  or  wrong)  removed  all  doubt, 
Thar  if  th'  occafion  never  had  fall'n  out, 
Rcfolving  to  complete  their  Narrative, 
And  pimdlually  infert  this  ftrange  retrieve. 

liut  whili"  their  grandees  were  diverted  9II 
With  nicely  wording  the  Memorial, 
The  footboys,  for  their  own  diverfion,too, 
A-  huving  nothing,  now,  at  all  to  do. 
Ar.d  wh',-n  they  law  the  tckfcope  at  leifure, 
Turn'd  virtuofis,  only  for  their  pleafurc, 
"   With  drills'  and  monkey's  ingenuity, 
"  That  take  delight  to  pradife  all  they  fee," 
Began  to  ftare  and  gafc  upon  the  Moon, 
As  thc/fc  they  waited  or  btforc  had  doiie  : 
Whcr.  one,  wh(  fe  turn  it  was  by  chance  to  peep, 
Taw  fomething  in  the  lol'ty  engine  creep, 
And,  viewing  cart  fully,  dilc-.ver'd  more 
Than  all  their  malU-rs  hit  upon  before. 


Quoth  he,  O  flrange  !  a  little  thing  is  flunk 
On  th'  infide  of  the  long  ftargazing  trunk. 
And  now  is  gotten  down  fo  low  and  nigh, 
I  have  him  here  dire(?cly  'gaiiift  mine  eye. 

This  chancing  to  be  overheard  by  one 
Who  was  not  yet  fo  hugely  overgrown 
in  any  phiiofophic  obfervation, 
As  to  conclude  with  mere  imagination. 
And  yet  he  made  immediately  a  guefs 
At  fully  folving  ah  appearances, 
A  plainer  way,  and  more  fignificant 
Than  all  their  hints  had  prov'd  o'  th'  Elephant, 
And  quickly  found,  upon  a  fecond  view, 
His  own  conjedlure,  probably,  moft  true  ; 
For  he  no  fooner  had  apply'd  his  eye 
To  the  op:ic  engine,  but  immediately 
He  found  a  fmall  field  moufe  was  gotten  in 
The  hollow  telefcope,  and  fliut  between 
The  two  glafs-windows,  dol'ely  in  reftraint, 
Was  magnify'd  into  an  Elephant, 
And  prov'd  the  happy  virtuous  occafion 
Of  all  this  deep  and  learned  dilfertation. 
And  as  a  mighty  mountain  heretofore, 
Is  faid  t'  have  been  begot  with  child,  and  bore 
A  filly  moufe,  this  captive  moufe,  as  ftrange, 
Produc'd  another  mountain  in  exchange. 

Mean-while  the  grandees,  long  in  confultation,' , 
Had  finilh'd  the  miraculous  Narration, 
And  let  their  hands,  and  fcals,  and  fenfe,  and  wit ' 
T'  atteft  and  vouch  the  truth  of  all  they  'ad  writ,', 
■\^'hcn  this  unfortunate  phenomenon  1 

Confounded  all  tliey  had  declar'd  and  done  : 
For  'twas  no  fooner  told  and  hinted  at, 
But  all  the  reft  were  in  a  tumult  ftrait, 
More  hot  and  furioufly  enrag'd  by  far, 
Than  both  the  hofts  that  in  the  Moon  made  war,', 
To  find  lo  rare  and  admirable  a  hint, 
When  they  had  all  agreed  and  fworn  t'  have  feen  't,;. 
.■^nd  had  engag'd  thenifclves  to  make  it  out, 
Obftruded  with  a  wretched  paltry  doubt. 
When  one,  whofc  only  talk  was  to  determine 
And  folve  the  worft  appearances  of  verminc, 
Who  oft'  had  made  profound  difcovcries 
In  frogs  and  toads,  as  w^ell  as  rats.and  mice, 
(Though  not  fo  curious  and  exad.'tis  true. 
As  many  an  cxquifite  rat-catcher  knew) 
After  he  had  a  while  with  figns  made  way 
For  fomething  pertinent  he  had  to  fay, 
At  laft  prevail'd — Quoth  he.l'his  difqufition 
Is,  the  one  half  of  it,  in  my  difcilfion  ; 
For  though  'tis  true  the  Elephant,  as  beaft, 
Belongs,  of  uat'ral  right  to  all  the  reft, 
Tl'.c  Moufe,  that's  but  a  paltry  verminc,  none 
Can  claim  a  title  to  but  1  alone; 
And  therefore  humbly  hope  I  may  be  heard, 
In  my  own  province,  freely,  with  regard. 
It  is  no  wonder  that  we  4re  cry'd  down. 
And  made  the  table  talk  of  all  the  Town, 
That  rants  and  vapours  ftill,  for  all  our  great 
Defigus  and  projcds,  v.c've  done  nothing  yet. 
If  ev'ry  one  have  liberty  to  doubt, 
When  fome  great  fecrtt's  more  than  half  made  Ottl 
Bccaufe,  perhaps,  it  will  not  hold  out  true, 
And  put  a  ftop  to  all  w'  attempt  to  do. 
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'As  no  great  a<ftion  ever  has  been  done, 

INor  ever's  like  to  be,  by  truth  alone, 

ilf  nothing  elfe  but  only  truth  w'  allow, 

I'Tis  no  great  matter  what  w'  intend  to  do  ; 

"  For  Truth  is  always  too  referv'd  and  chafte, 

|'«  T'  endure  to  be  l»y  all  the  I'own  embrac'd  ; 

l"   A  folitary  anchorite,  that  dwells 

p  Retir'd  from  all  the  world,  in  obfcure  cells," 

Difdains  all  great  affemblies,  and  defies 

The  prefs  and  crowd  of  mix'd  focieties. 

That  ufe  to  deal  in  novejty  and  change, 

Not  of  things  tr ue,  but  great,  and  rare,  and  ftrange , 

To  entertain  the  world  wiih  what  is  fit 

And  proper  for  its  genius  and  its  wit ; 

The  world  that's  never  found  to  fet  efteem 

On  what  things  are,   but  what  they   appear  and 

And  if  they  are  not  wonderful  and  new,      (feem  ; 

They're  ne'er  the  better  for  their  being  true. 

^'  For  what  is  truth,  or  knowledge,  but  a  kind 

"  Of  wantonnefs  and  luxury  o'  th'  mind, 

"  A  greedinefs  and  gluttony  o'  the  brain, 

"  That  longs  co  eat  forbidden  fruit  again, 

"  And  grows  more  defp'ratc,  like  the  worfldifeafes, 

•'  Upon  the  nobler  part  (the  mind)  it  feizci  ?" 

And  what  has  mankind  ever  gain'd  by  knowing 

His  little  truths,  uniefs  his  own  undoing. 

That  prudently  by  nature  had  been  hidden, 

And,  only  for  his  greater  good,  forbidden  ? 

And  therefore  with  as  great  difcretion  does 

The  world  endeavour  ftill  to  keep  it  dole  ; 

For  if  the  fecrets  of  all  truths  were  known. 

Who  wou'd  not,  once  more,  be  as  much  undone  ? 

For  truth  is  never  without  danger  in't 

As  here  it  has  depriv'd  us  of  a  hint. 

The  whole  aflembly  had  agreed  upon, 

And  utterly  defeated  all  we  'ad  done, 

"  By  g'^ing  footboys  leave  to  interpofe, 

"  And  difappoint  whatever  v-^e  propofe  ;" 

For  nothing  but  to  cut  out  work  for  flubs, 

And  all  the  bufy  academic  clubs, 

"   For  which  they  have  deferv'd  to  run  the  rifles 

"  Of  elder-flicks,  and  penitential  friiks. 

How  rauch,  then,  ought  we  have  a  fpecial  care 

That  none  prefume  to  know  above  his  (hare. 

Nor  take  upon  him  t'  underftand,  henceforth 

More  than  his  weekly  contribution's  worth. 

That  all  thofe  that  have  purchas'd  of  the  college, 

A  half,  or  but  a  quarter  Ihare,  of  knowledge, 

And  brought  none  in  themfelvcs,  but  fpent  repute 

Shou'd  never  be  admitted  to  difpute. 

Nor  any  member  undertake  to  know 

More  than  his  equal  dividend  comes  to  ? 

For  partners  have  perpetually  been  known 

T'  mipofe  upon  their  public  int'reft  prone; 

And  if  we  have  not  greater  care  of  ours, 

It  will  be  fure  to  run  the  fclf-fame  courfe. 

This  faid,  the  whole  Society  allow'd 
The  dodrine  to  be  orthodox  and  good,      [heard. 
And  from  th'  apparent  truth   of   what  they    had 
Refolv'd,  henceforth,  to  give  Ti  uth  no  regard. 
But  what  was  for  their  intcrclls  to  vouch. 
And  either  find  it  out,  or  make  it  fuch  : 
That  'twas  more  admirable  to  create 
inventions;  like  truth,  out  of  flrong  conceit, 


Than  with  vexatious  fludy,  pains,  and  doubt. 
To  find,  or  but  fuppofe  t'  have  found,  it  out. 

This  b'ing  refolv'd,  th'  affcmbly,  one  by  one, 
Review'd  the  tube,  the  Ekphant,  and  Moon ; 
But  ftill  the  more  and  curioufer  they  pry'd 
They   >ut  became  the  more  unfatisfy'd. 
In  no  one  thing  they  gaz'd  upon  agreeing. 
As  if  they  'ad  difF'rent  principles  of  feeing. 
Some  boldly  fwore,  upon  a  fecond  view. 
That  all  they  had  beheld  before  was  true. 
And  damn'd  themfelvcs  they  never  would  recaiC 
One  fyllable  they  had  feen  of  th'  Elephant ; 
Avow'd  his  Ihape  and  fnout  could  be  no  Moufe% 
But  a  true  nat'ral  Elephant's  probofcis. 
Others  began  to  doubt  as  much,  and  waver. 
Uncertain  vi^hich  to  dilallow  or  favour; 
"  Until  they  had  as  many  crofs  refolves, 
"  As  Irilhmen  that  have  been  turn'd  to  wolves," 
And  grew  diftraviled,  whether  to  efpoufe 
The  party  of  the  Elephant  or  Moufe. 
Some  held  there  was  no  way  fo  orthodox, 
As  to  refer  it  to  the  ^allot-box. 
And,  hke  fome  other  nation's  patriots. 
To  find  i;  out,  or  make  the  truth,  by  votes  t 
Others  were  of  opinion  'twas  more  fit 
r'  unmounr  the  telefcope,  and  open  it, 
vnd,  for  their  own,  and  all  men's  fatisfaftioDj 
To  fearch  and  re-examine  the  tranfacSion, 
Atid  afterwards  to  explicate  the  refl. 
As  they  fhou'd  fee  occafion  for  the  befl. 

To  this,  at  length,  as  th'  only  expedient. 
The  whole  affembly  freely  gave  confent ; 
But  e'er  the  optic  tube  was  half  let  down. 
Their  own  eyes  clear'd  the  firft  phenomenon  : 
For  at  the  upper  end,  prodigious  fwarms 
Of  bufy  flies,  and  gnats,  like  men  in  arms. 
Had  all  paft  mufter  in  the  glafs  by  chance. 
For  both  the  Pri-  and  the  Subvolvans. 

This  b'ing  difcover'd,  once  more  put  thetn  all 
Into  a  worfc  and  ddfperater  brawl. 
Surpris'd  with  fiiame,  that  men  fo  grave  and  wife 
Shou'd  be  trepann'd  by  paltry  gnats  and  flies. 
And  to  miftake  the  feeble  infe6ts'  fwarms 
For  fquadrons  and  referves  of  men  in  arms  : 
As  politic  as  thofe  who,  when  the  Moon 
As  bright  and  glorious  in  a  river  flione, 
Threw  cafting-nets  with  equal  cunning  at  her. 
To  catch  her  with,  and  pulJ  her  out  o'  th'  water. 

But  when,  at  hft,  they  had  unfcrew'd  the  glafs, 
To  find  out  where  the  fly  impoftor  was. 
And  faw  'tt\as  but  a  Moufe*,  that  by  mifliap 
Had  catch'd  himfelf,  and  them,  in  th'  optic  trap. 

♦  Butler  to  compliment  hisMoule  for  affording  him  an 
opportunity  of  indulging  his  fitiiical  turn,  and  difplaying 
Ills  uit  upon  tliiscccalion,  iias  to  rlic  end  of  this  I'oem 
ful'j'J'ned  the  following  tpigramnittical  note  : 
A  Moufe,  whole  martial  valour  has  lolonj 
Ago  been  try'd.andby  old  H  .m:r  fuHR, 
And  purch«!.'u  him  morceverlallini;  glory 
'i  han  ail  his  Grecian  and  his  Trojan  nory, 
Thougli  he  appears  untqjal  maiclit,  1  K'^nt, 
In  bulk  and  nature  by  thehlephaiit, 
Yet  Ircqiiently  haft  been  obferv'din  battle 
To  haw.  rtd'jc'dtlic  proud  and  haughty  cattle, 
\Vh..n  haviiii;  lioldly  enter 'd  the  redoubt, 
Anu  l.orin'd  the  dre.idful  outwork  of  his  fnoul, 
'I  iic  lu.lc  vcrmuie.iine  an  errant-kiiijrht. 
Hi:  flaln  the  huge  gi^rtuiic  biill  infigiit. 
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Amaz'd,  with  fhame  confounded,  and  afflidled 
To  find  themfelves  fo  openly  conviifted, 
Inmiediately  made  hafte  to  get  them  gone, 
With  none  but  this  difcovery  alone. 
That  learned  men,  who  greedily  purfue 
Things  that  are  rather  wonderful  than  true, 
And  in  their  niceft  fpeculations,  choofe 
To  make  their  own  difcoveries  ftrange  news. 


And  nat'ral  hiftory  rather  a  Gazette 

Of  rarities  ftupendous  and  far  fet ; 

Believe  no  truths  are  worthy  to  be  known. 

That  are  not  ftrongly  vaft  and  overgrown, 

And  ftrive  to  explicate  appearances, 

Not  as  they're  probable,  but  as  they  pleafe. 

In  vain  endeavour  Nature  to  fuborn. 

And,  for  their  pains,  are  juftly  paid  with  fcorn. 
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A.  LEARNED  man,  whom  once  a  week 
A  hundred  virtuofis  feek, 
And  like  an  oracle  apply  to, 
T'  afk  queftions,  and  admire,  and  lie  to, 
Who  entertaiu'd  them  all  of  courfe, 
(As  men  take  wives  for  better  or  worfe) 
And  paft  them  all  for  men  of  parts. 
Though  fome  but  fceptics  in  their  hearts; 
For  when  they're  caft  into  a  lump. 
Their  talents  equally  muft  jump ; 
As  metals  mixt,  the  rich  and  bafe 
Do  both  at  equal  values  pafs. 

With  thefe  the  ord'nary  debate 
Was  after  news,  and  things  of  ftate. 
Which  way  the  dreadful  comet  went, 
In  fixty-four,  and  what  it  meant  i 
What  nations  yet  are  to  bewail 
The  operation  of  its  tail  ? 
Or  whether  France  or  Holland  yet. 
Or  Germany,  be  in  its  debt  ? 
What  wars  and  plagues  in  Chriftendom 
Have  happen'd  fincc,  and  what  to  come? 
What  kings  are  dead,  how  many  queens 
And  princcffcs  arc  poifon'd  fince  ? 
And  who  fhall  next  of  all  by  turn 
Make  courts  wear  black,  and  tradefmcn  mourn  ? 
What  parties  next  of  foot,  or  horfe, 
Will  rout,  or  routed  be,  of  courfe  ? 
What  German  marches  and  retreats. 
Will  furnifli  the  next  month's  Gazettes? 
What  peftilent  contagion  next, 
And  what  part  of  the  world  infcds? 
What  dreadful  nif  teor,  and  where, 
Khali  in  the  heav'ns  next  appear? 
And  when  again  Ihall  lay  embargo 
Upon  the  Adnjjral,  the  good  fliip  Argo? 
Why  currents  turn  in  feas  of  ice 
Snriie  thrice  a-day,  and  fome  but  twice  ? 
And  why  the  tides  at  night  and  noon. 
Court,  like  Culi^ula^  the  Moon  I 


What  is  the  nat'ral  caufe  why  fifli, 
That  always  drink,  do  never  pifs  ? 
Or  whether  in  their  home,  the  deep, 
By  night  or  day  they  ever  fleep  ? 
If  grafs  be  green,  or  fnow  be  white. 
But  only  as  they  take  the  light  ? 
Whether  poiTeffions  of  the  devil. 
Or  mere  temptations,  do  moft  evil  ? 
What  is't  that  makes  all  fountains  ftill 
Within  the  earth  to  run  up  hill. 
But  on  the  outfide  down  again. 
As  if  the'  atttmpt  had  been  in  vain  ? 
Or  what's  the  ftrange  magnetic  caufe 
The  fteel  or  loadftone's  diawn  or  draws  ? 
The  ftar  the  needle,  which  the  ftone 
Has  only  been  but  touch'd  upon  ? 
Whether  the  Northflar's  influence 
With  both  does  hold  intelligence  ? 
(Forredhot  iron,  held  t' wards  the  pole. 
Turns  of  itfelf  to  't  when  'tis  cool :) 
Or  whether  male  and  female  fcrcws 
In  th'  iron  and  floneth'  effcifl  produce  ? 
What  makes  the  body  of  the  fun, 
That  fuch  a  rapid  courfe  docs  run, 
To  draw  no  tail  behind  through  th'  air, 
As  comets  do  when  they  appear. 
Which  other  planets  cannot  do, 
Becaufe  they  do  not  burn,  but  glow  ? 
Whether  the  moon  be  fea  or  land. 
Or  charcoal,  or  a  qucHch'd  fire-brand ; 
Or  if  the  dark  holes  that  appear 
Arc  only  pores,  not  cities  there  ? 
Whether  the  atmofphcre  turn  round, 
And  keep  a  jufl  pace  with  the  ground, 
Or  loiter  lazily  behind, 
And  clog  the  air  with  gufls  of  wind  i 
Or  whether  crefcents  in  the  wane, 
(For  fo  an  author  has  it  plain) 
Do  burn  quite  out,  or  wear  away 
Thcif  fuuffs  upon  the  edge  of  day  ? 
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Whethor  the  fea  increafe  or  wafte, 
And,  if  it  do,  how  long  'twill  lall  ? 
Or  if  the  fun  approaches  near 
The  eartli,  how  foon  ir  will  be  there  ? 

Thefc  were  their  learned  .'"pi'culations, 
And  all  their  conftant  occupations, 
To  meafure  wind  and  wcig:h  the  air, 
And  turn  a  circle  to  a  fcjuare  ; 
To  make  a  powder  of  the  fun. 
By  which  all  dodors  fhou'd  b'  undone ; 
To  find  the  northweft  pafTage  out, 
Although  the  faithefl  way  about ; 


If  chcmifts  from  a  rofe's  afhes 
Can  raifc  the  rofe  i'felf  in  glaffes? 
Whether  the  line  of  incidence 
Rife  from  the  objedt  or  the  fenfc  ? 
To  flew  th*  elixir  in  a  bath 
Of  hope,  credulity,  and  faith; 
To  explicate,  by  fubtle  hints. 
The  grain  of  dian-.onds  and  flints. 
And  in  the  braying  of  an  afs 
Find  out  the  treble  and  the  bafs  ; 
If  mares  neigh  alto,  and  a  cow 
A  double  diapafon  low. 


REPARTEES 


BBTWEEN 


CAT    AND    PUSS, 


AT     A    CATERWAULING. 


In  the  modern  heroic  way. 


It  was  about  the  middle  age  of  night, 

When  half  the  earth  flood  in  the  other's  light. 

And  Sleep,  Death's  brother,  yet  a  friend  to  life. 

Gave  weary'd  Nature  a  reftorative, 

When  Pufs,  wrapt  warm  in  his  own  native  furs, 

Dreamt  loundly  of  as  foft  and  warm  amours, 

Of  making  gallantry  in  gutter-tiles; 

And  fporting  on  delightful  faggot-piles ; 

Of  bolting  uut  of  buflies  in  the  dark. 

As  ladies  ufe  at  midnight  in  the  Park; 

Or  feeking  in  tail  garrets  an  alcove, 

For  aflignations  in  th'  affairs  ot  love. 

At  once  his  paffion  was  both  falfe  and  true. 

And  the  more  falfe,  the  more  in  earnefl  grew. 

He  fancy'd  that  he  heard  thole  am'rous  charms 

That  us'd  to  fummon  him  to  foft  alarms, 

To  which  he  always  brought  an  equal  flame, 

To  fight  a  rival,  or  to  court  a  dame  ; 

And  as  in  dreams  love's  raptures  are  more  taking 

Than  all  their  adual  engagements  waking. 

His  am'rous  pafllon  grew  to  that  extreme, 

His  dream  itfelf  awak'd  him  from  his  dream. 

Thought  he.  What  place  is  this  ?  or  whither  art 

Thou  vanifh'd  frcm  me,  Miftrefs  of  my  heart  ? 

But  now  I  had  her  in  this  very  place. 

Here,  fall  imprifond  in  my  glad  embrace. 

And,  while  my  joys  beyond  themfelves  were  rapt, 

I  know  not  how,  nor  whither,  thou  'rt  efcap'd, 

*  This  poem  is  a  Tatirical  banter  upon  thofe  heroic  plays 
which  were  lu  much  in  v^jgue  at  the  tiir.c  our  Autf.or 
iivcU.  • 


Stay,  and  I'll  follow  thee — With  that  he  leapt 

Up  from  the  lazy  couch  on  which  he  flept. 

And,   wing'd    with   pallien,  through  his  known 

purlieu. 
Swift  as  an  arrow  from  a  bow  he  flew. 
Nor  fiopt,  until  his  fire  had  him  convey'd 
Where  many  an  afTignation  he  'ad  enjoy'd  ; 
Where  finding,  what  he  fought,  a  mutual  flame, 
That  long  had  flay'd  and  call'd  before  he  came. 
Impatient  of  delay,  without  one  word. 
To  lofe  no  further  time,  he  fell  aboard. 
But  grip'd  fo  hard,  he  wounded  what  he  loy'd. 
While  ihe,  in  anger,  thus  his  heat  reprov'd. 
C.   forbear,  foul  raviflier,  this  rude  addrefs; 
Car":  thou  at  once  both  injure  andcarels? 
F.  Thou   hafl   bewitch'd  me   with  thy  pow'rful 

charms. 
And  I,  by  drawing  blood,  would  cure  my  harms. 
C.  He  that  does  love  would  fet  his  heart  atilt. 
E'er  one  drop  of  his  lady's  fliould  be  fpilt. 
P.  Your  wounds  are  but  without,  and  mine  within: 
You  wound  my  heart,  and  I  but  prick  your  (kin  ; 
And  while   your   eyes  pierce   deeper  than    my 

claws. 
You  blame  th'  effecft  of  which  you  are  the  caufe. 
C.  How  could  my  guiltlefs  eyes  your  heart  invade. 
Had  it  not  firfl  been  by  your  own  betray'd  ? 
Hence  'tis  my  greateft  crime  has  only  been 
(Not  in  mine  eyes,  but  your's)  in  being  feen. 
P.  I  hurt  to  love,  but  do  not  love  to  hurt. 
C.  Tlut's  worfc  than  making  cruelty  a  fport. 
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p.  Pain  is  the  foil  of  pleafure  and  delight* 

That  fets  it  off  to  a  more  noble  height. 

€.  He  buys  bis  pleafure  at  a  rate  too  vain, 

That  takes  it  up  beforehand  of  his  pain. 

P.  Pain  is  more  dear  than  pleafure  when  'tis  pafl:. 

C.  But  grows  intolerable  if  it  laft. 

P.  Love  is  too  full  of  honour  to  regard 

What  it  enjoys,  but  fufFers  as  reward. 

What  knight  durft  ever  own  a  lover's  name, 

That  had  not  been  half-murder'd  by  his  flame  ? 

Or  lady,  that  had  never  lain  at  flake. 

To  death,  or  force  of  rivals  for  his  fake  ? 

C.  When  love  does  meet  with  injury  and  pain, 

Difdain's  the  only  med'cine  for  difdain. 

i*  At  onre  I'm  happy,  and  unhappy, too, 

Jn  being  pleas'd,  and  in  difpleafing  you 

C  Prep<;fl'rous  way  of  pleafure  and  of  love,         / 

That,  contrary  to  its  own  end,  would  move  ! 

'Tis  rather  hate,  that  covets  to  deftroy  ; 

Love's  bufmefs  is  to  love,  and  to  enjoy. 

p.  Enjoying  and  deftroying  are  all  one, 

As  flames  deftroy  that  which  they  feed  upon. 

C.  He  never  lov'd  at  any  gen'rous  rate, 

That  in  th'  enjoyment  found  his  flame  abate. 

As  wine  (the  friend  of  love)  is  wont  to  make 

The  thirfl  more  violent  it  pretends  to  flake, 

So  fliould  fruition  do  the  loveis'  fire, 

Inftead  of  leffening,  inflame  defire. 

jP.  What  greater  proof  that  paflion  does  tranfport, 

When  what  I  would  die  for  I'm  forc'd  to  hurt  ? 

C.  Death  among  lovers  is  a  thing  defpis  d. 

And  far  below  a  fuUcn  humour  priz'd, 

That  is  more  fcorn'd  and  rail'd  at  than  the  gods, 

When  they  are  crofs'd  in  love,  or  fall  at  odds : 


But  fince  you  underfland  Mot  what  you  do, 

I  am  the  judge  of  what  I  feel,  not  you. 

P  Paflion  begins  indifferent  to  prove, 

When  love  confiders  any  thing  but  love. 

C.  The  darts  of  love,  like  lightning,  wound  within. 

And,  though  they  pierce  it,  never  hurt  the  Ikin  ; 

They  leave  no  marks  behind  them,  where  they 

fly. 

Though  through  the  tend'refl  part  of  all,  the  eyej 

But  your  fliarp  claws  have  left  enough  to  Ihew 

How  tender  I  have  been,  how  cruel  you. 

F.  Pleafure  is  pain,  for  when  it  is  enjoy'd, 

All  it  could  wifh  for  was  but  to  b'  allay'd. 

C.  Force  is  a  rugged  way  of  making  love. 

P   What  you  like  bed  you  always  difa[  prove. 

C.  He  that  will  wrong  hi-  love  will  not  be  nice, 

T'  excufe  the  wn  ng  he  does  to  wrong  her  twice. 

P.  Nothing  is  wrong  but  that  which  is  ill  meant, 

C.  Wounds  are  ill  cured  with  a  gooci  in;ent. 

P.  When  you  miftake  that  for  an  injury 

I  never  meant,  you  do  the  wrong,  not  I. 

C.  You  do  not  feel  yourfelf  the  pain  you  give ; 

But  'tis  not  that  alone  for  which  I  grieve, 

But  'tis  your  want  of  paflion  that  I  blame, 

That  can  be  cruel  where  you  own  a  flame. 

P.  '  ris  you  are  guilty  of  that  cruelty 

Which  you  at  once  outdo,  and  blame  in  me  ; 

For  while  you  llifle  and  inflame  defire, 

You  burn,  and  ftarve  me  in  the  felf-fame  fire. 

C.  It  is  not  1,  but  you  that  do  the  hurt. 

Who  wound  yourfelf,  and  then  accufe  me  for't ; 

As  thieves,  that  rob  themlelves  'twixt  fun  and  fun. 

Make  others  pay  for  what  themfelves  have  done. 


TO    THE    HONOURABLE 


EDWARD    HOWARD,   ES(^ 

Upon  his  incomparable  ?oem  of  the 

BRITISH    PRINCES*. 


SIK, 
You  have  oblig'd  the  Britlfli  nation  more 
Than  all  their  bards  could  ever  do  before, 
And,  at  your  own  charge,  monum£nts  more  hard 
Than  brafs  or  marble  to  their  fame  have  rcar'd  : 
For  as  all  warlike  nations  take  delight 
To  hear  how  brave  their  ancefti  rs  could  fight. 
You  have  advanc'd  to  wonder  their  rciiown, 
And  no  Icfs  virtuoufly  impiov'd  your  own  '. 
For  'twill  be  doubted  whether  you  do  write, 
Or  they  have  adlcd  at  a  nobler  height. 

•  Moft  of  tlic  celebrated  wits  in  Clurle*  IIN  rcipn  ail- 
drefTcd  this  gemlcimii,  in  a  liiiiitcriiij;  way.iipou  hisiiocm 
Called  T.';f  Biii'Jb  rrinui,  and,  amonii  Llicitll,  Luiler. 


You  of  tlieir  ancient  princes  have  retricv'd 
More  than  the  ages  knew  in  which  they  liv'd  ; 
Defcrlb'd  their  curtoms  and  their  rites  anew. 
Better  than  all  their  Druids  ever  knew  ; 
Unriddled  their  dark  oracles  as  well 
As  thofe  themfelves  that  made  them  could  forctcl; 
For  as  the  Biitons  long  have  hop'd  in  vam, 
.Arthur  could  conn  to  govern  tiicm  ag;im, 
You  have  fulfill'd  that  prophecy  alone, 
And  in  this  poem  plac'd  him  on  his  throne. 
Such  nuigic  pow'r  has  your  prodigious  pen. 
To  raifi  the  dead,  and  give  new  lile  to  men  : 
Make  rival  princes  meet  in  arms  and  love, 
V\'hom  diftant  ages  did  fo  far  rcmuvc  : 
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For  as  eternity  has  neither  paft 

Nor  future,  (authors  fay)  nor  firft,  nor  laft. 

But  is  all  inftant,  your  eternal  Mufe 

All  ages  can  to  any  one  reduce. 

Then  why  fhould  you,  whofe  miracle  of  art 

Can  life  at  pleafure  to  the  dead  impart, 

Trouble  in  vain  your  better-bufy'd  head 

T'  obferve  what  time  they  liv'd  in,  or  were  dead  ; 


For  fmce  you  have  fuch  arbitrary  power. 
It  were  defe6t  in  judgment  to  go  lower. 
Or  ftoop  to  things  fo  pitifully  lewd, 
As  ufe  to  take  the  vulgar  latitude. 
I  here's  no  man  fit  to  read  what  you  have  writ, 
That  holds  not  fome  proportion  with  your  wit ; 
As  light  can  no  way  but  by  light  appear. 
He  niuft  bring  fenfe  that  underftands  it  here. 


A    PALINODE 


TO   THE   HONOURABLE 


EDWARD    HOWARD    ESQ. 

Upon  his  incomparable  Poem  of  the 

BRITISH    PRINCES. 


It  19  your  pardon,  Sir,  for  which  my  Mufe 

Thrice  humbly  thus,  in  form  of  paper,  fues  ; 

For  having  felt  the  dead  weight  of  your  wit, 

She  comes  to  afk  forgivenefs,  and  fubmit ; 

Is  forry  for  her  faults,  and,  while  I  write. 

Mourns  in  the  black,  does  penance  in  the  white  : 

But  fuch  is  her  belief  in  your  juft  candour, 

She  hopes  you  will  not  fo  mifunderlland  her. 

To  wreft  her  harnilefs  meaning  to  the  fenfe 

Of  filly  emulation  or  offence. 

No  ;  your  fufiicient  wit  does  ftill  declare 

Itfclf  too  amply,  they  are  mad  that  dare 

So  vain  and  fcnfelefs  a  prefumption  own. 

To  yoke  your  vaft  parts  in  comparifon  : 

And  yet  you  might  have  thought  upon  a  way 

T'  inftrucl  us  how  you'd  have  us  to  oOey, 

And  not  command  our  praifes,  and  then  blame 

All  that's  too  great  or  little  for  your  fame  : 

For  who  could  choofc  but  err,  without  fome  trick 

To  take  your  elevation  to  a  nick  ? 

As  he  that  was  defir'd,  upon  occafion, 

To  make  the  Mayor  of  London  an  oration, 

Defir'd  his  Lordfhip's  favour,  that  he  might 

Take  meafurc  of  his  mouth,  to  fit  it  right ; 

So,  had  you  fent  a  fcantling  of  your  wit, 

You  might  have  blam'd  us  if  it  did  not  fit ; 

But  'tis  not  jufl  t'  impofe,  and  then  cry  down 

All  that's  unequal  to  your  huge  renown  ; 

For  he  that  writes  below  your  vaft  defert. 

Betrays  his  own,  and  not  your  want  of  art. 

Praife,  like  a  robe  of  ftate,  fhould  not  fit  clofe 

To  th'  pcrfon  'tis  made  for,  nut  wide  and  loofe; 

Derives  its  comelincfs  from  b'ing  unfit, 

/md  fuch  have  been  our  praifes  of  your  wit, 


Which  is  fo  extraordinary,  no  height 

Of  fancy  but  your  own  can  do  it  right  : 

Witnefs  thofe  glorious  poems  you  have  writ 

"With  equal  judgment,  learning,  art,  and  wit. 

And  thofe  flupendous  difcoveries 

You've  lately  made  of  wonders  in  the  fkies; 

For  who,  but  from  yourfelf,  did  ever  hear 

The  fphere  of  atoms  was  the  atmofj)here  ? 

Who  ever  fhut  thofe  flragglers  in  a  room. 

Or  put  a  circle  about  -vacuum  ? 

What  fhould  confine  thofe  undetermin'd  crowds^ 

And  yet  extend  no  further  than  the  clouds  ? 

Who  ever  could  have  thought,  but  you  alone, 

A  fign  and  an  afcendant  were  all  one. 

Or  how  'tispoffible  tlie  moon  fliould  fliroud 

Her  face,  to  peep  at  Mars  behind  a  cloud. 

Since  clouds  below  are  fo  far  diftant  plac'd. 

They  cannot  hinder  her  from  b'ing  barefac'd  ? 

Who  ever  did  a  language  fo  enrich, 

To  fcorn  all  little  particles  of  fpecch  ? 

For  though  they  make  the  fenfe  clear,  yet  they're 

To  be  a  fcurvy  hindrance  to  the  found;       [found 

Therefore  you  wifely  fcorn  your  flyle  to  humble. 

Or  for  the  fcnfe's  fake  to  wave  the  rumble, 

Had  Homer  known  this  art,  he  'ad  ne'er  becnfaio 

To  ufe  fo  many  particles  in  vain. 

That  to  no  putpofe  ferve,  but  (as  he  hap3 

To  want  a  fyllable)  to  fill  up  gapt. 

You  juftly  coin  new  verbs,  to  pay  for  thofe 

Which  in  conftru>5tion  you  o'eifee  and  lofe  ; 

And  by  this  art  do  Prifcian  no  wrong 

When  you  break  's  head,  for  'tis  as  broad  as  long. 

Thefe  arc  your  own  difcoveries,  which  none 

But  fuch  a  Mufe  as  your's  could  hit  upon, 
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That  can,  In  fpiie  of  laws  of  art,  or  rules. 

Make  things  more  intricate  than  all  the  Ichools  : 

For  what  have  laws  of  art  to  do  with  you, 

Alore  than  the  laws  with  honefl  men  and  true  ? 

He  that's  a  prince  in  poetry  fhould  ftrivc 

'  To  cry  'em  down  by  his  prerogative. 

And  not  fubmit  to  that  which  has  no  force 

But  o'er  delinquents  and  inferiors. 

Your  poems  will  endure  to  be  -well  try'd 

r  th'  fire,  like  gold,  and  come  forch  purify'd  ; 

Can  only  to  eternity  pretend, 

For  they  were  never  writ  to  any  end. 

.All  orher  books  bear  an  uncertain  rate. 

But  thofe  you  write  are  always  fold  by  weight ; 

Each  •word  and  fy liable  brought  to  the  fcale, 

And  valu'd  to  a  fcruple  in  the  fale. 

Tor  when  the  paper's  charg'd  with  your  rich  wit, 

'  ris  for  all  purpofes  and  ufes  fit. 


Has  an  abfterfive  virtue  to  make  clean  "^ 
Whatever  nature  made  in  man  obfcene. 
Boys  find,  b'  experiment,  no  paper-kite, 
Without  your  verfe,  can  make  a  nobie  flight » 
It  keeps  our  fpice  and  aromatics  fweet ; 
In  Paris  they  perfume  their  rooms  with  it  : 
For  burning  iut  one  leaf  of  your's,  they  fay, 
Drives  all  their  {links  and  naflinefs  away. 
Cooks  keep  their  pics  from  burning  with  your  wit, 
Their  pigs  and  gecfe  from  fcorchitig  on  the  fpit ; 
And  vintners  find  their  wines  are  ne'er  the  worfe. 
When  ars'nick's  only  wrapp'd  up  in  the  verfe. 
Thefe  are  the  great  performances  that  raife 
Your  mighty  parts  above  all  reach  of  praife, 
Atid  give  us  only  leave  t'  admire  your  worth, 
Fer  no  man,  but  yourfelf,  can  fet  it  forth, 
Whofe  wondrous  pow'r  fo  generally  known, 
Fame  is  the  echo,  and  her  voice  your  own. 


A     PANEGYRIC 

UPON 

SIR    JOHN    DENHAM'S 

RECOVERY  FROM  HIS  MADNESS. 


Sir,  yflu've  outliv'd  fo  dcfpcratc  a  fit 

As  none  could  do  but  an  immortal  wit ; 

Had  your's  been  lefs,  all  hel|)S  had  been  in  vain. 

And  thrown  away,  though  on  a  lefs  fick  brain  ; 

But  you  were  fo  far  from  receiving  hurt. 

You  grew  improv'd,  and  much  the  better  for't. 

As  wiien  th'  Arabian  bird  does  facrifice. 

And  burn  himfelf  in  his  own  country's  fpice, 

A  maggot  firft  breeds  in  his  pregnant  urn, 

Which  afier  does  to  a  young  phoenix  turn  : 

So  your  hot  brain,  burnt  in  its  native  fire. 

Did  life  rcncw'd,  and  vig'rous  youth  acquire  ; 

And  with  fo  much  advantage,  feme  have  gucft, 

Your  aftcrwit  is  like  to  be  your  beil. 

And  now  expeifl  far  greater  matters  of  ye 

Than   the   bought   Cooper's   Hill,    or    borrow'd 

Sophy  ; 
fiuch  as  your  Fully  lately  drefs'd  in  verfe. 
Like  thole  he  made  himfelf,  or  not  much  worfe  ; 
And  Seneca's  dry  land,  unmix'd  with  lime. 
Such  as  you  cheat  the  King  with,  botch'd  in  rhyme. 
Nor  were  your  morals  lefs  improv  d,  all  pride, 
And  native  infolcnce,  quite  laid  afidc  : 
And  that  ungovern'd  outrage,  that  was  wont 
All,  that  they  durft  with  fafcty,  to  affront. 
!Ni)  China  cupboard  ruilely  overthrown. 
Nor  Lady  tipp'd,  by  b'ing  accoftcd,  down ; 


No  poet  jeer'd,  for  fcribbling  amifs. 

With  verfes  forty  times  more  lewd  than  his ; 

Nor  did  your  crutch  give  battle  to  your  duns. 

And  hold  it  out,  where  you  had  built  a  fconce  ; 

Nor  furioufly  laid  orangewench  aboard. 

For  alking  what  in  fruit  and  love  you  'ad  fcor'd; 

But  all  civility  and  complaifance, 

More  than  you  ever  us'd  before  or  fince. 

Befide,  you  never  over-reach'd  the  King 

One  farthing,  all  the  while,  in  reckoning. 

Nor  brought  in  falfc  account,  with  li:tlc  tricki 

Of  paffing  broken  rubbilb  for  whole  bricks ; 

Falfe  mufitring  of  workmen  by  the  day, 

Dedudion  out  of  wages,  and  dead  pay 

For  thofe  that  never  liv  d  ;  all  which  did  come. 

By  thrifty  management,  to  no  fmall  fum. 

You  pull'd  no  lodgings  liown,  to  build  them  worie« 

Nor  rcpai.  'd  others,  to  repair  your  purfc, 

As  you  were  wont,  till  all  you  built  appcar'd 

Like  that  Amphion  with  his  fiddle  rear'd  : 

For  had  the  (tones  (like  his)  charm'd  by  your  verfe. 

Built  up  thcmfelvcs,  they  could  not  have  done 

worfe  : 
And  furc,  when  firft  you  ventured  to  furvcy. 
You  did  dcCgn  to  do't  no  other  way. 
All  this  was  done  before  thofe  days  began 
In  which  you  were  a  wife  and  happy  man  : 


A  PANEGYRIC  ON 

For  who  e'er  liv'd  in  fuch  a  paradife, 

Until  frefli  ftraw  and  darknefs  op'd  your  eyes  ? 

Who  ever  greater  treafure  could  command, 

Had  nobler  palaces  and  richer  land, 

Than  you  had  then,  who  could  raife  fums  as  vaft 

As  all  the  cheats  of  a  Dutch  war  could  wafte, 

Or  all  thofe  pra<ftis'd  upon  public  money  ? 

For  nothing,  but  your  cure,  could  have  undone  ye. 

For  ever  are  you  bound  to  curfe  thofe  quacks 

That  undertook  to  cure  your  happy  cracks  ; 

For  though  no  art  can  ever  make  them  found, 

The  tamp'ringcoft  you  threefcorethoufand  pound. 
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How  high  might  you  have  liv'd,  and  play'd,  and 

loft, 
Yet  been  no  more  undone  by  being  chouft, 
Nor  forc'd  upon  the  King's  account  to  lay 
All  that,  in  ferving  him,  you  loil  at  play  ? 
For  nothing  but  your  brain  was  ever  found 
To  fuffer  fequcftration,  and  compound. 
Yet  you've  an  impofition  laid  on  brick. 
For  all  you  then  laid  out  at  Bcaft  or  Gleek ; 
And  when  you've  raib'd  a  fum,  ftrait  let  it  fly, 
By  underftanding  low,  and  vent'ring  high  ; 
Until  you  have  reduc'd  it  down  to  tick, 
And  then  recruit  again  from  lime  and  brick. 


UPON    CRITICS 

WHO  JUDGE  OF 

MODERN    PLAYS 

PRECISELY  BY  THE  RULES  OF  THE  ANCIENTS. 


W^HO  ever  will  regard  poetic  fury, 

When  it  is  once  found  Idiot  liy  a  jury, 

And  ev'ry  pert  and  arbitrary  fool 

Can  all  poetic  licence  over-rule ; 

Affume  a  barb'rous  tyranny  to  handle 

The  Mufes  worfe  than  Oftrogoth  and  Vandal ; 

Make  'em  fubmit  to  verdicfl  and  report, 

And  ftaud  or  fall  to   th'  orders  of  the  court  ? 

Much  lefs  be  fentenc'd  by  the  arbitrary 

Proceedings  of  witleft  plagiary. 

That  forges  old  records  and  ordinances 

Againft  the  right  and  property  of  fancies. 

More  falfe  and  r.ice  than  weighing  of  the  weather 

To  th'  hundredth  atom  of  the  lighteil  feather. 

Or  meafuring  of  air  upon  Parnafllis, 

With  cylinders  of  Torricellian  glaffes  ; 

Reduce  all  Tragedy,  by  rules  of  art. 

Back  to  its  antique  theatre,  a  cart, 

And  make  them  henceforth  keep  the  beaten  roads 

Of  rev'rend  chorufes  and  epifodes; 

Reform  and  regulate  a  puppet  play, 

According  to  the  tiue  and  ancient  way, 

That  not  an  atftor  (hall  prefume  to  fqueak, 

Unlcfs  he  have  a  licence  for't  in  Greek ; 

Nor  Whittington  henceforward  fell  his  cat  in 

Plain  vulgar  Englifh,  without  mewing  Latin  : 

No  pudding  Ihall  be  fuffer'd  to  be  witty, 

Unlefs  it  be  in  order  to  raife  pity  ; 

Nor  devil  in  the  puppet  play  b'  allow'd 

T«  roar  and  fpit  fire,  but  to  fright  the  crowd, 


Unlefs  fome  god  or  demon  chanc'J  t'  have  piques 

Againft  an  ancient  family  of  Gieeks; 

That  other  men  may  tremble,  and  take  warning, 

How  fuch  a  fatal  progeny  they're  born  in ; 

For  none  but  fuch  for  tragedy  are  fitted, 

That  have  been  ruin'd  only  to  be  pity'd; 

And  only  thofe  held  proper  to  deter. 

Who  've  had  the  ill  luck  againft  their  wills  to  err 

Whence  only  fuch  as  are  of  middling  fizes, 

Between  morality  and  venial  vices. 

Are  qualify'd  to  be  deftroy'd  by  Fate, 

For  other  mortals  to  take  warning  at. 

As  if  the  antique  laws  of  Tragedy 
Did  with  our  own  municipal  ,.gree. 
And  ferv'd,  like  cobwebs,  but  t'  enlnare  the  weak^ 
And  give  diverfion  to  the  great  to  break ; 
To  make  a  lefs  delinquent  to  be  brought 
To  anfwer  for  a  greater  perfon's  fault. 
And  fuffer  all  the  worft  the  worft  approver 
Can,  to  excufe  atid  fave  himfelf,  difcover. 

No  longer  fliall  Dramatics  be  confin'd 
To  draw  true  images  of  all  mankind  ; 
To  punlfh  in  effigy  criminals. 
Reprieve  the  innocent,  and  hang  the  falfe  ; 
But  a  clublaw  to  execute  and  kill. 
For  nothing,  whomfoe'er  they  plcafe,  at  will, 
To  terrify  fpeiftators  from  committing 
The  crimes  they  did,  and  fuffer'd  for  unwitting. 

Thefe  are  the  reformations  of  the  Stage, 
Like  other  reformations  of  the  age, 
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On  purpofe  to  dcftrry  all  wit  and  fenfe. 

As  th'  other  did  all  law  and  confcience; 

^o  better  than  the  laws  of  Britifh  plays, 

Confirm'd  in  th'  ancient  good  King  Howell's  dap, 

Who  midc  a  general  council  regulate 

Men's  catching  women  by  the — you  know  what, 

And  fet  in  the  rubric  at  what  time 

It  fhould  be  counted  legal,  when  a  crime, 

Declare  when  'twas,  and  when  'twas  not  a  fin, 

And  on  what  days  it  went  out  or  came  in. 

An  Englifh  poet  fhould  be  try'd  b'  his  peers. 
And  not  by  pedants  and  philofcphers, 
Incompetent  to  judjje  poetic  fury, 
As  butchers  are  forbid  to  be  of  a  jury  ; 
Befides  the  moll  intolerable  wrong 
To  try  their  matters  in  a  foreign  tongue. 
By  foreign  jurymen,  like  Sophocles, 
Or  Tales  falfer  than  Euripides; 
When  not  an  Englifh  native  dares  appear 
To  be  a  witnefs  for  the  prifoner ; 
When  all  the  laws  they  ufe  t'  arraign  and  try 
The  innocent  and  wrong'd  delinquent  by, 


Were  made  b'  a  foreign  lawyer,  and  hfs  pxipiJ*, 
To  put  an  end  to  all  poetic  fcruples. 
And  by  th'  advice  of  virtuofi  Tufcans, 
Determin'd  all  the  doubts  of  focks  and  buflcins ; 
Gave  judgment  on  all  paft  and  future  plays. 
As  is  apparent  by  Speroni's  cafe, 
Which  Lope  Vega  firft  began  to  ileal, 
And  after  him  the  French  filou  Corneille; 
And  fiiice  our  Englifii  plagiaries  nim. 
And  Ileal  their  fat-fet  ciiticifms  from  him, 
And  by  an  aclion  falfely  laid  of  Trover, 
The  lumber  for  their  proper  goods  recover ; 
Enough  to  furnilh  all  the  lewd  impeachers 
Of  witty  Beaumont's  poetry,  and  Fletchers, 
Who  for  a  few  mifpriiions  of  wit, 
Are  charg'd  by  thofe  who  ten  times  worfe  commi; 
And  for  misjudging  feme  unhappy  fcenes. 
Are  ccnfur'd  for  't  with  more  unlucky  fenfc  ; 
When  all  their  worfl  mifcarriages  delight. 
And  fleafe  more  than  the  bell  that  pcdants]|writ' 


PROLOGUE 

TO      THE 

Q^U  EEN    OF    ARRAGON, 

A6ted  before  the 
DUKE  OF  YORK,  UPON  HIS  BIRTHDAT. 


StR,  while  fo  many  nations  fliive  to  pay 

The  tribute  of  their  glories  to  this  day, 

1  hat  gave  them  carneft  of  fo  great  a  funi 

Of  glory  (from  your  future  ads)  to  come, 

And  which  you  have  difcharg'd  at  fuch  a  rate, 

That  all  fucceeding  time?  muft  celebrate, 

Wc,  that  fubfifl  by  your  bright  influence, 

And  have  no  life  but  what  wc  own  from  thence, 

Conic  humbly  to  prcfent  you,  our  own  way, 

'U'^ith  all  we  have,  (befideour  hearts)  a  play. 

Jiutas  devouteft  sicn  cnn  pay  no  more 

To  deities  than  what  they  gave  before, 

AVe  bring  you  only  what  your  great  commands 

Did  rcfcue  for  us  from  cngrofiing  hands, 

'l"hat  would  liavc  taken  out  adminillration 

Of  all   departed  poct^'  goods i'  the  nation  ; 

Or,  like  to  lords  of  manors,  feiz'd  all  plays 

That  tonic  within  their  reach,  as  wefts  and  Ilrays,  i 


And  claim'd  a  forfeiture  of  all  part  wit, 
But  that  yr.ur  juftice  put  a  (lop  to  it. 
'Twas  well  for  us,  who  elfe  nuifl  have  been  glad 
'1"  admit  of  all  who  now  write  new  and  bad  ; 
For  ftill  the  wickeder  fome  authors  write. 
Others  to  write  worfe  are  encourag'd  by  't ; 
And  though  thofe  fierce  inquiritor>  of  wit, 
The  critics,  fpare  no  flefli  that  ever  writ. 
But  jiifl  as  toothdraw'rs  find,  among  the  rout. 
Their  own  teeth  work  in  pulling  others  out, 
So  they,  decrying  all  t>f  al:  that  write. 
Think  to  ertiil  a  fraiie  of  judging  by't. 
Small  poetry,  like  otlur  herefie', 
By  being  perfetutcd  multiplies; 
But  here  they're  like  t.i  fail  of  all  pretence  ; 
For  he  that  writ  this  play  is  dead  long  fince, 
And  not  within  their  power  ;  for  bears  arc  lai4 
I'o  fpare  thofe  that  lie  Hill  and  fecm  but  dead. 
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EPILOGUE 


TO  THE  SAME.     TO  THE  DUCHESS. 


Madam,  the  joys  of  this  great  day  are  due, 
No  lefs  than  to  )  our  royal  Lord,  to  you  ; 
(  And  while  three  mighty  kingdoms  pay  your  part, 
You  have,  what's  greater  than  theni  all,  his  heart. 
That  heart  that,  when  it  was  his  country's  guard, 
The  fury  of  two  elements  outdar'd. 
And  madi;  a  ftubborn  haughty  enemy 
The  terror  of  his  dreadful  condudl  fly ; 
And  yet  yon  conquer'd  it — and  made  your  charms 
Appear  no  lefs  vi^orious  than  his  arms, 


j  For  which  you  oft'  have  triumph'd  on  this  day. 
And  many  more  to  come  Hcav'n  grant  you  may, 
But  as  great  princes  ufe,  in  folemn  times 
Of  joy,  to  pardon  all  but  heinous  crimes, 
If  we  have  iinr.'d  without  an  ill  intent, 
And  done  below  what  really  we  meajit. 
We  humbly  alk  your  pardon  for't,  and  pray 
You  would  forgive,  in  honour  of  the  day. 


UPON    PHILIP   NYE'S  - 


THANKSGIVING    BEARD. 


A  BEAF.D  is  but  the  vizard  of  a  face, 
That  Nature  orders  for  no  other  place  ; 
j  The  fringe  and  taffel  of  a  countenance, 
i  That  hides  his  perfon  from  another  man's. 
And,  like  the  Roman  habits  of  their  youth, 
Is  never  worn  until  his  perfcdt  growth; 
A  privilege  no  other  creature  has, 
To  wear  a  nat'ral  mafk  upon  his  face. 
That  fhifts  its  likenefs  ev'ry  day  he  wears, 
To  6t  fome  other  perfnns'  charaAers, 
And  by  its  own  myti.oiogy  implies, 
That  men  were  born  to  live  in  fome  difguife. 
This  fatisfy'd  a  rev'rend  man,  that  clear'd 
His  difagreeing  confcience  by  his  Beard. 
He  'ad  been  preferr'd  i'  th'  army,  when  the  church 
Was  taken  with  a  Why  not  ?  in  the  lurch ; 

'  •  PhiMp  Nye  wis  educated  at  Oxford,  firft  in  Brafen- 
rofc  College,  and  afterwards  in  Ma;;(i.  Hall,  where,  under 
tlie  influence  of  a  Puritanical  tutor,  he  received  the  tirll 
tindare  of  fedition  a:iddif(;u(ttoour  ecclefiallical  ettablilh- 
nient.  After  taking  li.t  degrees  he  went  into  oriJers,  but 
fuon  left  England  x.op>  and  relidcin  Holland,  wlierehc  was 
rot  very  lilcely  to  leiren  tluife  prejudices  which  Ije  liad 
alre.id,  imbibed.  In  the  jear  1O40  lie  returned  home,  be- 
came 3  furious  Prerb\rerian,  and  a  zealous  Hiclcler  for  the 
J'iriiament,  and  was  thought  conliderable  cnoBgh,  in  his 
way,  to  be  fent  by  his  party,  into  Scotland,  toencoura;;e 
an'  fpiric  up  the  oufe  of  the  Covenant,  in  defence  of 
which  he  writ  feveraJ  pamphlets.  When  the  Independents, 
lowcver,  began  to  have  the  afcenriant,  and  power  and 
rohr  ran  in  flat  channel,  he  faced  about,  and  became  a 
renuous  pr.-acher  on  that  fiJe  ;  and  in  this  fituation  he 
u  vvhcH  be  kM  under  tbe  U(b  of  But  cr'>  fatire. 


When  primate,  metropolitan,  and  prelates. 
Were  turn'd  to  officers  of  horfe,  and  zealots. 
From  whom  he  held  the  mofl  plurahties 
Of  contributions,  donatives,  and  fal'ries  ; 
Was  held  the  chiefefl:  of  thofe  fp'ritual  trumpets. 
That  founded  charges  to  their  tierceft  combats, 
But  in  the  defperatefl  of  defeats 
Had  never  blown  as  opportune  retreats. 
Until  the  Synod  order'd  his  departure 
To  London,  from  his  caterwauling  quarter, 
To  fit  among  'em,  as  he  had  been  chofen. 
And  pafs  or  null  things  at  his  own  dispofing; 
Could  clap  up  fouls  in  limbo  with  a  vote. 
And  for  their  fees  dicharge  and  let  them  out, 
\V'Tjich  made  fome  grandees  bribe  him  with  the 
Of  holding  forth  upon  Thankfgiving-days,   [place 
Whither  the  Members,  two  and  two  abreafl, 
March'd  to  take  in  the  fpoils  of  all — the  fcalt, 
But  by  the  way  repeated  the  oh-hones 
Of  his  wild  Irifh  and  chromatic  tones: 
His  frequent  and  pathetic  hums  and  haws, 
He  pradlis'd  only  t'  animate  the  Caufe, 
With  which  the  Sifters  were  fo  prepofieft. 
They  could  remember  nothing  of  the  reft. 
He  thought  upon  it,  and  rclblv'd  to  put 
His  Beard  into  as  wonderful  a  cut, 
And,  for  the  further  fcrvice  of  the  wcmc^. 
T'  abate  the  rijidnefs  of  his  opinion ; 
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And,  but  a  day  before,  had  been  to  find 

The  ableft  virruofo  of  the  kind. 

With  whom  he  long  and  fciiouily  conferr'd 

On  all  intrigues  that  might  concern  his  Beard  ; 

By  whole  advice  he  fat  for  a  dtfign 

In  little  drawn,  exatStly  to  a  line. 

That  if  the  creature  chance  to  have  occafion 

To  undergo  a  thorough  reformation. 

It  might  be  borne  conveniently  about. 

And  by  the  meaneft  artift  copy'd  out. 

This  done,  he  fent  a  journeymen  feftary 
He  'ad  brought  up  to  retrieve,  and  fetch,  and  carry, 
To  find  out  one  that  had  the  greatefl  pra6i:ice, 
To  prune  and  bleach  the  beards  «t  all  Fanatics, 
And  fet  their  moft  eonfus'd  diforders  right, 
J>Iot  by  a  new  deCgn,  but  newer  light, 
Who  us'd  to  (have  the  grandees  of  their  fdcklers, 
And  crop  the  worthies  of  their  Coventiclers; 
To  whom  he  (hew'd  his  new-invented  draught 
And  told  him  how  'twas  to  be  copy'd  out, 

Quoth  he,  'Tis  but  a  falfe  and  counterfeit, 
And  fcandaioub  device  of  human  wit, 
That's  abs'lutcly  forbidden  in  the  Scripture, 
To  make  of  any  carnal  thing  the  picfture. 

Queth  th'  other  faint.  You  muft  leave  that  to  us 
T'  agree  what's  lawful,  or  what  fcandalous, 
for  'till  it  is  determin'd  by  our  vote, 
'Tis  either  lawful,  fcandalous  or  not, 
Which,  fince  we  have  not  yet  agreed  upon, 
Is  left  indifT'rent  to  avoid  or  own. 

Quoth  he.  My  confcience  never  (hall  agree 
To  do  it,  till  I  know  what  'tis  to  be  ; 
JFor  though  I  ufe  it  in  a  lawful  time, 
What  if  it  after  Ihould  be  made  a  crime  ? 

'Tis  true  we  fought  for  liberty  of  confcience, 
'Gainft  hiuman  conftitutions,  in  our  own  fenfe. 
Which  I'm  refolv'd  perpetually  t'  avow, 
And  make  it  lawful  whatfoe'er  we  do  ; 
Then  do  your  office  with  your  greateft  fkill, 
And  let  tlV  event  befall  us  how  it  will. 

This  faid,  the  nice  barbarian  took  his  tools. 
To  prune  the  zealot's  tenets  and  his  jowles; 
Talk'd  on  us  pertinently  as  he  fnipt 
A  hundred  times  for  ev'ry  hair  he  dipt ; 


Until  the  Beard  at  length  began  t'  appear. 
And  refume  its  antique  character. 
Grew  more  and  more  itfelf,  that  art  might  ftrivc. 
And  {land  in  competition  with  the  life; 
For  fome  have  doubted  if  't  were  made  of  fiiips 
Of  fables,  glew'd  and  fitted  to  his  lips, 
And  fet  in  futh  an  artificial  frame. 
As  if  it  had  been  wrought  in  filograin. 
More  fubtly  fiU'd  and  polifh'd  than  the  gin 
That  Vulcan  caught  himfelf  a  cuckold  in; 
That  Lachcfis,  that  fpins  the  threads  of  Fate, 
Could  not  have  drawn  it  out  more  delicate. 
But  b'ing  deCgn'd  and  drawn  fo  regular, 
T'  a  fcrupulous  punftiiio  of  a  hair. 
Who  could  imagine  that  It  Ihould  be  portal 
To  felfifh,  inward-unconforming  mortal? 
And  yet  it  was,  and  did  abominate 
The  leaft  compliaiice  in  the  Church  or  State, 
And  from  itfelf  did  equally  diffent. 
As  from  religion  and  the  government*. 

*  There  are  found  among  Butler's  manufcripts  feveral 
other  little  (ketches  upon  the  fame  fubjed,  but  none- 
worth  printing,  except  tlic  following  one  may  be  thought 
palfable. 

This  r;v'rend  brother,  like  a  goat 

Did  wear  a  tail  upon  liis  throat. 

The  fringe  and  taffcl  of  a  face. 

That  gives  it  a  becoming  grace. 

But  let  in  fuch  a  curious  "frame. 

As  il  't  were  wrought  in  filograin. 

And  cue  10  cv'ii,  as  if  't  had  been 

Drawn  with  a  pen  upon  his  chin. 

Mo  topiary  liedge  of  quick  let, 

W  as  e'er  fo  neatlv  cut,  or  ihicl  fet. 

That  mAde  beholders  more  admire, 

T  han  China-plate  that's  made  of  wire; 

But  being  wrought  fo  regular 

In  ev'ry  part,  and  ev'ry  Tiair, 

Who  would  helieve  it  Ihou'd  he  portal 

To  unconforming  Inward  mortal? 

And  yet  it  was,  and  did  dilfent 

No  lefs  from  its  ow  n  government. 

Than  from  the  Church's, and  deteft 

That  which  it  held  forth  and  proteft  • 

Did  equally  abominate 

Conlormity  in  Church  and  State  ; 

And,  like  an  hypointic  brother, 

I'rolefsM  one  thing,  and  did  another. 
As  all  things,  where  they're  molt  profcft. 
Are  found  to  be  reg»rded  le,ift. 
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W^HO  would  believe  that  wicked  earth, 

Where  nature  only  brings  us  forth 

To  be  found  guiky  and  f(;rgiv'n, 

Shou'd  be  a  nurfery  for  Hcav'n, 

When  all  we  can  expeft  to  do 

Will  not  pay  half  the  debt  we  owe, 

And  yet  more  defperately  dare, 

As  if  that  wretched  trifle  were 

Too  much  for  the  eternal  Pow'rs, 

Our  great  and  mighty  creditors, 

Not  only  flight  what  they  enjoin, 

But  pay  it  in  adult'rate  coin  i 

We  only  in  their  mercy  truft. 

To  be  more  wicked  and  unjuft  ; 

All  our  devotions,  vows,  and  pray'rs. 

Are  our  own  intereft,  not  theirs  ; 

Our  off'rings,  when  we  come  t'  adore. 

But  begging  prefents  to  get  more ; 

The  pureft  bus'nefs  of  our  zeal 

Is  but  to  err,  by  meaning  well, 

And  make  that  meaning  do  more  harm 

Than  our  worft  deeds,  that  are  lefs  warm  ; 

For  the  mod  wretched  and  pervcrfe 

Does  not  believe  himfeU  he  errs. 

Our  hnlieft  avSions  have  been 
Th'  cffedls  of  wickednefs  and  fin  : 
Religious  houfes  made  compounders 
For  th'  horrid  a<5lions  of  the  founders; 
Steeples  that  totter'd  in  the  air. 
By  letchers  iinn'd  into  repair; 
As  if  he  had  retain'd  no  fign 
Nor  charader  of  the  diving 
And  heav'nly  part  of  human  nature. 
But  only  the  coarfe  earthly  matter. 
Our  univerfal  inclination 
Tends  to  the  worft  of  our  creation, 
As  if  the  ftars  confpir'd  t'  imprint, 
In  our  whole  fpecies,  by  inftiniS, 
A  fatal  brand  and  Cgnature 
Of  nothing  elfe  but  the  impure. 
The  heft  of  all  our  actions  tend 
To  the  prepofteroufeft  end. 
And,  like  to  aiongrels,  we're  inclin'ci 
To  take  moft  to  th'  ignobler  kind ; 
Of  our  beft  half  orignal ; 
Hence  'tis  we've  no  regard  at  all 
Or  monftere,  that  have  always  ieaft 
Of  the  human  parent,  not  the  beaft. 
But,  when  they  differ,  flill  affert 
The  int'reft  of  th'  ignobler  part ; 
Spend  all  the  time  wc  have  upon 
The  vain  caprices  of  the  one, . 


But  grudge  to  fpare  one  hour,  to  know 

What  to  the  better  part  we  owe. 

As  in  all  compound  fubftar.ces. 

The  greater  flill  devours  the  lefs  ; 

So,  being  born  and  bred  up  near. 

Our  earthly  grofs  relations  here. 

Far  from  the  ancient  nobler  place 

Of  all  our  high  paternal  race. 

We  now  degenerate,  and  grow 

As  barbarous,  and  mean,  and  low, 

As  modern  Grecians  are,  and  worfc, 

To  their  brave  nobler  anceftors. 

Yet  as  no  barb'roufnefs  bcfide 

Ts  half  fo  barbarous  as  pride, 

Nor  any  prouder  infolcncs 

Than  that  which  has  the  leaf:  pretence, 

We  are  fo  wretched  to  profcfs 

A  glory  in  our  wretchednels ; 

To  vapour  fillily  and  rant 

Of  our  own  mifery  and  want, 

And  grow  vainglorious  on  a  fcore 

We  ought  much  rather  to  deplore. 

Who,  the  firft  moment  of  our  lives. 

Are  but  condemn'd,  and  giv'n  reprieves  j 

And  our  great'ft  grace  is  not  to  know 

When  we  fhall  pay  'em  back,  nor  how, 

Begotten  with  a  vain  caprich, 

And  live  as  vainly  to  that  pitch. 

Our  psins  are  real  things,  and  all 
Our  pleafures  but  fantaftical  ; 
Difcafes  of  their  own  accord, 
But  cures  come  difScuk  and  hard. 
Our  nobleft  piles,  and  ftatelieft  room?. 
Are  but  out-houfes  to  our  tombs; 
Cities,  though  e'er  fo  great  and  brave. 
But  mere  warehoufes  to  the  grave. 
Our  brav'ry's  but  a  vain  difguife. 
To  hide  us  from  the  world's  dull  eyes, 
The  remedy  of  a  defed, 
With  which  our  nakednefs  is  deckt ; 
Yet  makes  us  fwcU  with  pride  and  boaft. 
As  if  we  'ad  gain'd  by  being  loft. 
All  this  is  nothing  to  the  evils 
Which  mcB,  and  their  confed'ratc  devils 
Inflid,  to  aggravate  tlie  curfe 
On  their  own  hated  kind  much  worfc. 
As  if  by  nature  they  'ad  been  ferv'd 
More  gently  than  their  fate  defer v'd, 
Take  pains  (in  juftice)  to  invent, 
And  ftudy  their  own  punifhment ; 
That,  as  their  crimes  Ihou'd  greater  grovf, 
1  So  might  their  own  inflidionstoo. 
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Hence  tloody  wars  at  firil  began, 

The  artificial  plague  of  man. 

That  from  his  own  invention  rife. 

To  fcourge  his  own  iniquities? 

That  if  the  heav'ns  fhou'd  chance  to  fpare 

Supplies  of  conftant  poifon'd  air, 

They  might  not,  with  unfit  delay, 

For  lingering  deftru6lion  flay. 

Nor  feek  recruits  of  death  fo  far, 

But  plague  themfelves  with  blood  and  war. 
And  if  thefe  fail,  there  is  no  good 

Kind  Nature  e'er  on  man  beftow'd. 

But  he  can  eafily  divert 

To  his  own  mifery  and  hurt ; 

Make  that  which  Hea-v'n  meant  to  blefs 

Th'  ungrateful  world  with  gentle  Peace, 

With  lux'ry  and  excefs,  as  faft 

As  war  and  defolation  wafle ; 

Promote  mortality,  and  kill 

As  faft  as  arms,  by  fitting  ftill ; 

Like  earthquakes  flay  without  a  blow. 

And  only  moving,  overthrow  ; 

Make  law  and  equity  as  dear 
As  plunder  and  free-quarter  were. 
And  fierce  encounters  at  the  bar 
Undo  as  fafi:  as  thofe  in  war ; 
Enrich  bawds,  whores,  and  ufurers, 
Pimps,  fcriv'ners,  filencM  minifters. 
That  get  eftates  by  b'ing  undone 
Tor  tender  confcicnce,  and  have  none. 
Like  thofe  that  with  their  credit  drive 
A  trade,  without  a  llock,  and  thrive ; 
Advance  men  in  the  church  and  ftate 
For  being  of  the  meaneft  rate, 
Rais'd  for  their  double  guil'd  deferts. 
Before  integrity  and  parts  ; 
Produce  more  grievous  complaints 
For  plenty,  than  before  for  wants, 
JKnd  make  a  rich  and  fruitful  year 
A  greater  grievance  than  a  dear ; 
Make  jcils  of  greater  dangers  far,^ 
Than  thofe  they  trembled  at  in  war ; 
Till,  unawares,  they've  laid  a  train 
To  blow  the  public  up  again  ; 
Rally  -with  horror,  and,  in  fport, 
Rebellion  and  deftrudlion  court, 
And  make  fanatics,  in  dcfpite 
Of  all  their  madnefs,  reafon  right, 
And  vouch  to  all  they  have  forefhewn. 
As  other  monfters  oft"  have  done. 
Although  from  truth  and  fcnfe  as  far, 
As  all  their  other  maggots  are  : 
For  things  faid  falfe,  and  never  meant, 
Do  oft  prove  true  by  accident. 

That  wealth  that  bounteous  fortune  fends 
As  prefents  to  her  deareft  friends. 
Is  oft'  laid  out  upon  a  purchafe 
Of  two  yards  loi;g  in  parilh  churches, 
And  thofe  too  happy  men  that  bought  it 
Had  liv'd,  and  happier  too,  without  it  : 
>or  what  does  vail  wealth  bring  but  cheat, 
Law,  iu]^ury,  difeafc,  aud  debt ; 


Pain,  pleafure,  difcontent,  and  fport, 

An  ealy-troubled  life  and  fhort  *  ? 

But  all  thefe  plagues  are  nothing  near 

Thofe,  far  more  cruel  and  fevere, 

Unhappy  man  takes  pains  to  find, 

T'  inflid:  himfelf  upon  his  mind  : 

And  out  of  his  own  bowels  fpins        i 

A  rack  and  torture  for  his  fins; 

Torments  himfelf,  in  vain,  to  know 

That  moft  which  he  can  never  do ; 

And  the  more  ftrid;ly  'tis  deny'd. 

The  more  he  is  uufatisfy'd; 

Is  bufy  in  finding  fcruples  out. 

To  languifh  in  eternal  doubt ; 

Sees  fpedlres  in  the  dark,  and  ghofls. 

And  ftarts,  as  horfcs  do  at  pofls. 

And,  when  his  eyes  aflift;  him  leaft, 

Difcerns  fuch  fubtle  objedls  beft. 

On  hypothetic  dreams  and  vifions 

Grounds  evcrlafting  difquifitions, 

And  raifes  endlefs  controverfies 

On  vulgar  theorems  andhearfays; 

Grows  pofitive  and  confident. 

In  things  fo  far  beyond  th'  extent 

Of  human  fenfe,  he  docs  not  know 

Whether  they  be  at  all  or  no, 

And  doubts  as  much  in  things  that  are 

As  plainly  evident  and  clear  ; 

Dildains  all  ufeful  fenfe,  and  plain, 

To  apply  to  th'  intricate  and  vain  ; 

And  criicks  his  brains  in  plodding  on 

That  which  is  never  to  be  known. 

To  pofe  himfelf  with  fubtleties, 

And  hold  no  other  knowledge  wife; 

Although  the  fubtler  all  things  are, 

They  're  but  to  nothing  the  more  near ; 

And  the  lefs  weight  they  can  fuftain. 

The  more  he  f^i'.l  lays  on  in  vain, 

/s  nd  hangs  his  foul  upon  as  nice 

And  fubtle  curiofities. 

As  one  of  that  vaft  multitude 

That  on  a  needle  's  point  have  flood; 

Weighs  right  and  wrong,  and  true  and  falfe, 

Upt  n  as  nice  and  fubtle  fcales. 

As  thofe  that  turn  upon  a  plane 

With  th'  hundredtli  part  of  half  a  grain. 


•  ThoiiRli  thisr,\tirerccm»rairlvtranfcrihe(l  fortlieprefi 
yft,  on  a  vacancy  in  tlic  llicct  oip'litc  »"  tliis  iiiie, 
are  (uund  Uic  ibllowiiig  vcrlcsi  wl..cli  probably  wrie 
intended  to  be  added,  but  as  tliey  are  not  rctuUrly 
inlcrtcri,  it  is  thuuglic  proper  to  give  thcni  by  way  of 
note. 

For  men  ne'er  digR'd  fo  dcap  into 

Tlie  bowelsoltlie  earth  below. 

For  nietalt,  that  are  found  tu  dwell 

Near  nciglilionr  ic  ilieiut  ol  liell. 

And  l.avc  a  mapic  pow  r  to  Iway 

The  prcedy  fouls  oi  men  that  way. 

But  with  their  budies  have  been  tain 

To  fill  thole  Ucnches  up  aKainj 

When  bloody  brittle*  have  been  foiight 

For  Ihatinp  that  which  they  look  out; 

For  wciUii  i^  all  things  that  conduce 

To  nian'sdcHruttion  or  his  life; 

A  itandard  bucli  to  buy  and  lell 

All  things  fiuui  heaven  down  Co  bclL 
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^nd  ftill  the  fubtler  they  move, 
irhe  fooner  falfe  and  ufelefs  prove. 
)0  man,  that  thinks  to  force  and  drain, 
Jeyond  its  natural  fphere,  his  brain, 
11  vain  torments  it  on  the  rack, 
A.nd,  for  improving,  fets  it  back; 
3  ignorant  of  his  own  extent, 
And  that  to  which  his  aims  are  bent ; 


Is  loft  in  both,  and  breaks  his  blade 
Upon  the  anvil  where  'twas  made ; 
For  as  abortions  coft  more  pain 
Than  vig'rous  births,  fo  all  the  vain 
And  weak  produ<ftioiis  of  man's  wit. 
That  aim  at  purpofes  unfit. 
Require  more  drudgery,  and  worfe. 
Than  thofe  of  ftrong  and  lively  force. 
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Tis  a  ftrange  age  we  've  liv  d  in,  and  a  lewd. 
As  e'er  the  fun  in  all  his  travels  view'd  ; 
An  age  as  vile  as  ever  Juftice  urg'd, 
L,ike  a  fantaftic  letcher  to  be  i'courg'd  ; 
Nor  has  it  'fcap'd,  and  yet  has  only  learn'd, 
The  more  'tis  plagu'd,  to  be  the  lefs  concern'd. 
Twice  have  we  feen  two  dreadful  judgments  rage. 
Enough  to  fright  the  flubborn'ft-hearted  age  ; 
The  one  to  mow  vaft  crowds  of  people  down. 
The  other  (as  then  needlefs)  half  the  Town  ; 
And  two  as  mighty  miracles  reflore 
What  both  had  ruin'd  and  deflroy'd  before  ; 
In  all  as  unconcern'd  as  if  they  'ad  been 
But  paftimes  for  diverfion  to  be  feen. 
Or,  like  the  plagues  of  Egypt,  meant  a  curfe. 
Not  to  reclaim  us,  but  to  make  us  worfe. 

Twice  have  men  turn'd  the   World  (that   filly 
bloclchead) 
The  wrong  fide  outward,  like  a  juggler's  pocket. 
Shook  out  hypocrify  as  fad  and  loofe 
Ai  e'er  the  dev'l  could  teach,  or  finners  ufe. 
And  on  the  other  fide  at  once  put  in 
As  impotent  iniquity  and  fin. 
As  fkulls  that  have  been  crack'd  are  often  found 
Upon  the  v%Tong  fide  to  receive  the  wound  ; 
And  like  tobacco-pipes  at  one  end  hit, 
To  break  at  th'  other  fbill  that  s  oppofite  ; 
So  men,  who  one  extravagance  would  fhun, 
Into  the  contrary  extreme  have  run  ; 
And  all  the  diff 'rence  is,  that  as  the  firft 
Provokes  the  other  freak  to  prove  the  worft. 
So,  in  return,  that  ftrives  to  render  lefs 
The  lafl  delufion,  with  its  own  escef'!. 
And,  like  two  unflcill'd  gamefters,  ufe  one  way, 
W^ith  bungling  t'  help  out  one  another's  play. 
For  thofe  who  heretofore  fought  private  holes. 
Securely  in  the  dark  to  damn  t!;eir  fouls, 
Wore  vizards  of  hypocrify,  to  {leal 
And  flink  away  in  mafquerade  to  hell, 


Now  bring  their  crimes  into  the  open  fun, 
For  all  mankind  o  gaze  their  worft  upon. 
As  eagles  try  their  young  againft  his  rays, 
To  prove  if  they  're  of  gen'rous  breed  or  bafe; 
Call  heav'n   and  earth  to   witnefs  how   they    're 

aim'd, 
With  all  their  utmoft  vigour,  to  be  damn'd. 
And  by  their  own  examples  in  the  view 
Of  all  the  world,  ftriv'd  to  damn  others  too; 
On  all  occafions  fought  to  be  as  civil 
As  pofTible  they  could  t'  his  grace  the  Devil, 
To  give  him  tio  unneceffary  trouble, 
Nor  in  fmall  matters  ufe  a  friend  fo  noble. 
But  with  the:r  conltant  pradicedone  their  beft 
T'  improve  and  propagate  his  intereft  : 
For  men  have  now  made  vice  fo  great  an  art. 
The  matter  of  fadt  's  become  the  fiighteft.  part ; 
And  the  debauched 'ft  acftions  they  can  do. 
Mere  trifles  to  the  circumftance  and  ftiew. 
For  'tis  not  what  they  do  that 's  now  the  fin. 
But  what  they  lewdly'  affed'  and  glory  in. 
As  if  prcpoft'roufly  they  would  profefs 
A  forc'd  hypocrify  of  v/ickednefs. 
And  affeftation,  that  m.akesgood  things  bad, 
Muft  make  affcded  ftiame  accurs'd  and  read; 
For  vices  for  themfelves  may  find  excufe. 
But  never  for  their  complement  and  fliews  ; 
That  if  there  ever  were  a  myftery 
Of  moral  fecular  iniquity, 
And  tliat  the  churches  may  not  lofe  their  due 
By  being  encroach'd  upon,  'tis  now,  and  new : 
For  men  are  now  as  fcrupulous  and  nice. 
And  tender-confcienc'd  of  low  paltry  vice, 
Difdain  as  proualy  to  be  thought  to  have 
To  do  in  any  mifchief  but  the  brave. 
As  the  moft  fcrup'lous  zealot  of  late  times 
T'  appear  in  any  but  the  horrid'ft  crimes  ; 
Have  as  precife  and  ftri(ft  pundlilios 
Now  to  appear,  as  then  to  make  no  fhcws, 
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And  lleer  the  world  by  difagreeing  force 

Of  diff 'rent  cufloms  'gainft  her  nat'ral  courfe  : 

So  T'ow'rful  's  ill  example  to  encroach, 

And  Nature,  fpite  of  all  her  laws  debauch, 

Example,  that  imperious  di6lator 

Of  a!l  that 's  good  or  bad  to  human  nature, 

By  which  the  world  's  corrupted  and  reclaim'd, 

Hopes  to  be  fav'd  and  ftudiesto  be  damu'd; 

That  reconciles  all  contrarieties. 

Makes  wifdom  fooliflinefs,  and  folly  wife, 

Impofes  on  divinity,  and  fets 

Her  feal  alike  on  truths  and  counterfeits ; 

Alters  all  charaftcrs  of  virtue'  and  vice. 

And  paflcs  one  for  th'  other  in  difguife ; 

Makes  all  things,  as  it  pleafe>,  underftood, 

The  good  receiv'd  for  bad,  and  bad  frr  good  ; 

That  flily  counterchangcs  wrong  and  right, 

Ljke  white  in  fields  of  black,  and  black  in  white  ; 

As  if  tlie  laws  of  Nature  had  been  made 

Of  purpofe  only  to  be  difobey'd  ; 

Or  man  had  loft  his  mighty  intcreft, 

By  having  been  diftinguifli'd  from  a  bcafl ; 

And  had  no  other  way  but  fin  and  vice, 

To  be  reOor'd  again  to  Paradife. 

How  copious  is  our  language  lately  grown, 
To  make  blafpheming  wit,  and  a  jargon  ? 
And  yet  how  exprefiTive  and  fignificant, 
in  dumme,  at  once  to  curie,  and  fwear,  and  rant  ? 
As  if  no  way  exprefs'd  men's  fouls  fo  well, 
As  damning  of  them  to  the  pit  of  hell  ; 
Nor  any  aflev'ration  were  fo  civil. 
As  mortgaging  falvation  to  the  devil ; 
Or  that  his  name  did  add  a  charming  grace. 
And  blaf^hemy  a  purity  to  our  phrafe. 
For  what  can  any  language  more  enrich. 
Than  to  pay  fouls  for  vitiating  fpeech  ; 
When  the  great'ft  tyrant  in  the  world  made  thofe 
But  lick  their  words  out  that  abus'd  his  profe  ? 

What  trivial  punifhments  did  then  protedl 
To  public  ccnfure  a  profound  refped. 
When  the  moft  flianicful  penance,  and  fevere, 
That  could  b'  inflicted  on  a  Cavalier 
i'or  infamou!)  debauch'ry,  was  no  werfe 
Than  but  to  be  degraded  from  his  horfe, 
And  have  his  liveiy  of  oats  and  hay, 
iHflead  of  cutting  fj  urs  off,  tak'n  away  ? 
They  held  no  torture  then  fo  great  as  Ihame, 
And  that  to  flay  was  lefs  than  to  defame ; 
Tor  jufl.  fo  much  regard  ax  men  exprefs 
To  th'  cenfure  of  the  public,  more  or  lefs. 
The  fame  will  be  return'd  to  them  again, 
In  fliame  or  reputation,  to  a  grain; 
And  how  pcrverfe  foe'cr  the  world  appears, 
*Tis  juft  to  all  the  bad  it  fees  and  hearf; 
And  for  that  yirtuc  ftrives  to  be  allow'd 
For  all  the  injuries  it  does  the  good. 

How  filly  were  their  fages  heretofore. 
To  fright  tluir  heroes  with  a  fyren  whore  ? 
Make  'cm  believe  a  watet-witch,  with  charms. 
Could  fink  tlieir  men  of  war  as  cafy'  as  ftorms. 
And  turn  ihcir  mariners,  that  heard  them  finj;, 
Info  land  porpoilcs,  and  cod,  and  ling ; 


To  terrify  thole  mighty  champions, 
As  we  do  children  now  with  Bloodybones ; 
Until  the  fubtleft.  of  their  conjurers 
Seal'd  up  the  label  to  his  fouls  his  ears. 
And  ty'd  his  deafen'd  failors  (while  he  paft 
The  dreadful  lady's  lodgings)  to  the  maft. 
And  rather  venture  drowning  than  to  wrong 
The  fea-pug»'  chafte  ears  with  a  bawdy  fong  : 
To  b'  out  of  countenance,  and,  like  an  afs, 
Not  pledge  the  lady  Circe  one  beer-glafs; 
llnmanperly  refufe  her  treat  and  wine. 
For  fear  of  being  turn'd  into  a  fwine. 
When  one  of  our  heroic  advent'rers  now, 
Would  drink  her  down,  and  turn  her  int'  a  fow. 
So  fimple  were  thofe  times,  when  a  grave  fage 
Could  with  an  old  wife's  tale  inftrudt  tli£  age, 
I  each  virtue  more  faiUaftic  ways  and  nice. 
Than  ours  will  now  endure  t'  improve  in  vice, 
Made  a  dull  fentence,  and  a  moral  fable. 
Do  more  than  all  our  holdingsforth  are  able, 
A  forc'd  obfcure  mythology  convince. 
Beyond  our  worft  iaflidtions  u])on  fins  : 
When  an  old  pooverb,  or  an  end  of  verfe. 
Could  more  than  all  our  penal  laws  coerce. 
And  keep  men  honeftcr  than  all  our  furies  ; 
Of  jailors,  judges,  conftables,  and  juries  ; 
Who  were  converted  then  with  an  old  faying, 
•Better  than  all  our  preaching  now,  and  prayin"-. 
What  fops  had  thefe  been,  had  they  liv'd  with  us, 
Where  the  beft  reafon  's  made  ridiculous. 
And  all  the  plain  and  fober  things  we  fay. 
By  raillery  are  put  befide  their  play  ? 
For  men  arc  grown  above  all  knowledge  now, 
And  what  they  're  ignorant  of  difdain  to  know  ; 
Engrofs  truth  (like  Fanatics)  underhand. 
And  boldly  judge  before  they  underftand; 
The  felf-fame  courfes  equally  advance 
In  Ip'ritual  and  carnal  ignorance. 
And,  by  the  fame  degrees  of  confidence. 
Become  impregnable  againllall  fenfe  ; 
For  as  they  outgrew  ordinances  then, 
So  would  they  now  morality  agen. 
Though  Drudgery  and  Knowledge  sve  of  kin. 
And  both  defcended  from  one  patent.  Sin, 
And  therefore  fcldom  have  been  known  to  part, 
In  tiaciiig  out  the  ways  of  Ti-uth  and  Art, 
Yet  they  have  rorthweft.  paffages  to  fleer 
A  fliort  way  to  it,  without  paius  or  care  : 
For  as  implicit  faith  is  far  more  ftiff 
I'han  that  which  underftands  its  own  belief, 
So  thofe  that  think  and  do  but  think  they  know. 
Arc  far  more  obftinate  than  thofe  that  do. 
And  more  averfe  than  if  tliey  'd  ne'er  been  taught 
A  wrong  way,  to  a  right  one  to  be  brought ; 
Take  boldnefs  upon  credit  beforehand, 
And  grow  too  poCtive  to  undciftand  ; 
lielieve  themfelves  as  knowing  and  as  famous. 
As  if  their  gifts  had  gotten  a  mandamus^ 
A  bill  of  ftore  to  take  up  a  degree, 
With  all  the  learning  to  it,  cuftom-free, 
And  Inok  as  big  for  what  they  bought  at  Court, 
As  if  they  'ad  done  their  excrcifcs  lor 't. 
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What  fool  would  trouble  Fortune  more, 

When  flie  has  been  too  kind  before  ; 

Or  tempt  her  to  take  back  again 

What  fhe  had  thrown  a^vay  in  vain, 

By  idly  vent' ring  her  good  graces 

To  be  difpos'd  of  by  ames-aces ; 

Or  fettling  it  in  trufl  to  ufes 

Out  of  his  pow'r,  on  trays  and  deufes; 

To  put  it  to  the  chance,  and  try, 

r  th'  ballot  of  a  box  and  dye, 

Whether  his  money  be  his  own. 

And  lofe  it,  if  he  be  o'erthrown ; 

As  if  he  were  betray'd  and  fet 

By  his  own  ftars  to  ev'ry  cheat, 

Or  wretchedly  condemn'd  by  Fate 

To  throw  dice  for  his  own  eftate ; 

As  mutineers,  by  fatal  doom. 

Do  for  their  lives  upon  a  drum  ? 

For  what  lefs  influence  can  produce 

So  great  a  monfter  as  a  choufe. 

Or  any  two-legg'd  thing  poffefs 

With  fuch  a  brutifh  fottiflinefs  ? 

Unlefs  thofe  tutelary  flars, 

Entrufted  by  aftrologers 

To  have  the  charge  of  man,  combin'd 

To  ufe  him  in  the  felf-fame  kind; 

As  thofe  that  help'd  them  to  the  truft, 

Are  wont  to  deal  with  others  ju ft. 

For  to  become  fo  fadly  dull 

And  flupid,  as  to  fine  for  gull, 

(Not  as,  in  cities, to  b'  excus'd, 

But  to  be  judg'd  fit  to  be  us'd) 

That  wholc.e'er  can  draw  it  in 

Is  fure  inevitably  t'  win. 

And,  with  a  curs'd  half-witted  fate, 

To  grow  more  dully  defperate, 

The  more  'tis  made  a  common  prey, 

And  cheated  foppilhly  at  play. 

Is  their  condition.  Fate  betrays 

To  Folly  firft,  and  then  deflroys.' 

For  what  but  miracles  can  ferve 

So  great  a  madnefs  to  preferve. 

As  his,  that  ventures  goods  and  chattels 

(Where  there  's  no  quarter  giv'n)  in  battles, 

And  fights  with  bioneybags  as  bold, 

As  men  with  fandbags  did  of  old ; 
Puts  lands,  and  teuements,  and  ftocks, 
Into  a  paltry  juggler's  box  j 


And,  like  ah  aldermen  of  Gotham, 
Embarketh  in  fo  vile  a  bottom  ; 
Engages  blind  andfenfelefs  hap 
'Gainft  high,  and  low,  and  flur,  and  knap, 
(As  Ta'-tars  with  a  man  of  ftraw 
Encounter  lions  hand  to  paw) 
With  thofe  that  never  venture  more 
Than  they'  ad  fafely'  enfur'd  before  ; 
Who,  when  ihey  knock  the  box,  and  fhakt, 
Do,  like  the  Indian  rattlefnake. 
But  ftrive  to  ruin  and  deftroy 
Thofe  that  miftake  it  for  fair  play ; 
That  have  their  fulhams  at  command. 
Brought  up  to  do  their  feats  at  hand ; 
That  underftand  their  calls  and  knocks, 
And  how  to  place  thcmfelves  i'  th'  box ; 
Can  tell  the  oddfes  of  all  games. 
And  when  to  anfwer  to  their  names ; 
And,  when  he  conjures  them  t'  appear. 
Like  imps  are  ready  ev'ry  where  ; 
When  to  play  foul,  and  when  run  fair 
(Out  of  defign)  upon  the  fquare, 
And  let  the  greedy  cully  win. 
Only  to  draw  him  further  in ; 
While  thole  with  which  he  idly  plays 
Have  no  regard  to  what  he  fays. 
Although  he  jernie  and  blafpheme. 
When  they  miicarry,  heav'n  and  them, 
And  damn  his  foul,  and  fwear,  and  curfe, 
And  crucify  his  Saviour  worfe 
Than  thole  Jev/-troopers  that  threw  out, 
When  they  were  raffling  for  his  coat ; 
Denounce  revenge,  as  if  they  heard. 
And  rightly  underftood  and  fear'd. 
And  wou'd  take  heed  another  time 
How  to  commit  fo  bold  a  crime  ; 
When  the  poor  bones  arc  innocent 
Of  all  he  did,  or  faid,  or  meant. 
And  have  as  little  f.nfe,  almoft. 
As  he  that  damns  them  when  he  'as  loft ; 
As  if  he  had  rely'd  upon 
Their  judgment  rather  than  his  own ; 
And  that  it  were  their  fault,  not  his. 
That  manag'd  them  himfelf  amifs. 
And  gave  them  ill  inftrudlions  how 
To  run,  as  he  wou'd  have  them  do. 
And  then  condemns  them  fillily 
For  having  no  more  wit  than  he  ? 
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Great  famous  wit,  whofe  rich  and  eafy  vein, 

Free  and  unus'd  to  drudgery  and  pain, 

Has  all  Apollo's  treafure  at  command, 

And  how  good  verfe  is  coin'd  doll  underftand, 

In  all  Wit's  combats  maftcr  of  defence, 

Tell  me,  how  doft  thou  pafs  on  rhyme  and  fenfe  ? 

'Tis  faid  they'  apply  to  thee,  and  in  thy  verfe 

Do  freely  range  themfelves  as  volunteers, 

And  without  pain,  or  pumping  for  a  word. 

Place  themfelves  fitly  of  their  own  accord. 

I,  whom  a  loud  caprich  (for  fome  great  crime 

I  have  committed)  has  condemn'd  to  rhyme. 

With  flavifh  obftinacy  vex  my  brain 

To  reconcile  'em,  but,  alas  !  in  vain. 

Sometimes  I  fet  my  wits  upon  the  rack. 

And,  when  I  would  fay  white,  the  verfe  fays  black, 

When  I  would  draw  a  brave  man  to  the  life, 

It  names  fome  flave  that  pimps  to  his  own  wife. 

Or  bafe  poltroon,  that  would  have  fold  his  daughter 

If  he  had  met  with  any  to  have  bought  her, 

Whtn  I  would  praife  an  author,  the  untoward 

Damn'd  fenfe,  fays  Virgil,  but  the  rhyme — 

Infine,  whate'er  I  drive  to  bring  about. 

The  contrary  (fpite  of  my  heart)  comes  out. 

Sometimes,  cnrag'd  for  time  and  pains  mifpent, 

I  give  it  over,  tir'd,  and  difcontcnt, 

And,  damning  the  dull  fiend  a  thoufand  times, 

By  whom  I  was  poirefb'd,forfwear  all  rhymes; 

But  having  curs'd  the  Mufes,  they  appear, 

To  be  rcvcng'd  for  't,  e'er  I  am  aware. 

Spite  ofmyfclf,  I  ftrait  take  fire  agen, 

i'all  to  my  talk  with  paper,  ink,  and  pen, 

And  breaking  all  the  oaths  I  made,  in  vain 

From  verfe  to  verfe  cxpe<il  their  aid  again. 

But  if  my  Mufe  or  I  were  fo  difcrcct 

T'  endure,  for  rhyme's  fake,  one  dull  epithet, 

I  might,  like  others,  cafily  command 

Words  without  fludy,  ready  and  at  hand 

In  praifing  Cliloris,  moons,  and  flars,  and  Ikies, 

Arc  quickly  made  to  match  her  face  and  eyes ; — 

And  gold  and  rubici!,with  as  little  care, 

To  fit  the  colour  of  her  lips  and  hair  ; 

And  mixing  fuus,and  flow'fs,and  pearl, and  (loncs, 

Make  'cm  I'crvc  all  complexions  at  once. 

With  thcfe  fine  fancies,  at  hap-hazard  writ, 

1  could  make  vcrles  without  art  or  wit. 

And,  fliifting  forty  times  the  verb  and  noun, 

With  ftolcn  impertinence  patch  up  mine  own  : 

But  in  the  choice  of  word*  my  fcrup'lous  wit 

Is  fearful  to  pafs  one  that  is  unfit ; 

Nor  can  endure  to  fill  up  a  void  place. 

At  a  lint's  end,  with  one  infipid  plirafc  j 


And,  therefore,  when  I  fcribble  twenty  times, 

When  I  have  written  four,  I  blot  two  rhymes. 

May  he  be  damn'd  who  firft  found  out  that  curfc,  , 

T'  imprifon  and  confine  his  thoughts  in  verfe;       .^ 

To  hang  fo  dull  a  clog  upon  his  wit,  * 

And  make  his  reafon  to  his  rhyme  fubmit. 

Without  this  plague  I  freely  might  have  fpent 

My  happy  days  with  leifure  and  content; 

Had  nothing  in  the  world  to  do  or  think, 

l.ike  a  fat  prieft,  but  whore,  and  eat,  and  drink; 

Had  pall  my  time  as  pleafantly  away, 

Slept  all  the  night,  and  loiter'd  all  the  day. 

My  foul,  that 's  free  from  care,  and  fear,  and  hope. 

Knows  how  to  make  her  own  ambition  ftoop, 

T'  avoid  uneafy  greatnefs  and  refort, 

Or  for  preferment  following  the  Court. 

How  happy  had  I  been  if,  for  a  curfe. 

The  Fates  had  never  fentenc'd  mc  to  verfe  ? 

But  ever  fince  this  peremptory  vein. 

With  reftlefs  frenzy,  firft  poffefs'd  my  brain. 

And  that  the  devil  tempted  me,  in  fpite 

Of  my  own  happinefs,  to  judge  and  write. 

Shut  up  againft  my  will,  1  wafte  my  age 

In  mending  this,  and  blotting  out  that  page, 

And  grow  fo  weary  of  the  flavifli  trade, 

I  envy  their  condition  that  write  bad. 

O  happy  Scudcry  !  whofe  eafy  quill 

Can,  once  a  month,  a  mighty  volume  fill ; 

For  though  thy  works  are  written  in  dcfpite 

Of  all  good  fenfe,  impertinent,  and  flight. 

They  never  have  been  known  to  ftand  in  need 

Of  ftationer  to  fell,  or  fot  to  read  ; 

Fur  fo  the  rhyme  be  at  the  verfe's  end. 

No  matter  whither  all  the  reft  does  tend. 

Unhappy  is  that  man  who,  fpite  of  's  heart. 

Is  forc'd  to  be  ty'd  up  to  rules  of  art. 

A  fop  that  fcribblcs  does  it  with  delight. 

Takes  no  pains  to  confidcr  what  to  write. 

But,  fond  of  all  the  nonfeiifc  he  brings  forth. 

Is  ravifh'd  with  his  own  great  wit  and  worth; 

While  brave  and  noble  writers  vainly  ftrive 

To  fuch  a  height  of  glory  to  arrive ; 

But  ftill  with  all  thty  ilo  unfatisfy'd  : 

Ne'er  pleafe  themfclves,thougIi  all  the  world  befidc  : 

.And  thi^fc  whom  all  mankind  admire  for  wit, 

Wifh  for  their  own  fakes  they  had  never  writ. 

Thou,  then,  that  feeft  how  ill  1  fpend  my  time, 

'i'eacli  me,  for  pity,  how  to  make  a  rhyme 

And  if  th'  iiiftrudlions  chance  to  prove  in  vain. 

Teach— how  ue'cr  to  write  again. 


ON  OUR  RIDICULOUS  IMITATION  OF  THE   FRENCH. 


<:37 


SATIRE 


ON  OUR  RIDICULOUS  IMITATION  OF  THE  FRENCH  *. 


:  Who  wou'd  not  rather  get  him  gone 
fceyond  th"  intolerableft  zone, 
Or  Acer  his  partage  through  thofe  feas 
That  burn  in  flames,  or  thole  that  freeze. 
Than  fee  one  nation  go  to  fchool, 
And  learn  of  another  like  a  fool  ? 
To  ftudjr  all  its  tricks  and  fafliious 
With  epidemic  affectations, 
And  dare  to  wear  no  mode  or  drefs 
But  what  they  in  their  wifdoni  pleafe  ; 
As  monkies  are,  by  being  taught 
To  put  on  gloves  and  ilockings,  caught ; 
Submit  to  all  that  they  devife, 
As  if  it  wore  their  liveries  ; 
Make  ready'  and  drefs  the  imagination. 
Not  with  the  clothes,  but  with  the  falhion  ; 
And  change  if,  to  fulfil  the  curfe 
Of  Adam's  fall,  for  new,  though  worfe  ; 
To  make  their  breeches  fall  and  rife 
From  middle  legs  to  middle  thighs. 
The  tropics  between  which  the  hofe 
Move  always  as  the  fafhion  goes ; 
Sometimes  wear  hats  like  pyramids. 
And  fometimes  flat,  like  pipkirs'  lids; 
"With  broad  brims,  fometimes  like  umbrellas. 
And  fometimes  narrow'  as  Punchinellos ; 
In  coldcft  weather  go  unbrac'd, 
And  dofe  in  hot,  as  if  th'  were  lac'd  ; 
Sometimes  with  fleevesand  bodies  wide, 
And  fometimes  ftraiter  than  a  hide  : 
V.'ear  peruques,  aud  with  falfe  grey  hairs 
Difguife  the  true  ones,  and  their  years  ; 
That,  when  they  're  modifli  with  the  young 
The  old  may  feem  fo  in  the  throng ; 
And  as  fome  pupils  have  been  known, 
In  time  to  put  their  tutors  down, 
So  ours  are  often  found  to  've  got 
More  tricks  than  ever  they  were  taught  : 
M'ith  fly  intrigues  and  artifices 
Ufurp  their  poxes  and  their  vices  : 
With  garnitures  upon  their  flioes, 
Make  good  their  claim  to  gouty  toes ; 
By  fudden  darts,  and  flirugs,  and  groans, 
Pretend  to  aches  in  their  bones. 
To  fcabs  and  botches,  and  lay  trains 
To  prove  their  running  of  their  reins  ; 
And,  left  they  fliou'd  feem  deftitute 
Of  any  mange  that 's  in  repute, 
And  be  behind  hand  with  the  mode 
\\'ill  fwear  to  cryftaliin  and  node  ; 

.*  'rhcobjeaof  this  fatire  was  that  extra vagant  and 
/-h:Irul".7.  ""'"''»'^»  Of  the  Frencii  which  prevailed  in 
\.uan"s  ii.'s  rc'ga. 


And,  that  they  may  not  lofe  their  right, 

Make  it  appear  how  they  came  by  't : 

Difdain  the  country  where  th'  were  born, 

As  baflards  their  own  mothers  fcorn. 

And  that  which  brought  them  forth  contemn 

As  it  deferves  for  bearing  them  ; 

Admire  whate'er  they  find  abroad. 

But  nothing  here,  though  e'er  fp  good  ; 

Be  natives  wherefoe'er  they  come, 

And  only  foreigners  at  home  ; 

To  which  th'  appear  fo  far  eftrang'd. 

As  if  they  'ad  been  i*  th'  cradle  chang'd, 

Or  from  beyond  the  feas  convey'd 

By  witches — not  born  here,  but  laid  ; 

Or  by  outlandifli  fathers  were 

Begotten  on  their  mothers  here, 

And  therefore  juftly  flight  that  nation 

Where  they  've  fo  mongrel  a  relation  ; 

And  feek  out  other  climates,  where 

They  may  degen'rate  lefs  than  here  ; 

As  woodcocks,  when  their  plumes  are  grown 

Borne  on  the  wind's  wings  and  their  own, 

Forfake  the  countries  where  they  're  hatch'd    ' 

And  feek  out  others  to  be  catch'd  • 

So  they  more  nat'rally  may  pleafe 

And  humour  their  own  geniufes. 

Apply  to  all  things  which  they  fee  •' 

With  their  own  fancies  beft  agree ; 

No  matter  how  ridiculous, 

'Tis  all  one,  if  it  be  in  ufe  ; 

For  nothing  can  be  bad  or  good. 

But  as  "tis  in  or  out  of  mode ; 

And  35  the  nations  are  that  ule  it, 

All  ought  to  pradife  or  refufe  it ; 

T'  obferve  their  poftures,  move  and  ftand. 

As  th-.-y  give  out  the  word  o'conim.and  ; 

To  learn  the  duileft  of  their  whims. 

And  how  to  wear  their  very  limbs ; 

To  turn  and  manage  ev'ry  part. 

Like  puppets,  by  their  rules  of  art ; 

To  flirug  difcreetly,  ad,  and  tread, 

And  politicly  fliake  the  head. 

Until  the  ignorant  (that  giiefs 

At  ?.ll  things  by  th'  appearances) 

To  fee  how  Art  and  Nature  ftrivc. 

Believe  them  really  alive. 

And  that  they  're  very  men,  not  things 

That  move  by  puppet-work  and  fprings; 

When  truly  all  their  fates  have  been 

As  well  jierform'd  by  motion  men. 

And  the  worft  drolls  of  Punchinelloa 

Were  much  th'  ingenioufer  fellows ; 
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For  when  they  're  pcrfcdl  in  their  leffon, 

Th'  hypothefis  grov,\>  outoffeafon. 

And,  all  their  labour  loft,  they  're  fain 

To  learn  anew,  and  begin  again ; 

To  talk  eternally  and  loud, 

And  altogether  in  a  crowd, 

No  matter  what ;  for  in  the  noife 

No  man  minds  what  another  fays  : 

T'  affume  a  cor.fidence  beyond 

Mankind,  for  folid  and  profound. 

And  flill  the  lefs  and  lefs  they  know, 

The  greater  dofe  of  that  allow  : 

Decry  all  things ;  for  to  be  wife 

Is  not  to  know,  but  to  defpife; 

And  deep  judicious  confidence 

Has  ftill  the  odds  of  wit  and  fenfc. 

And  can  pretend  a  title  to 

Far  greater  things  than  they  can  do  ; 


T'  adorn  their  Englifti  with  French  fcraps, 

And  give  their  very  language  claps; 

To  jernie  rightly  and  renounce 

r  th'  pure  and  moft  approv'd  of  tones, 

And,  while  they  idly  think  t'enrich, 

Adulterate  their  native  fpeech  : 

For  though  to  fmatter  ends  of  Greek 

Or  Latin  he  the  retoric 

Of  pedants  counted,  and  vainglorious, 

To  fmatter  French  is  meritorious  : 

And  to  forget  their  mother-tongue, 

Or  purpofely  to  fpeak  it  wrong, 

A  hopeful  fign  of  parts  and  wit, 

And  that  they  improve  and  benefit  : 

As  thofe  that  have  been  taught  amifs 

In  lib'ral  arts  and  fciences, 

Muft  all  they  'd  learnt  before  in  vain 

Forget  quite,  and  begin  again. 


SATIRE 


UPON   DRUNKENNESS. 


'Tis  pity  wine,  which  Nature  meant 

To  man  in  kindnefs  to  prefent, 

And  gave  him  kindly  to  carefs 

And  cherifh  his  frail  happinefs. 

Of  equal  virtue  to  renew 

His  weary'd  mind  and  body  too, 

Shou'd  (like  the  cyder-tree  in  Eden, 

Which  only  grew  to  be  forbidden) 

No  fooner  come  to  be  enjoy'u, 

But  th*  owner's  fatally  deftroy'd  ; 

And  that  which  fhe  for  good  dcfign'd, 

Becomes  the  ruin  of  mankind, 

That  for  a  little  vain  cxcefs 

Runs  out  of  all  its  happinefs. 

And  makes  the  friend  of  Truth  and  Love 

Their  grcatcft  advtrfary  prove  ; 

T  '  abufe  a  bkffmg  flie  bcllow'd 

So  truly  effentially  to  his  good. 

To  countervail  his  penfive  cares, 

And  flavilh  drudj;cjy  of  affiiirs; 

To  teach  him  judjjment,  wit,  and  fenfc, 

And,  more  than  all  thefe,  confidence  ; 

To  pafs  his  times  of  ncrcati'.n 

In  choice  and  noble  converfation, 

Catch  truth  and  reafon  unawares. 

As  men  do  hc;iith  ii-  wholefomc  air«; 

(While  fools  their  convcifants  pofTefs 

As  unawares  with  futtiflincfs) 


To  gain  accefs  z  private  way 

To  man's  beft  fenfe,  by  its  own  key. 

Which  painful  judgers  ftrive  in  vain 

By  any  other  courfc  t'  obtain  ; 

To  pull  off  all  difguife,  and  view 

Things  as  they're  natural  and  true ; 

Difcover  fools  and  knaves,  allow'd 

For  wife  and  honed  in  the  crowd ; 

With  innocent  and  virtuous  fport 

Make  fhort  days  long,  and  long  nights  fliort, 

And  mirth,  tlie  only  antidote 

Againft  dileafes  e'er  they're  got 

To  fave  health  harmlcfs  from  th'  accefs 

Both  of  the  med'cine  and  difeafe ; 

©r  make  it  help  itfelf,  fecure 

Againft  the  defperat'ft  fit,  the  cure. 

All  thefe  fublime  prerogatives 
Of  happinefs  to  human  lives, 
He  vainly  throws  away,  and  flights 
For  madnefs,  noife,  and  bloody  fights; 
When  nothing  can  decide,  but  fwords 
And  pots,  the  right  or  wrong  of  words, 
I^ike  princes'  titles  ;  and  he's  outed 
The  jufticc  of  his  caufe  that's  routed. 

No  fooner  has  a  charge  been  founded 
With-  -.S"on  -if  a  vhorf,  and  Damn'd  conJtundtJ, 
And  the  bold  fignal  giv'n,  the  lie. 
But  inftantly  thcbottks  fly, 
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Where  cups  and  glaffes  are  fmall  ihot, 
And  cannon-ball  a  pewter-pot : 
That  blood,  that's  hardly  in  the  vein, 
Is  now  remanded  back  again ; 
Though  fprung  IVom  wine  of  the  fame  piece. 
And  near  akin,  within  degrees, 
Strives  to  commit  aflaflinations 
On  its  own  natural  relations ; 
And  thsfe  twin-fpirits,  fo  kind-hearted, 
7''>»-tf^rom  their  friends  fo  lately  parted, 
No  fooner  fcveral  ways  are  gone, 
But  by  themfelves  are  fet  upon, 
Surpris'd  like  brother  againft  brother. 
And  put  to  th'  fword  by  one  another  : 
So  much  more  fierce  are  civil  wars. 
Than  thofe  between  mere  foreigners  : 
And  man  himfelf,  with  wine  pofleft. 
More  favage  than  the  wildeft  beaft. 
For  ferpents,  when  they  meet  to  water, 
JjaLV  {tyi^'ii-  poifon  and  their  nature  ; 
And  tierccil  (.features,  that  repair, 
Id  thirfty  dcferts,  to  their  rare 
And  diftant  rivers'  banks,  to  drink. 
In  love  and  dole  alliance  link, 
And,  from  their  mixture  of  flrange  feeds. 
Produce  new,  never-heard-of  breeds. 
To  whom  the  fiercer  unicorn 
Begins  a  large  health  with  his  horn ; 
As  cuckolds  put  their  antidotes 
When  they  drink  coffee,  into  th'  pots : 


While  ma>\,  with  raging  drink  inflam'd. 

Is  far  more  fivage  and  untam'd ; 

Supplies  his  lols  of  wit  and  knfe 

With  barb'roufnefsand  infoknce ; 

Believes  himfelf,  the  lefs  he's  able. 

The  more  heroic  and  formidable  ; 

Lays  by  his  reafon  in  his  bowls, 

As  Turks  are  laid  to  do  their  fouls. 

Until  it  has  fo  often  been 

Shut  out  of  its  lodging,  and  let  in. 

At  length  it  never  can  attain 

To  find  the  right  way  back  again ; 

Drinks  all  his  time  away,  and  prunes 

The  end  of  's  life  as  vignerons 

Cut  fhort  the  branches  of  a  vine. 

To  make  it  bear  more  plenty  o'  wine ; 

And  that  which  Nature  did  intend 

T'  enlarge  his  life  perverts  t'  its  end. 

So  Noah,  when  he  anchor'd  fafe  on 
The  mountain's  top,  his  lofty  haven. 
And  all  the  paffengers  he  bore 
Were  on  the  new  world  fet  alhorc. 
He  made  it  next  his  chief  defigu 
To  plant  and  propagate  a  vine. 
Which  fince  has  overwhelm'd  and  drown'd 
Far  greater  numbers,  on  dry  ground, 
Of  wretched  mankind,  one  by  one. 
Than  all  the  flood  before  had  done. 
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Sure  marriages  were  never  fo  well  fitted, 

As  when  to  matrimony'  men  were  committed. 

Like  thieves  by  juftices,  and  to  a  wife 

Bound,  lilce  to  good  behaviour,  during  life  : 

For  then  'twas  but  a  civil  contrad:  made 

Between  two  partners  that  fet  up  a  trade ; 

And  if  both  fail'd,  there  was  no  confcience 

Nor  faith  invaded  in  the  flrivftcfl  fenfe ; 

No  canon  of  the  church,  nor  vow,  was  broke 

When  men  did  free  their  gall'd  necks  from  the 

yoke 
But  when  they  tir'd,  like  other  horned  beafls. 
Might  have  it  taken  off,  and  take  their  refts. 
Without  b'ing  bound  in  duty  to  Ihew  caufe. 
Or  reckon  with  divine  or  human  laws. 

For  fince,  what  ufe  of  matrimony'  has  been 
But  to  make  gallantry  a  greater  fin  ? 


As  if  there  were  no  appetite  nor  guft. 

Below  adultery  in  modifh  luft  ; 

Or  no  debauchery  were  cxquiiite. 

Until  it  has  attain'd  its  perfeiil  height. 

For  men  do  now  take  wives  to  nobler  ends. 

Not  to  bear  children,  but  to  bear  'em  friends. 

Whom  nothing  can  oblige  at  fuch  a  rate 

As  thefc  endearing  offices  of  late. 

For  men  are  now  grown  wife,  and  underftand 

How  to  improve  their  crimes,  as  well  as  land ; 

And  if  they've  iffue,  make  the  infants  pay 

Down  for  their  own  begetting  on  the  day. 

The  charges  of  the  gofliping  difburfe. 

Ana  pay  beforehand  (e'er  they  are  born)  the  nurfe; 

As  he  that  got  a  monfler  on  a  cow. 

Out  of  deCgn  of  fetting  up  a  fliew. 
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For  why  fliouW  not  the  brats  for  all  account, 
As  well  as  for  the  chrid'ning  at  the  fount, 
When  thofe  that  fland  for  them  lay  down  the  rate 
O'  th'  hanquet  and  the  priefl  in  fpoons  and  plate  ? 

The  ancient  Romans  made  the  flate  allow 
For  getting  all  men's  children  above  two  : 
Then  marry'd  men,  to  propagate  the  breed, 
Had  great  rewards  for  what  they  never  did, 
Were  privileg'd,  and  highly  honour'd  too, 
For  owning  what  their  friends  were  fain  to  do  ; 
For  fo  they 'ad  children,  they  regarded  not 
By  whom  (good  men)  or  how  they  were  begot. 
To  borrow  wives  (like  money)  or  to  lend, 
Was  then  the  civil  office  of  a  friend, 
And  he  that  made  a  fcruple  in  the  cafe 
Was  held  a  mifcrable  wretch  and  bafe  ; 
For  when  they   'ad  children  by  'em,   th'  honeft 
Return'd  'em  to  their  hufbands  back  agen.     [men 
Then  for  th'  encouragment  and  propagation 
Of  fuch  a  great  concernment  to  the  nation, 
All  people  were  fo  full  of  complacence. 
And  civil  duty  to  the  public  fenfe. 
They  had  no  name  t'  exprefs  a  cuckold  then, 
But  that  which  Cgnify'cl  all  marry'd  men ; 
Nor  was  the  thing  accounted  a  difgrace, 
Unlcfs  among  the  dirty  populace. 
And  no  man  underllands  on  what  account 
Lefs  civil  nations  after  hit  upon  't ; 
For  to  be  known  a  cuckold  can  be  no 
Diflionour  but  to  him  that  thinks  it  fo  ; 
For  if  he  feel  no  chagrin  or  remorfe, 
His  forehead's  fhot  free,  and  he's  ne'er  the  worfe  : 
For  horns  (like  horny  calloufes)  are  found 
To  grow  on  fculls  that  hav^"  receiv'd  a  wound 
Are  crackt,  and  broken  ;  not  at  all  on  thofe 
That  arc  invubierate  ..vd  free  from  blows. 
What  a  brave  time  had  cuckold-makers  then. 
When  they  were  held  the  worthieft  of  men, 
The  real  fathers  of  the  commonwealth. 
That  planted  colonies  in  Rome  itfelf  ? 
When  he  that  help'd  his  neighbours,  and  begot 
Moll  Romans,  was  the  noblcll  patriot  ? 
For  if  a  brave  man,  that  preferv'd  from  death 
One  citizen,  was  honour'd  with  a  wreath. 
He  that  more  gallantly  got  three  or  four, 
In  reafon  muft  deft  rve  a  g'-eat  deal  more. 
Then  if  thofe  glorijus  vvorthie?  of  old  Rome, 
That  civiliz'd  the  world  they'd  overcome, 


'   And  taught  it  laws  and  learning,  found  this  way 
The  befb  to  fave  their  empire  from  decay, 
Why  fhould  not  thefe  that  borrow  all  the  worth 
They  have  from  them  not  take  this  leflbn  forth, 
Get  children,  friends,  and  honour  too,  and  money, 
By  prudent  managing  of  matrimony  i 
For  if  'tis  honourable  by  all  confeft, 
Adult'ry  nmft  be  worlhipful  at  leaft. 
And  thefe  times  great,  when  private  men  are  come 
Up  to  the  height  and  politic  of  Rome. 
All  by-blows  were  not  only  freeborn  then, 
But,  like  John  Li'buru, free-begotten  men  ; 
Had  equal  right  and  privilege  with  thefe 
That  claim  by  title  right  of  the  four  feas  : 
For  being  in  marriage  born,  it  matters  not 
After  what  liturgy  they  were  begot ; 
And  if  there  be  a  difference,  they  have 
Th'  advantage  of  the  chance  in  proving  brave. 
By  b'ing  engender'd  with  more  life  and  force       r 
Than  thofe  begotten  the  dull  way  of  courfe. 

The  Chinele  place  all  piety  and  zeal 
In  ferving  with  their  wives  the  commonweal ; 
Fix  all  their  hopes  of  merit  and  falvation 
Upon  their  women's  fupererogation ; 
With  folemn  vows  their  wives  and  daughters  bind 
Like  Eve  in  Paradife,  to  all  mankind  ; 
And  thofe  that  can  produce  the  moft  gallants. 
Are  held  the  precioufeft  of  all  the  faints  : 
Wear  rofaries  about  their  necks,  to  con 
Their  excrcife  of  devotion  on  ; 
That  ferve  them  for  certificates,  to  fhew 
With  what  vaft  numbers  they  have  had  to  do  : 
Before  they're  marry'd,  make  a  confcience 
T'  omit  no  duty  of  incontinerice ; 
And  fhe  that  has  been  oft'neft  profticuted. 
Is  worthy  of  the  greateft  match  reputed. 
But  when  the  conq'ring  Tartar  went  about 
To  root  this  orthodox  reUgion  out. 
They  llood  for  confcience,  and  refolv'd  to  die, 
Rather  than  change  the  ancient  purity 
Of  that  religion  which  their  ancellors 
And  they  had  profper'd  in  fo  many  years ; 
Vow'd  to  their  gods  to  facrifice  their  lives. 
And  die  their  daughters  martyrs  and  their  wivct 
Before  they  would  commit  lo  great  a  (in 
Againfl  the  faith  they  had  been  bred  up  in. 
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^Vht  (houM  the  world  be  fo  averfe 
To  plagiary  privateers, 
That  all  men''s  fenfe  and  fancy  feize, 
And  make  tree  prize  of  what  they  pleafe  ? 
.  As  if,  becaufe  they  huff  and  fwell, 
Like  pilf 'rers,  full  of  what  they  fteal. 
Others  might  equal  pow'r  afTume, 
To  pay  'em  with  as  hard  a  dorm ; 
To  {hut  them  np,  hke  beads  in  pounds. 
For  breaking  in  to  other's  grounds ; 
Mark  'em  with  charaflers  and  brands, 
Like  other  forgers  of  men's  hands, 
And  m  effigy  hang  and  draw 
The  poor  dehnquents  by  clublaw, 
When  no  indiiSment  jufUy  lies, 
But  where  the  theft  will  bear  a  price. 

For  though  wit  never  can  be  leam'd, 
it  may  b'  affum'd,  and  own'd,  and  earn'd, 
And,  like  our  nobleft  fruits,  improv'd. 
By  b'ing  tranfplanted  and  remov'd, 
And  as  it  bears  no  certain  rate, 
Nor  pays  one  penny  to  the  {late, 
With  which  it  turns  no  more  t'  account 
Than  virtue,  faith,  and  merit's  wont, 
Is  neither  moveable,  nor  rent, 
Nor  chattel,  goods,  ncr  tenement, 
Nor  was  it  ever  pafs'd  b'  entail, 
Nor  fettled  upon  the  heirs-male  ; 
Or  if  it  were,  IHie  ill-got  land, 
Did  never  fall  te  a  fecosd  hand  ; 
So  'tis  no  more  to  be  engrofs'd. 
Than  funihine  or  the  air  enclosd. 
Or  to  propriety  confin'd. 
Than  th'  unccntroll'd  apd  fcatter'd  wind. 

For  why  {heiild  that  whii.-h  Nature  pieant 
To  owe  its  being  to  its  vent, 
That  has  no  value  of  its  own, 
But  as  it  is  c!Iv\;lg"d  and  known, 
Is  perifliable  and  dcflroy'd, 
As  long  as  it  lies  uncnjoy'd, 
Be  fcanted  of  that  lib'ral  iiic. 
Which  all  mankind  is  free  to  choofe. 
And  idly  hoarded  where  'twas  bred, 
In{lead  of  being  difpcrs'd  and  fpread  ? 
And  the  more  lavifh  and  profufe, 
'Tis  of  the  nobler  general  ufc  ; 
As  riots,  though  fupply'd  by  flealth. 
Are  wholefonie  to  the  comnicnwcakh. 
And  men  fpcnd  frccli'.r  wliat  they  v  in 
Than  what  they've  freely  coming  in. 

The  world's  as  full  of  curious  wit. 
Which  thqie  that  farther  nuver  writ. 


As  'tis  of  baflards,  which  the  fot 
And  cuckold  owns  that  ne'er  begot ; 
Yet  pafj  as  well  as  if  the  one 
And  th'  other  by-blow  were  their  owS. 
■For  why  {hould  he  that's  impotent 
To  judge,  and  fancy,  and  invent^ 
For  that  impediment  be  flnpt 
T(j  own,  and  challenge,  and  adopt, 
At  lea{l:  th'  expos'd  and  iatiurlefs 
Poor  orphans  of  the  pen  and  prefs, 
VVhofe  parents  are  obicure  or  dead, 
■Ot  in  far  countries  born  and  bred  .' 
As  none  but  kings  have  pow'r  to  raife 
A  levy,  which  the  fubjcft  pays, 
An-d  though  the}'  call  that  tax  a  loan. 
Yet  when  'tis  gather'd,  'tis  their  own  ; 
So  he  that's  able  to  imjMjfe 
A  wi'.-excife  on  verfe  or  profe, 
And'ftiil  the  abler  authors  are, 
Can  make  th':m  pay  the  ^eatf  r  iliare, 
Is  prince  of  poets  of  his  time. 
And  they  his  vaflals  tliat  fupply  him  ; 
Can  judge  mere  jullly'  of  what  he  takes 
Than  any  of  the  bcft  he  makes, 
And  more  impartially  conceive 
What's  fit  to  choofe,  and  wliat  to  leave. 
For  men  reilc(5h  more  {Irifrly'  upon 
The  fenfe  of  others  than  their  own  ; 
And  wit,  that's  made  of  wit  and  fligl'.t. 
Is  richer  than  the  plain  downright : 
A*  fait  that's  made  of  falt's  more  fine 
Than  when  it  firfl  came  from  the  brine  ; 
And  fpirits  of  a  nobler  nature 
Drawn  from  die  dull  ingredient  matter. 
Hence  mighty  Virgil's  faiJ  cf  old. 
From  dung  to  have  cxtraJled  gold, 
(As  many  a  lout  and  filly  clo-vn 
By  his  inrtruiflions  fince  has  done) 
And  grew  more  lofty  by  that  means, 
Than  by  his  livery-oat.-  and  beans, 
When  from  his  carts  and  country  farms 
He  rofe  a  mighty  man  at  arms, 
To  whom  th'  Hcroits  cv*t  Ciice 
Have  fworn  allcgiaucc  as  their  prince. 
And  faithfully  have  in  all  times 
Obferv'd  his  cuflom-s  in  their  rhymes. 

'Twas  counted  learning  once,  and  wit. 
To  void  but  what  fonic  author  writ. 
And  what  men  under{loo(l  by  rote. 
By  as  implicit  fenfe  to  quote  : 
Then  many  a  magilterial  clerk 
Was  taught^  like  lingiug  bird?,  i'  th'  JAkl 
6f 
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A.iJ  underftood  as  much  of  tl;-'igs 

As  the  able  ft  blackbiui  what  it  iings; 

Ai'ci  yet  wash     onr'd  and  renovvn'd 

F  r  (jravc.  and  lolul,  and  profousd. 

Then  why  (hou'd  thofe  v»ho  pick  and  choofe 

The  btft  of  all  the  beft  compofe, 

Ard  join  it  by  Mofaic  art, 

In  graf cfiii  order,  part  to  part, 

T  <■  make  the  whde  in  btauty  fuit, 

Not  merit  as  complete  re)ute 

As  thotc  who  with  lefs  art  and  pains 

Ca.:  du  It  wit:h  thtir  native  brai:  s. 

And  make  the  homelpun  bus'nefs  fit 

As  freely  with  their  mother  wit. 

Since  what  by  Nature  was  deiiy'd 

By  art  and  induftry  s  fupply'd. 

Both  which  are  more  .our  own,  and  brave 

Than  all  the  alms  thaf  Nature  gave  ? 

F(.r  what  w"  acquire  by  pains  and  art 

I-  only  due  •'  our  own  dei'trt; 

V'hile  all  th'  endowments  flie  confers 

Are  not  fo  much  our  own  as  her  s, 

That,  like  good  fortune,  unawares 

Fall  not  t'  our  virtue,  but  our  Ihares, 

And  all  we  can  pretend  to  iverit 

We  do  not  purchafe,  but  inherit. 

bus  all  the  great'ft  inventions,  when 
They  firft  were  found  out,  were  fo  mean. 
That  th'  authors  of  them  are  unknown. 
As  httle  things  they  fcorn'd  to  own; 
Until  by  men  of  nobler  thought 
Th'  were  to  their  full  pcrfeiSlion  brought. 
This  proves  that  Wit  does  but  rough-hew, 
I, caves  Art  to  pulifli  and  review. 
And  that  a  wit  at  fecond-haud 
Has  grcateft  int'rtft  and  command;    ■ 
For  to  improve,  difpofe,  and  judge. 
Is  nobler  than  t'  invent  and  drudge, 
Invention's  humorous  and  nice 
And  never  at  coniman.'  applies; 
Difdains  t'  obey  the  pioudeft  wit, 
Unld's  it  chance  to  b'  in  the  fit ; 


1   (I, ike  prophecy,  that  can  prcfage 
butcelTesof  the  latell  age. 
Yet  is  not  able  to  tell  when 
It  next  fliall  prophcfy  agen) 
Makes  all  her  fuitors  courfe  and  wait. 
Like  a  proud  minifter  of  ftate. 
And,  when  {he's  lerious,  in  fome  freaJCj 
Extravagant  and  vain,  and  weak. 
Attend  her  filly  lazy  pleasure. 
Until  flie  chance  to  be  at  leifure; 
When  'tis  m'  ^re  eafy  to  fleal  wit. 
To  ehp  and  forge,  and  counttrfeit, 
h  both  the  bus'nefs  and  delight, 
Like  hunting  fports,  of  thofe  that  write  ; 
For  thievery  i'  but  one  fort, 
I'he  learned  fay,  of  hunting  fport. 

Hence  'tis  that  fome,  who  fct  up  flrfl 
As  raw,  and  wretched,  and  unverfl, 
And  open'd  v  ith  a  ftock  as  poor 
As  a  healthy  beggar  with  one  fore  ; 
That  never  wrote  in  profe  or  verfe. 
But  pick'd,  or  cut  it,  like  a  purfe. 
And  at  the  befl  could  but  commit 
The  petty  larceny  ai  wit, 
To  whom  to  write  was  to  purloin. 
And  printing  but  to  {lamp  falfe  coin  ;'' 
Yet  after  long  and  fturdy'  endeavours 
Of  being  painful  wit-receivers, 
With  gath'ring  rags  and  fcraps  of  wit, 
As  paper's  made  on  v^hich  'tis  writ. 
Have  gone  forth  authors,  and  acquir'd 
Thii  right     or  wr(  ng  to  be  admir'd. 
And,  arm'd  with  confidence,  incurr'd 
The  fool's  good  luck,  to  be  preferr'd. 
For  as  a  banker  can  difpofe 
Of  greater  funis  he  only  owes. 
Than  he  who  honcftly  U  known 
To  deal  in  nothing  but  his  own. 
So  whofoe'er  can  take  up  moft. 
May  greateft  fame  and  credit  boaft. 


UPON  THE  ABUSE  OF  HUMAN  LEARNING. 


<u» 


SATIRE, 

IN  TWO  PARTS, 
Upon  thfi  Imperfeflion  anj  Abufe  of 

HUMAN     LEARNING- 


PART    I. 


It  is  the  noWed  aft  of  human  reafon 
To  free  itfelf  from  flavifli  prejiofTefEop, 
Affume  the-Jegal  right  to  difengage 
From  all  it  had  contraded  under  age, 
And  not  its  ingenuity  and  wit 
To  all  it  was  imbu'd  with  firft  fubmit ; 
Take  true  or  falfe  for  better  or  for  worfe, 
To  have  or  t'  hold  indifferently  of  courfe. 

For  cuftom,  though  but  uflier  of  the  fchool 
Where  Nature  breeds  the  body  and  the  foul, 
Ufurps  a  greater  pow'r  and  intereft 
O'er  man,  the  heir  of  reafon,  than  brute  beaft. 
That  by  two  different  inftindts  is  led, 
Bom  to  the  one,  and  to  the  other  bred, 
And  trains  him  up  with  rudiments  more  falfe 
Than  Nature  does  her  Ilupid  animals ; 
And  that's  one  reafon  why  more  care's  beftow'd 
Upon  the  body  than  the  foul's  allow'd, 
That  is  not  found  to  underftand  and  know 
So  fubtly  as  the  body's  found  to  grow. 

Though  children,withoutfludy,pains  or  thought, 
Are  languages  and  vulgar  notions  taught, 
Improve  their  nat'ral  talents  without  care. 
And  apprehend  before  they  are  aware, 
Yet  as  all  ftrangers  never  leave  the  tones 
They  have  been  us'd  of  children  to  pronounf;e, 
S©  moft  men's  reafon  never  can  outgrow 
The  difcipline  it  firft  receiv'd  to  know, 
But  renders  words  they  firft  began  to  con. 
The  end  of  all  that's  after  to  be  known. 
And  fets  the  help  of  education  back, 
Worfe  than,  without  it,  man  could  ever  lack; 
Who,  therefore,  finds  the  artificial'ft  fools 
Have  not  been  chang'd  i'  th'  cradle,  but  the  fchools, 
Where  error,  pedantry,  and  afTeSation, 
Run  them  behind  hand  with  their  education, 
And  all  alike  are  taught  poetic  rage, 
While  hardly  one's  fit  for  it  in  an  age. 

No  fooner  are  the  organs  of  the  brain 
Quick  to  receive,  and  ftedfaft  to  retain 
Eeft  knowledges,  but  all's  laid  out  upon 
Retrieving  of  the  curfe  of  Babylon, 
To  make  confounded  languages  reftore 
A  greater  ^ru^'rj'  than  it  barr'd  before  ; 


And  therefore  thofe  imported  from  the  Eaft 
Where  firft  they  were  incurr'd,  arc  i;eld  the  beft, ' 
Although  convey'd  in  wori'e  Arabian  pothooks 
Thang'ftedtradefmeii  fcratch  in  I'ermon  notebooks; 
r\  re  really  but  pains  and  labour  loft. 
And  not  worth  half  the  diudgery  they  coft, 
Unlefs,  like  rarities,  as  they've  been  brought 
From  foreign  climates,  and  as  dearly  bought, 
When  thofe  who  had  no  other  but  their  own, 
Have  all  fucceeding  eloquence  undone  ; 
As  men  that  wink  with  one  eye  fee  more  true. 
And  take  their  aim  much  better  than  with  two  S 
For  the  more  languages  a  man  can  fpcak. 
His  talent  has  but  fprung  the  greater  leak; 
And,  forth'  induftry  he  has  fpent  upon't, 
Muft  full  as  much  lome  other  way  difcount. 
I  he  Hebrew,  Chaklee,  and  the  Syriac, 
Do,  like  their  letters,  fet  men's  reafon  back. 
And  turns  their  wits  that  ftrive  to  underftand  it. 
(Like  thofe  that  write  the  charadlers)  left-handed ; 
Yet  he  that  is  but  able  to  exprefs 
No  fenfe  at  all  in  feveral  languages. 
Will  pafs  for  learneder  than  he  that's  known 
To  fpeak  the  ftrongeft  reafon  in  his  ovm. 

Thefe  are  the  modern  arts  of  education. 
With  all  the  learned  of  mankind  in  fafhicn, 
But  pradtis'd  only  with  the  rod  and  whip. 
As  riding-fchools  inculcate  horfemanfhip  ; 
Or  Romifh  penitents  Jet  out  their  Ikins, 
To  bear  the  penalties  of  others'  fins, 
When  letters,  at  the  firft,  were  meant  for  play,  • 
And  only  us'd  to  pafs  the  time  away. 
When  th'  ancient  Greeks  and  Romans  had  no  namQ 
T'  exprefs  a  fchool  and  playhoufe  but  the  fame. 
And  in  their  languages,  fo  long  agone. 
To  ftudy  or  be  idle  was  all  one  ; 
For  nothing  more  preferves  men  in  their  wits 
Than  giving  of  them  leave  to  play  by  fits. 
In  dreams  to  fport,  and  ramble  with  all  fancies, 
And  waking,  little  Icfs  extravagances. 
To  reft  and  recreation  of  tir'd  thought. 
When  'lis  run  down  with  care  and  overwrought, 
Of  which  whoever  does  not  freely  take 
'\His  conftant  Ihare,  is  never  broad  awak;, 
ii  f  ij 
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And  when  he  wants  an  equal  competence 
Of  both  recruits,  abates  as  much  of  fcnfe. 

Nor  is  their  education  vvorfe  deCgn'd 
Than  Nature  (in  her  province)  proves  unldnd  ; 
The  greateft  inclinations  with  the  leaft 
Capacities  are  fatally  poffeft, 

Condemn'd  to  drudge,  and  labour,  and  take  pains, 
Without  an  equal  competence  of  brains  ; 
While  thofe  (he  has  indulg'd  in  foul  and  bpdy. 
Are  moft  averfe  to  induftry  and  fludy, 
And  th'  acfliv'ft  fancies  fliare  as  loofe  alloys, 
Jor  want  of  equal  weight  to  counterpoife. 
But  when  thofe  great  conveniencies  meet, 
Of  equal  judgment,  induflry,  and  wit, 
The  one  but  flrives  the  other  to  divert, 
Whila  fate  and  Cuftom  in  the  feud  take  part. 
And  fcholara  by  prepoft'rous  overdoing, 
And  under-judging,  all  their  projects  ruin  ; 
Who,  though  <Jhe  underflanding  of  mankind 
Within  fo  ftrait  a  compafs  is  confin'd, 
Difdain  the  limits  Nature  fcts  to  bound 
The  wit  of  man,  and  vaitily  rove  beyond. 
The  bravefl  foldiers  fcorn,  until  they're  o-ot 
Clofe  to  the  enemy,  to  make  a  {hot  ; 
Yet  great  philofophcrs  delight  to  ftretch 
Their  talents  mofl;  at  things  beyond  their  reach, 
And  proudly  think  t'  uruiddle  ev'ry  caufe 
That  Nature  ufes,by  their  own  by-laws; 
When  'tis  not  only'  impertinent,  but  rude 
Where  ftie  denies  admiflion,  to  intrude  ; 
And  all  their  induftry  is  but  to  err, 
Unlefs  they  have  free  quarantine  from  her  ; 
Whence  'tis  the  world  the  lefs  has  underftood, 
By  driving  to  know  more  than  'tis  allow'd. 

For  Adam,  with  the  lofs  of  Paradife, 
Bought  knowledge  at  too  defperatc  a  price, 
And  ei'cr  fince  that  miferable  fate 
Learning  did  never  coft  an  eafier  rate; 
T6r  though  the  moft  divine  and  fov'rcign  good 
That  Nature  has  upon  mankind  beftowM, 
Yet  it  has  prov'd  a  greater  hinderance 
To  th'  intcreft  of  truth  than  ignorance, 
And  therefore  never  bore  fo  high  a  value 
As  when  'twas  low,  contemptible,  and  fhallow; 
Had  academies,  fchools,  and  colleges, 
Endow'd  for  it's  improvement  and  increafe  ; 
With  pomp  and  fhew  w^s  introduc'd  with  maces. 
More  than  a  Roman  magiftrate  had  falces; 
Empowfr'd  wiih  ftatute,  privilege  and  mandate, 
'1 "  aliume  an  art,  and  after  upderftand  it  ; 
J^ike  bills  of  ftorc  for  taking  a  degree, 
Wi^h  all  the  learuing  to  it  cuftpni-free; 


And  own  profcffions  which  they  never  took 

So  much  delight  in  as  to  read  one  book  : 

Like  princes,  had  prerogative  to  give 

Convicted  malefa<ftors  a  reprieve  ; 

And  having  but  a  little  paltry  wit 

More  than  the  world,  redut'd  and  govern'd  i{, 

But  fcorn'd  as  foon  as  'twas  but  underflood, 

As  better  is  a  fpiteful  foe  to  good 

Apd  now  has  nqthing  left  for  its  fupport 

But  what  the  darkeft  times  provided  for  't. 

Man  has  a  natural  defire  to  know, 
But  th'  one  halt  is  for  int'reft,  th'  other  fhew  : 
As  fcriv'ners  take  more  pains  to  learn  the  flight 
Of  making  knots  than  all  the  hands  they  write  : 
So  all  his  ftudy  is  not  to  extend 
The  bounds  of  knowledge,  btit  fome  vainer  end ; 
T'  appear  and  pafsfor  learned,  though  his  claim 
Will  hardly  reach  beyond  the  empty  name  : 
For  moft  of  thofe  that  drudge  and  labour  hard, 
Furnifli  their  underftandings  by  the  yard. 
As  a  French  library  by  the  whole  is, 
So  much  an  ell  lor  quartos  and  for  folios ; 
To  which  they  are  but  indexes  theml'elves, 
And,nnderftand  no  further  than  the  fliclves; 
But  fmatter  Avith  their  titles  and  editions, 
And  place  them  in  their  Clairical  partitions; 
When  all  a  ftudent  knows  of  ^\^^at  he  readi 
Is  not  ill's  own,  but  under  general  heads 
Of  common-i)laces,  not  in  his  own  pow'r, 
But,  like  a  Dutchman's  money,  i'  th'  cantorc; 
Wliere  all  he  can  make  of  it,  at  the  beft. 
Is  hardly  three  Jjcr  cent,  for  intereft  ; 
And  whether  he  will  ever  get  it  out 
Into  his  own  pofTeirion  is  a  doubt  : 
Affed;s  all  books  of  pail  and  modern  ages, 
But  reads  no  further  than  the  title-pagi.s, 
Only  to  con  the  authois'  names  by  rote. 
Or,  at  the  beft,  thofe  of  the  books  they  quote 
Enough  to  challenge  ijstimate  acquaintance 
With  all  phe  learned  Moderns  and  the  Ancicnts« 
As  Roman  nobleiren  were  wont  to  greet, 
And  compliment  the  rabble  in  the  llreet. 
Had  nomenclators  in  their  trains,  tr>  claim 
Acquaintance  with  the  meaneft  by  his  name. 
And  by  fo  mean  contemptible  a  bribe 
Trapann'd  the  fulfrages  of  ev'ry  tribe  ; 
So  learned  men,  by  authors'  names  unknown. 
Have  gain'd  ;io  fmall  improvement  to  thfir  own-, 
And  he's  elleem'd  the  learned'ft  of  all  others 
That  has  the  lurgtll  eat^lo^ue  of  author»» 
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FRAGMENTS* 


OF     AN     INTENDED 


SECOND     PART 


OF    THE    FORUGOINO 


SATIRE* 


Men's  talsntsgrow  more  bold  and  confident, 
The  further  they're  beyond  their  jufl:  extent  ; 
As  fmatt'rera  prove  more  arrogant  and  pert, 
The  lefs  they  truly  underftand  an  art ; 
And,  where  they've  leafl:  capacity  to  doubt. 
Are  wont  t'  appear  moft  perempt'ry  and  ftout ; 
While  thofe  that  know  the  mathematic  lines 
Where  Nature  all  the  wit  of  man  confines 
And  when  it  keeps  within  its  bounds,  and  where 
Tt  afts  beyohd  the  limits  of  its  fphere, 
Enjoy  an  abfoluter  free  command 
O'er  all  they  have  a  right  to  underftand, 
Than  thofe  that  falfely  venture  to  encroach 
Where  Nature  has  deny'd  them  all  approach  ; 
And  flill  the  more  they  ftrive  to  underftand. 
Like  great  eftates,  run  furthefl  behindhand  ; 
Will  undertake  the  univerfe  to  fathom, 
From  infinite  down  to  a  fingle  atom  5 
Without  a  geometric  inftrument. 
To  take  their  own  capacity's  extent ; 
Can  tell  as  eafy  how  the  world  was  made. 
As  if  they  had  been  brought  up  to  the  trade, 
Atld  whether  Chance,  Neceflity,  or  Matter, 
Contriv'd  the  whole  eftablifhment  of  Nature ; 
When  all  their  wits  to  underftand  the  world 
Can  never  tell  why  a  pig's  tail  is  curl'd, 
Or  give  a'rational  account  why  fifti. 
That  always  ufe  to  drink,  do  never  pifs. 


What  mad  fanataftic  gambols  have  been  play'd 

By  th'  ancient  Greek  forefathers  of  the  trade. 

That  were  not  much  inferior  to  the  freaks 

Of  ail  our  lunatic  fanatic  fe(Ss  ? 

The  firft  and  belt  philnfopher  of  Athens 

Wascrak*d,andranftark-ftaringmadwithpatiencc, 

And  had  no  other  way  to  fhcw  his  wit 

Eut  when  his  wife  was  in  her  fcolding  fit  ; 

Was  after  in  the  Pagan  inquifition, 

And  Iliffer'd  martyrdom  for  no  religion. 

#  The  e  Fragments  were  fairly  wrot  •  ouf,  and  feveral 
tiiius,  with  foiiie  little  variations,  tranfcrlbed  bv  butler, 
but  ii«vtr  (gnnecicdjor  rcdwc^dinoaay  rej;uUr  iQiai. 


Next  him,  his  fcholar  ftriving  to  ex^d 

All  poets  iiis  poetic  commonwea'j 

Exil'd  himfelf,  and  all  his  followers. 

Notorious  poets,  only  bating  verfe. 

The  Stagyrite,  unable  to  expound 

The  Euripus,  leapt  into  't,  and  was  drowti'J  j 

So  he  that  put  his  eyes  out,  to  conflder 

And  contemplate  on  nat'ral  things  the  fteadier, 

Did  but  himfelf  for  idiot  convince. 

Though  rev'renc'd  by  the  learned  ever  fincc* 

Empedocles,  to  be  efteem'd  a  god. 

Leapt  into  ^tna,  with  his  fandals  fhod, 

That  b'ing  blown  out,  difcover'd  what  an  afs 

The  great  philofopher  and  juggler  was. 

That  to  his  own  new  deity  facrific'd. 

And  was  himfelf  the  vidlim  and  the  prieft. 

The  Cynic  coin'd  falfe  money,  and  for  fear 

Of  being  hang'd  for  't,  turn'd  philofopher^ 

Yet  with  his  lantern  went,  by  day,  to  find 

One  honeft  man  i'  th'  heap  of  all  mankind; 

An  idle  freak  he  needed  not  have  done 

If  he  had  known  himfelf  to  be  but  one. 

With  fvrarms  of  maggots  of  the  felf-fame  rate, 

The  leai-iied  of  all  ages  celebrate 

Things  that  are  properer  for  Knightfbridge  college 

Than  th*  authors  and  originals  of  knowledge; 

More  fottifh  than  the  two  fanatics,  trying 

To  mend  the  word  by  laughing,  or  by  crying; 

Or  he  that  laugh'd  until  he  choak'd  his  whiftle. 

To  rally  on  an  afs  that  eat  a  thiftle ; 

That  th'  antique  fa^e,  that  was  gallant  t'  a  goof« 

A  fitter  miftrefs  could  not  pick  and  choofe, 

Whofe  tempers,  inclinations,  lenfe,  and  wit. 

Like  two  indentures,  did  agree  10  fit. 

The  ancient  fceptics<onftantIy  deny'd 

What  they  maintain'd,  and  thought  they  juftify'd  ; 

For  when  th'  affirm'd  that  nothing's  to  be  known. 

They  did  but  what  they  laid  before  difown  ; 

And,  like  Polemics  of  the  Poft,  pronounce 

The  fanie  thing  to  be  true  and  falfe  at  once. 

Thefe  follies  had  fuch  influence  on  the  rabble, 
A»  to  engage  thero  in  perpetual  fquabble ; 
9  s  iij 


^46 


UPON  triE  ABUSE  OF  HUMAN  LEARNING. 


Divided  Rome  and  Athens  into  clans 

Of  ignorant  mechanic  partifans ; 

That,  to  maintain  their  own  hypochefcs, 

Broke  one  another's  blockheads,  and  the  peace  ; 

■Were  often  fer  by  ofhcers  i'  th'  flocks 

For  quarrellinp  about  a.  paradox  r 

"When  pudding-wives  were  lanch'd  in  cockqnean 

For  falling  foul  on  oyfterwomen's  fchools,  (flools, 

Ho  herb-woman  fold  cabbages  or  onions. 

But  t.i  iiith  gofiipb  of  their  o\vn  opinions, 

A  Peripatetic  cobler  fcorn'd  to  foal 

A  pair  of  flioes  of  any  other  fchool  ; 

And  norters  of  the  judgment  of  the  Stoics, 

To  go  an  errand  of  the  Cyrenaics; 

That  i.s'd  t'  encounter  in  athletic  lifts, 

With  beard  to  beard,  and  teeth  and  nails  to  fifts, 

1-ike  modern  kicks  and  cuffs  among  the  youth 

Of  academics,  to  maintain  the  truth. 

But  in  the  boldeft  feats  of  arms  the  Stoic 

AndEpicureans  were  the  mod  heroic, 

That  fttutlyventur'd  breaking  of  their  necks. 

To  vindicate  the  int'refts  of  their  feds, 

And  full  behav'd  themfclves^srefolute 

In  wagirg  cuffs  and  bruifes  as  difpnte, 

Until  with  wounds  and  bruifes  which  th'  had  got, 

Pome  hundreds  were  kill'd  dead  upon  thefpot ; 

When  all  their  quarrels,  rightly  undciflood. 

Were  but  to  prove  difputes  the  fov'reign  good. 


Distinctions,  that  had  been  at  firfl;  defign'd 

To  regulate  the  errors  of  the  mind, 

By  b'ing  too  nicely  overflrain'd  and  vext, 

Have  made  the  comment  harder  than  the  text, 

And  do  not  now,  like  carving,  hit  the  joint, 

But  break  the  bones  in  pieces  of  a  point, 

And  with  impertinent  evaficns  force 

The  clearefl  reafon  from  its  native  courfe — 

That  argue  things  f '  uncertain,  'tis  no  matter 

Whetlier  tbty  are,  or  never  were  in  nature; 

And  venture  to  demonftrate,  when  they've  flurr'd, 

And  palm'd  a  fallacy  upon  a  word. 

For  difputants  (as  fwordfmtn  ufc  to  fence  ; 

With  bluntd  foils)  engage  with  blunted  fenfe; 

And  as  they're  wont  to  faifify  a  blow, 

Ufe  nothing  elfe  to  pafs  upon  the  foe, 

Or,  if  they  venture  further  to  attack, 

Like  bowlers.  (Irivc  to  beat  away  tne  jack  ; 

And,  when  they  find  themfelvcs too  hardly  preft  on, 

Prevaricate,  and  change  the  flate  o'  th'  queft'on. 

The  noblcil  fcicncc  of  defence  and  art 

In  pratftice  now  with  all  that  controvert, 

And  th'  only  mode  of  prizes  from  Bear-garden 

Down  to  the  fchools,  in  giving  blows  or  warding. 


As  old  knights-errant  in  their  harnefs  fought 
As  I'afc  as  in  a  calVle  or  redoubt. 
pave  one  another  dcfperate  attacks, 
'J'o  florm  the  counterfrapcs  upon  their  backs; 
So  dilputants  advance,  and  port  their  arms. 
To  ftorni  the  works  of  one  another's  terms ; 
F^l)  foul  on  feme  cxtravap;a!it  cxprefllon, 
But  nc'tr  urtcmpt  the  main  defign  and  rcafon- 
So  fomc  polemics  ufc  to  draw  thiir  fwords 
Againft  ilit  language  only  and  the  words; 


As  he  who  fought  at  barriers  with  Salmafas, 

Engag'd  with  nothing  but  his  ftyle  and  phrafe*, 

M'av'd  to  affert  the  murder  of  a  prince. 

The  author  of  falfe  Latin  to  convince  ; 

But  laid  the  merits  of  the  caufe  afide. 

By  thofe  that  underftood  them  to  be  try'd ; 

And  counted  breaking  Prifcian's  head  a  thing 

More  capital  than  to  behead  a  king. 

For  which  he  'as  been  admir'd  by  all  the  learn'd 

Of  knaves  concern'd,  and  pedants  unconcern'd. 


Judgment  is  but  a  curious  pair  of  fcales, 
I'hat  turns  with  the  hundredth  part  of  true  or  falfe. 
And  fliU  the  more  'tis  us'd  is  wont  t'  abate 
The  fubtlety  and  nicenefs  of  its  weight, 
Until  'ti  falfe,  and  will  not  rife,  nor  fall, 
Like  thofe  that  are  lefs  artificial ; 
And  therefore  ftudents,  in  their  ways  of  judging, 
Are  fain  to  fwallow  many  a  fenfelefs  gudgeon, 
And  by  their  over  underftanding  lofe 
Its  adiive  faculty  with  too  much  ufe ; 
For  reafon,  when  too  curioufly  'tis  fpun. 
Is  but  the  next  of  all  remov'd  from- none— 

It  is  Opinion  governs  all  mankind. 
As  wifely  as  the  blind  that  leads  the  blind  ; 
For  as.thofe  furnames  are  efteem'd  the  befl 
That  fignify  in  all  things  elfe  the  leaft, 
So  m-en  pafs  fairefl  in  the  world's  opinion 
That  have  the  leaft  of  truth  and  reajfon  in  'cm. 
Truth  would  undo  the  world,  if  it  poffefl 
The  meaneft  of  its  right  and  intereft  ; 
Is  but  a  tit'lar  princefs,  whofe  authority 
Is  always  under  age,  and  in  minority  ; 
Has  all  thingf  done  and  carry'd  in  its  name, 
But  moll  of  all  where  it  can  lay  no  claim ; 
As  far  from  gaiety  and  complaifance. 
As  greatnefs,  infolence,  and  ignorance; 
And  therefore  has  furrend'red  her  dominion 
O'er  all  mankind  to  barbarous  Opinion, 
That  in  her  right  ufurps  the  tyrannies 
And  arbitrary  government  of  lies — 

As  no  tricks  on  the  rope  but  thofe  that  break, 
Or  come  moft  near  to  breaking  of  a  neck. 
Arc  worth  the  light,  fo  nothing  goes  for  wit 
But  nonefenfe,  or  the  next  of  all  to  it : 
For  nonfcnfe  being  neither  falle  nor  true, 
A  little  wit  to  any  thing  may  Icrew  ; 
And,  when  it  lias  a  while  been  us'd,  of  courfe 
W  ill  ftand  as  well  in  virtue,  pow'r  and  force, 
And  pafs  for  fenfc  t'  all  purpofcs  as  good  : 
As  if  it  had  at  firft  been  underftood  : 
For  nonfcnfe  has  the  ampleft  privileges, 
And  more  than  all  the  ftiongeft  fenfe  obliges, 
That  furiiifljcs  the  fchools  with  terms  of  art. 
The  myfteriesof  fcience  to  impart ; 
Supplies  all  feminaries  with  reciuits 
Of  cndkfs  controverlies  and  difputes; 
For  learned  nonfcnfe  has  a  deeper  found 
Than  cafy  fenfc,  and  goes  for  ntore  profound. 


For  all  our  learned  authors  now  compile 
At  charge  of  i.^thiiig  but  the  words  and  flyle. 
And  the  moft  curious  critics  or  the  Karncd 
Believe  themfelvcs  in  nothii.g  clfc  concerned; 
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iFor  as  it  IS  the  garniture  and  drefs 

That  aV  things  wear  in  books  and  languages, 

(And  all  men's  qualities  are  wont  t'  appear 

y^ccording  to  the  habits  rhat  they  wear) 

'Tis  probable  to  be  the  truefl:  tell 

Of  all  the  ingenuity  o'  th'  reft. 

The  lives  nf  trees  lie  only  in  the  barks, 

And  in  their  ftyles  the  wit  of  greateft  clerks; 

Hence  'twas  the  ancient  Roman  politicians 

\''ent  to  the  fchools  of  foreign  rhetoricians. 

To  learn  the  art  of  patrons,  in  defence 

Of  ini'reft  and  their  clients'  eloquence  ; 

When  confuls,  ccnfors,  fcnators  and  prxtbrs, 

VVith  great  dictators,  us'd  t'  apply  to  rhetors. 

To  hear  the  greater  magiftrate  o'  th'  fchool 

Give  fentence  in  his  haughty  chair-curule. 

And  thofe  who  mighty  rations  overcame, 

Were  fain  to  lay  their  leffons,  and  declame, 

Words  are  but  piiflures.  true  or  falfe  defign'd, 
To  draw  the  lines  and  features  of  the  mind  ; 
The  charadlers  and  artificial  draughts, 
T'  exprefs  the  inward  images  of  thoughts ; 
And  artifts  fay  a  pifture  may  be  good, 
Although  the  moral  be  not  underftood  ; 
Whence  fome  infer  they  may  admire  a  ftyle. 
Though  all  the  reft  be  e'er  fo  mean  and  vile  ; 
Applaud  th'  outfides  of  words,  but  never  mind 
With  what  fantaftir  tawdry  th^y  are  lin'd. 

So  orators,  enchanted  with  the  twang 
Of  their  own  trillo?,  take  delight  t'  harangue  ; 
Whofe  fcience,  like  a  juggler's  box  and  halls. 
Conveys  and  countcrchangcs  true  and  lalfe ; 
Cafts  mifts  before  an  audience's  eyes, 
To  pafs  the  one  for  th'  other  in  difguife  ; 
And,  like  a  morrice  dancer  drefs'd  with  bells. 
Only  to  ferve  for  noife  and  nothing  elfe. 
Such  as  a  carrier  makes  his  cattle  wear. 
And  hangs  for  pendents  in  a  horfc's  ear ; 
For  if  the  language  will  but  bear  tiie  teft. 
No  matter  vi-hat  becomes  of  all  the  reft ; 
The  ableft  orator,  to  favc  a  word, 
Would  throw  all  fenfe  and  reafon  overboard. 
Hence  'tis  that  nothing  elfe  but  eloquence 
Is  ty'd  to  fuch  a  prodigal  expence  ; 
That  lays  out  half  the  wit  and  fenfe  it  ufes 
Upon  the  other  half's  as  vain  excufes; 
For  all  defences  and  apologies 
Are  bur  fpecifics  t'  other  frauds  and  lies; 
And  th'  artficial  wafti  of  eloquence  • 
Is  daub'd  in  vain  upon  the  cleareu  fenfe. 
Only  to  ftain  the  native  ingenuity 
Of  equal  brevity  and  perfpici.ity, 
Whilft  all  the  heft  and  fob'reft  things  he  dnes. 
Are  when  he  coughs,  or  fpits,  or  blows  his  nofe ; 
Handles  no  point  fo  evident  and  clear 
(Befides  his  white  gloves)  as  his  handkercher. 
Unfolds  the  niceft  fcruple  fo  aiftinift. 
As  if  his  talent  had  been  wrapt  up  in  't 
Uiithriftily,  and  now  he  went  about 
Hence  forward  to  improve  and  put  it  out. 


The  pedants  are  a  mongrel  breed,  that  fojourn 
Amcng  the  ancient  writers  and  the  modern  ; 
And  while  their  fludies  are  between  the  one 
And  th'  other  fp^^it^  laii  fivtliing  of  their  owa 


Like  fpunges,  arc  both  plants  arid  animals, 
And  equally  to  both  their  natures -falfe : 
For  whether 'tis  their  want  i,i  converfatioa 
Inclines  them  to  all  forts  of  affectation, 
Their  fidentary  life  and  melancholy, 
The  everlafting  nurfery  of  folly  ; 
Their  poring  upon  black  and  white  too  f.ibtly 
Has  turn'd  the  infides  of  their  brains  to  motley ; 
Or  fquand'ring  of  their  wits  and  time  upon 
Too  many  thing'",  has  made  them  fit  for  none; 
Their  conftant  overftraining  of  the  mind 
Diftorts  the  brain,  as  horfcs  break  their  wind  j 
Or  rude  confufions  of  the  things  they  read 
Get  up,  like  noxious  vapours,  in  the  head, 
Until  they  have  their  conftant  wanes,  and  fulls, 
And  changes,  in  the  infides  of  their  ficulls; 
Or  venturing  beyond  the  reach  of  wit 
Has  render'd  them  for  all  things  elfe  unfit ; 
But  never  bring  the  world  and  books  together. 
And  therefore  never  rightly  judge  of  either  ; 
Whence  multitudes  of  reverend  men  and  critics 
Have  got  a  kind  of  intelleftual  rickets. 
And  by  th'  immoderate  excefs  of  ftudy 
Have  found  the  fickly  head  t'  outgrow  the  body. 

For  pedantry  is  but  a  corn  or  wart. 
Bred  in  the  fein  of  judgment,  fenfe,  and  art, 
A  ftupify'd  excrefcence,  like  a  wen. 
Fed  by  the  pecant  humours  of  learn'd  men, 
That  never  grows  from  natural  defetfts 
Of  downright  and  untutor'd  intelledls 
Bu    from  the  i.ver-curious  and  vain 
Diftempers  of  an  artificial  brain — 

-o  he  that  once  ftood  for  the  Icarned'ft  man, 
Had  read  out  little  Britain  and  Duck  Lane, 
Worn  out  his  reafon,  and  reduc'd  his  body 
And  brain  to  nothing  wi;h  perpetual  ftudy; 
'•   pt  tutors  of  all  forts,  and  virtuofis. 
To  read  all  authors  to  him  with  their  glofles, 
And  made  his  lacques,  when  he  walk'd,  bear  folios 
Of  diSionaries,  lexicons,  and  fcholias. 
To  be  read  to  him  every  way  the  wind 
Should  chance  to  fit  before  him  or  behind; 
Had  read  out  all  th'  imaginary  duels 
That  had  been  fought  by  conlonants  and  vowels  ; 
Had  crackt  his  (kuil,  to  find  out  proper  places 
To  lay  up  all  memoirs  of  things  in  caies  ; 
And  pradis'd  all  the  tricks  upon  the  charts. 
To  play  with  packs  of  fciercesand  arts. 
That  ferve  t'  improve  a  feeble  gamefter's ftudf , 
That  ventures  at  grammatic  beaft  or  noddy; 
Had  read  out  all  the  catalogues  of  wares. 
That  come  in  dry  fats  o'er  from  Francfort  fairs, 
Whofc  authors  uft  t'  articulate  their  furnanies 
With  icraps  of  Greek  more  learned  than  the  Ger- 
mans ; 
Was  wont  to  fcattcr  books  in  ev'ry  room, 
Where  they  might  bcft  be  feen  by  all  that  come, 
And  iay  a  train  that  nat'rally  (hould  force 
What  he  defign'd,  as  if  it  fell  of  courfe  ; 
And  all  this  with  a  worfe  fuccefs  than  Cardan, 
Who  bought  both  bonks  and  learning  at  a  bargain; 
When  lighting  on  a  philofophic  fpell. 
Of  which  he  never  knew  one  fylluble, 
Prcito,  begone,  h'  unriddled  all  h«  read. 
As  iX  he  had  to  nothing  elfe  been  bred, 
S  s  iiij 
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There  's  nothing:  fo  abfurd,  or  vain. 

Or  barbarous,  or  inhumane, 

But  if  it  lay  the  leaft  pretence 

To  piety  and  godlitief?, 

Or  tender-hearted  coufcicnce, 

And  zeal  for  jrofpel-trnths  profefs, 

Doesfacred  iiiRantly  commence, 

And  all  that  dare  but  queflion  ir,  are  ft'rait 

Pron<»Mnc'd  th'  uncircomcis'd  and  reprobate; 

As  malefat'rcrs,  that  efcaps  al^d  fly 

Into  a  fanduary  for  defence, 

IVluft  not  be  brought  to  juftice  thence. 

Although  their  crimes  be  ne'er  fo  great  aad  high, 

-Nnd  he  ihat  dares  prefume  to  do  't. 

Is  icntenc'd  and  delivered  up 

To  Satan.  tli,nt  cngag'd  him  to't. 

For  vcnt'rirg  wickedly  to  put  a  flop 

To  his  ininuinitics  and  free  affairs, 

Or  meddle  faucify  with  theirs 

That  are  cmploy'd  by  him,  while  he  and  they 

Proceed  in  a  religions  and  a  holy  way. 

n. 
And  as  the  Pagans  heretofore 
JJid  their  own  handy  works  adore, 
jXud  made  their  flonc  and  timber  deities. 
Their  temples  and  their  altars,  of  one  piece, 
The  fame  outjioings  feem  t'  infpire 
Our  modern  felfwill'd  EdiSef, 
'I'hat  out  of  things  as  far  from  fenfe,  and  more, 
(.J.intrivcs  new  light  and  revelation, 
'J'hc  creatures  of  th'  imagination, 
Tj)  worlhip  and  fall  down  before, 
<  )i'  w  hich  his  crack'd  dchifions  draw 
As  mc^illlrous  images  and  rude, 
•As  ever  Pagan,  to  believe  in,  hcw'd. 
Or  mailmau  in  a  viliop  faw  ; 
Miilaki-s  the  feeble  impot=nce 
A;.k1  vain  delufioiis  of  his  mind, 
liir  fp'ritiial  grits  and  ofleiiiigs 
\\  hich  Hcav'n^  to  prefcnt  hii«.  brings ; 
y\iid  ftill  the  furtl  cr  'tis  from  fenfe,- 
Iklicves  it  is  the  more  r<  fin'd, 
And  ou>;ht  10  be  ftcciv'J  \\i±  "vczici:  reverence. 


But  as  all  tricks  whofe  principles 

Are  falfe,  prove  falfe  in  all  things  elTc- 

The  dull  and  heavy  hypocrite 

Is  but  in  penfion  with  his  confeience. 

That  pays  him  for  maintaining  it 

With  zealous  rage  and  impudence. 

And  as  the  one  grows  obftinate. 

So  does  the  other  rich  and  fat ; 

Difpofes  of  his  gifts  and  difpenfations 

Like  fpi'ritual  foundations, 

Endow'd  to  pious  ufes,  and  deflgn'd 

To  entertain  the  weak,  the  lame,  and  blincy 

But  fl'ill  diverts  them  to  as  bad,  or  worfe. 

Than  others  are  by  unjufl  governors ; 

For  like  our  modern  publicans 

He  {tin  puts  out  all  dues 

He  tJwes  to  Hcav'n  to  the  dev'l  to  ufe. 

And  makes  his  godly  intereft  great  gains; 

Takes  all  the  Brethren  (to  recruit 

The  fpirit  in  him)  conttibute. 

And,  to  repair  and  edify  his  I'pent 

And  broken  winded  outward  man,  prefent 

For  painful  holdingforth  againft  the  governmeBt,. 

IV. 

The  fubtlc  fpider  never  fpins 

But  on  dark  dayj  his  llimy  gins; 

Nor  docs  our  engineer  much  care  to  plant 

His  fpiritual  machines, 

Uidefs  among  the  weak  and  ignorant, 

Th'  inconflaiit,  credulous,  and  light. 

The  vain,  the  fatflious,  and  the  flight. 

That  in  their  zeal  arc  mod  extravagant ; 

For  trouts  are  tickled  bert  in  muddy  water  j 

And  ftill  the  muddier  he  liiuls  their  brains^ 

The  more  he  's  fought  and  follow'd  a£ccr. 

And  greater  niiniftrarions  gains  ; 

For  talking  idly  is  adniir'd. 

And  fpeaking  nonfenfe  held  infpir'd  ; 

And  ftill  the  flatter  arui  more  dull 

His  gifts  appear,  it.  Jibfd  more  pow'rful; 

ior  blocks  are  better  cl>.ft  witli  wedges, 

i  han  tools  qi'  Iharp  and  £ubric  edges  j 
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And  dulled  rtonfenfc  has  been  found, 
'\6jr  fome  to  be  the  folid'ft  and  the  moft  profound. 

h  V, 

A  great  Apoftle  once  was  faid 

With  too  much  learning  to  be  mad  ; 
•JBut  our  great  faint  becomes  diftraiS, 

And  only  with  too  little  crackt ; 

Cries  moral  truths  and  human  learning  down. 

And  will  endure  no  reafon  but  his  own  : 
■^or  'tis  a  drudgery  and  taflc 
..'Not  for  a  Saint,  but  Pagan  oracle, 

To  anfwer  all  men  can  objcA  or  alk; 

But  to  be  found  impregnable, 

And  with  a  fturdy  forehead  to  hold  out. 

In  fpite  of  (hame  or  reafon  refolute, 

Is  braver  than  to  argue  and  confute  : 

As  he  that  can  draw  blood,  they  fay, 

From  witches,  takes  their  magic  pow'r  away. 

So  he  that  draw*  blood  int'  a  Brother's  face. 

Takes  all  his  gifts  away,  and  light,  and  grace  : 

For  while  he  holds  that  nothing  is  fo  damn'd 

And  fhameful  as  to  be  afham'd, 

He  never  can  be  attack'd. 

But  will  come  off;  for  Confidence,  well  back'd. 

Among  the  weak  and  prepoffeff  'd, 

Has  often  Truth  with  all  her  kingly  pow'r  opprefs'd. 

VI. 

It  is  the  nature  of  late  zeal, 

'Tw'ill  not  be  fubje61:,  nor  rebel. 

Nor  left  at  large,  nor  be  reflrain'd. 

But  where  there  's  fomething  to  be  gaili'd  ; 

And  that  by  b'ing  once  reveal'd,  dafics 

The  law,  vfith  all  its  penalties, 

And  is  convinc'd  no  pale 

C  th'  church  can  be  fo  facrcd  as  a  jail : 

For  as  the  Indians'  prifons  are  their  mines, 

So  he  has  found  are  all  rcAraints 

To  thriving  and  free-«onfcienc'd  Saints ; 

For  the  fame  thing  enriches  that  confines  ; 

And  like  to  Lully,  when  he  was  in  hold, 

He  turns  kis  bafer  metals  into  gold  ; 

Receives  returning  and  retiring  fees 

For  holding  forth,  and  holdrhg  of  his  peace, 

And  takes  a  penfion  to  be  advocate 

And  ftanding  counfel  'gainft  the  church  and  Gate 

For  gall'd  and  tender  confciences ; 

Commits  himfelf  to  prifon  to  trepan, 

Draw  in,  and  fpirit  all  he  can  ; 

For  birds  in  cages  have  a  call 

To  draw  the  wildeft  into  nets, 

More  prevalent  and  natfiral 

Than  all  our  artificial  pipes  and  counterfeits. 

VII. 

His  flipp'ry  confcience  has  more  tricks 

Than  all  the  joggling  empirics, 

And  ev'ry  one  another  contradicSs  ; 

All  laws  of  heav'n  and  earth  can  break. 

And  fwallow  oath«,  and  blood,  and  rapine  eafy. 

And  yet  is  fo  infirm  and  weak, 

'Twill  not  endure  the  gentlcil  check, 

But  at  the  flighted  nicety  grows  qucafy;, 

Difdains  control,  and  yet  can  be 

Nowhere,  but  in  a  prifon,  free  ; 

Can  force  itfdf,  in  Ipite  of  God, 


Who  makes  it  free  as  thought  at  hOme, 

A  flave  and  villain  to  become, 

To  ferve  its  intcrefls  abroad  ; 

And  though  no  Pharifee  was  e'er  fo  cunning 

At  tithing  mint  and  cummin. 

No  dull  idolater  was  e'er  fo  flat 

In  things  of  deep  and  folid  weight ; 

Preteoids  to  charity  and  holinefif. 

But  is  implacable  to  peace. 

And  out  of  tendernefs  grows  obftinate. 

And  though  the  zeal  of  God's  houfe  ate  a  prince 

And  prophet  up  (he  fays"i  long  fince. 

His  crofs-grain'd  peremptory  zeal 

Would  eat  up  God's  houfe,  and  devour  it  at  a  me^t 

VIII. 

He  does  not  pray,  but  prolecufe. 

As  if  he  went  to  law,  his  fuite  ; 

Summons  his  Maker  to  appear 

And  anfwer  what  he  fliall  prefer  ; 

Returns  him  back  his  gift  of  pray'r. 

Not  to  petition,  but  declare  ; 

Exhibits  crofs  complaints 

Againfl  hini  for  the  breach  of  Covenants^  ^ 

And  all  the  charters  of  the  Saints  ; 

Pleads  guilty  to  the  aiftion.  and  yet  {tand3 

Upon  high  terms  and  bold  demands ; 

Excepts  againft  him  and  his  laws. 

And  will  be  judge  himfelf  m  his  own  caufe  j 

And  grows  more  faucy  and  fevere 

Than  th'  Heath'n  emp'ror  was  to  Jupiter, 

That  us'd  to  wrangle  with  hini  and  difpute. 

And  fometimes  would  fpeak  foftly  in  hi»  ear, 

And^.ibmetimes  loud,  and  rant,  and  tear, 

And  threaten,  if  he  did  not  grant  his  i'uit. 

IX. 

But  when  his  painful  gifts  h'  employs 

In  holding  forth,  the  virtue  lies 

Not  in  the  letter  of  the  fenfe. 

But  in  the  fpiritual  vehemence. 

The  pow'r  and  difpcnfation  of  the  voice. 

The  zealous  pangs  and  agonies, 

And  heav'nly  turnings  of  the  eyes ; 

The  groans  with  which  he  pioufly  deflroy% 

And  drowns  the  nonfenfe  in  the  noife ; 

And  grows  fo  loud,  as  if  he  meant  to  force 

And  take  in  heav'n  by  violence ; 

To  fright  the  Saints  into  falvation. 

Or  fcare  the  dev'I  from  temptation  ; 

Until  he  falls  fo  low  and  hoarfe. 

No  kind  of  carnal  fenfe 

Can  be  made  eut  of  what  he  means : 

But  as  the  ancient  Pagans  were  precife 

To  ufe  no  Ihort-tail'd  beaft  in  facrifice. 

He  ftill  conforms  to  them,  and  has  a  care 

T'  allow  the  largeft  meafure  to  his  paltry  ware. 

X. 

The  ancient  churches,  and  the  beft, 
By  their  own  martyrs'  bleod  increall ; 
But  he  has  found  out  a  new  way. 
To  do  it  with  the  blood  of  thofe 
That  dare  his  church's  growch  cppofe, 
Or  her  imperious  canons  difobcy, 
And  flrives  to  carry  on  the  Work, 
Like  a  true  frinutive  r^ftrijiing  Turk, 
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With  holy  ttgf,  and  edifying  war, 

More  fafe  and  pow'rful  ways  by  far, 

For  the  Turk's  patriarch,  Mahomet, 

"Was  the  firft  great  Reformer,  and  the  chi'ef 

Of  th'  ancient  Chriftian  belief. 

That  niix'd  it  with  new  light,  and  cheat. 

With  revelations,  dreams  and  vifions. 

And  apoflolic  fuperflitions. 

To  be  held  forth  and  carry'd  on  by  war ; 

And  hi*  fucceffor  was  a  Prefbyter, 

With  greater  right  than  Haly  or  Abubeker, 

XI. 

Tor  as  a  Turk  that  is  to  a6l  feme  crime 

Againft  his  Prophet's  holy  law 

Is  wont  to  bid  his  foul  withdraw. 

And  leave  his  body  for  a  time  ; 

So  when  fome  horrid  adlion  's  to  be  done, 

Our  Turkifh  profelyte  puts  on 

Another  fpirit,  and  lays  by  his  own ; 

And  when  his  overheated  brain 

Turns  giddy,  like  his  brother  Muffulman, 

He  's  judg'd  infpir'd,  and  all  his  frenzies  held 

To  be  prophetic,  and  reveal'd. 

The  one  believes  all  madmen  to  be  faints. 

Which  th'  other  cries  him  down  for  and  abhors, 

And  yet  in  madnefs  all  devotion  plants. 

And  where  he  differs  moft  concurs  j 

Both  equally  exaft  and  jufl 

In  perjury  and  breach  of  truft  ; 


So  like  in  all  things,  that  one  Brother 

Is  but  a  counterpart  of  th'  other; 

And  both  unaiiimoufly  damn  ~A 

And  hate  (like  two  that  play  one  game)  7 

Each  other  for  it,  while  they  ftrive  to  do  the  fatd() 

XII. 

Both  equally  defign  to  raife 

Their  churches  by  the  felf-fame  ways ; 

With  war  and  ruin  to  aflert  ' 

Their  dodlrine,  and  with  fword  and  fire  convert  } 

To  preach  the  gofpel  with  a  drum, 

And  for  convincing  overcome  : 

And  though  in  worfliippirg  of  God  all  blood 

Was  by  his  own  laws  difallow'd, 

Both  hold  no  holy  rites  to  be  fo  goody 

And  both  to  propagate  the  breed 

Of  their  own  Saints  one  way  proceed ; 

For  luft  and  rapes  in  war  repair  as  fafk 

As  fury  and  deflru(5lion  wafte  : 

Both  equally  allow  all  crimes 

As  lawful  mcanb  to  propagate  a  fedl  j 

For  laws  in  war  can  be  of  no  efFeft, 

And  licenfe  does  more  gnod  in  gofpel  time*. 

Hence  'tis  that  holy  wars  have  ever  been 

The  horrid'ft  fcenes  of  blood  and  fin ; 

For  when  Religion  does  recede 

From  her  own  nature,  nf  thing  but  a  breed 

Of  prodigies  and  hideous  monilers  can  fucctei. 


UPON  MODERN  CRITICS. 


A  PINDARIC  ODE. 


*  1  IS  well  that  equal  Heav'n  has  plac'd 

Thofe  joys  above  that  to  reward 

The  juft  and  virtuous  are  prepar'd, 

Beyond  their  reach,  until  their  pains  are  pafl; 

Elfe  men  would  rather  venture  to  poffefs 

By  force,  than  earn  their  happinefs; 

And  only  take  the  devTs  advice, 

As  f\dam  did,  how  ieoncll  to  be  wife, 

Though  at  th'  cxptnce  of  Paradife  : 

For,  as  fome  fay,  to  fight  is  but  a  bafc 

Mechanic  handywork,  and  far  below 

A  gen'rous  Ipirit  t'  undergo  ; 

So  'lib  to  take  the  pains  tuknow, 

Which  fojne,  with  only  confidence  and  face. 

More  cafily  and  ably  do ; 

For  danng  norltnfe  feldom  fails  to  hit, 

like  fciittcf'd  ihot,  aud  pafs  wiUi  lumc  for  wit. 


Who  would  not  rather  make  himfelf  a  judg^- 

And  boldly  ufurp  the  chair, 

Thcin  with  dull  induftry  and  care 

I'^ndure  to  ftudy,  think,  and  drudge, 

For  that  which  he  much  fooncr  may  advance 

With  obftinate  and  pertinacious  ignorance  i 

II. 
For  all  men  challenge,  though  in  fpitc 
Of  Nature  and  their  liars,  a  right 
To  cenfurc,  judge  and  know, 
Though  fhe  can  only  urder  who 
Shaj!  be,  and  who  fhall  ne'er  be  wife  : 
'i'hui  why  fliould  thofe  whom  flic  denieC 
Her  favour  and  good  graces  tv  o, 
Not  drive  t"  take  opinion  by  lurprife, 
And  raviih  what  it  were  in  vain  to  WOO  ? 
i'or  he  that  dcfp'ratcly  aflumcs 
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'he  cenfure  of  all  wits  and  arts, 

'hough  without  judgment,  fkill  and  patts, 

Dnly  to  ftartle  and  amufe, 

^nd  mafk  his  ignorance  (as  Indians  life    . 

/ith  gaudy-colour'd  plumes 
!  I'heir  homely  nether  parts  t"  adorn) 

,'an  never  fail  to  captive  fome 

"hat  will  fubmit  to  his  oraculous  doom, 
ind  rev'rence  what  they  ought  to  fcorn, 

idmire  his  fturdy  confidence 
I  '"or  folid  judgment  and  deep  fenfe  ; 

Lnd  credit  purchas'd  without  pains  or  wit, 
iike  ftolen  pleafures,  ought  to  be  moft  fvveet. 

III. 
Two  felf-admlrers,  that  combine 
(igainft  the  world,  may  pafs  a  fin& 
ijpon  all  judgment,  fcnfc,  and  wit, 
'^d  fettle  it  as  they  think  fit 
)r.  one;  another  like  the  choice 
)f  Perfian  princes,  by  one  horfe's  voice  : 
?or  thote  fine  pageants  which  fome  raife, 
Df  falfe  and  difproportion'd  praife, 
r'  enable  whom  the}'  pleafc  t'  appear, 
A.nd  pafs  for  what  they  never  were, 
n  private  only  b'ing  but  nain'd, 
rheir  modefty  muft  be  afliam'd, 
And  not  endure  to  hear, 
And  yet  may  be  divulg'd  and  faKi'd, 
And  own'd  in  public  every  where  : 
So  vain  fome  authors  are  to  boaft 
Their  want  of  ingenuity,  and  club 
Their  affidavit  wits,  to  dub 
Each  other  but  a  Kaight  o'  the  Poft, 
lAs  falfe  as  fuborn'd  ptrjurers, 
That  vou  ch  a  way  all  right  they  have  to  their  own  ears. 

iV. 

But  when  all  other  courfes  fail, 
There  is  one  eafy  artifice 
That  feldom  has  been  known  to  mifs, 
To  cry  all  mankind  down,  and  rail : 
For  he  whom  all  men  do  contemn, 
May  be' allow 'd  to  rail  again  at  them, 
And  in  his  own  defence 
To  outface  reafon,  wit  and  fenfe, 
And  all  that  makes  againft  himfelf  condemn 
To  fiiail  at  all  things  right  or  wrong, 
i-iic  a  tnad  do j,  that  has  a  worm  ia  his  tongue  j 
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Reduce  all  knowledge  back  of  good  and  evil, 

T'  its  firft  original  the  devil ; 

And,  like  a  fierce  inquifitor  of  wit, 

To  fpare  no  flefh  that  ever  fpoke  or  writ ; 

Though  to  perform  his  tafk  as  dull 

As  if  he  had  a  loadftone  in  his  (kull. 

And  could  produce  a  greater  flock 

Of  maggots  than  a  pafloral  poet's  flock. 

V. 

The  fcebleft  vermine  can  deftroy 

As  fure  as  ftouteft  beafts  of  prey, 

And  only  with  their  eyes  and  breath 

Infecft  and  poifon  men  to  death ; 

But  that  more  impotent  buffoon 

That  makes  it  both  his  bus'nefs  and  his  fport 

To  rail  at  a'/   is  but  a  drone 

That  fpends  his  fling  on  what  he  cannot  hurt  : 

Enjoys  a  kind  of  letchery  in  fpite,  [I'ght; 

Like  o'ergrown  finners  that  in  whipping  take  de 

Invades  the  reputation  of  all  thofe 

That  have,  or  have  it  not  to  lofe ; 

And  if  he  chance  to  make  a  difference, 

'Tis  always  in  the  wrongefl  fenfe  : 

As  rooking  gameRers  never  lay 

Upon  thofe  hands  that  ufe  fair  play, 

But  venture  all  their  bets 

Upon  the  flurs  and  cunning  tricks  of  ablcft  cheaUi 

VI. 

Nor  does  he  vex  himfelf  much  lefs 

Than  all  the  world  befide, 

Falls  fick  of  other  men's  excefs, 

Is  humbled  only  at  their  pride, 

And  wretched  at  their  happinefs  ; 

Revenges  on  himfelf  the  wrong 

Which  his  vain  malice  and  loofe  tongue 

To  thofe  that  feel  it  not  have  done, 

And  whips  and  fpurs  himfelf  becaufe  he  is  outgfiaej 

Makes  idle  charadlers  and  tales, 

As  counterfeit,  unlike,  and  falfe. 

As  witches'  pictures  are  of  wax  and  clay 

To  thofe  whom  they  would  in  effigy  flay. 

And  as  the  devil,  that  has  no  fhape  of  his  own, 

Affedts  to  put  the  ugliefl  on. 

And  leaves  a  fliok  behind  him  when  he 's  gone; 

So  he  that 's  worfe  than  nothing  flrives  t'  appear 

r  th'  likenefs  of  a  wolf  or  bear. 

To  fright  the  weak,  but  when  men  dare 

EscQuctQi:  with  hiw,  IHuaks,  mi  Tanifiies  to  »a. 
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TO  THE  IIAPPr  MEMORV  OF  THE 


MOST  RENOWNED  DU-VAL. 


A  PINDARIC  ODE. 


Tis  trile,  to  compliment  the  dead 
Is  as  impertinent  and  vain, 
As  'twas  of  old  to  call  them  back  again, 
Or,  like  the  Tartars,  give  them  wives, 
With  fettlements  for  after-lives  : 
For  all  that  can  be  done  or  faid, 
Though  e'er  fo  noble,  great  and  good. 
By  them  is  neither  heard  nor  underftood. 
,A11  our  fine  flights  and  tricks  of  art, 
Firft  to  create,  and  then  adore  defert, 
And  thofe  romances  which  we  frame. 
To  raife  ourfclves,  not  them,  a  name. 
In  vain  are  fluft  with  ranting  flatteries, 
And  fuch  as,  if  they  knew,  they  would  defpife. 
For  as  thofe  times  the  Golden  Age  we  call. 
In  which  there  was  no  gold  in  ufe  at  all, 
So  we  plant  glory  and  renown 
Where  it  was  ne'er  deferv'd  nor  known, 
But  to  worfe  purpofe,  many  times, 
To  fiourifli  o'er  nefarious  crimes, 
And  cheat  the  world,  that  never  feems  to  mind 
How  good  or   bad  men  die,  but  what  they  leave 
behind. 

II. 
And  yet  the  brave  Du-Val,  whofe  name 
Can  never  be  worn  out  by  Fame, 
That  liv'd  and  dy'd  to  leave  behind 
A  great  example  to  mankind. 
That  fell  a  public  facrifice. 
From  ruin  to  preferve  thofe  few 
Who,  though  born  falfe,  may  be  made  true. 
And  teach  the  world  to  be  more  juft  and  wife, 
Ought  not,  like  vulgar  aflies,  reft 
Uimiention'd  in  his  filent  chefl, 
Not  for  his  own,  but  public  intereft. 
Tie,  like  a  pious  man,  fonie  years  before 
Th'  arrival  of  his  fatal  hour, 
Made  ev'ry  day  he  had  to  live 
To  his  lafl  minute  a  jirtparative  ; 
Taught  the  wild  Arabs  on  the  road 
To  a6l  in  a  more  gcntcc  mode ; 
Take  prizes  more  (obligingly  than  thofe 
Who  never  had  bci  n  hrcii /i/cus  ,- 
Aiui  how  to  hang  in  a  more  graceful  fafhion 
Than   e'er  was    known  btfor«  to  t^c  duU  Engliili 

R^tiuQ. 


In  France,  the  ftaple  of  new  modes. 

Where  garbs  and  miens  are  current  goods. 

That  ferves  the  ruder  northern  nations 

With  methods  of  addrefs  and  treat, 

Prefcribes  new  garnitures  and  fafliions, 

And  how  to  drink,  and  how  to  eat 

No  out-of-fafliion  wine  or  meat    "'-v 

To  underftand  cravats  and  plumes,  ^►.^„^ 

And  the  moft  modifli  from  the  old  perfumes  : 

To  know  the  age  and  pedigrees 

Of  points  of  Flanders  or  Venice  ; 

Caft  their  nativities,  and,  to  a  day. 

Foretell  how  long  they  '11  hold,  and  when  decay; 

To  afTecSt  the  pureft  negligences 

In  geftures,  gaits,  and  miens. 

And  fpeak  by  reparfce-rotinci 

Out  of  the  moft  authentic  of  romances. 

And  to  demonftrate,  with  fubftantial  rcafon, 

What  ribands,  all  the  year,  are  in  or  out  of  feafoai 

IV. 

In  this  great  academy  of  mankind 
He  had  his  birth  and  education. 
Where  all  men  are  fo  ingenioufly  inclin'd, 
They  underftand  by  imitation. 
Improve  untaught,  before  they  are  aware. 
As  if  they  fuck'd  their  breeding  fronx  the  air- 
That  naturally  does  difpenfe 
To  all  a  deep  and  folid  confidence  ; 
A  virtue  of  that  precious  ufe. 

That  he  whom  bounteous  Heav'n  endues 

But  with  a  moderate  fliare  of  it. 
Can  want  no  worth,  abilities,  or  wit, 

In  all  the  deep  Hermetic  arts ; 

(For  fo  of  late  the  learned  call 

All  tricks,  if  ftrangc  and  niyftical.) 

He  had  improv'd  his  nat'ral  parts. 

And  with  his  magic  rod  could  found 

Where  hidden  trcafurc  miglit  be  found  ; 

He,  like  a  lord  o'  th'  manor,  I'eiz'd  upoa 

Whatever  happen'd  in  his  way 

As  lawful  weft  and  ftray. 

And  after,  by  tlic  cuftom,  kept  it  as  his  own, 

V. 

From  thefe  firft  rudiments  he  grew 
To  nobler  feats,  and  tiy'd  his  focct 
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pon  whole  troops  of  foot  and  horfe, 

rhom  he  as  bravely  did  fubdue  ; 

edar'd  all  caravans  that  go 

fpon  the  king's  highway  the  foe ; 

ladc  many  defperate  attacks 

i pen  itinerant  brigades 

,f  ail  profcflions,  ranks,  and  trades, 

In  carriers'  loads,  and  pedlars'  packs ; 

lade  'em  lay  down  their  arms,  and  yield, 

.nd,  to  the  fmalleft  piece,  reftore 

IJl  that  by  cheating  they  had  gain'd  before, 

:Lnd  after  plundered  all  the  baggage  of  the  field. 

!n  every  bold  affair  of  war 

\ie  had  the  chief  command,  and  led  them  on ; 

I'or  no  man  is  judg'd  fit  to  have  the  care 

l)f  others'  lives,  until  he  'as  made  it  known 

jiow  much  he  does  defpife  and  fcorn  his  own. 

!  VI. 

Whole  provinces,  'twixt  fun  and  fun, 

Have  by  his  conqu'ring  fword  been  won  ; 

And  tuighty  fums  of  money  laid. 

For  ranfom,  upon  every  man, 

And  lioflages  deliver'd  till  'twas  paid. 

rh'  excife  and  chimney-publican, 

The  Jew  foreftaller  and  enhancer, 

To  him  for  all  their  crimes  did  anfwer. 

He  vanquifli'd  the  mofl  fierce,  and  fell, 

Of  all  his  foes,  the  Conflable  ; 

And  oft  had  beat  i<is  quarters  up, 

And  routed  him  i^nd  ill  his  troop. 

He  took  the  dre?.dfui  'awyer's  fees. 

That  in  his  own  I'ic'.v'd  highway 

Does  feats  of  arras  as  great  as  his. 

And  when  they'  encounter  in  it  wins  the  day  : 

Safe  in  his  garrifon,  the  Court, 

Where  meaner  criminals  are  fentenc'd  for't, 

To  this  ftern  foe  he  oft  gave  quarter, 

But  as  the  Scotchman  did  a  Tartar, 

That  he,  in  time  tn  come. 

Might,  in  return,  from  him  receive  his  fatal  doom 

VII. 

He  would  have  ftarv'd  this  mighty  Town, 

And  brought  its  haughty  fpirit  down, 

Have  cut  it  off  from  all  relief. 

And  like  a  wife  and  vahani  chief. 

Made  rr^any  a  fieree  affault 

Upon  all  ammunition  carts. 

And  thofe  that  bring  up  cheefe,  or  malt, 

Or  bacon,  from  remoter  parts-. 

No  convoy  e'er  fo  ftrong  with  food 

Durft  venture  on  the  defp'rate  road  : 

He  made  th'  undaunted  waggoner  obey, 

And  the  fierce  higgler  contribution  pay  ; 

The  favage  butcher  and  ftout  drover 

Durft  not  to  him  their  feeble  troops  difcover ; 

And  if  he  had  but  kept  the  field, 

In  time  had  made  the  city  yield  ; 

For  great  to  towns,  like  to  crocodiles,  are  found 

}'  th'  belly  aptell  to  receive  a  mortal  wound. 

VIII. 

But  when  the  fatal  hour  arrlv'd 
)c  >\hich  his  il:ir5  be^i  to  frown, 


And  had  in  clofe  cabals  contriv'd 

To  pull  him  from  his  height  of  glory  down, 

And  he,  by  num'rous  foes  oppreft. 

Was  in  th'  enchanted  dungeon  caft, 

Secur'd  with  mighty  guards. 

Left  be  by  force  or  ftratagem 

Might  prove  too  cunning  for  their  chains  and  them. 

And  break  through  all  their  locks,  and  bolts,  and 

wards. 
Had  both  his  legs  by  charms  committed 
To  one  another's  charge, 
That  neither  might  be  let  at  large,  . 

And  all  their  fury  and  revenge  outwitted. 
As  jewels  of  high  value  are 
Kept  under  locks  with  greater  care 
Than  thofe  of  meaner  rates. 
So  he  was  in  ftonc  walls,  and  chains,  and  iron  grates. 

IX. 

Thither  came  ladies  from  all  parts 

To  offer  up  clofe  prifoners  their  hearts, 

Which  he  receiv'd  as  tribute  due. 

And  made  them  yield  up  love  and  honour  too, 

But  in  more  brave  heroic  ways 

Than  e'er  were  pradis'd yet  in  plays; 

for  thefe  two  fpitefulfoes,  who  never  meet 

But  full  of  hot  contefts  and  piques 

About  punAilios  and  mere  tricks. 

Did  all  their  quarrels  to  his  doom  fubmit. 

And,  far  more  generous  and  free. 

In  contemplation  only  of  him  did  agree. 

Both  fully  fatisfy'd  ;  the  one 

With  thofe  frefh  laurels  he  had  won, 

And  all  the  brave  renowned  feats 

He  had  perform'd  in  arms  ; 

The  other  with  his  perfon  and  his  charms  ; 

For  juft  as  larks  are  catch'd  in  nets. 

By  gazing  on  a  piece  of  gfafs. 

So  while  the  ladies  view'd  his  brighter  eyes. 

And  fmoother  polifh'd  face, 

Their  gentle  hearts,  alas !  were  taken  by  furprife,-? 

X. 

Never  did  bold  knight,  to  relieve 

DiftrelTed  dames,  fuch  dreadful  feats  achieve 

As  feeble  damfels,  for  his  fake, 

Wou'd  have  been  proyd  to  undertake; 

And,  bravely,  ambitious  to  redeem 

The  world's  lofs  and  their  own, 

Strove  who  Ihould  have  the  honour  to  lay  dow« 

And  change  a  life  with  him  ; 

But  finding  all  their  hopes  in  vain 

To  move  his  fix'd  determin'dfate. 

Their  life  itfelf  began  to  hate. 

As  if  it  were  an  infamy 

To  live  when  he  was  dooni'd  to  die  ; 

Made  loud  appeals  and  moans. 

To  lefs  hard-hearted  grates  and  ftones; 

Came,  fwell'd  with  fighs  and  drown'd  in  tears. 

To  yield  themfelves  his  fellow-fufferers. 

And  follow'd  him,  like  prifoners  of  war, 

Chiin'd  to  the  lofty  wheels  cf  lys  ;riuiiji)har.t  car.- 
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A     BALLAD 


THE     PARLIAMENT 

■WHICH    DELIBERATED 

ABOUT    MAKING    OLIVER    KING». 


A«  clofe  as  a  goofe 

Sat  the  Parliament-houfe 

To  hatch  the  royal  gull : 
After  much  fiddle-faddle, 
The  egg  prov'd  addle, 

And  Oliver  came  forth  NoL 

Yet  old  Queen  Madge, 
Though  things  do  not  fadge. 

Will  ferve  to  be  queen  of  a  May-pole ; 
Two  princes  of  Wales, 
For  Whitfun  ales. 

And  her  Grace  Maid-Marion  Clay-pgle. 

In  a  robe  of  cow-hide 
Sat  yefty  Pride, 

With  his  dagger  and  his  fling ; 
He  -was  the  pertisient'ft  peer 
Of  all  that  were  there, 

T'  advife  with  fuch  a  king. 

_.*  T'?'!?^"'"'  '■^'''"■''  f"t'i«  Parliament,  as  it  was  called 
ri' iS^^t"'''""''."  ^^"y^  '"="""!^  0"^"  ki'nc.  and  petition.' 
CO  yaj  toaccept  tbc  title  ;  whlcii  hc.out  of  fear  of  fomc 


A  great  philofopher 
Had  a  goofe  for  his  lover, 

That  follow 'd  him  day  and  night : 
If  it  be  a  true  ftory. 
Or  but  an  allegory, 

It  may  be  both  ways  right. 

Strickland  and  his  fon. 
Both  call  into  one, 

Were  meant  for  a  fingle  baron ; 
But  when  they  came  to  fit. 
There  was  not  wit 

Enough  in  them  both  to  ferve  for  onei 

Wherefore  *twas  thought  good 
To  add  Honey  wood; 

But  when  they  came  to  trial. 
Each  one  prov'd  a  fool. 
Yet  three  knaves  in  the  whole, 

And  that  made  up  a  Pair-royal. 

republican  zealots  in  his  party,  refufed  to  accept,  and  con- 
tentcj  lumfclf  with  the  power,  ytiilcr  the  name  of  ire. 
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A     BALLAD 

IN  TWO  PARTS, 

Conjedlured  to  be  on 

OLIVER    CROMWELL. 
PART    L 


Draw^  near,  good  people  all,  draw  near, 
And  hearken  to  my  ditty ; 

A  ftranger  thing 

Than  this  I  fing 
Came  never  to  this  city. 

Had  you  but  fcen  this  monfter, 
You  wou'd  not  give  a  farthing 
For  the  loins  in  th's  grace, 
Nor  the  mountain-cat, 
Nor  the  bears  in  Pari>-garden. 

Jfou  wou'd  defy  the  pageants 
Are  borne  before  the  mayor  ; 
The  flrangeft  fhape 
You  e'er  did  gape 
Upon  at  Bart'lomy  fair  ! 

His  face  is  round  and  decent. 
As  is  your  dilh  or  platter. 
On  which  'here  grows 
A  thing  like  a  nofe, 
But,  indeed,  it  is  no  fuch  matter. 

Dn  both  fides  of  th*  aforefaid 
Are  eyes,  but  they're  not  matches. 

On  which  there  are 

To  be  ften  two  fair 
And  large  well-grown  muftaches. 

Mow  this  with  admiration 
Does  all  beholders  ftrike, 
That  a  beard  fhou'd  grow 
Upon  a  thing's  brow. 
Did  ye  ever  Ice  the  like  J 


He  has  no  fcull,  'tis  well  known 
To  thoufands  of  beholders ; 

Nothing  but  a  fkin 

Does  keep  his  brains  in 
From  running  about  his  ihoulderk 

On  both  fides  of  his  noddle 
Are  flraps  o'  th'  very  fame  leather  | 
Ears  are  imply'd, 
But  they're  mere  hide. 
Or  morfels  of  tripe,  choofe  you  whether* 

Between  thefe  two  extendeth 
■-  flit  from  ear  to  ear, 
.  hat  ev'ry  hour 
Gapes  to  devour 
The  fowce  that  grows  fo  near. 

Beneath  a  tuft  of  bridles, 
As  rough  as  a  frize-jerkin ; 
If  it  had  been  a  beard, 
'Twou'd  have  ferv'd  a  herd 
Of  goats,  that  are  of  his  near  kini 

Within  a  fet  of  grinders 

Moll  fharp  and  keen,  corroding 

Your  iron  and  brafs 

As  eafy  as 
That  you  wou'd  do  a  pudding. 

But  the  firangcfl  thing  of  all  is. 
Upon  his  rump  there  groweth 
A  great  If  rg  tail 
That  ufeth  to  trail 
Upon  the  ground,  as  he  g^eth. 
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IN  TWO  PARTS. 


ConjeSured  to  be  oh 

OLIVER    CROMWELL. 


PART    II. 


X^is  ttionfter  was  begotten 
Upon  one  of  the  witches, 
B'  an  imp  that  came  to  her, 
Like  a  man,  to  woo  her, 
With  black  doublet  and  breeches'. 

When  he  was  whelp'd,  for  certain. 
In  divers  feveral  countries 
The  hOgs  and  fwine 
Did  grunt  and  whine, 
And  the  ravens  cfoak'd  upon  trees'. 

The  winds  did  blow,  the  thunder 
And  lightning  loud  did  rumble ; 
The  dogs  did  howl, 
The  holli^w  tree  in  th'  owl — 
'Tis  a  good  horfe  that  ne'er  fturabl'd-. 

As  foon  as  he  was  brought  forth. 
At  the  midwife's  throat  he  ficM', 
And  threw  die  pap 
Down  in  her  lap  ; 
They  fay  'tis  very  true. 

And  up  the  walls  he  clamber'd, 
With  naiU  more  fharp  and  keen  ; 

The  prints  whereof, 

r  th'  boards  and  roof, 
Arc  yet  for  to  be  fecn. 

And  out  o'  tk'  top  o'  th'  chimney 
He  vanilh'd,  feen  of  none  ; 
For  they  did  wink, 
Yet  by  the  ftink 
JCncw  which  way  he  was  gone. 

The  country  round  about  there 
Jjccainc  )^ke  to  a  wild<rr- 


aefs ;  for  the  fight 
Of  him  did  frtght 
Away,  men,  women,  and  children* 

Long  did  he  there  continue. 

And  all  thoTe  parts  much  harmed, 
'Till  a  wife  woman,  which 
Some  call  a  white  witch. 
Him  into  a  hogfty  charmed. 

"There,  when  (he  had  him  (hut  faft, 
With  brimftonc  and  with  nitre, 
She  fing'd  the  daws 
Of  his  left  paw«, 
With  tip  of  his  tail,  and  his  right  eSS(, 

And  with  her  charms  and  ointments 
She  made  him  tame  as  a  fpaniel; 

For  (he  us'd  to  ride 

On  his  back  aftridc. 
Nor  did  he  do  her  any  iH, 

Bnt  to  the  admiration 
Of  all  both  far  and  near, 

He  hath  bceji  fliewn 

In  cv'ry  town. 
And  eke  in  ev'ry  (hire. 

And  now,  at  length,  he's  brought 
Unto  fair  J>ondon  city, 
Where  in  Flcet-ftrcct 
All  thnfc  may  fee't 
That  will  not  believe  my  ditty. 

Cod  favc  the.  King  and  Parliament, 
And  eke  the  I'linct's  HighnelV, 
And  quickly  lend 
The  wars  an  end, 
As  ljt(x  my  foiig  has— -rv'/i. 
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All  men's  intrigues  and  projcdls  tend, 

By  fev'ral  courfes,  to  one  end ; 

To  cornpafs,  by  the  prop'reft  fhews, 

Whatever  their  «lefig:is  pri  ipofe ; 

And  that  which  owns  the  fair'ft  pretext 

Is  often  found  the  indiredt'ft. 

Hence  'tis  that  hypocrites  flill  paint 

Much  fairer  than  the  real  faint, 

And  knaves  appear  more  jull  and  true 

Than  honeft  men,  that  make  lefs      ew  : 

Tlie  dulleft  idiots  in  difguife 

Appear  more  knowing  than  the  wife  : 

Illiterate  dunces,  undifcern'd, 

Paf'5  on  the  rabble  for  the  learn'd ; 

And  cowards,  that  can  damn  and  rant, 

Pafs  mufter  for  the  valiant ; 

For  he  that  has  but  impudence 

To  all  things  has  a  juft  pretence. 

And,  put  among  his  wants  but  Qiame, 

To  all  the  world  may  lay  his  claim. 


How  various  and  innumerable 
Arc  thofe  who  live  upon  the  rabble  ? 
'Tis  they  maintain  the  church  and  ftate, 
Employ  the  prjeft  and  magifcrate ; 
Bear  all  the  charge  of  government, 
An  J  pay  the  public  fines  and  rent ; 
Deii  ay  all  taxes  and  excifes 
And  impofitions  of  all  prices  ; 
Bear  all  th'  expence  of  peace  and  war. 
And  pay  the  pulpit  and  the  bar  ; 
Maintain  all  churches  and  religions, 
And  give  their  paitors  exhibitions; 
And  thofc  who  have  the  greateft  flocks 
Arc  primitive  and  orthodox  : 
Support  all  fchifmatics  and  fecSs, 
And  pay  'tm  for  tormenting  texts ; 
Take  all  their  docflrines  off  their  hands. 
And  pay  'em  in  good  rents  and  lauds  ; 
Difchargc  all  coftly  offices, 
The  doiftor's  and  the  lawyer's  fees, 
^  he  hangman's  wages,  and  the  fcores 
Of  ca'ttrpillar  bawds  and  whores  ; 
Difcharge  all  damages  and  cofts. 
Of  Knights  and  Squires  ol  the  Pofl ; 
All  Itatel'mcn,  cutpurfes,  and  paddcrs. 
And  pay  for  all  their  ropes  and  ladders ; 


All  pettifoggers,  and  all  forts 

Of  markets,  churches,  and  of  courts ; 

All  funis  of  money  piiid  or  fpent, 

With  all  the  charges  incident, 

Laid  out,  or  thrown  away,  or  giv'n 

To  purchafe  this  world,  hell,  or  heav'n. 


SHouLn  once  the  world  refolve  t'  abolilh 

All  !  hat's  ridiculous  and  foolifh, 

It  wou'd  have  nothing  left  to  do, 

T'  apply  in  jeft  or  earnell  to. 

No  bu«'nefs  of  importance,  play, 

Or  ftate,  to  pafs  its  time  away. 


The  world  would  be  more  juft,  if  truth  and  lies, 

And  right  and  wrong  did  bear  an  equal  price  ; 

But  fince  impoftors  are  fo  highly  rais'd, 

And  faith  and  juftice  equally  debas'd. 

Few  men  nave  tempers  for  fuch  paltry  gains 

r'  undo  themfelves  with  drudgery  and  pains. 


The  fottifli  world  without  diftlndlion  looks 
Or  all  that  paffes  on  th'  account  of  books ; 
And  when  there  are  two  fcholars  that  within 
The  fpecics  only  hardly  are  akin. 
The  world  will  pafs  for  men  of  equal  knowledge, 
If  equally  they've  loiter'd  in  a  college. 


Critics  are  like  a  kind  of  flies  that  breed       ' 
In  vi'ild  fig-trees,  and,  when  they're  grown  up, Feed 
Upon  the  raw  fruit  of  the  nobler  kind. 
And  by  their  nibbling  on  the  outward  rind. 
Open  the  pores,  and  make  way  for  the  fun 
To  ripen  it  fooner  than  he  would  have  done. 


As  all  Fanatics  preach,  fo  all  men  write 
Out  of  the  Itrength  of  gifts  and  inward  light. 
In  fpite  of  art ;  as  horfes  thorough  pac'd 
Were  never  taught,  and  therefore  go  morefaftn 


In  all  miftakes  the  ftridt  and  regular 
/■.re  found  to  be  the  defp'rat'fl  ways  to  err, 
Tt 
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And  worft  to  be  avoided,  as  a  wound 
Is  faid  to  be  t!ie  harder  cur'd  that's  round  ; 
For  error  and  miftake  the  lefs  they'  appear. 
In  th'  end  are  found  to  be  the  dangeroufer ; 
As  no  man  minds  thole  clocks  that  ufe  to  go 
Apparently  too  over-fall  or  flow. 

The  trucft  charaiSters  of  ijrnorance 

Are  vanity,  and  pride,  and  arroG;ance ; 

As  blind  men  ufe  to  bear  their  nofc  higbfr 

Than  thufc  that  have  their  eyes  und  fight  entire. 


Tuf:  nietaphyfic's  but  a  puppet  motion 

That  goes  with  fcrev.s,  the  notion  of  a  notion; 

'I'he  copy  of  a  copy,  and  lariie  draught 

tTniiaturally  taken  horn  a  thought  : 

That  coLinterfeits  a!!  pantomimic  tricks, 

And  turns  the  eyes  like  an  eld  crucifix ; 

That  counterchangcs  whatfo'er  it  calls 

B'  another  r.arae,  and  makes  it  true  or  falfe  ; 

Turns  truth  tofalfehood,  falfchood  into  tru.h. 

By  virtue  of  tlie  Eabylouian's  tooth. 


'Tis  not  the  art  of  fchools  to  uiulerftand. 

But  malcc  thing's  h-rd,  inftead  of  b'ing-  ex'ilain'd 

And  therefore  thofe  are  commonly  the  learu'dcfi 

That  only  ftudy  between  jeft  and  earncft  : 

For  when  the  end  of  learning's  to  purfue 

And  trace  the  fubtle  fteps  of  falfe  and  true, 

'I'hty  ne'er  confider  kow  they're  to  apply, 

But  only  liften  to  the  noife  and  cry, 

Ap.d  are  fo  much  delighted  witli  the  chace, 

'I'hey  never  niiiid  the  taking  of  their  pr.-ys. 


More  profelytcs  and  converts  ufe  t'  accrue 
"I'o  t.ilfe  perfuafions  tlian  tlic  right  and  true  ; 
For  error  and  miRakc  are  infinite. 
Bit  truth  has  but  one  way  to  be  i'  th'  right  J 
As  numbers  jnay  t'  infinity  be  grown, 
But  never  to  be  redue'd  to  !efs  than  one. 


All  wit  and  fitncy,  like  a  diamond, 
1"he  more  exa>fl  and  curious  'tis  ground. 
Is  foi('d  for  every  carat  to  abate 
As  much  ill  value  as  it  wants  in  weiglit. 


The  great  St.  Lewis,  kinjij  of  France, 

Figliting  againfl  Mahometans, 

In  Egypt,  in  the  holy  war, 

\Va->  route<l  and  made  prilbner  ; 

Ihc  oultan  then, 'into  whofc  hands 

He  and  his  at  my  fell,  demands 

A  llic:ufand  v.-ei-ht  of  gold,  to  free 

And  fet  them  all  at  liberty. 

'i'hc  li.pg  pays  down  one  i^alf  o'  th'  nail, 

And  for  tlie  other  olfcrs  bail. 

The  i^yx,  and  in't  the  eiichar.ft, 

'{"lie  body  of  our  Saviour  ChiiO. 

The  Turk  confider'd,  and  allow'd 

'liic  King's  kwurity  for  j;ood  ; 


Such  credit  had  the  Chriftian  zcsl, 
!n  thofe  days,  v.ith  an  infidel, 
Tiiat  will  net  pafs  for  twopence  now. 
Among  themfelves,  'tis  grown  fo  low. 


Those  that  go  up  hill  ufe  to  bow 

Their  bodies  forward,  and  ftnop  low, 

To  poife  themfelves,  and  fometimes  creep. 

When  the  way  is  difficult  and  fteep  : 

So  thofe  at  court,  that  do  addrefs 

By  low  ignoble  ofiices, 

Can  iloop  at  any  thing  that's  bafe, 

'I'o  wriggle  into  truft  and  grace, 

Ar-  like  to  rife  to  greatnefs  fooner 

Than  thofe  that  go  by  wortii  and  honour. 

All  adts  of  grace,  and  pardon,  and  oblivion, 
Are  niiant  of  fervices  that  are  forgiv'n. 
And  not  of  crimes  deliriquents  have  committed, 
/ind  rather  been  rewarded  than  acquitted. 

Ltoxs  are  kirgs  of  beafts,  and  yet  their  pow'r 
Is  not  to  rule  and  govern,  but  devour  : 
Such  fdvage  kings  all  tyrants  are,  and  they 
No  better  than  mere  bealh  that  do  obey. 


Nothing's  more  dull  and  negligent 
Than  an  old  lazy  government. 
That  knows  no  intereft  of  flate. 
But  fuch  as  ferves  a  prcftnt  ftrait, 
Ind  to  patch  up,  or  fhift,  v.-ill  ciofe. 
Or  break  alike,  with  friends  or  foes; 
'I'hat  runs  behind  hand,  and  has  fpenC 
Its  credit  to  the  laft  extew  ;     •• 
And  the  firfl:  time  'tis  at  a  lofs. 
Has  not  one  true  friend  nor  one  crofs. 


The  Devil  was  the  firft  o'  th'  name 
l'"rom  whom  the  race  of  rebels  came, 
Who  was  tlie  firll  bold  undertaker 
Of  bearing  arms  againfi  his  iVlaker, 
And  thougli  mifcarrying  in  th'  event. 
Was  never  ytt  known  to  repent, 
'J'hough  tumbled  from  the  top  of  biifs 
Down  to  the  bottomlcl's  abyfs : 
A  property  which,  from  their  prince. 
The  iamily  owns  ever  dice, 
And  therefore  ne'er  repent  the  evil 
'l"liey  do  or  fufflr,  like  tbc  devil, 


The  worfl:  of  rebels  never  arm 
To  do  theii  king  or  country  harm, 
But  draw  their  fwords  to  do  them  good, 
Aododors  cure  by  letting  blood. 

No  fiarcd  confcience  is  fo  fell 
As  that  which  h.ts  been  burnt  with  zeal} 
For  Chiillian  charity's  as  well 
A  great  impediment  to  zeal. 
As  zeal  a  jielliient  difeafc 
I'o  (Jhriilian  charity  and  peace. 
f 


As  tliiftles  wear  the  fofteft  down  ; 
To  hide  their  prickles  till  they're  grown, 
And  then  declare  themfelvef;,  and  tear 
Whatever  ventures  to  come  near  ; 
So  a  fmooth  knave  does  greuicr  feats 
Than  one  that  idly  rails  and  threats, 
And  all  the  mifchief  fliat  he  n-uant 
Does,  like  a  rattlcfnake,  prevent. 


Man  is  fupreme  lord  and  niafter 
Of  his  own  ruin  and  difaftcr  : 
Controls  his  fate,  hut  nothing  Icfs 
In  ordering  his  own  hap;iincfs  : 
For  all  his  caie  and  providence 
Is  too,  too  fcehle  a  defence 
To  render  it  fecure  and  certain 
Againft  the  injuries  of  Fortune  ; 
And  oft',  in  fpite  of  all  his  wit, 
Is  loft  with  one  unlucky  iiit. 
And  ruin'd  with  a  circumilance, 
And  mere  punctilio,  of  chance. 


Dame  Fortune,  fome  men's  tutelar, 
Takc«  charge  of  them  without  their  care, 
Dees  all  their  drudgery  and  wor'K, 
Like  Fairies,  for  them  in  the  daik; 
ConduvSts  them  blindfold,  and  advances 
Trie  naturals  by  blinder  chances  ; 
While  others  by  defert  or  wit 
Cou'd  never  make  the  matter  hit. 
But  (till  the  better  they  deferve. 
Are  but  the  abkft  thought  to  ilarve. 


Great  wits  have  only  been  prefcrr'J, 
In  princes'  trains  to  be  intcrr'd, 
And,  when  they  coft  them  nothing,  plac'd 
Among  their  followers  not  tlic  laft  ; 
But  while  they  liv'd  were  far  enough 
From  all  admittances  kept  oiT. 

As  gold,  that's  proof  againfl  th'  eflay, 

Upon  the  touchilone  wears  away, 

And  having  flood  the  greater  teft. 

Is  overmafler'd  by  the  lead ; 

So  fome  men  having  flood  the  hate 

And  fpitcful  cinieltyof  Fate, 

Tranfported  with  a  fulfe  carefs 

Of  unacquainted  happinefs, 

Lofl  to  humanity  and  fenfe, 

Have  fall'n  as  low  as  infolcnce. 


Innocence  is  a  defence 
For  nothing  elfe  but  patience  ; 
'Twill  not  bear  out  the  blows  of  Fate, 
Nor  fence  againft  the  tricks  of  (late  ; 
Nor  from  th'  opprcflion  of  the  law  s 
Protedl  the  plain'ft  and  jufteft  caufc  ; 
Nor  keep  unfpotted  a  good  name 
Againft  the  oblc^uics  of  Fame  ; 


MISCELLANEOUS     THO.UGHTS. 

Feeble  as  patience,  and  as  foon, 
By  l)cing  blown  up,  undone, 
As  hearts  are  hunted  (or  their  furs, 
Men  for  their  virtues  fare  the  woife. 
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Who  doth  not  know  with  what  fierce  rage 
Opinions,  true  or  falfe,  engage  ? 
And,  'cuufe  they  govern  all  mankind. 
Like  the  blind's  leading  of  the  blind, 
All  claim  an  (qual  intercll. 
And  free  dominion  o'er  the  reft, 
And  as  one  fliicld  that  fell  from  heav'n 
Was  counterfeited  by  eleven, 
I'he  better  to  fecure  the  fate 
A»nd  lafting  empire  of  a  ftate. 
The  falfe  are  nuiti'rous,  and  the  true, 
That  only  have  the  right,  hut  few. 
Hence  fools,  that  underlland  'em  leaft, 
Are  Hill  the  fierceft  in  conteil ; 
Unfight,  unfeen,  efpoufe  a  fide 
At  random,  like  a  prince's  bride. 
To  damn  their  fouls,  and  f\\  ear  and  He  for, 
And  at  a  venture  live  and  die  for. 


0pini9n  governs  all  mankind, 
Like  the  blind'-,  leading  of  the  blind; 
For  he  that  has  no  eyes  in's  head 
A'l.fl  be  by  a  dog  giad  to  hf.  led  ; 
And  no  beafts  have  fo  little  in  'em 
As  that  inhuman  brute.  Opinion  : 
'Tisan  infeftiouh  peflilence. 
The  tokens  upon  wit  and  fenfe. 
That  with  a  venomous  contagion 
Invades  the  Tick  imagination  ; 
And  when  it  feizes  any  part, 
it  flrikes  the  poifoD  to  the  heart. 
Thi?  men  of  one  another  catch 
By  conta6l,  as  the  humours  mdtch  ; 
And  nothing's  fo  pervcrfe  in  nature 
As  a  profound  opiniator. 


Authority  intoxicate?, 
And  makes  mere  fots  of  magiftrates  ; 
The  fumes  of  ic  invade  the  brain. 
And  make  men  giddy,  proud,  and  vain  ; 
By  this  the  fool  commands  the  wile, 
The  noble  with  the  bafe  complies, 
The  fot  aflumes  the  rule  of  wit. 
And  cowards  make  the  bafc  fubmit. 


A  GODLY  man,  that  has  fcrv'd  out  his  time 
In  iiolincfs,  may  fet  up  any  crime  ; 
As-  fcholars,  when  they've  taken  their  dejrec 
May  let  up  any  faculty  they  plcufe. 


WuY  fhou'd  not  piety  be  made, 
As  well  as  equity,  a  trade, 
And  men  get  money  by  devotion, 
As  well  as  making  o£  a  motion  ? 


T  t 
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B'  alldw'd  to  pray  tipon  conditions. 
As  well  as  fuitors  in  petitions  ? 
And  in  a  congregation  pray, 
No  Icfs  than  Chancery,  for  pay  ? 


A  teacher's  do<5rine,  and  his  proof. 
Is  all  his  province,  and  enough  ; 
.Gut  is  no  more  concern'd  in  ufe. 
Than  fhoemakers  to  wear  all  fhoes* 


The  fnb'reft  faints  are  more  ftifF-necked 
Than  th'  hotteft-headed  of  the  wickedw 


Hypocrisy  will  ferve  as  welt 

To  propagate  a  church  as  zeal ; 

As  perfccutron  and  promotion 

Do  equally  advance  devotion  : 

So  round  white  ftoncs  will  ferve,  they  fay. 

As  well  as  eggs,  to  make  hens  lay. 


The  greateft  fa;»itsand  finners  have  been  made 
Of  profelytcs  of  one  another's  trade. 


Your  wife  and  cautious  confciences 

Are  free  to  take  what  courfe  they  pleafe; 

Have  plenary  indul;jence  to  difpofe, 

At  pleafurc  of  the  ftricleft  vows. 

And  challenge  Heav'n,  they  made  'em  to. 

To  vouch  and  witnefs  what  they  do  ; 

>\nd  when  they  prove  averfe  and  loath, 

Y'-'i  for  convenience  take  an  oath  ; 

Kot  only  can  difpenfe,  but  make  it 

A  greater  (in  td  keep  than  take  it ; 

Can  bind  and  loofe  all  forts  of  lin, 

And  only  kecpn:  the  keys  within  ; 

Has  no  fuperior  to  coQtroul, 

Eut  what  itfelf  felso'cr  the  foul  5 

And  when  it  is  enjoin" d  t'  obey. 

Is  but  confin'd,  and  keeps  the  key  ; 

Can  walk  invifiblc,  and  where. 

And  when,  and  how,  it  will  appear  ; 

Can  turn  itfelf  into  difg;iifes 

Of  all  f<irti,  lor  all  lorts  ot  vices  ; 

Can  traiifubflantlatc,  mctamorphofe. 

And  charm  whole  herds  of  bealU,  like  Orpheus  j 

]V!akc  woody,  and  tenements,  and  lands, 

Obey  and  follow  its  commands. 

And  fettle  on  a  new  freehold, 

Ar  Marcly-hill  remov'd  of  old  ; 

Alakt  mountains  move  with  greater  force 

"J  lian  faith,  to  new  propnetois  ; 

y  nd  perjiircs,  to  fecurc  th'  enjoyments 

Of  {  ublic  charges  and  employments  : 

IFor  true  and  faithful,  good  and  jufl  ; 

Arc  but  preparatives  to  trull ; 

The  gilt  and  ornament  of  things. 

And  not  their  movements,  wheels,  and  fpring*. 

All  love,  at  firfl,  like  gcn'rou"^  wine, 
ycrmtnts  and  frets  until  'tis  fine ; 


But  when  'tis  fettled  on  the  fecj 
And  from  th'  impurer  matter  free. 
Becomes  the  richer  flill  the  older. 
And  proves  the  pleaCanter  the  colder. 

The  motions  of  the  earth  or  fun, 
(The  Lord  knows  which)  that  turn  or  ruB;- 
Are  both  pertorm'd  by  fit"  and  ftarts. 
And  fo  ate  thofe  of  lovers'  hearts. 
Which,  though  they  keep  no  even  pace. 
Move  true  and  conliant  to  one  place. 


Love  is  too  great  a  happinefs 
For  wretched  mortals  to  poffefs;- 
For  cou'd  it  hold  inviolate 
Againft  thofe  cruelties  of  Fate 
Which  all  felicities  below 
By  rigid  laws  are  ful>3e(5l  to. 
It  wou'd  become  a  blifs  too  high 
For  perifhing  mortality, 
Tranflate  to  earth  the  joys  above  ; 
For  nothing  goes  to  heav'n  but  love. 


All  wild  but  gen'rous  creatures  live  of  conrl<r. 

As  if  they  had  agreed  for  better  or  worfe  : 

The  lion's  eonftant  to  his  only  mifs, 

Ard  never  leave?  his  faithful  lionefs ; 

And  (he  as  chafte  and  true  to  him  agen, 

As  virtuous  ladies  ufe  to  be  to  men. 

The  docile  and  ingenuous  elephant 

T'  his  own  and  only  female  is  gallant ; 

.^nd  fhe  as  true  and  eonftant  to  his  bed. 

That  firft  enjoy'd  her  fingle  maidrnhead ; 

But  paltry  rams,  and  bulls,  and  goats,  asd  boarjj 

Are  never  fatisfy'd  with  new  amours; 

As  all  psjtroons  with  us  delight  to  range. 

And,  though  but  for  the  worft  of  all,  to  change. 

The  fouls  of  women  are  fo  fmall, 

That  fome  believe  they've  none  at  all; 

Or,  if  they  have,  like  cripples,  ftill 

They've  but  one  faculty, the  will; 

The  other  two  are  quite  laid  by. 

To  make  up  one  great  tyranny  ; 

And  fhough  their  paOions  have  moft  pow'r, 

They  are,  like  Turks,  but  (laves  the  more 

To  th'  abs'lutc  will,  that  with  a  breath 

Has  fov'reig.i  pow'r  of  life  and  death, 

And,  as  it»  little  int'refts  movr, 

C.Mi  tnrn  'em  all  to  hate  or  love; 

For  nothing,  in  a  moment,  turn 

To  frantic  love,  dildain,  and  (corn  ; 

And  make  that  love  degenerate 

1"  as  great  extremity  of  hate ; 

And  hate  again,  and  from,  and  piques. 

To  llamcs,  and  raptures,  and  lovetricks. 


All  forts  of  vot'rics,  that  profefs 
To  hind  themfelves  ajpientices 
To  Heav'n.  abjure,  with  foiemn  vowo^ 
Hvt  Cut  and  Long-tail,  but  a  ffoufc. 
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As  the'  worft  of  all  impediments 
To  hinder  their  devout  intents. 


Most  vir^ns  marry  juft  as  nuns 
The  fame  thing  the  fame  way  renounce ; 
Before  they've  wit  to  undeiftand 
The  bold  attempt  they  take  in  hand; 
Or  having  ftaid  and  lofl  their  tides. 
Are  out  of  feafon  grown  for  brides. 


The  credit  of  the  marriage  bed 
Has  been  fo  loofely  hufbanded, 
Men  only  deal  for  ready  money. 
And  women  fep'rate  alimony ; 
And  ladies-errant,  for  debauching, 
Have  better  terms,  and  equal  caution  ; 
And  for  their  journeywork  and  pains 
The  chairwomen  clear  greater  gains. 


As  wine  that  with  its  own  weight  runs  is  bcft. 
And  counted  much  more  noble  than  the  preft  ; 
So  is  that  poetry  whofe  gen'rous  flrains 
Flow  without  fervile  ftudy,  art,  or  pains. 


Some  call  it  fury,  fome  a  mufe. 
That,  as  poflef&ng  devils  ufe, 
Haunts  and  forfakes  a  man  by  fits. 
And  when  he's  in,  he's  out  of 's  wits. 


All  writers,  though  of  diif'rent  fancies, 
Do  make  all  people  in  romances. 
That  are  dlftrefs'd  and  difcontent ; 
Make  fongs,  and  fing  t'  an  inft«^|;iient, 
And  poets  by  their  fuff 'rings  grow; 
As  if  there  were  no  more  to  do, 
To  make  a  poet  excellent, 
£ut  only  want  and  difcontent. 


Iris  not  poetry  that  makes  men  poor ; 
For  few  do  write  that  were  not  fo  before ; 
And  thofe  that  have  writ  beft,  had  they  been  rich, 
Had  ne'er  been  clapp'd  with  a  poetic  itch  ; 
Had  lov'd  their  eafe  too  well  to  take  the  pains 
To  undergo  that  drudgery  of  brains ; 
But  being  for  all  other  trades  unfit. 
Only  t'  avoid  being  idle,  fet  up  wit. 


They  that  do  write  in  authors'  praifes. 
And  freely  give  their  friends  their  voices, 
Are  not  confin'd  to  what  is  true  ; 
That's  not  to  give,  but  pay  a  due  : 
For  praife,  that's  due,  does  give  no  more 
To  worth  than  what  it  had  before  ; 
But  to  commend,  without  defert, 
Requires  a  maftery  of  art. 
That  fcts  a  glofs  on  what's  amifs. 
And  writes  whatjhou'd  be,  not  what  '\e. 


In  foreign  univerfities, 

When  a  king's  born,  or  weds,  or  dies, 

Straight  utlicr  lludies  are  laid  by. 

And  all  apply  to  poetry  ; 

Some  write  in  i^ebrcw,  fome  in  Greek, 

And  fome,  more  wife,  in  Arabic, 

T' avoid  the  critic,  and  th'  cxpcnce 

Of  difliculter  wit  and  fcnfe  :    • 

And  feem  more  learnediih  than  thofe 

1  hat  at  a  greater  charge  compofe. 

The  dodors  lead,  the  ftudents  follow  : 

Some  call  him  Mars,  and  fome  Apollo, 

Some  Jupiter,  and  give  him  th'  odds. 

On  even  terms,  of  all  the  gods  ; 

Then  Carfar  he's  nicknam'd,  as  duly  as 

He  that  in  Rome  was  chriften'd  Julius, 

And  was  addrefs'd  too  by  a  crow, 

As  pertinently  long  ago  ; 

And  with  more  heroes'  names  is  flyrd. 

Than  faints  are  clubb'd  t'  an  Aullrian  child  : 

And  as  wit  goes  by  colleges. 

As  well  as  {landing  and  degrees. 

He  ftill  writes  better  than  the  reft. 

That's  of  the  houfc  that's  counted  beft. 


Far  greater  numbers  have  been  loft  by  hopes. 
Than  all  the  magazines  of  daggers,  ropes. 
And  other  ammunitions  of  defpair 
Were  ever  able  to  difpatch  by  fear. 


There's  nothing  our  felicities  endears 
Like  that  which  falls  among  our  doubts  and  fears. 
And  in  the  miferableft  cf  diftrefs 
Improves  attempts  as  defp'r.at<3  with  fuccefs  ; 
Succefs,  that  owns  and  juftifies  all  quarrels. 
And  vindicates  deferts  of  hemp  with  laurels; 
Or,  but  mifcarrying  in  the  bold  attempt, 
Turns  wreaths  of  laurel  back  again  to  hemp. 


The  people  have  as  much  a  neg'tive  voice 
To  hinder  making  war  without  their  choice, 
As  kings  of  making  laws  in  parliament. 
No  money  is  as  good  as  No  affent. 


When  princes  idly  lead  about, 
Thofe  of  their  party  follow  fuir. 
Till  others  trump  upon  their  play-j 
ftnd  turn  the  cards  another  way. 


What  makes  all  fubjefts  difconten^ 
Againft  a  prince's  government, 
And  princes  take  as  great  offence 
At  lubjeds'  difobedience. 
That  neither  th'  other  can  abide, 
But  too  much  reafou  on  each  fide  ? 


Authority  is  a  difeafe  and  cure, 
Wliich  men  can  neither  want  nor  well  endure. 
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Dame  Jtiflice  puts  her  fword  into  the  fcales, 
With  which  Ihe  's  faid  to  weigh  out  true  and  falfe, 
With  no  defign  but,  hke  the  antique  Gaul, 
To  get  more  money  from  the  capital. 


MISCELLANEOUS     THOUGHTS. 

MAN  of  quick  and  aslive  wit 
For  drudgery  is  more  unfit, 
Compar'd  to  thofe  of  duller  parts, 
Than  running  nags  to  draw  in  cart*. 


All  that  which  law  and  equity  mifcalls 

By  th'  empty  idle  names  of  True  and  Falfe, 

Is  nothing  elfc  hut  maggots  blown  between 

Falfe  witnefles  iuid  faller  jurymen. 

No  Court  allows  thofe  partial  interlopers 

Of  law  and  equity,  two  lingle  pauper-;, 

T'  encounter  hand  to  hand  at  bars,  and  trounce 

Each  other  gratis  in  a  fuit  at  once  : 

For  one  at  one  time,  and  upon  free  coft,  is 

Enough  to  play  the  knave  and  fool  with  juftice; 

And  when  the  one  iide  bringeth  cuftom  in, 

And  th'  other  lays  out  h.df  th'  reckoning, 

The  devil  himfelf  will  rather  choofe  to  play 

At  paltry  fmall  game  than  fit  out,  they  fay  ; 

But  when  at  all  thei'e  's  nothing  to  be  got, 

The  old  wife.  Law,  and  Juftice,  will  not  trot. 


The  law, that  makes  more  knaves  than  e'er  it  hung 
Littic  confiders  right  or  wrong. 
But,  hke  authority',  is  foon  fati-fy'd 
When  'tis  to  judge  on  its  own  Iide. 


Th  e  law  can  take  a  purfe  in  open  court, 
Whiill  it  condemns  a  Ids  delinquent  for  't. 


Who  can  deferve  for  breaking  of  the  laws 
A  greater  penance  than  an  houcfl  caulc  ? 

All  thofe  that  do  but  rob  and  (leal  enough. 
Are  puniftimeiit  and  court  -if  juftice  proof, 
And  reed  not  ftai  nor  be  conccrn'd  a  ftraw, 
In  all  the  idle  bugbears  of  the  law. 
But  confidtlitly  rob  the  galloM  s  too. 
As  well  as  other  fuflfcrers  of  their  due. 


Old  laws  have  not  been  fuffer'd  to  be  pointed, 
To  leave  the  fcnfe  at  large  the  more  disjointed, 
And  furnifh  lawyers  with  ihc  greater  eale, 
'J'o  turn  and  wind  them  any  way  they  plcafc. 
The  flatutc  law's  their  fcripture,  and  reports 
The  ancient  rev'rend  fathers  of  th.eir  courts, 
Records  their  general  councils,  and  decifions 
Of  jufges  on  the  bench  their  fole  traditions. 
For  which,  like  Catholics,  they  'vc  greater  awe, 
As  th'  arbit:ary  at'd  unwritten  law. 
And  ftrive  I'crjictually  to  make  tlic  flandard 
Of  right  between  the  tenant  and  the  iundlord  ; 
Aju\  when  two  cafes  at  a  trial  nicet, 
'I'hat,  like  indentures,  jump  cxaitfliy  lit, 
And  all  tlie  points,  hke  Chcquer-tallics,  fuit, 
Tilt  Court  diriflsthc  obftiunt'ft  ilifpute; 
'I'htrc  's  no  decorum  us'd  of  lime,  nor  place, 
Nor  quality,  nor  ^  crfon,  in  the  calc. 


Too  much  or  too  little  wit 
Do  only  render  th'  owners  fit 
For  nothing',  but  to  be  luidone 
Much  eaCer  than  if  they  'd  none. 

As  thofe  that  are  ftark  blind  can  trace 
The  iieareft  ways  from  place  to  place. 
And  find  the  right  way  eafier  out. 
Than  thofe  that  hoodwink'd  try'd  to  do  't ; 
So  tricks  of  ftate  are  manag'd  beft 
By  thofe  that  are  fufpeded  leaft, 
And  greittiiji'iej}  bruught  about 
By  engines  nioft  unlike  to  do  't. 


All  the  politics  of  the  great 
Ai«  like  the  cunr.i.ig  of  a  cheat, 
That  lets  his  falfe  dice  ficely  run, 
And  trufts'them  to  thcmfelves  alone, 
But  never  lets  a  true  one  ilir 
Without  fome  fing'ring  trick  or  flur  ; 
And,  when  the  gameftcrs  doubt  his  play. 
Conveys  his  falfe  dice  fafe  away. 
And  leaves  the  true  ones  in  the  lurch, 
T'  endure  the  torture  of  the  fearch. 


What  clfc  does  hiftory  ufe  to  tell  us. 

But  tales  of  fubjcds  b'ing  rebellious  ; 

The  vain  peifidioufnefs  of  lords, 

And  fatal  breach  of  princes'  words; 

The  fottifh  pride  atid  infolence 

Of  fiatefmen,  and  their  want  of  fenfc  ; 

Their  treach'ry,  that  undoes,  of  cuftom, 

Their  ownfelvcs  firft,  next  thofc  who  truft  'em? 


Because  a  feeble  limb's  carcft. 

And  more  indulg'd  than  all  the  reft. 

So  frail  and  tender  conf.icnce* 

Are  humour'd  to  do  what  they  pleafe  ; 

Whin  that  which  gees  for  wcalt  and  feeble 

Is  found  the  moft  incoriigil-le. 

To  outdo  a^l  the  firniis  in  hell 

With  rapine,  murder,  blocd,  and  zeal. 


A?  at  th'  approach  of  winter  all 
The  leaves  of  great  tices  ufe  to  fall, 
And  leave  them  naked  to  engage 
With  ftorms  and  temperts  when  they  rage. 
While  liunibler  ph'jits  are  found  to  wear 
Tlxir  frefli  grceu  liv'rics  all  the  year ; 
.So  when  the  gloriou^■  leal'on's  gone 
V\'hh  great  men,  apd  hard  times  come  on, 
The  gteat'ft  calamities  opprefs 
'Ihe  grcatcft  UiM,  and  fjarc  the  lefc. 
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As  when  a  greedy  raven  Tees 

A  flieep  entanfjkd  by  the  fl«cce, 

With  hafly  cruelty  he  fKcs 

To  attack  him,  and  pick  out  his  eyes; 

So  do  thofe  vultures  ufc,  that  keep 

Poor  pris'ncrs  fail:  like  filly  (hcep. 

As  greedily  to  prey  on  all 

That  ill  their  rav'nons  chitches  fall  : 

For  thorns  and  brambles,  that  came  in 

To  wait  upon  the  curfe  for  fin, 

And  were  no  part  o"  th'  firfl  creation. 

But,  for  revenge,  a  new  plantation, 

Are  yet  the  fitt'fl  materials 

T'  enclofe  the  earth  with  living  walls  : 

So  jailors,  that  are  mofh  accurfl, 

Are  found  mofl  fit  in  being  word. 


There  needs  no  cher  charm,  nor  conjurer, 
To  raife  infernal  fpirits  up  but  fear. 
That  makes  men  pull  their  horns  in  like  a  fnail, 
That 's  both  a  pris'ner  to  itfelf  and  jail ; 
Draws  more  fantaflic  fhapes  than  in  the  grains 
Of  knotted  wood  in  fome  men's  crazy  brains, 
When  all  the  cocks  they  think  they  fee,  and  bulls, 
Are  only  in  the  infides  of  their  Ikulls. 


The  Roman  Mufti,  with  his  triple  crown. 

Does  both  the  earth,  and  hell,  and  heav'n  own, 

Befide  th'  imaginary  territory', 

He  lays  a  title  to  in  Purgatory ; 

Declares  himfelf  an  abfolute  free  prince 

In  his  dominions,  only  over  fins; 

But  as  for  heaven,  Cnce  it  lies  fo  far 

Above  him,  is  but  only  titular. 

And,  like  his  Crofs-keys  badge  upon  a  tavern. 

Has  nothing  there  to  tempt, command, or  govern: 

Yet  when  he  comes  to  take  account,  and  (hare 

The  profits  of  his  proflituted  ware. 

He  finds  his  gains  increafe,  by  fin  and  women, 

Above  his  richeft  titular  dominicn. 


A  JUBILEE  is  but  a  fp'ritual  fair, 

T'  cxpofe  to  fale  all  forts  of  impious  ware 

In  which  his  Holinefs  buys  nothing  in. 

To  flock  his  magazines,  but  deadly  fin. 

And  deals  in  extraordinary  crimes, 

That  are  not  vendible  at  other  times; 

For  dealing  both  for  Judas  and  th'  high-priefl. 

He  makes  a  plentifuller  trade  of  Chrili. 


That  fp'ritual  pattern  of  the  church,  the  art. 
In  which  the  ancient  world  did  once  embark, 
Had  ne'er  a  helm  in  't  to  dircdl  its  way, 
Although  bound  through  an  univerfal  fea ; 
When  all  the  modern  church  of  Rome's  concern 
Is  nothing  elfe  but  in  the  helm  and  lierii. 


In  the  church  of  Rome  to  go  to  flirift. 
Is  but  to  put  the  foul  on  a  clean  fljift. 


An  afs  will  with  his  long  ears  fray 
The  flies,  that  tickle  him,  away  ; 
But  man  delights  to  have  ears 
Blovrn  maggots  in  by  flatterers. 


All  wit  does  but  divert  men  from  the  road 
In  which  things  vulgarly  are  undcrllood, 
And  force  Miilakc  and  Ignorance  to  own 
A  better  fenfe  than  commonly  is  know  n. 


In  little  trades  more  cheats  and  lying 
Are  us'd  in  felling  than  in  buying; 
But  in  the  great  unjufter  dealing 
Is  us'd  in  buying  than  in  felling. 


ALLfmatt'rers  are  more  brifk  and  pert 
Than  thofe  .hat  underfland  an  art; 
As  little  fpaiivitb  ihmc  more  bright 
Than  glowing  coals  that  give  them  light. 


I>Aw  does  not  put  the  leaft  reflraint 
Upon  our  freedom,  but  maintain  't  ; 
Or  if  it  does,  'tis  for  our  good. 
To  give  us  fr  er  latitude ; 
For  wholefome  laws  preferve  Us  free. 
By  fliuting  of  our  liberty. 


The  world  has  long  endeavour'd  to  reduce 
Thofe  things  to  pradlice  that  are  of  no  ufe. 
And  flrivcs  to  pradlife  things  of  fpeculation. 
And  bring  the  pradlical  to  contemplation. 
And  by  that  error  renders  both  in  vain. 
By  forcing  Nature's  courfe  againft  the  grain. 


In  all  the  world  there  is  no  vice 

Lefs prone  t'  excefs  than  avarice; 

It  neither  cares  for  f  ,od  nor  clothing  : 

Nature  's  content  with  little,  that  with  notjiing. 


In  Rome  no  temple  wasfo  low 
As  that  of  Honour,  built  to  fhew 
How  humble  honour  oi'glu  to  be^ 
Though  there  'twas  all  authority. 


It  is  a  harder  thing  for  men  to  rate 

Their  own  parts  at  an  equal  eftimate. 

Than  call  up  fradlions.  in  th'  account  of  hcav'nj 

Of  time  and  motion,  and  adjuil  them  even; 

For  modell  perfons  never  had  a  true 

Particular  of  all  tliat  is  their  due. 


Some  people's  fortunes,  like  a  weft  CT  flray. 
Are  only  gain'd  by  loCng'of  their  way. 


As  he  that  makes  his  mark  is  undcrflood 
To  >Yritv  Ills  nanie,  and  'tis  in  law  as  good 
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So  he  that  cannot  write  one  word  of  fenfe, 
Believes  he  lias  as  Icj^al  a  pretence 
To  feribbie  what  he  does  not  iinderftand, 
As  idiots  have  a  title  to  their  land. 


Were  Tu'.ly  now  alive,  he  'd  be  to  feck 
In  all  our  Latin  terms  of  art  and  Greek  ; 
Wruld  never  underftand  one  word  of  fenfe 
The  moft  irrefragable  fchoolman  means  :  ■ 
A''  if  the  fchools  defign'd  their  terms  of  art 
IJot  to  advance  a  fcience,  but  divert ; 
As  Hocus  Pocus  conjures  to  amufe 
The  rabble  from  obferving  what  he  does. 


As  'tis  a  greater  myftery  in  the  art 
Of  painting  to  forcfhorten  any  part 
Than  draw  it  out,  fo  'tis  in  books  the  chief 
Of  <»li  perfedioDs  to  be  plain  and  brief. 


The  man  that  ior  his  profit 's  bought  t'  obey, 
Is  only  hir'd  on  liking  to  betray. 
And,  when  he  s  bid  a  liberaller  price, 
■W'ill  not  be  iluggifh  in  the  woik,  nor  nice. 


Opiniators  naturally  differ 
From  other  men  ;  as  wooden  legs  are  ftifPer 
Than  thole  of  pliant  joints,  to  yield  and  bow, 
Which  way  foe'er  they  are  defign'd  to  go. 


Navigation,  thatwlthftood 
The  morcal  fury  of  the  flood, 
And  prov'd  the  only  means  to  fave 
All  earthly  creatures  from  tlie  wave, 
Has,  fur  it,  taught  the  fea  and  wind 
To  lay  a  ttibute  on  mankind. 
That,  by  degrees,  has  fwallow'd  more 
Than  all  it  drown 'd  at  once  before. 


The  prince  of  Syracufe,  whofe  deftin'd  fate 
It  was  to  keep  a  ichool  and  rule  a  Hate, 
I'ound  that  his  fceptrc  never  was  fo  aw'd, 
As  when  it  was  tratiflated  to  a  rod  : 
And  that  his  fubjedls  never  were  fo  obedient, 
As  whin  he  was  inaugurated  pedant : 
For  to  iurtruifl  is  greater  than  to  rule. 
And  no  tommands  fo  imperious  as  a  Ichool. 


As  he  whofe  deftjny  docs  prove 
'i'd  dangle  in  tlie  air  above. 
Does  lofe  his  life  for  want  of  air, 
That  only  fell  to  be  his  fliare  ; 
So  he  whom  fate  at  once  defign'd 
'I'o  plenty  and  a  wretched  mind, 
li  but  eoiidtmn'd  t'  a  rich  dilhefs. 
And  fta'rves  witli  iiigarUi^  cxccL. 


The  nniverfal med'cine  is  a  trick, 

That  Nature  never  meant  to  cure  the  fick,' 

Unlefs  by  death,  the  firtgular  receipt, 

To  root  out  all  difeafes  by  the  great : 

For  univerfals  deal  in  no  one  part  41 

Of  Nature,  nor  Particulars  of  Art ;  ^] 

And  therefore  that  French  quack  that  fetupphyfic^ 

Call'd  his  receipt  a  General  fpecific. 

For  though  in  mortal  pi>ifons  every  one 

Is  mortal  univerfally  alone. 

Yet  nature  never  made  an  antidote 

To  cure  'em  all  as  eafy  as  they  're  got ; 

Much  lefs,  among  fo  many  variations 

Of  dff'rent  maladies  and  complications. 

Make  all  the  contrarities  in  Nature 

Submit  themfelves  t'  an  equal  moderator. 


A  convert's  but  a  fly,  that  turns  about 
After  his  head 's  pull'd  oif  to  find  it  out. 


All  mankind  is  but  a  rabble 

As  filly  and  unreafonable 

As  thofe  that,  crowding  in  the  flreet, 

To  fee  a  fhew  or  monfter  meet. 

Of  whom  no  one  is  in  the  right 

Yet  all  fall  out  about  the  fight. 

And  when  they  chance  t'  agree,  the  choice  is 

Still  in  the  moft  and  worft  of  vices  ; 

And  all  the  reafons  that  prevail 

Are  mcafur'd,  not  by  weight,  but  tale. 


As  in  all  great  and  crowded  fairs 
Monfters  and  puppetplays  are  vi'ares 
Which  in  the  lefs  will  not  go  off, 
Becaufe  they  have  not  money  enough  ; 
So  men  in  princes'  courts  will  pafs, 
That  will  not  in  another  place. 


Logicians  ufe  to  clap  a  propofition. 

As  juilices  do  crimir.als,  in  prifon. 

And  in  as  Icarn'd  authentic  nonfenfe  writ 

The  names  of  all  their  moods  and  figures  fit  ; 

For  a  logician  's  one  that  has  been  broke 

To  rid  and  pace  his  reafon  by  the  book, 

And  by  their  rules,  and  precepts,  and  examples, 

To  put  his  wits  into  a  Idnd  of  trammels. 


Those  get  the  leaft  that  take  the  grcatcft  pains, 
But  moft  of  all  i'  th'  drudgery  of  brains  ; 
A  nat'ral  fign  of  weaknefs,  as  an  ant 
Is  more  laborious  than  an  elephant ; 
And  children  are  more  bufy  at  their  play 
'I'han  thoi'c  that  wifely'ft  pafs  their  time  away. 


Ai.L  the  inventions  that  the  world  contains. 
Were  not  by  reafon  firft  found  out,  nor  brains; 
But  pafs  for  theirs  who  had  tlie  luck  to  ligljt 
1  Upon  tlieni  by  njiftakc  or  ovcrfight. 


UPON    AVARICE, 
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UPON  AVARICE. 


As  mjfers  their  own  laws  enjoin 
To  wear  ro  pockets  in  the  mine, 
jFor  fear  they  fliju'd  the  ore  purloin  ; 


So  he  that  toils  and  labour'  hard 
To  gairi,  and  what  he  gets  has  fpar'dj 
Js  from  the  ufc  of  all  debarr'd. 


And  though  he  can  produce  more  fpanker^ 
Than  all  the  ufurers  and  bankers, 
Yet  after  more  and  more  he  hankers  ; 


And  after  all  his  pains  are  done. 
Has  nothing  he  can  call  his  own, 
Buc  a  mere  livelihood  alone. 


DESCRIPTION 


OF  HOLLAND. 


A  cooNTR  Y  that  draws  fifty  foot  of  water, 
In  which  men  live  as  in  the  hold  of  Nature, 
And  when  the  ff  a  does  in  upon  them  break, 
And  drowns  a  province,  does  but  fpring  a  leak; 
That  always  ply  the  pump,  and  never  think 
They  can  be  fafe,  but  at  the  rate  they  (link ; 
That  live  as  if  they  had  been  run  aground. 
And,  when  they  die,  arc  cafl  away  and  drown'd ; 


That  dwell  in  fhlps,  like  fwanns  of  rats,  and  prey 
Upon  the  goods  all  nations'  fleets  convey  ; 
And  whentheir  merchants  are  blown  upand  crackt. 
Whole  towns  are  caft  away  in  ftorms,  and  wreckt. 
That  feed,  like  Cannibals,  on  other  fifties. 
And  ferve  their  coufin-gcrmans  up  in  difties; 
A  land  that  rides  at  anchor,  and  is  moor'd. 
In  which  they  do  not  live,  but  go  aboard. 


TO  HIS  MISTRESS. 


Do  not  unjuftly  blame 

My  guiltlefs  breaft, 
J'or  vcnt'rmi;-  to  difclofe  a  flam^ 

}t  had  fo  long  fuppreft. 


In  its  own  afhes  it  defign'd 

For  ever  to  have  lain ; 
But  that  my  Cghs,  like  blafts  of  winiL 

Made  it  break  out  ag^in. 


t6f  TOHISMISTR£JS.  1 

1 


TO  THE  SAME. 

T)o  not  mine  affedion  flight,  I  Your  breafts  have  fnow  without,  and  fnow  withio 

'Caufe  my  locks  with  age  arc  white  :  1  While  flames  of  fire  in  your  bright  eyes  are  ften. 


EPIGRAM 

eN  A  CLUB  OF  SOTS. 


Thi  jolly  memters  of  a  toping  dub,  I  And  in  a  clofe  confederacy  link, 

Jiike  pipcftavts,  arc  but  hoop'd  into  a  tub,  I  ^or  nothing  elfc  but  only  to  hold 
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To  which  is  prefixed 

THE    LIFE  OF    THE    AUTHOR. 


Bear  me,  oh  !  bear  me  to  fequefter'd  fcencs, 

The  bow'ry  niaze^,  and  furrounding  greens ; 

To  Thames's  banks,  -which  fragrant  breezes  fill. 

Or  where  ye  Mufes  fport  on  Cooper's  Hill. 

(On  Cooper's  Hiil  eternal  wreaths  (hall  grow 

While  lafls  the  mountain,  or  while  Thames  fhall  flow.)— 

Here  hi,*  firft  laysmajeftic  DENHAM  fung; 

There  the  laft  numbers  flow'd  from  Cowley's  tongue.^  •' 

Who  now  fhall  charm  the  ftiadss  where  Cowley  flruiig 

His  living  harp,  and  lofty  DENHAM  fung  ? 


POPE, 


EDINBURGH: 
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LIFE  OF  SIR  JOHN  D Eh  HAM. 


Of  the  hiftory  of  Sir  John  Denham  very  little  is  known.  He  was  born  at  Dublin  in  1615,  and  <ras 
the  only  fon  of  Sir  John  Denham  of  Little  Horfley  in  Effex,  fome  time  Chief  Baron  of  the  Exche- 
quer in  Ireland,  and  one  of  the  Lords  juftices  of  that  kingdom,  by  Eleanor,  daughter  of  Sir  Garret 
Moore,  Baron  of  Mellefont.  In  1617,  upon  his  father's  being  made  one  of  the  Barons  of  the  Ex- 
chequer in  England,  our  Author  was  brought  from  the  place  of  his  nativity,  and  received  his  gram- 
matical education  in  London. 

lo  1631,  being  then  fixteen  years  of  age,  young  Denham  was  entered  a  Gentleman  Commoner  in 
Trinity  College,  Oxford. 

J^e  refided  three  years  in  the  univerfity;  and,  after  going  through  his  academical  exerclfes,  was 
admitted  to  the  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts.  He  had  afterwards  chambers  in  Lincoln's  Inn,  and 
for  fome  time  pmfecuted  the  Common  Law  with  fufficient  appearance  of  application,  yet  from  pro- 
penfity  to  gaming,  was  frequently  plundered  by  gamblers.  However,  being  feverely  chid  by  his 
father,  who  threatened  to  difinherit  him  if  he  did  not  reform,  he  profeffed,  and  perhaps  believed, 
himfelf  reclaimed ;  and,  to  teftify  the  fmcerity  of  his  repentance,  wrote  and  publifhed  an  EfTay  upoa 
Gaming,  which  he  prefented  to  his  father,  to  convince  him  of  his  deteftation  of  it.  Notwithftanding 
this,  his  father  dying  in  163S,  he  was  fo  imprudent  as  to  fquander  away  leveral  thoufands  in  gratify- 
ing a  paflion  which  he  feemingly  fo  much  derefted. 

He  feenis  to  have  divided  his  fludies  between  law  and  poetry  ;  for  in  1636  he  tranflatcd  the  fecond 
book  of  the  ^neld. 

In  1641  he  publlfliedthe  Sophy,  which  was  aded  at  a  private  houfe  in  Blackfriars  t?ith  great  ap* 
plaufe.    This  feems  to  hav€  given  him  his  firft  claim  to  public  attention. 

He  was  foon  after  pricked  for  High  Sheriff  of  the  county  of  Surrey,  having  an  eflate  at  Egham  in 
that  county,  and  appointed  Governor  of  Farnham  Caftle;  but  his  Ikill  in  military  affairs  not  being 
extenfive,  he  refigned  that  charge,  and  went  to  King  Charles  I.  then  at  Oxford,  where,  in  1643,  he 
publifhed  Cooper's  Hill. 

This  poem  had  fuch  reputation  as  to  excite  the  common  artifice  by  which  envy  degrades  excel- 
lence ;  a  report  was  fpread  that  the  performance  was  not  his  own,  but  that  he  had  bought  it  of  a 
vicar  for  forty  pounds.  The  fame  attempt  was  made  to  rob  Addifon  of  his  Cato,  and  Pope  of  his  Ef- 
fay  on  Criticifm. 

In  1647  the  diftrefles  of  the  Royal  family  required  him  to  engage  in  more  dangerous  employments. 
He  was  intrufted  by  the  Queen  with  a  meflage  to  the  King,  who  was  then  in  the  hands  of  the  army  ; 
and,  by  v/hatever  means,  fo  far  foftened  the  ferocity  of  Hugh  Peters,  that,  by  his  interceflion,  adnv  - 
miflion  was  procured.  Of  tie  King's  condefccnfiou  he  has  givtn  an  account  in  the  Dedication  to 
his  works. 


^70  LIFEOFSIRJOHNDENHAM. 

After  tWs  he  was  employed  in  carrying  on  the  King's  correfpondence  ;  and,  as  he  fays,  difchargca 
this  office  with  great  fafety  to  the  Royalifts ;  and  being  afterwards  difcovered  by  the  adverfe  parry's 
knowledge  of  Mr.  Cowley's  hand,  he  happily  efcaped. 

In  April  1 64*8,  he  conveyed  James  Duke  of  York  (then  under  the  tuition  of  Algernon  Earl  of 
Northumberland)  from  London  into  France,  and  delivered  him  to  the  Queen  and  Prince  of  Wales. 
This  year  he  publiflied  his  tranflation  of  Cato  Major. 

He  now  refided  in  France,  as  one  of  the  followers  of  the  exiled  King  ;  and,  to  divert  the  melan- 
choly of  their  condition,  was  fomctimes  enjoined  by  his  mafter  to  write  occafional  vcrfes. 

About  this  time  Mr.Denham  was  joined  with  William,  afterwards  Lord  Crofts,  in  an  embalTy  from 
Charles  H.  to  the  King  of  Poland.  Whilfl  in  Poland  he  and  Lord  Crofts  procured  a  contribution  of 
ten  thoiifand  pounds  from  the  Scots  who  traded  in  that  kingdom. 

Mr.  Denham  returned  into  England  about  the  year  1652,  and  what  ellate  the  civil  war  and  the 
jramefters  had  left  him  being  fold  byi  order  of  the  Parliament,  he  was  kindly  entertained  by  the  Earl 
of  Pembroke  at  Wilton,  with  whom  he  continued  near  twelve  months. 

At  the  Rcfloration,  he  obtained  the  reward  of  his  loyalty,  being  made  Surveyor  of  the  King's  Build- 
ings; and,  at  the  coronation  of  Charles  IL  was  dignified  with  the  order  of  the  Bath. 

After  the  Reftoration  he  wrote  the  Poem  upon  Prudence  and  Juftice,  and  other  pieces.  Being  3 
man  of  piety,  he  confecratcd  his  poetical  powers  to  religion,  and  made  a  metrical  veriion  of  the 
Pfalms  of  David.     In  this  attempt  he  failed  ;  but  in  facred  poetry  few  have  fuccecdcd. 

From  the  indulgence  of  his  royal  mafter,  joined  to  public  efteem,  there  was  reafon  to  hope  our  Au- 
thor might  now  be  happy ;  but  human  felicity  is  fhort  and  uncertain  :  upon  fome  difcontent  arifing  from 
afecond  marriage.  Sir  John  Denham  became  difordered  in  his  underflanding;  but,  recovering  from  that 
diforder,  he  continued  in  great  efleem  for  his  poetical  abilities,  not  only  at  court,  but  with  all  perfon$ 
of  tafle  and  erudition;  for  he  afterwards  wrote  his  excellent  poem  upon  the  death  of  Cowley. 
Butler  lampooned  him  for  his  lunacy ;  but  it  is  not  known  whether  the  malignant  lines  were  then 
made  public,  nor  what  provocation  incited  Butler  to  do  that  which  no  provocation  can  excufe. 

Sir  John  Denham  died  at  his  office  near  Whitehall  m  March  1668,  and  was  interred  in  Weftmin- 
iter-Abbey,  near  the  tomb  of  Chaucer,  Spenfcr,  and  Cowley. 


TO    7  HE    KING. 


Aft  IS  the  delivery  of  your  Royal  father's  perfon 
into  the  hands  of  the  army,  I  undertaking  to  the 
Qiieen-inother  that  I  would  find  fome  means  to 
get  accefs  to  him,  fhe  was  pleafed  to  fend  me ;  and 
by  the  help  of  Hugh  Peters  1  got  my  admittance, 
and  coming  well  infti  u6led  from  the  Queen,  (his 
Majerty  having  been  kept  long  in  the  dark)  he 
vas  pleafed  to  difcourfs  very  freely  with  nie  of 
the  whole  lla-te  of  his  aliairs.  But,  Sir,  I  will  not 
launch  into  au  hillory  inftead  of  an  epiftle.  One 
morning  waiting  on  him  at  Caufham,  fmiling  up- 
on me,  he  faid  he  could  tell  me  fome  news  of  my- 
felf,  which  was,  that  he  had  fcen  fome  verfes  of 
mine  the  evening  before,  (being  thofe  to  Sir  R. 
Fsnfhaw)  and  afking  me  when  I  made  them,  I 
told  him  two  or  three  years  fince.  He  was  pleafed 
'to  fay,  that  having  never  feen  them  before,  he 
was  afraid  I  had  written  them  fince  my  return  in- 
to England ;  and  though  he  liked  them  well,  he 
Would  advife  me  to  write  no  more;  alleging  that 
when  men  are  young,  and  have  little  elle  to  do, 
they  might  vent  the  overflowings  of  their  fancy 
that  v.ay  ;  but  when  they  were  thought  fit  for 
more  ferious  employments,  if  they  flill  perCiled 
in  that  courfe,  it  wc  uld  look  as  if  they  minded  not 
the  way  to  any  better. 

■  Whereupon  I  ftood  correded  as  long  as  I  had 
the  honour  to  wait  uj  on  him;  and  at  his  depar- 
ture from  Hampton-Court  he  was  pleafed  to  com- 
mand me  to  Hay  priviitcly  at  London,  to  fend  to 
him  and  receive  from  hmi  all  his  letters  from  and 
to  all  his  correfpondents  at  home  and  abroad  ;  and 
I  was  furniCitd  with  nine  fevcral  cyphers  in  older 
-to  it;  which  1  truft  I  performed  with  great  fafety  to 
the  perf.)us  with  whom  we  correfponded  :  but  a- 
bout  nine  months  after,  being  di  (covered  by  their 
knowledge  of  JVIr.  Cowley's  hand,l  happily  efcaped, 
both  for  mylef  and  thofc  that  heldcorrefpondence 
with  me.  '1  hat  time  wa^  too  i^ot  and  buiy  ft)r 
fuch  idle  fpsculaaons  :  but  after  I  had  the  good 
loitiuic  to  vvait  u^nn  your  Majefty  in  Holland  and 
Fiance,  you  were  pleafed  f(imc(;me>  to  give  mear- 
jumcnts  to  divert  and  put  off  ths  evil  hours  of  our 


baniniment,  which  now  and  then  fell  not  fliort  of 

your  Majefty's  expedation. 

After,  when  your  Majefty,  departing  from  St. 
Germains  to  Jerfey,  was  pl.afcd  freely  (without 
my  afking)  to  confer  upon  me  that  place  wherein 
1  have  now  the  honour  to  ferve  you,  I  then  gave 
over  poe:ical  lines,  and  made  it  ray  bufinefs  to 
draw  fuch  others  as  might  be  more  ferviceable  to 
your  IVIajefty,  and  I  hope  more  lafting.  Since  that 
time  I  never  difobeyed  my  old  mafter's  command* 
till  this  fummer  at  the  Wells,  my  retirement  there 
tempting  me  to  divert  thofe  melancholy  thoughts 
which  the  new  apparitions  of  foreign  invafion  and 
domellic  difcontent  gave  us  :  but  thefe  clouds  being 
now  happily  blown  over,  and  our  fun  clearly  fhining 
out  again,  1  have  recovered  the  relapfe,  it  being 
fufpedled  that  it  would  have  proved  the  epidemical 
difeafe  of  age,  which  is  apt  to  fall  back  into  the 
follies  of  youth  :  yet  Socrates,  Ariflotle,  and  Cato, 
did  the  fame ;  and  Scaliger  faith,  that  fragment  of 
Ariliotle  was  beyond  any  thing  tliat  Pindar  or  Ho- 
mer ever  wrote.  I  will  not  call  this  a  Dedication, 
for  thofe  epift'.es  are  commonly  greater  abfurditie* 
than  any  that  come  after  :  for  what  author  can 
reafonably  believe,  that  fixing  the  great  name  of 
fome  eminent  patron  in  the  forehead  of  his  book 
can  charm  away  cenfure,  and  that  the  firft  leaf 
fhould  be  a  curtain  to  draw  over  and  hide  all  the 
deformities  that  fland  behind  it  ?  neither  have  I 
any  need  of  fuch  fhifts,  for  moft  of  the  parts  of  this 
body  have  already  had  your  Majefty's  view ;  and 
having  pall  the  tell  of  fo  clear  and  lliarp-fighted  a 
judgment,  winch  has  as  good  a  title  to  give  law  in 
matters  of  this  nature  as  in  any  other,  they  who 
fiiall  prefume  to  diflent  from  your  Majcfly  vs'ill  do 
more  wrong  to  their  own  judgment  tlian  their 
judgment  can  do  to  me  :  and  for  thofe  latter  parts 
wh.ch  have  not  yet  received  your  Majefty  s  fa- 
vourable afpe>5l,  if  they  who  ha.e  fcen  them  do 
not  flatter  me,  (for  I  dare  not  truft  my  own  judg- 
ment) they  will  make  it  appear  that  it  is  not  with 
me  as  with  moft  of  mankind,  who  never  forfakc 
their  darling  vices  till  their  vices  forfake  themi 
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DEDICATION. 


and  that  this  divorce  was  not  fAgldltatis  caufa,  but 
an  a<St  of  choice,  and  not  ofneceffity.  Therefore, 
Sir,  I  fhall  only  call  it  an  Humble  Petition  that 
your  Majefty  will  pleafe  to  pardon  this  new  amour 
to  my  old  miftrefs,  and  my  difobedience  to  his  com- 
mands to  whofe  memory  I  look  up  with  great  re- 
verence and  devotion  :  and  making  a  ferious  re- 
fie&ion  upon  that  wife  advice,  it  carries  much 
greater  weight  with  it  now  than  when  it  was  gi. 
ven ;  for  when  age  and  experience  has  fo  ripened 
man's  difcretion  as  to  make  it  fit  for  ufe,  either  in 
private  or  public  affaii-s,  nothing  blafts  and  corrupts 
the  fruit  of  it  fo  much  as  the  empty  airy  reputation 


of  being  nimis  p'ieia  ;  and  therefore  1  (hall  take  mj 
leave  of  the  Mufes,  as  two  of  my  predeceffors  did; 
faying, 

"  Splendidusloncum  valedico  nuris. 
"  Hic  verfus  et  caetera  luditra  poi.'.'* 

Your  Majefty's  moft  faithful 

jsid  loyal  fubje<ft,  and  moft 

dutiful  and  devoted  fervant, 

JO,  DENHA>r. 


MISCELLANIES. 


COOPER'S    HILL. 


Sore  there  are  poets  which  did  never  dream 

Upon  Pamaffas,  nor  did  tafte  the  ftream 

Of  Helicon  ;  we  therefore  may  fupvofe 

Thofe  made  not  poets,  but  the  poets  thofe, 

And  as  courts  make  not  kings,  but  kings  the  court, 

So  where  the  Muf.s  and  their  train  refort, 

Parnaffus  ftands ;  if  I  can  be  to  thee 

A  poet,  thou  Parnaffus  ait  to  me. 

Nor  wonder  if  •  advantag'd  in  my  flight, 

By  taking  wing  from  thy  aufpiciou  .  height) 

Through  untrac'd  ways  and  airy  raths  I  fly, 

More  boundlefs  in  my  fancy  than  my  eye ; 

My  eye,  which  fwift  as  thought  contrntfts  the  fpace 

That  lies  between,  and  firft  faiutes  the  piace 

Crown'd  with  that  facrcd  pile,  fo  vaft,  fo  high, 

That  whether  'tis  a  part  of  earth  or  flcy 

Uncertain  feems,  and  may  be  thought  a  proud 

Aipiring  mountain,  or  defcending  cloud; 

Paul's,  the  late   theme  of  fuch  a   Mufc  *,  whofc 

flight 
Has  bravely  reach'd  and  foar'd  above  thy  height ; 
Now  ftialt  thou  fland,  though  fword,  or  time  or 

fire. 
Or  zeal,  more  fierce  than  they,  thy  fall  confpire. 
Secure,  whilft  thee  the  beft  of  poets  fings, 
Prcferv'd  from  ruin  by  th^  bcft  of  kings. 
Under  his  proud  furvey  th?  City  lies, 
And  like  a  mill  beneath  a  hill  doth  rife, 
Whofe  ftatcand  wealdi,thebus'nefs  and  the  crowd, 
Seems  at  this  diflancc  but  a  darker  cloud, 
And  is,  to  him  who  rightly  things  efteems, 
No  other  in  effed;  than  what  it  feems ; 
Where,  with  like  halle,  though  fevcral  ways,  they 

run. 
Some  to  undo,  and  fome  to  be  undone ; 
While  luxury  and  wealth,  like  war  and  peace, 
Are  each  the  other's  ruin  and  increafe; 
As  rivers  loft  in  lias,  fome  fecret  vein 
Thence  rcconveys,  there  to  be  loft  again, 

#  Mr  Waller, 


Oh  '  happinefs  of  fweet  retir'd  content ! 

To  be  at  once  fecure  and  innocent.    • 

Windfor  the  next  (where  Mars  with  Venus  dwells. 

Beauty  with  ftrength)  above  the  valley  fwells 

Into  my  eye,  and  doth  itfelf  prefent 

With  fuch  an  eafy  and  unforc'd  afcent, 

That  no  ftupend'ous  precipice  denies 

Accefs,  no  horror  turns  away  our  eyes  ; 

But  fuch  a  rife  as  doth  at  once  invite 

A  pleafure  and  a  rev'rence  from  the  fight : 

rhy  rr.ighty  matter's  emblem,  in  whole  face 

Sat  meeknefs,  heighten'd  with  majeftic  grace ; 

Such  feems  thy  gentle  height,  made  only  proud 

To  be  the  bafis  of  that  pompous  load, 

Than  which  a  nobler  weight  no  .niountain  bears, 

But  Atlas  only,  which  fupports  the  fpheres. 

When  Nature's  hand  this  ground  did  thus  advance, 

'Twas  guided  by  a  wifer  pow'r  tlian  Chance  ; 

Mark'd  out  for  fuch  an  ufe,  as  if  t'were  meant 

T'  invite  the  builder,  and  his  choice  prevent. 

Nor  can  we  call  it  choice,  when  what  we  choofe 

Foliy  or  blindnefs  only  could  refufe. 

A  crown  of  fuch  majeftic  towers  doth  grace 

The  god's  great  mother,  when  her  heav'nly  race 

Do  homage  to  her  ;  yet  ftie  cannot  boaft, 

Among  that  num'rous  and  celeftial  hoft, 

M'.re  heroes  than  can,  Windfor;  nor  doth  Fame's 

Immortal  book  record  more  noble  names. 

Not  to  look  back  fo  far,  to  whom  this  ifle 

Owes  the  firft  glory  of  fo  brave  a  pile, 

Whether  to  Cslar,  Albana<ft.  or  Brute, 

The  Britilh  Arthur,  or  the  Danilh  C'nute ; 

(Though  this  of  old  no  lefs  conteft  did  move 

I'han  when  for  Homer's  birth  feven  cities  drove) 

(Like  him  in  birth,  thou  fhouldft  be  like  in  fame. 

As  thine  his  fate,  if  mine  had  been  his  flame) 

But  whofoe'er  it  was,  Nature  dcfign'd 

Firft  a  brave  place,  and  the:i  as  brave  a  mind. 

Not  to  recount  thofe  fev'ral  kings  to  whoiu 

It  gave  a  cradle,  or  to  whom  a  tomb  ; 

U   u 
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But  thee,  great  Edward  !  and  thy  gre^^ter  fon  *, 
(The  Lilies  which  his  father  wore  he  won) 
And  thy  Bellona  \,  who  the  confort  came 
Not  only  to  thy  bed  but  to  thy  fame. 
She  to  thy  triumph  led  one  captive  king  §, 
And  brought  that  fon  which  did  the  fecond§  bring; 
Then  didfl  thou  found  tha*  Order  (^whether  love 
Or  vidlory  thy  royal  thoughts  did  move  :) 
Each  was  a  noble  caufe,  and  nothing  lefs 
Than  the  defign  has  been  the  gteat  fuccefs, 
Which  foreign  kings  and  emperors  efteem 
The  fccond  honour  to  their  diadeai. 
Had  thy  great  Defliny  but  given  thee  (kill 
To  know,  as  well  as  pow'r  to  zA  her  will, 
That  from  thofe  kings,  who  then  thy  captiveswere, 
In  after-tinus  fliould  fpring  a  royal  pair 
AVho  fhould  pofTcls  all  that  thy  mighty  pow'r, 
Or  thy  defircs  more  mighty,  did  devour  ; 
I'o  v;hom  their  better  fate  refervcs  whate'er 
The  vidor  hopes  for  or  the  vanquifh'd  fear  : 
That  blood  which  thou  and  thygrcat  grandlirefhed, 
And  all  that  fince  thefe  fifler  nations  bled. 
Had  been  unfpilt,  and  happy  Edward  known 
That  all  the  blood  he  fpilt  had  been  his  own. 
When  he  tliat  patron  chofe  in  whom  are  join'd 
Soldier  and  martyr,  and  his  arms  confin'd 
Within  the  a?ure  circle,  he  did  feem 
But  to  forcttl  and  prophefy  of  hina 
Who  to  his  realms  that  azure  round  hath  join'd, 
Which  Nature  for  their  bound  at  Crfl  defign'd; 
That  bound  which  to  the  world's  estrcmcfl  ends, 
Endleis  itfelf,  its  liquid  arms  extends. 
Nor  doth  he  need  thole  emblems  which  we  paint, 
But  ishiinfclf  the  foldier  and  the  faint. 
Here  fliould  my  wonder  dwell,  and  here  my  praife; 
But  my  fix'd  thoughts  my  wand'ring  eye  betray?, 
Viewing  a  ncighb'iing  hill,  whofe  top  of  late 
A  chapel  crown'd,  till  in  the  conmion  fate 
Th'  adjoining  abbey  fell.     (May  no  fuch  ftorm 
Fall  on  oiir  times,  whcr;  ruin  muil  reform  !) 
Tell  me,  my  Mufc  f  what  mon.Qrous  dire  olTtncc, 
What  crime,  could  any  Chrillian  king  incenfe 
To  fuch  a  rage  ?   Was  't  luxury  or  lull  ? 
Vf'as  he  fo  temperate,  fo  chaf.c,  fo  juft  ?       [more  ; 
V/erc  thefe  their  crimes?  they  were  his  own  much 
JTut  wealth  is  ciimc  enough  to  him  that's  poor, 
Who  having  fpent  the  tre^furcs  of  his  crown, 
(Condemns  rhtir  luxury  to  feed  his  own  ; 
And  yet  this  ad,  to  varnifii  o'er  the  fh.-ime 
Of  fucrilege,  mufl  hear  devotion's  name. 
No  crime  fo  bold  but  would  be  underftood 
A  real,  or  at  Icail  a  feeming  good. 
Who  fears  not  to  do  ill,  yet  feafs  the  name. 
And,  free  from  tMifcicnce,  is  a  Have  to  fame. 
Thus  he  the  church  at  once  protecls  and  fpoils; 
But  princes'  fwords  are  fiiarper  than  their  (iyles  : 
And  thus  to  th'  ages  pa'.l  he  makes  amends, 
'I"luir  charity  dcftroy^,  their  faith  defendi. ' 
Then  did  Rcli^jlon  in  a  lazy  cell, 
In  empty  airy  eoiitemplatinns  dwvH, 
And  like  Ihe  block  unmoved  lay ;   but  ours 
Asniuch  tno  aelivc,  like  ihe  ftnrk  devours. 
Is  there  no  tcmp'ratc  rcnion  can  be  known 
Betwixt  their  Fii^'id  and  cur  Ton  id  2or.c  ? 
«  \-(\w»<ii  fll.'ntdilic  Bl.Kk  I'tiiiec. 
S  i  »>.  king,  ui  1- 1. nice  aiid  «cotl«nd. 


Could  we  not  v.ake  from  that  lethargic  dream. 
But  to  be  reftlefs  in  a  worfc  extreme  ? 
And  for  that  lethargy  was  there  no  cure 
But  to  be  call  into  a  calenture  ? 
Can  knowledge  have  no  bound,  but  muft  advance. 
So  far,  to  make  us  with  for  ignorance. 
And  rather  in  the  dark  to  grope  our  way 
Than  led  by  a  falfe  guide  to  err  by  day  .'' 
Who  fees  thefe  difmal  heaps  but  would  demand 
What  barbarous  invader  fack'd  the  land  ? 
But  when  he  hears  no  iJoth,  n©  Turk,  did  bring 
This  defolation,  but  a  Chriftian  king ; 
When  nothing  but  the  name  of  zeal  appears 
'Twixt  our  heft  adtions  and  the  worft  of  theirs; 
What  does  he  think  our  facrilege  would  fpare. 
When  fuch  th'  eifccfts  of  our  devotions  are  ? 
Parting  from  thence  'twixt  anger,  fhanie,  and  fear, 
Thofe  for  what's  pafl,and  this  for  what's  too  near. 
My  eye  defcending  from  the  Hill,  furveys 
Where  Thames  among  the  wanton  vallies  flrays. 
Thames!  the  mod  lov'd  of  all  tlie  Ocean's  fons. 
By  his  old  fire,  to  his  embraces  runs. 
Halting  to  pay  his  tribute  to  the  fea, 
Like  mortal  life  to  meet  eternity ; 
Though  with  thofe  ftreamshe  norefemblance  hold. 
Whofe  foam  is  amber,  and  their  gravel  gold  : 
His  genuine  and  lefs  guilty  wealth  t'  explore. 
Search  not  his  bottom,  but  furvey  his  (hore, 
O'er  which  he  kindly  fpreads  his  fpacious  wing. 
And  hatches  plenty  for  th'  cnfuing  fpring ; 
Nor  then  deftroys  it  with  too  fond  a  ftay. 
Like  mothers  which  their  infants  overlay  ; 
Nor  with  a  fudden  and  impetuous  wave, 
Like  profufe  kings,  refumcs  the  wealth  he  gave. 
No  unexpe(5led  inundations  fpoil 
The  mower's  hopes,  nor  mock   the  ploughman's 
But  godlike  his  unweary'd  bounty  flows;       [toil; 
Eirll  loves  to  do,  then  loves  the  good  he  does. 
Nor  arc  his  bleflings  to  his  banks  confin'd. 
But  free  and  common  as  the  lea  or  wind  ; 
When  he,  to  boaft  or  to  difperfc  his  llores. 
Full  of  the  tributes  of  his  grateful  Ihores, 
Vifits  the  world,  and  in  liis  flying  tow'rs 
Brings  home  to  us,  and  makes  both  Indies  ours; 
Finds  wealth  where  'tis,  bcflows  it  where  it  wants. 
Cities  in  defercs,  woods  in  cities,  plants. 
So  that  to  lis  no  thing,  no  place,  is  ftrange. 
While  his  fair  bofom  is  the  world's  exchange. 
Q  could  1  flow  like  thte  !  and  make  thy  ftream 
IVIy  great  example,  as  it  is  my  theme ; 
Though  deep  yet  clear,  though  gentle  yet  not  dull; 
Strong  without  rage,  without  o'erflowing  full. 
Hcav'n  her  Eridaiius  no  more  (hall  boafl, 
Whole  fame  in  thine,  like  Icflcr  current,  's  loft  : 
Thy  nobler  ftreanis  fh.iU  vifit  Jove's  abodes. 
To  fhlne  among  the  Oars',  and  bathe  the  gods. 
Here  Nature,  vt'hether  more  intent  to  plcai'c 
Us  for  herfelf  with  ftrange  varieties 
(For  things  of  wonder  give  no  lefs  delight 
']■<>  the  wile  Maker's  than  beholder's  fight; 
I  hough  tlicfc  delights  from  fcvcral  causes  move. 
For  fo  our  children,  thus  our  friends,  vec  love) 
Wifely  flic  knew  the  harmony  of  things, 
Ab  well  ^s  I'iiil  of  founds,  from  difcofd  fprioea. 

«  Tilt  roKft,  ' 
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Such  was  the  difcord  which  did  firft  difperfe 
?!°!'"^'  °^^^''->  Kearny,  through  tl>e  univcrfe  ; 
"while  "iJrimtfspoiftiiro,  coldncfs  heat  rcfifts, 
Strives  with  the  gentle'<nftmw>are,  fubfifts  ; 
Such  huge  extremes  when  Nature  doth  unite?, 
Wonder  from  thence  rcfuhs,  from  thence  delight. 
The  llream  is  fo  tranfj^arcnt,  pure,  and  clear, 
Tliat  had  the  felf-enamour'd  youth  f  gaz'd  here, 
So  fatally  deceiv'd  he  had  not  been, 
While  he  the  bottom,  not  hi-  face,  had  feen. 
But  his  proud  head  the  airy  mountain  hides 
Among  the  clouds;  his  (houlders  and  his  fides 
A  {hady  mantle  clothes;  his  curled  brows 
Frown  on  the  gentle  ftream,  which  calmly  flows, 
M^hile  winds  and  ftorms  his  lofty  forehead  beat  ; 
The  common  fate  of  all  that's  high  or  great. 
1-ow  at  his  foot  a  fpacious  jilain  is  plac'd. 
Between  the  mountain  and  the  ftream  embrac'd. 
Which  fhade  and  fhelter  from  the  Hill  derives. 
While  the  kind  river  v>'ealth  and  beauty  gives. 
And  in  the  mixture  of  ail  thefe  appears 
Variety,  which  all  the  reft  endears. 
This  fcene  had  fome  bold  Greek  or  Britifli  bard 
Beheld  (.f  old,  what  ftories  had  we  heard 
Of  Fairies,  Satyrs,  and  the  Nymphs  their  dames, 
Their  feafts,  their  revels,  and  their  amVous  flames  ? 
'Tis  ftill  the  fame,  although  their  airy  fh'ape 
AH  but  a  quick  poetic  fight  efcape. 
There  Faunus  and  Sylvanus  keep  their  courts, 
And  thither  all  the  horned  hod  rcforts 
To  graze  the  ranker  mead  ;  that  noble  herd 
On  whofe  fublimc  and  (hady  fronts  is  rear'd 
Nature's  great  mafterpiece,  to  fhew  how  foon 
Great  things  are  made,  hut  fooner  are  undone. 
Here  have  I  feen  the  King,  when  gixat  affairs 
Gave  leave  to  flacken  and  unbend  his  cares, 
Attended  to  the  chafe  by  all  the  flow'r 
Of  youth,  whofe  hopes  a  nobler  prey  devour  ; 
Pleafure  with  praife  and  danger  th.-y  would  buy, 
And  wifh  a  foe  that  would  not  only  fly. 
The  flag  now  confcious  of  his  fatal  growth, 
At  once  indulgent  to  his  fear  and  floth. 
To  fome  dark  covert  his  retreat  had  made, 
Where  nor  man's  eye,  nor  heaven's  fhould  invade 
Ilisfoft  repofe  ;  when  th'  unexpeCled  found 
Of  dogs  and  men  his  wakeful  ear  does  wound. 
Rouz'd  with  the  noife,  he  fcarce  believes  his  car. 
Willing  to  think  th'  iKufions  of  his  fear 
Had  given  this  falfe  alarm,  but  i'rr.iight  his  view 
Confirms  that  more  than  all  he  fears  is  true. 
Betray'd  in  all  hisftrengths,  the  wood  befct, 
All  inflruments,  all  arts  of  ruin  met, 
He  calls  to  mind  his  ftrength,  and  then  bis  fpced, 
His  winged  heels,  and  then  his  armed  liead; 
With  thefe  t'  avoid,  witJi  that  his  fate  to  meet; 
But  fear  prevails,  and  bids  him  truft  his  feet, 
tjofatl  he  flies,  that  his  reviewing  eye 
Has  loft  the  chaLrs,  and  his  ear  the  cry  ; 
F-xulting,  till  he  finds  their  nobler  fenfs 
Their  diiproportion'd  fpeed  doth  rccompcnfc  ; 
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Then  ciirfes  iiis  confpiring  feet,  whofe  fccnt 
Betrays  that  fafety  which  their  fwiftncfs  lent : 
Then  tries  his  frif  nds  ;  among  the  bafer  herd. 
Where  he  fo  lately  was  obty'd  and  feur'd, 
I^is  fafety  feeks :  the  herd,  unkindly  wife' 

«r.i!'n"'"~  '^'■'™  thence  or  from  him  flics. 
With  Ihame  rememoci-,     .  r.  <■    1 

Of  tlic  fame  herd,  himfelf  the  fam^Tr^a^  . 

Thence  fo  the  coverts  and  tlie  confcious  groves, 

The  fcenes  of  his  paft  triumphs  and  his  loves. 

Sadly  furveying  where  he  rang'd  alone, 

Prince  of  the  fnil,and  all  the  herd  his  own. 

And  like  a  bold  knight-errant  did  proclaim 

Combat  to  all,  and  bore  away  the  dame. 

And  taught  the  woods  to  echo  to  the  ftream 

His  dreadful  challenge,  and  his  clafliing  beam ; 

Yet  faintly  now  declines  the  fatal  ftrife. 

So  much  his  love  was  dearer  than  his  life. 

Now  cv'ry  leaf,  anil  ev'ry  moving  breath 

Prefents  a  foe,  and  ev'ry  foe  a  death. 

NVeary'd,  forfaken,  and  purfu'd,  at  laft 

All  fafety  in  defpair  of  fafety  plac'd. 

Courage  he  thence  refunies,  refolv'd  to  bear 

Ail  their  aftaidts,  fince  'tis  in  vain  to  fear. 

And  now,  too  late,  he  vvifiies  for  the  fight 

That  ftrctigth  he  wafted  in  ignoble  flight ; 

But  when  he  fees  the  eager  chace  renew 'd, 

Himfelf  by  dot^s,  the  dcgs  by  men  purfu'd, 

He  ftraight  revokes  his  bold  refoive,  and  more 

Repents  his  courage  than  his  fear  before  ; 

Finds  that  uncertain  ways  unfafeft  are. 

And  doubt  a  greater  mifchief  than  deipair. 

Then  to  the  ftream,  when  neither  friends,  nor  force, 

Nor  fpeed,  nor  art,  avail,  he  fhapes  his  courfe  ; 

Thinks  not  their  rage  fo  defp'rate  to  effay 

An  element  more  mercilefs  than  they. 

But  fearlefi  they  purfus,  nor  can  the  flood 

Quench  their  dire  thirft :  alas  !  they  thirft  for  blood. 

So  t'wards  a  fliip  the  oar-finn'd  gallies  ply. 

Which  wanting  fea  to  ride,  or  wind  to  fly, 

Stands  but  to  fall  revcng'd  on  tbofe  that  dare 

Tempt  the  laft  fur)'  of  extreme  dcfpalr. 

So  fares  the  ftag  ;  among  th'  enraged  hounds 

Repels  their  force,  and  wounds  returns  for  wounds : 

And  as  a  hero,  whom  his  baler  foes 

In  troops  furround,now  thefe  afi"aii=,now  thofe. 

Though  prodigal  of  life,  difdaias  to  die 

By  common  hands  ;  but  if  he  can  defcry 

Some  nobler  foe  appmuch,  to  him  he  calls. 

And  begs  his  fate,  and  then  contented  falls. 

So  when  the  King  a  mortal  fhaft  lets  fly 

From  his  unerring  hand,  then  glad  to  die. 

Proud  of  the  wound,  to  it  refigns  his  blood, 

And  ftains  the  cryftal  with  a  purple  flood. 

This  a  more  innocent  and  happy  chafe 

Than  whou  of  old,  but  in  the  Iclf-fame  place, 

I'jir  l^ibercy  purfu'd  {,  and  meant  a  prey 

To  lawlefs  Power,  here  turn'd,  and  flood  at  bay; 

Wlicn  in  that  remedy  all  hope  was  plac  d 

Which  was,  or  Ciould  have  been  at  leaft,  the  laft. 

Uij 

t  Runny  Mead,  vrb.retlic  M.i;^na  Chr.rta  v/.n  Brfl  fcalcd. 
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ON    KILLIGREW    AND  MURREY. 


ON  MR.  THO.  KILLIGREWS 

RETURN  FROM  VENICE, 

AND  MR.  WILUAM  MURREY'S 

FROM  SCOTLAND. 


Our  refident  Tom 

From  Venice  is  corner 

And  hath  left  the  ftatefman  behind  him; 

Talks  at  the  fame  pitch, 

Is  as  wife,  is  as  rich  ; 

And  juft  where  you  left  him  you  find  him. 

II. 
But  who  fays  he  was  not 
A  man  of  much  plot 
lilay  repent  that  falfe  accnfation  ; 
Having  plotted  and  penn'd 
Six  plays,  to  attend 
The  farce  of  his  ncgotraticn. 

111. 
Before  you  were  told 
How  Satan  *  the  old 
Came  here  with  a  beard  to  his  middle; 
Though  he  chang'd  face  and  name. 
Old  Will  was  the  fame, 
At  the  noife  of  a  can  and  a  fiddle. 
*  Mr  W.  Murrey. 


Thefe  ftatefmcn,  you  believe. 

Send  ftraight  for  the  ihnevc, 

Fnr  he  is  one  too,  or  would  be  ; 

But  he  drinks  no  wine. 

Which  is  a  Ihrewd  fign  •'■*'^  r;iy'>''Fii  rt^f . 

That  all 's  not  fo  wtli  as  it  (houldbc.  "   • 


Thefe  three,  when  they  drink,      «. 

How  little  do  they  think 

Of  banifhment,  debts,  or  dying  ? 

Not  old  with  their  years. 

Nor  cold  with  their  fears, 

But  their  angry  ftars  Hill  defying. 
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Mirth  makes  them  not  mad, 

Nor  fobricty  fad ; 

But  of  that  they  are  feldom  in  danger  : 

At  Paris,  at  Rome, 

At  the  Hague,  they  're  at  home  ; 

The  good  fellow  is  no  where  a  ftrangcr. 


ON  MR.  ABR.  COWLEY'S  DEATH, 

AND  BURIAL  AMONGST  THE  ANCIENT  POETS. 


Old  Chaurer,  like  the  morning  flar, 
'1  o  tis  dikovcrs  day  from  far  ; 
His  light  thni'c  mills  and  clouds  dini>lv'd 
"Which  our  daik  nation  long  involv'd  ; 
But  he  dtfcending  to  tfie  fliudcs, 
l."*aikncfs  again  the  age  invades. 
Next  (like  Aurora)  Spcnfcr  rofc, 
Whofe  purple  blu(h  tlic  day  foreflicws  • 
'J  he  other  thicc  with  his  own  fires 
ri.abus,  the  joct'sgod,  iiifpircs; 


By  Shakefpeare's,  Johnfon's,  Fletcher's,  Unci, 

Our  llagc's  lullre  Rome's  outfhines. 

Thefe  poets  near  our  princes  flccp, 

Aiivl  in  one  grave  their  mjuifion  keep. 

They  liv'd  to  fee  fo  many  days, 

Till  time  had  blallcd  all  their  bays  : 

But  cuifed  be  the  fatal  hour 

Tli.it  pluck'd  the  fairefi,  fvvceteft,  flower 

That  in  the  Mufes'  garden  grew. 

And  amongfl  wither'd  l.iurcis  threw  1 


ON    CO  WLE 

TMm'e,  which  made  them  their  fame  outlive. 

To  Cowley  fcarce  did  ripenefs  give. 

Old  mother  Wit,  and  Nature,  gave 

Shakefpeare  and  Fletcher  all  they  have ; 

ki  Spenfer,  and  in  Johnfon,  Art 

Of  flower  Nature  got  the  ftart ; 

But  both  in  him  fo  equal  are. 

None  knows  which  bears  the  happieft  fliare. 

To  him  no  author  was  unknown. 

Yet  what  he  wrote  was  all  his  own  : 

He  melted  not  the  ancient  gold. 

Nor,  with  Ben.  Johnfon,  did  make  bold 

To  plunder  all  the  Roman  (tores 

Of  poets  and  of  orators. 

Horace's  wit  and  Virgil's  ftate 

He  did  not  fteal,  but  emulate ; 

And  when  he  would  like  them  appear. 

Their  garb  but  not  their  clothes  did  wear. 

He  not  from  Rome  alone,  but  Greece, 

Like  Jafon,  brought  the  Golden  Fleece  : 

To  him  that  langurge  (though  to  none 

Of  th'  others)  as  his  own  was  known. 

On  a  itiff  gale  (as  Flaccus  *  fings) 

The  Theban  fwan  extends  his  wings. 

When  through  th'  ethereal  clouds  he  flies ; 

To  the  fame  pitch  our  fwan  doth  life. 

Old  Pindar's  flights  by  him  are  reach'd, 

"When  on  that  gale  his  wings  are  ftretch'd. 

His  fancy  and  his  judgment  fuch. 

Each  to  the  other  feem'd  too  much  ; 

His  fevere  judgment  (giving  law) 

His  modeft  fancy  kept  in  awe  ; 

As  rigid  hufbands  jealous  are 

When  they  beheve  their  wives  too  fair. 

His  Englilh  rtreams  fo  pure  did  flow, 

As  all  that  faw  and  tailed  know  : 

But  for  his  Latm  vein,  fo  clear, 

itrong,  full,  and  high,  it  doth  appear  f, 


*  His  Pindarics. 
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Y  "S    DEATH. 

Tliat  were  immortal  Virgil  here, 

Him  for  his  judge  he  would  not  fear. 

Of  that  great  portraiture  fo  true 

A  copy  pencil  never  drew. 

My  Mufe  Irt  fong  had  ended  here, 

But  borh  their  Genii  flraight  appear  : 

Joy  and  amazement  her  did  (Irike ; 

Two  twins  fhe  never  faw  fo  like. 

'  Fwas  taught  by  wife  Pythajroras, 

One  foul  might  through  mrj-e  bodies  pafs : 

Seeing  fuch  tranfmigration  there, 

She  thought  it  not  a  fable  here. 

Such  a  refemblancc  of  all  parts, 

Life,  death,  age,  fortune,  nature,  arts. 

Then  hghts  her  torch  at  theirs,  to  tell 

.^nd  (hew  tiit  world  this  parallel : 

Fix'd  and  contemplative  their  looks, 

btill  turning  over  Nature's  books  ; 

Their  works  chide,  moral,  and  divine. 

Where  profit  and  delight  combine  ; 

They,  gildmg  dirt,  in  noble  verfe 

Ruftic  philofophy  rehcarfc. 

When  heroes,  gods,  or  godlike  kings. 

They  praife,  on  their  exalted  wings 

To  the  celeflial  orbs  they  climb, 

And  with  th'  harmonious  fpheres  keep  time. 

Nor  did  their  a(flions  fall  behind 

Their  words,  but  with  like  candour  Ibin'd  ; 

Each  draw  fair  charadiers,  yet  none 

Of  thefe  they  feigu'd  excels  their  own. 

Both  by  two  gen'rous  princes  lov'd, 

Who  knew,  and  judg'd  what  they  approv'd  ; 

Yet  having  each  the  fame  dcfire, 

Both  from  the  bufy  throng  retire. 

Their  bodies,  to  their  minds  refign'd. 

Car  d  not  to  propagate  their  kind  : 

Yet  though  both  fell  before  their  hour. 

Time  op  their  offspring  hath  no  pow'r  : 

Nor  fire  nor  pate  their  bays  fliall  blaft;. 

Nor  death's  dark  veil  their  day  o'ercaft. 
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So  ftiall  WC  joy, when  all  whom  beafts  and  worms 
Have  tum'd  to  their  own  ftibftances  and  forms ; 
Whom  earth  to  earth,  or  fire  hath  chang'd  to  fire, 
We  ftiall  behold  more  than  at  firft  entire ; 
As  now  we  do  to  fee  all  thine  thy  own 
In  this  my  Mufe's  refurredtion,  [wounds 

Whofe  fcatter'd  parts  from  thy  own    race  more 
Hath  fuffer'd  than  A<Sl;eon  from  his  hounds ; 
Which  firft  their  brains  and  then  their  belly  fed 
And  from  their  excrements  new  poets  brtd. 


But  now  thy  Mufe  enrag'd,  from  her  urn, 
Like  ghofts  of  murder'd  bodies,  does  return 
T'  accufe  the-murderers,  to  right  the  ftage, 
And  undeceive  the  long-abufed  age, 
Which  cafts  thy  praife  on  them  to  whom  thy  wit 
Gives  not  more  gold  than  they  give  drofs  to  it  j 
Who  noc  ccntent,  like  felons,  to  purloin. 
Add  treafon  to  it,  and  debafe  the  coin. 
But  whither  am  I  ftray'd  ?  I  need  not  raife 
I  Trophies  to  thee  from  other  men's  difpraife  ? 
U  u  iiij 
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ON    KILLIGREW    AND  MURREY. 


ON  MR.  THO.  KILLIGREWS 

RETURN  FROM  VENICE, 

AND  MR.  WILLIAM  MURREY'S 

FROM  SCOTLAND. 


Our  refident  Tom 

From  Venice  is  come'; 

And  hath  left  the  ftatefman  behind  him; 

Talks  at  the  fame  pitch, 

Is  as  wife,  is  as  rich ; 

And  juft  where  you  left  him  you  find  him. 

II. 
But  who  fays  he  was  not 
A  man  of  much  plot 
May  repent  that  falfe  accnfatioir; 
Having  plotted  and  penn'd 
Six  plays,  to  attend 
The  farce  of  his  negottaticn. 

III. 
Before  you  were  told 
How  Satan  *  the  old 
Came  here  with  a  beard  to  his  middle; 
Though  he  chang'd  face  and  name, 
Old  Will  was  the  fame, 
At  the  noife  of  a  can  and  a  fiddle. 
*  Mr  W.  Murrey. 


Tliefe  ftatefmcn,  you  believe. 

Send  ftraight  for  the  ihrieve, 

F'T  he  is  one  too,  or  would  be  ; 

But  he  drinks  no  wine. 

Which  is  a  fhrewd  fign  '  : 

That  all 's  not  fo  well  as  it  (hould  be. 


■>mff.d  orf'.'" 


Thefe  three,  when  they  drink,      

How  little  do  they  think 

Of  banilhment,  debts,  or  dying  ?'■  d''"  n*7fT,'  *   M" 

Not  old  with  their  years. 

Nor  cold  with  their  fear.i, 

But  their  angry  ftars  iliU  defying. 

VI. 

Mirth  makes  them  not  mad, 

Nor  fobriety  fad ; 

But  of  that  they  are  feldom  in  danger  : 

At  Paris,  at  Rome, 

At  the  Hague,  they  're  at  home  ; 

The  good  fellow  is  no  where  a  ftrangcr. 


ON  MR.  ABR.  COWLEY'S  DEATH, 


AND  BURIAL  AMONGST  THE  ANCIENT  POETS. 


Old  Cbaurer,  like  the  morning  flar, 
'1  o  tis  dikovcrs  day  from  far  ; 
His  light  thole  mills  and  clouds  dilTolv'd 
Which  our  daik  nation  long  involv'd  ; 
But  he  dtfcending  to  the  ffiudes, 
l?arkncfs  again  the  age  invades. 
Next  (like  Aurora)  Spcnfcr  rofc, 
Whofe  purple  blulb  tlie  day  forcfliews  ; 
'J'he  other  ihicc  with  his  own  fires 
I'l.abus,  the  joct'sgod,  iiifjiircs; 


By  Shakefpeare's,  Johnfon's,  Fletcher's,  lines, 

Our  ilage's  luftre  Rome's  outftiincs. 

Thefc  pncts  near  our  princes  flccp. 

And  in  one  gr.ive  their  maiifion  keep. 

They  iiv'd  to  fee  fo  many  days. 

Till  time  had  biallcd  all  their  bays : 

Btit  curfed  be  tl»c  fatal  hour 

'I'ii.it  pluck'd  the  fairef>,  fvvceteft,  flower 

That  in  the  iMufes'  garden  grew. 

And  amongft  withcr'd  l.iurcls  threw  I 
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T^itie,  which  made  them  their  fame  outlive. 

To  Cowley  fcarce  did  ripenefs  give. 

Old  mother  Wit,  and  Nature,  gave 

Shakefpeare  and  Fletcher  all  they  have ; 

ki  Spenfer,  and  in  Johnfon,  Art 

Of  flower  Nature  got  the  ftart ; 

But  both  in  him  fo  equal  are, 

None  knows  which  bears  the  happiefl  {hare. 

To  him  no  author  was  unknown. 

Yet  what  he  wrote  was  all  his  own  ; 

He  melted  not  the  ancient  gold, 

Nor,  with  Ben.  Johnfon,  did  make  bold 

To  plunder  all  the  Roman  ftores 

Of  poets  and  of  orators. 

Horace's  wit  and  Virgil's  ftate 

He  did  not  fteal,  but  emulate ; 

And  when  he  would  like  them  appear, 

Their  garb  but  not  their  clothes  did  wear. 

He  not  from  Rome  alone,  but  Greece, 

Like  Jafon,  brought  the  Golden  Fleece  : 

To  him  that  langurge  (though  to  none 

Of  th'  others)  as  his  own  was  known. 

On  a  fliff  gale  (as  Flaccus  *  fings) 

The  Theban  fwan  extends  his  wings, 

When  through  th'  ethereal  clouds  he  flies ; 

To  the  fame  pitch  our  fwan  doth  rife. 

Old  Pindar's  flights  by  him  are  reach'd. 

When  on  that  gale  his  wings  are  ftretch'd. 

His  fancy  and  his  judgment  fuch. 

Each  to  the  other  feem'd  too  much  ; 

His  fevere  judgment  (giving  law) 

His  modeft  fancy  kept  in  awe  ; 

As  rigid  hufbands  jealous  are 

When  they  beheve  their  wives  too  fair. 

His  Engllfli  Itreams  fo  pure  did  flow, 

As  all  that  faw  and  tafted  know  : 

But  for  his  Latm  vein,  fo  clear, 

btrong,  full,  and  high,  it  doth  appear  f, 


*  His  Pindarics. 
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L  E  Y  -S     DEATH. 

That  were  immortal  Virgil  here. 

Him  for  his  judge  he  would  not  fear. 

Of  that  great  portraiture  fo  true 

A  copy  pencil  never  drew, 

My  Mufe  her  fong  had  ended  here, 

But  borh  tlieir  Genii  ftraight  appear  : 

Joy  and  amazement  her  did  flrike ; 

Two  twins  flic  never  faw  fo  like. 

'  Twas  taught  by  wife  Pytha<Toras, 

One  foul  might  through  mr.re  bodies  pafs : 

Seeing  fuch  tranfniigration  there. 

She  thought  it  not  a  fable  here. 

Such  a  refemblance  of  all  parts, 

Life,  death,  age,  fortune,  nature,  arts. 

Then  lights  her  torch  at  theirs,  to  tell 

.^  nd  fhevv  tiic  world  this  parallel : 

Fix'd  and  contemplative  their  looks, 

btill  turning  over  Nature's  books  ; 

Their  woiks  chafte,  moral,  and  divine. 

Where  prpfit  and  delight  combine  ; 

They,  gildmg  dirt,  in  noble  verfe 

Ruftic  philofophy  rehearfe. 

When  heroes,  gods,  or  godlike  kings, 

They  praife,  on  their  exalted  wings 

To  the  celeflial  orbs  they  climb,    . 

And  with  th'  harmonious  fpheres  keep  time. 

Nor  did  their  adlions  fall  behind 

Their  words,  but  with  like  candour  fbin'd ; 

Each  draw  fair  chara<£l;ers,  yet  none 

Of  thefe  they  feigu'd  excels  their  own. 

Both  by  two  gen'rous  princes  lov'd. 

Who  knew,  and  judg'd  what  they  approv'd ; 

Yet  having  each  the  fame  dcfire, 

Both  from  the  bufy  throng  retire. 

Their  bodies,  to  their  minds  refign'd, 

Car  d  not  to  propagate  their  kind  : 

Yet  though  both  fell  before  their  hour. 

Time  on  their  offspring  hath  no  pow'r  : 

Nor  fire  npr  fate  their  bays  fliall  blafl:, 

Nor  death's  dark  veil  their  day  o'ercaft. 
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So  (hall  v»c  joy,when  all  whom  beafts  and  worms 
Have  tum'd  to  their  own  fubftances  and  forms ; 
Whom  earth  to  earth,  or  fire  hath  chang'd  to  fire, 
We  (hall  behold  more  than  at  firfl  entire ; 
As  now  we  do  to  fee  all  thine  thy  own 
In  this  my  Mufe's  refurreiftion,  [wounds 

\Vhofe  fcatter'd  parts  from  thy  own    race  more 
Hath  fufler'd  than  Afteon  from  his  hounds ; 
Which  firfl  their  brains  and  then  their  belly  fed 
And  from  their  excrementi  new  poets  bred. 


But  now  thy  Mufe  enrag'd,  from  lier  urn, 
Like  ghofts  of  murder'd  bodies,  does  return 
T'  accufe  the-murderers,  to  right  the  ftage. 
And  undeceive  the  long-abufed  age, 
Which  cafts  thy  praife  on  them  to  whom  thy  wit 
Gives  not  more  gold  than  they  give  drofs  to  it  j 
Who  not  ccntent,  like  felons,  to  purloin, 
Add  treafon  to  it,  and  debafe  the  coin. 
But  whither  am  I  ftray'd  ?  I  need  not  raife 
I  Trophies  to  thee  from  other  men's  difpraife  ? 
U  u  iiij 
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Hot  is  thy  fame  on  leffer  ruin?  built. 
Nor  need  thy  juftcr  title  the  fou)  guilt 
Of  eaftern  kings,  who,  to  fecure  their  reign, 
Muft  have  their  br  thers,  fons,  and  kindred,  flain. 
Then  wz*  Wit's  empire  at  the  fatal  height, 
When  labouring  and  fuiking  with  its  weight, 
Frum  thence  a  thoufand  Icffcr  poets  fprung, 
Likr  petty  princes  from  the  fall  of  Rome; 
When  Johnfon,  Shalcefpearc,  and  ihylelf,  did  fit, 
And  fway'd  in  the  triumvirate  of  wit — 


Yet  what  from  Johnfon's  oil  and  fweat  did  flow, 

Or  what  more  eafy  N.iture  did  beftow 

On  Shakefpcare's  gentler  Mufe,  in  thee  full  grown, 

Tl.eir  graces  both  appear,  yet  fo  that  none 

Can  fay,  here  Nature  ends  and  Art  b.gins. 

But  mix'd  like  th'  elements  and  born  like  twins, 

So  interwove,  fo  like,  fo  much  the  fame, 

None  this  mere  Nature,  that  mere  Art  can  name. 

'Twas  this  the  ancients  meant  :  nature  and  Ccill 

Are  the  two  tops  of  their  Parnaflus'  hill. 


NATURA    NATURATA. 


"What  gives  us  that  fantaflic  fit, 
That  all  our  judgment  and  our  wit 
To  vulgar  cuftom  wc  fubmit  ? 

11. 
Treafon,  theft,  murder,  and  all  the  reft 
Of  that  foul  legion  we  fo  deteft. 
Are  in  their  proper  names  expreft. 

HI. 

Why  is  it  then  thought  fin  or  fliame 

Thofe  neccffary  parts  to  name 

From  whence  we  went,  and  whence  we  came  ? 

IV. 

Nature,  whate'er  flic  wants,  requires ; 
With  love  inflaming  our  defires, 
Finds  engines  fit  to  quench  thofe  fires : 


Death  (he  abhors  :  yet  when  men  die 
We're  prefent  ;  but  no  ikander-by 
Looks  on  when  we  that  lofs  fupply. 

VI 

Forbidden  wares  fell  twice  as  dear; 
Ev'n  tack  prohibited  laft  year 
A  moll  abominable  rate  did  bear. 

vu. 
'Tis  plain  our  eyes  and  cars  are  nice. 
Only  to  raife,  by  that  device. 
Of  tliofc  commodities  the  price. 

VIll. 

Thus  reafon's  Ihadows  us  betray. 
By  tropes  and  figures  led  allray. 
From  Nature,  both  her  guide  and  way. 


FRIENDSHIP   AND    SINGLE   LIFE; 


LOVE   AND   MARRIAGE. 


Love  !  in  what  poifon  is  thy  dart 
Dipp'd  when  it  makes  a  bleeding-  heart  ? 
Kone  know  but  they  who  feel  the  ImarU 

II. 
It  is  not  thou  but  wc  arc  blind, 
And  our  corporeal  eyes  (we  find) 
Dazzle  the  optics  gf  our  iiiiad. 


I-ovc  to  our  citadel  rcforts ; 
Through  thofe  deceitful  fallyportt 
Out  fcntiuels  betray  our  forts. 

IV. 

What  fubtle  viitchcraft  man  conflniillt 
T"  change  his  ple.ifuie  into  paius, 
And  all  hit)  fic.Uoai  into  chains  i 


FRIENDSHIP    AND    SINGLE    LIFE. 


6Sl 


May  not  a  prifon,  or  a  gra'c, 
Likewca'.ockJ.onour's  title  have  ? 
That  word  makes  free-born  man  a  ilave. 

VI 

How  happy  he  that  loves  not  lives ! 
Kim  neither  hope  nor  fear  deceives 
To  F'.'rtune  who  no  hoftage  gives. 

VII. 

How  unronccrn'd  in  things  to  come! 
If  here  uncafy,  finds  at  Rome, 
At  Paris,  or  Madrid,  his  home. 

VIII. 

Secure  from  low  and  private  ends. 
His  life,  his  zeal,  his  w-alth.  attends 
His  prince,  his  country,  and  his  friends. 

IX. 

Danger  and  honour  are  his  joy ; 

But  a  fond  wife  er  wanton  boy 

May  all  thofc  gen'rous  thoughts  deftroy, 

X. 

Then  he  lays  by  the  public  care, 
Thinks  of  providing  for  an  heir ; 
Learns  how  to  get,  and  how  to  fpare. 

XI. 

Nor  fire,  nor  foe,  nor  fate,  nor  night. 

The   I'rujan  hero  did  affright. 

Who  bravely  twice  renew'd  the  fight : 

XII. 

Though  ftill  his  foes  m  number  grew, 
Thicker  their  darts  and  arrows  flew, 
Yet  left  alone  no  fear  he  knew. 

XIII 

But  Death  in  all  her  forms  appears 
From  ev'ry  thing  he  fees  and  hears 
For  whom  he  leads  and  whom  he  bears  *. 

xiv. 
Love,  making  all  things  elfe  his  foes, 
Like  a  fierce  torrent  overflows 
V^natever  doth  his  courfe  0|>pofe. 

XV. 

This  was  the  caufe,  the  poets  fung. 
Thy  mother  from  the  fca  was  Iprung; 
But  they  were  mad  to  make  thee  young. 

XVI. 

Her  father,  not  her  fon,  art  thou  : 
From  our  dcHres  our  actions  grow  ; 
And  from  the  caufe  th'  effed;  mull  flow. 

XVII. 

Love  is  as  old  as  place  or  time  ; 
'Twas  he  the  fatal  tree  did  climb, 
Granofir^f  father  Adam's  crime. 

XVIII. 

Well  may'ft  thou  keep  this  world  in  awe ; 
Heligion,  wifdom,  honour,  law, 
The  tyiant  in  his  triumph  draw. 

XIX. 

'Tis  he  conmiands  the  powers  above  ; 
Phoebus  lefigns  his  darts,  ana  Jove 
His  tliunder,  to  the  god  of  Love. 
*  His  fatber  and  fon. 


To  him  doth  his  feign 'd  m'lther  yield  ; 
Nor  Mars  (her  champion)  his  flaming  Ihicld 
Guards  him,  when  Cupid  takes  the  field. 

XXI. 

He  clips  Hope's  wings,  whofe  airy  blifs 
Much  higher  than  fruition  is. 
But  Icfs  than  nothing,  if  it  mifs. 

XXII. 

When  matches  love  alone  projefls, 
The  caufe  tranfcending  the  tfftift:-. 
That  wildfire's  quench'd  in  cold  neglcfis : 

XXIII. 

Whilft  thofe  conjunftions  prove  the  befb 
WTiere  Love's  of  blindnefs  difpoflcft 
By  perfpcdivcs  of  intcrcft. 

XXIV. 

Though  Sol'mon  with  a  thoufand  wives 
T"  get  a  wife  fucceflbr  ftrives. 
But  one  (and  he  a  fool)  furvives. 

XXV. 

Old  Rome  of  children  took  no  care  ; 

They  with  their  friends  their  beds  did  ihare. 

Secure  t'adopt  a  hopeful  heir. 

XXVI, 

Love  drowfy  days  and  llormy  nights 
Makes,  and  breaks  fnendlhip,  whofe  delight* 
feed,  but  not  glut,  our  appetites. 

xxvii. 
Well-chofcn  friendlhip,  the  moft  noble 
Of  virtues,  all  our  joys  mdtes  double. 
And  into  halves  divides  our  trouble. 

xxviii. 
But  when  th'  unlucky  knot  we  ti«. 
Care,  av  rice,  fear,  and  jealoufy, 
Make  frieiidfhiplanguifh  till  it  die. 

XXIX. 

The  wolf,  the  lion,  and  the  bear, 
Wlien  they  their  prey  in  piices  tear. 
To  quarrel  with  thenrie.ves  forbear  : 

XXX. 

Yet  tim'rous  deer  ana  harmiefs  fheep. 
When  love  into  their  veins  doth  creep. 
That  law  of  Nature  ceafe  to  keep. 

XXXI. 

Who  then  can  blame  the  am'rous  boy. 

Who,  the  iair  Helen  to  enjoy, 

To  quench  hi   own  fet  fire  on  Troy  ? 

XXXII. 

Such  is  the  world's  prepoit'rous  fate, 
Amoiiglt  all  creatures  mortal  hate 
Love  (tliough  immortal)  Joth  create* 

XXXIIl. 

But  Love  may  beafts  excufe,  for  they 
Their  as51ions  not  by  rcafon  fway. 
But  their  brute  appetites  obey. 

XXXIV. 

But  man's  that  favigc  braft,  whole  miod, 
Fr..ni  rcaion  to  Iclf-kv.    '.eciiird, 
Dciighu  to  prey  upon  his  kind. 
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A   SPEECH   AGAINST   PEACE 


AT     THE 


CLOSE    COMMITTEE. 


To  the  tune  of  '■^  I  ■went  from  England.'''' 


BoT  will  you  now  to  peace  incline, 
And  languifli  in  the  main  defign, 
And  leave  us  in  the  lurch  ? 
I  would  not  monarchy  deftroy. 
But  as  the  only  way  t'  enjoy 
The  ruin  of  the  church. 

Is  not  the  Bifliops'  bill  deny'd, 
And  we  ftill  threaten'd  to  be  try'd? 
You  fee  the  King  embraces 
Thofe  counfels  he  approv'd  before; 
Nor  doth  he  promifc,  which  is  more, 
That  we  fliall  have  their  places. 

Did  I  for  this  bring  in  the  Scot  ? 
(For  'tis  no  fecret  now)  the  plot 
Was  Saye's  and  mine  together. 
Did  I  for  this  return  again. 
And  fpend  a  v^'inter  there  in  vain. 
Once  more  t'  invite  them  hither  ? 

Though  more  our  money  than  our  caufe 

Their  brotherly  afTiflancc  draws. 

My  labour  wan  not  loft. 

At  my  return  I  brought  you  thence 

Neccflity,  their  ftrong  pretence, 

And  thclc  fliall  quit  the  coft. 

Did  I  for  this  my  country  bring 
To  help  their  knight  againft  their  king, 
And  raife  the  firft  fcdition  ? 
Though  I  the  bus'nefs  did  decline. 
Yet  [  conttiv'd  the  whole  dcfign, 
And  fcnt  them  their  petition. 

So  many  nights  fpcnt  in  the  City 

In  that  invifible  Committee, 

The  wheel  that  governs  all : 

From  thence  the  change  in  church  and  (late. 

And  all  the  mifchicf,  bears  the  date 

From  Habcrdalhers'  Hall. 

Did  we  force  Ireland  to  defpnir. 
Upon  the  King  to  call  the  war, 
To  make  the  world  abhur  him, 


Becaufe  the  rebels  us'd  his  name  ? 
Though  we  ourfelves  can  do  the  fame. 
While  both  alike  were  for  him. 

Then  the  fame  fire  we  kindled  here 

With  what  was  given  to  quench  it  there^ 

And  wifely  loft  that  nation  : 

To  do  as  crafty  beggars  ufe. 

To  maim  themfelves,  thereby  t'  abufe 

The  fimple  man's  compafllon. 

Have  I  fo  often  paft  between 
Windfor  and  Weftminfter  unfeen, 
And  did  myfelf  divide, 
To  keep  his  Excellence  in  awe. 
And  give  the  Parliament  the  law  ? 
For  they  knew  none  befide. 

Did  I  for  this  take  pains  to  teach 

Our  ZL-alousi  ignorants  to  preach. 

And  did  their  lungs  infpire ; 

Gave  them  their  texts,  ihew'd  them  their  partj. 

And  taught  them  all  their  little  arts 

To  fling  abroad  the  fire  ? 

Sometimes  to  beg,  fotnetimes  to  threaten, 

And  fay  the  Cavaliers  are  beaten. 

To  ftroke  the  people's  ears  ; 

Then  ftraigl^  when  vi<5tory  grows  cheap. 

And  will  no  more  advance  the  heap. 

To  raife  the  price  of  fears. 

And  now  the  books,  and  now  the  bells, 

And  now  our  a(5l,  the  preacher  tells. 

To  edily  the  people; 

All  our  divinity  is  news. 

And  we  have  made  of  equal  ufe 

The  pulpit  and  the  ftceple. 

And  (hall  we  kindle  all  this  flamo 
Only  to  put  it  our  again  ? 
And  mull  we  now  give  o'er. 
And  only  end  where  we  begun  .' 
In  vain  this  mifchicf  wc  have  donCi' 
If  we  can  do  no  more. 


A    SPEECH 

If  men  ill  peace  can  have  their  right, 
Where's  the  neceffity  to  fight, 
Thdt  breaks  both  law  and  oath  ? 
They'll  fay  they  fight  not  for  the  caufe, 
Nor  to  defend  the  king  and  kws, 
But  us  againft  thcni  both. 

Either  the  caufe  at  Crfl:  was  ill, 

Or  being  good,  it  is  fo  ftill ; 

And  thence  they  will  infer, 

That  either  now  or  at  the  firft 

They  were  decciv'd ;  or,  which  is  worft, 

That  we  ourftlves  may  err. 

But  plague  and  famine  will  come  in, 
For  they  and  we  are  near  of  kin, 
And  cannot  go  afunder  : 


AGAINST    PEACE. 

But  while  the  wicked  ftarve,  indeed 
The  faints  have  ready  at  their  need 
God's  providence  and  plunder. 

Princes  we  are  if  wc  prevail, 

A  nd  gallant  villains  if  we  fail. 

When  to  our  fame  'tis  told, 

It  will  not  be  our  lead  of  praife, 

Since  a  new  (late  we  could  not  raife 

To  have  deftroy'd  the  old. 

Then  let  us  ftay,  and  fight  and  vote. 
Till  London  is  not  worth  a  groat ; 
Oh  !  'tis  a  patient  beaft  I 
When  we  have  gall'd  and  tir'd  the  mule, 
And  can  no  longer  have  the  rule, 
We'll  have  the  fpoil  at  leaft. 


ii3 


TO      THE 


FIVE  MEMBERS  OF  THE  HON.  HOUSE  OF  COMMONS. 


THE  HUMBLE  PETITION  OF  THE  POETS. 


After  fo  many  concurring  petitions 
From  all  apes  and  fexes,  ai  d  all  conditions, 
We  come  in  the  rear  to  prefent  our  follies 
To  Pym,  Stroude,  Haflerig,  Hampden,  and  Holies. 
Though  fet  form  of  prayer  be  an  abomination, 
Set  forms  of  petitions  find  great  approbation  ; 
Therefore  as  others  from  th'  bottom  of  their  fouls, 
So  we  from  the  depth  and  bottom  of  our  bowels. 
According  unto  thcblefs'd  form  you  have  taught  us. 
We  'hank  you  firft  for  the  ilis  you  have  brought  us  : 
For  the  good  we  receive  we  thank  him  that  gave  it, 
And  you  for  the  copfidence  only  to  crave  it. 
Next,  in  courfe,  we  complain  of  the  great  violation 
Of  privilege  ;  (like  the  reft  of  our  nation) 
But  'tis  none  of  yours  of  which  we  have  fpoken. 
Which  never  had  being  until  they  were  broken  ; 
But  our?  is  a  privilege  ancient  and  native. 
Hangs  not  an  ordinance  or  pow'r  legiflative. 
And,  firft,  'tis  to  fpeak  whatever  we  pleafe. 
Without  fear  of  a  prifon  or  purfuivants*  fees. 
N:;xt,  that  we  oiily  may  lie  by  authority  ; 
But  in  that  aifo  you  have  got  the  priority. 
Next,  an  old  cuftom,  our  fathers  did  name  it 
poetical  Licence,  and  always  did  claim  it. 
By  this  we  have  pow'r  to  change  age  into  youth, 
Turn  nonfenfc  to  fenfe,  and  falfehood  to  truth; 
In  brief,  to  make  good  whatfoever  is  faulty; 
This  art  forae  post,  or  the  devil,  has  taught  ye  : 


And  this  our  property  you  have  invaded. 

And  a  privile|re  of  both  Houfes  have  made  it. 

But  that  truft  above  all  in  poets  repofed. 

That  kings  by  them  only  are  made  and  depofed  : 

This  though  you  cannot  do,  yet  you  are  willing; 

Bur  when  ■•ve  undertake  depofing  or  killing. 

They're  tyrants  and  monfter?;  and  yet  then  thepoet 

Takes  full  vengeance  on  the  villains  that  do  it. 

And  when  we  refume  a  fceptre  or  crown. 

We  are  modeft,  and  feek  not  to  make  it  our  own. 

But  is't  not  prefumption  to  write  verfesto  you. 

Who  make  better  poems  by  far  of  the  two  I 

For  all  thofe  pretty  knacks  you  compofe, 

Alas !  what  are  they  but  poems  in  profe  .' 

And  between  thofe  and  ours  there's  no  difference. 

But  that  yours  want  the  rhyme,  the  wit,  and  the 

But  for  lying  (the  moft  noble  part  of  a  poet)  [fenfe. 

You  have  it  abundantly,  and  yourfelves  know  it; 

And  though  you  are  modeft  and  fecm  to  abhor  it. 

It  ha^  done  you  good  fervice,  and  thank  Hell  for  it. 

Although  the  old  maxim  remains  ftill  in  force. 

That  a  landify'dcaufe  muft  have afaniSify'd courfe. 

If  poverty  be  apart  of  our  trade. 

So  far  the  whole  kingdom  poets  you  have  made  ; 

Nay,  even  fo  far  as  undoing  will  do  it. 

You  have  made  King  Charles  liimfelf  a  poet : 

But  provoke  not  his  Mufe,forall  the  world  knows 

AJready  you  have  had  too  much  of  his  profe. 
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A    WESTERN    WONDER. 


Do  you  not  know,  not  a  fortnight  ago. 
How  they  bragg'd  of  a  Weftern  Wonder  ? 
When  a  hundred  and  ten  flew  five  thoufand  men 
With  the  help  of  lighcning  and  thunder  ? 

There  Hopeton  was  flain  again  and  again, 
Or  elfe  my  author  did  lie  ;  [living, 

With  a  new  Thankfgiving  for  the  dead  who  are 
To  God  and  his  fervant  Ciiidleigh. 

But  now  on  which  fide  was  this  miracle  try'd  ? 
1  hope  we  at  laft  are  even  ;  [graves 

For  Sir  Ralph  and  his  knaves  are  rifen  from  their 
To  cudgel  the  clowns  of  Devon. 

And  there  Stamford  came,  for  his  honour  was  lame 
Of  the  gout  three  months  together ; 


But  it  prov'd.when  theyfought,  but  a  hinninggout^  , 
For  his  heels  were  lighter  than  ever. 

For  now  he  outruns  his  arms  and  his  guns, 
And  leaves  all  his  money  behind  him 
But  they  follow  after  :  unlefs  he  takes  water. 
At  i'iymouth  again  they  will  find  him. 

What  Reading  hath  cofl:    and  Stemford  hath  loftj 
Gies  deep  in  the  Sequeftrations ; 
Thefe  wounds  will  notheal  with  your  newgreatfeal, 
Nor  Jepfon's  declarations. 

Now  Peters  and  Cafe,  in  your  pray'r  and  grace. 
Remember  the  new  Thankfgiving  ; 
Ifaac  and  his  wife,  now  dig  for  your  life, 
Or  fliortly  you'll  dig  for  your  living. 


A   SECOND    WESTERN    WONDER. 


Y  oa  heard  of  that  Wonder,  of  the  lightning  and 
Which  made  the  lie  fo  much  the  loude^  :  [thunder, 
Now  lift  to  anothc/,that  miracle's  brother. 
Which  was  done  with  a  fiikin  of  powder. 

O  what  a  damp  it  (truck  through  the  camp  ! 
But  as  for  honeA  Sir  Ralph 
It  blew  him  to  the  Vies  without  beard  or  eyes. 
But  at  lead  three  heads  and  a  half. 

When  out  came  the  book  which  the  newfmonger 
Prom  the  preaching  lady's  letter,  [took  i 

Where,  in  the  firft  place,  ftood  the  conqueror's  face,  I 
Which  made  it  Ihcw  much  the  better.  i 

But  now,  without  lying,  you  may  paint  him  flying,  I 
At  Briftol  they  fay  you  may  find  liim ;  J 


Great  William  the  Con.  fo  faft  he  did  run, 
That  he  left  half  his  name  behind  him. 

And  now  came  the  poft.  fave  all  that  was  loft ; 
But,  alas!  wc  are  paft  deceiving 
By  a  trick  fo  ftale,  or  elfe-  fuch  a  tale 
Might  amount  to  a  new  Thankfgiving. 

This  made  Mr.  Cafe  with  a  pitiful  face 
In  the  pulpit  to  fall  a-wcc ping ;  [c7*'« 

Though  his  mouth  uttcr'd  lies,  truth  fell  from  his 
Which  kept  the  Lord  Mayor  from  flceping. 

Now  fliut  up  fhopR,  and  fpend  your  laft  drops 
For  the  laws,  not  your  cnulV,  you  that  loathe  'em, 
Left  ]  ffcx  flioul<!  ftart,  and  play  the  ftcond  part 
Of  the  Worfliiplul  6u  John  Hotham. 


*,  1  A  L  O  G  U  E,    &c. 
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A     DIALOGUE 

BETWEEN  SIR  JOHN  POOLEY  AND  MR.  THOMAS   KILLIGREW. 


POOL. 

To  tkee,  dear  Tom  !  myfdf  addreffing, 
Moft  qucrcmonioufly  confefling 
That  1  of  late  have  been  coniprefling. 

DeUitute  of  my  wonted  gravity, 
I  peqaetrated  arts  of  pravity 
In  a  contagious  concavity. 

Making  efforts  with  all  my  puiffance, 
F-  r  fome  venereal  rejouiflancc, 
1  got  (as  one  may  fay)  a  nuifance. 

KiL    Come  leave  this  fooling,  Coufin  Pooley, 

And  in  plain  Englifh  tell  us  truly 
Why  under  th'  eyes  you  look  fo  bluely  ? 

'Tis  not  your  hard  words  will  avail  you; 
Your  Latin  and  your  Greek  will  fail  you. 
Till  you  fpeak  plainly  what  doth  ail  jou. 

When  young,  you  led  a  life  monaftic, 

And  wore  a  veft  ecclefiaftic  ; 

Now  in  your  age  you  grow  fantaftic. 

Pool.  Without  more  preface  or  formality, 
A  female  of  malignant  quality 
Set  fire  on  label  of  mortality  ; 

The  fxces  of  which  ulceration 
Brought  o'er  the  helm  a  diflillation 
Through  th'  inftrument  ol  propagation. 

KiL.  Then,  Coufin,  (as  I  giiefs  the  matter) 
You  have  been  an  old  fornicator. 
And  now  are  (hot  'twixt  «ind  and  water. 

Your  ftyle  has  fuch  an  ill  complexion. 
That  from  your  breath  I  fear  infe(5lion. 
That  ev'o  your  mouth  needs  an  injeiJtion, 


You  that  were  once  fo  economic, 
Quitting  the  thrifty  ftyle  laconic, 
I'urn  prodigal  in  macaronic. 

Yet  be  of  comfort,  I  fliall  fend-a 
Perfon  of  knowledge,  who  can  mend-a 
Difafler  in  your  nether  end-a — 

Whether  it  pullen  be  or  fhanker, 
Cordee,  and  crooked  like  an  anchor; 
Your  cure  too  cofk  you  but  a  fpanker. 

Or  though  your  pifs  be  fharp  as  razor. 
Do  but  confer  with  Dr.  Frazer, 
He'll  make  your  running  nag  a  pacer. 

Nor  (hall  you  need  your  Clver-quick,  Sir; 
Take  Mongo  Murray's  black  elixer. 
And  in  a  week  it  cures  your ,  Sir, 

But  you  that  are  a  man  of  learning. 

So  read  in  Virgil,  fo  difcerning, 

Methinks  t' wards  fifty  Ihould  take  warning. 

Once  in  a  pit  *  you  did  mifcary  ; 

That  danger  might  have  made  one  wary : 

This  pit  is  deeper  than  the  quarry. 

P«oL    Give  me  no  fuch  difconfolation, 
Having  now  cur'd  my  inflammation. 
To  ulcerate  my  reputation. 

Though  it  may  gain  the  ladies'  favour, 
Yet  it  may  rail'e  an  evil  favour 
Upon  all  grave  and  ftaid  behav'our. 

And  I  will  rub  my  mater  pia. 
To  find  a  rhyme  to  gonorrhoea, 
And  put  it  in  my  Utania. 
*.HuaUng  neat  Paris,  he  and  his  horre  ftU  into  a  qutaj. 
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THE    PROGRESS    OF    LEARNING, 


PREFACE. 

My  early  miftrefs,  now  my  ancient  Mufe, 
That  ftrong  Circean  liquor  ceafe  t'  infufe. 
Wherewith  thou  didll  intoxicate  my  youth'; 
Now  ftoop,  with  difinchanted  wings,  to  truth. 
As  the  dove's  flight  did  guide  ^neas,  now 
May  thine  condu6l  me  to  the  golden  bough  ; 
Tell  (like  a  tall  old  oak)  how  Learning  flioots 
To  heav'n  her  branches,  and  to  hell  her  roots. 


When  God  from  earth  form'd  Adam  In  the  eaft, 
He  his  own  image  on  the  clay  iniprcd. 
As  fubjeifls  then  the  whole  creation  came. 
And  from  their  natures  Adam  them  did  name; 
Not  from  experience,  (for  the  world  was  new) 
He  only  from  their  caufc  their  natures  knew. 
Had  memory  been  loil:  with  innocence, 
We  had  not  known  the  fentence  nor  th'  offence. 
'Twashis  chief  punifhment  to  keep  in  flora 
The  fad  remembrance  what  he  was  before  ; 
And  though  th'  offending  part  felt  mortal  pain, 
Th'  immortal  part  its  knowledge  did  retain. 
After  tlie  flood  arts  to  Chaldea  fell ; 
The  fjtber  of  the  faithful  there  did  dwell, 
Who  both  their  parent  and  inflrudorwas  : 
From  thence  did  learning  into  Egypt  paf^. 
Mofes  in  all  th'  Egyptian  arts  was  fkill'd. 
When  heav'nly  pov.''r  that  chofen  vefftl  fiU'd  ; 
And  we  to  his  high  infpiration  owe 
That  what  was  done  before  the  flood  we  know. 
From  Egypt  arts  their  progrefs  made  to  Greece, 
Wrapp'd  in  the  Fable  of  the  Golden  Fleece. 
Mufxiis  firft,  then  Opheus,  civilize 
Mankind,  and  gave  the  world  their  deities  : 
To  many  gods  they  taught  devotion. 
Which  were  the  dIfliiKfl  faculties  of  one  : 
Th*  Eternal  Caufe  in  their  immortal  lines 
Was  taught,  and  poets  were  the  firfl  divines. 
God  Mofes  firfl,  then  David,  did  infpire. 
To  compnfe  anthems  for  his  heav'nly  tjuire  : 
To  th'  one  the  flyle  of  Friend  he  did  impart. 
On  th'  other  flamp  the  likencfs  of  his  iicart  : 
And  Mofes,  in  the  old  original, 
Ev'n  God  the  poet  cf  the  world  doih  call. 


Next  thofc  old  Greeks  Pythagoras  did  rife. 
Then  Socrates,  whom  th'  oracle  call'd  Wile. 
The  divine  Plato  moral  virtue  (hews, 
Then  his  difciple  Ariftotle  rofe, 
Who  Nature's  fecrets  to  the  world  did  teach. 
Yet  that  great  foul  our  novelifl^  impeach  : 
Too  much  manuring  fill'd  that  field  with  weeds, 
While  fc(3s,  like  locufls,  did  deflroy  the  feeds. 
The  tree  of  knowledge,  blafted  by  difputts. 
Produces  faplefs  leaves  inftead  of  fruits. 
Proud  Greece  all  nations  clfe  barbarians  held, 
Bnafting  her  learning  all  the  wrld  cxcell'd. 
Flying  frcm  thence  ",  to  Italy  it  came. 
And  to  the  realm  cf  Naples  gave  the  lame, 
Till  both  their  nation  and  their  arts  did  cumc 
A  welcome  trophy  to  triumphant  Rome. 
Then  wherefoe'cr  her  conqu'riiig  Kaglcs  fled, 
Arts,  learning,  and  civility,  were  fpread  ; 
And  as  in  this  our  micri>cofm  tlie  heart 
Heat,  fpirit,  motion,  give*  to  ev'ry  part, 
So  Rome's  vidlorious  influence  did  difperfe 
All  her  own  virtues  throujjh  the  univerfe. 
Here  fome  digrcffion  I  miift  make,  t'  accufe 
Thee,  my  forgetful  and  ungrateful  Mufe  ! 
Couldfl  thou  from  Giecce  to  Latiumtake  thy  flight. 
And  not  to  thy  great  anceflor  do  !  ight .' 
I  can  no  more  believe  old  Homer  blind. 
Than  thofe  who  fay  the  fun  hath  never  fhin'd  : 
The  age  wherein  he  liv'd  was  dark,  hut  he 
Could  not  want  fight  who  taught  the  world  to  fee. 
'I  liey  who  Minerva  trom  Jove's  head  derive, 
Migh:  make  r'.d  Homer's  Ikull  the  Mufcs*  hivCj 

*  Craccia  M.ijor. 
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And  from  his  brain  that  Helicon  diftil  ( 

Whofe  racy  liquor  did  his  offspring  fill. 
Nor  old  Anacreon,  Hefiod,Theocrite, 
Muft  we  forget,  nor  Pindar's  lofty  flight.  I 

Old  Homer's  loul,  at  laft  from  Greece  rctir'd,  I 

In  Italy  the  Mantuan  fvvain  infpir'd.  1 

When  great  Auguftus  made  war's  tempefts  ceafe,    ' 
His  halcyon  days  brought  forth  the  arts  of  peace, 
He  flill  in  his  triumphant  chariot  (bines. 
By  Horace  drawn  and  Virgil's  mighty  lines. 
'Twas  certaii.ly  myfterious  that  the  name  i 

Of  prophets  and  of  poets  is  the  fame  *.  ! 

"What  the  Tragedian  f  wrote,  the  late  fucccfs 
Declares  was  infpiration  and  not  guefs  : 
As  dark  a  truth  that  author  did  unfold 
As  oracles  rar  propkets  e'er  foretold  : 
"  At  lafl:  the  oceun  (hall  unlock  the  bound  § 
"Of  things,  and  a  new  world  by  Typhis  found  ; 
"  Then  age<i  far  remote  fhail  underftand 
"  The  ifle  of  Thule  is  not  the  farthelt  land," 
Sure  God,  by  thefe  difcov'iies,  did  defign 
That  hii  clear  light  thro'  all  the  world  fhouldftiine; 
But  the  t'bilruifiioii  f;om  that  difcord  fprings 
The  prince  of  darknefs  made'twixt  Chriftian  kings: 
That  peaceful  age  with  happinefs  to  crown, 
Fromheav'n  the  Prmce  of  Peacehimfclf  came  down; 
Thfn  the  true  Son  of  knowledge  firll;  appear'd. 
And  thft  old  dark  myfterious  clouds  were  clear'd; 
The  heavy  caufe  of  th'  old  accurled  flood 
Sunk  in  the  facred  deluge  of  his  blood. 
His  paiTion  man  from  his  firft  fall  rcdeem'd  ; 
Once  more  to  Paradife  rellor'd  we  fetm'd; 
Satan  himfelf  was  bound,  till  th'  iron  chain 
Our  pride  did  break,  and  let  him  luofe  again. 
Still  the  old  Iting  remain'd,  and  man  began 
To  tempt  the  ferpent  as  he  tempted  man. 
Then  hell  lends  forth  her  furies,  Av'rice,  Pride, 
Fraud,  Difcord,  Force,  Hypocrify  their  guide  : 
Though  the  foundation  on  a  rock  were  laid. 
The  church  was  undermin'd,  and  then  betray'd. 
Though  the  Apoflles  thefe  events  foretold. 
Yet  ev'n  the  fhepherd  did  devour  the  fold  : 
The  filher  to  convert  the  world  began 
The  pride  convincing  of  vain-glorious  man  ; 
But  foon  his  followers  grew  a  fovereign  lord. 
And  Peter's  keys  exchang'd  for  Peter's  fword, 
Which  flill  maintains  for  his  adopted  Ion 
Vafl  patrimonies,  though  himfelf  had  none; 
Wrefling  the  text  to  the  old  giant's  feiil'e. 
That  heav'n  once  more  niuit  fuffer  violence. 
Then  fubtle  doctors  fcriptures  made  their  prize  ; 
Cafuifts,  like  cocks,  (Iruck  out  each  others'  eyes  : 
Then  dark  diftindlions  reafin's  bght  difguis'd, 
And  into  atoms  truth  anatomiz'd  : 
Then  Mah'met's  Crefcent,  by  our  feuds  increaft, 
Blalted  the  learn'd  remainders  of  the  Eaft. 
That  projeA,  when  from  Greece  to  Rome  it  came, 
Made  Mother  Ignorance  Devotion's  dame; 
Then  he  whom  Lucifer's  own  pride  did  fwell, 
His  faithful  emiff.iry,  rofe  from  hell 
To  poffefs  Peter's  chair,  that  Hildebrand 
Whole  foot  on  mitres,  then  on  crowns,  did  {land  ; 
And  before  that  exalted  idol  all 
(Whom  we  call  gods  on  earth)  did  proftrate  fall. 


«  Vates.  t  SsDSca. 


5  The  prop!iefy. 


Then  darknefs  Europe's  face  did  overfprcad, 
Froni  lazy  cells,  where  fuperftition  bred. 
Which,  link'd  with  bUnd  obedience,  fo  increas'd. 
That  the  whole  world  fome  ages  they  opprcfs'd  ; 
Till  thru'  thofe  clouds  the  Sun  of  knowledge  brake. 
And  Europe  from  her  lethargy  did  wake  ; 
Then  fitft  our  monarchs  were  acknowledg'd  here. 
That  they  their  churches*  nutOng  fathers  were. 
When  Lucifer  no  longer  could  advance 
His  works  on  the  falfe  ground  of  ignorance. 
New  arts  he  tries,  and  new  defigns  he  lays. 
Then  his  well-ftudied  mafterpiece  he  plays; 
Loyola,  Luther,  Calvin,  he  infpircs. 
And  kindles  with  infernal  flames  their  fires; 
Sends  their  forerunner  (confcious  of  th'  event) 
Printing,  his  moft  pernicious  inftrument  ! 
Wild  controverfy  then,  which  long  had  flept. 
Into  the  prefs  from  ruin'd  cloiflers  leapt. 
No  longer  by  implicit  faith  we  err, 
Whilft  ev'ry  man's  his  own  interpreter; 
No  more  conduced  now  by  Aaron's  rod. 
Lay-elders  from  their  ends  create  their  god. 
But  fev'n  wife  men  the  ancient  world  did  know, 
W'e  fcarce  know  fev'n  who  think  thcmfelves  not  fo. 
When  man  learn'd  undefii'd  religion, 
We  were  comm.anded  to  be  all  as  one  ; 
Fiery  difputes  that  union  have  calcin'd ; 
Almoft  as  many  minds  as  u'en  we  find  ; 
And  when  that  flame  finds  combuftible  earth. 
Thence /j/aw  fires  and  meteors  take  their  birth  ; 
Legions  of  fe6ls  and  infe(5ls  come  in  throngs; 
To  name  them  all  would  tire  a  hundred  tongues. 
Such  were  the  Centaurs,  of  Ixion's  race,  ' 

Who  a  bright  cloud  for  Juno  did  embrace ; 
And  i'uch  the  monfters  of  Chimsera's  kind. 
Lions  before,  and  dragons  were  behind. 
Then  from  the  clafhes  between  popes  and  kingj 
Debate,  like  fparks  from  flints'  collifion,  fprings. 
As  Jove's  loud  thunderbolts  were  forg'd  by  heat, 
The  like  our  Cyclops  on  their  anvils  beat : 
All  the  rich  mines  of  Learning  ranfack'd  are 
To  furnilh  ammunition  for  this  war  ; 
Uncharitable  zeal  our  reafon  whets. 
And  double  edges  on  our  paffions  fets. 
'Tis  the  mod;  certain  fign  the  world's  accurft, 
That  the  bed  things  corrupted  arc  the  worft. 
'Twas  the  corrupted  light  of  knowledge  hurl'd 
Sin,  death,  and  ignorance,  o'er  the  world. 
That  fun  like  this  (from  which  our  fight  we  have) 
Gaz'd  on  too  bng,  refumes  the  light  he  gave  ; 
And  when  thick  mills  of  doubts  obfcure  his  beams. 
Our  guide  is  error  and  our  vifions  dream?. 
'Twas  no  falfe  heraldry  when  Madnefs  drew 
Her  pedigree  from  thofe  who  too  muclT  knew. 
Who  in  deep  mines  for  hidden  knowledge  toils. 
Like  guns  o'ercharg'd,  breaks,  miffes,  or  recoils. 
When  fubtje  wits  have  fpun  their  thread  too  fine, 
'  ris  weak  and  fragile,  iike  Arachne's  line. 
True  piety,  without  ccffation  toft 
By  the.,rics,  the  prailic  part  is  loft  ; 
And  like  a  ball  bandy'd  'twixt  pride  and  wit. 
Rather  than  yield,  both  fides  the  prize  will  quit ; 
Then  whilft  his  foe  each  gladiator  foils. 
The  Athcift  looking  on  enjoys  the  fpoils. 
Throt^gh  fcas  of  knowledge  we  our  courfc  advance, 
Diicovering  ftill'acw  world*  of  i-njrance  ; 
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And  thefe  dKcov'ries  mate  us  all  con  efs 
That  fubluniry  fcitnce  is  but  guefs. 
Matters  of  faifl:   o  man  are  only  known. 
And  what  fcems  more  is  mere  opinion  : 
The  ftanders-by  fee  clearly  this  event ; 
All  parties  fay  they're  fare,  yet  all  diflent, 
Wirh  their  new  light  our  bold  infpeiftors  prefs, 
Like  Cham,  to  flicw  their  fathers'  nakednefs, 
By  vvhofe  example  after-ages  may 
Difcover  we  more  naked  are  than  they. 
All  human  wifdom  to  divine  is  folly  ■ 
Tl'i'  truth  the  wifeft  man  made  melancholy. 
Hope,  or  belief,  or  guef',  gives  fome  relief. 
But  to  be  fure  we  are  deceiv'd  brings  grief. 
"Who  thinks  his  wife  is  virtuous,  tho''gh  not  fo. 
Is  pleas'd  and  patient  till  the  truth  he  know.      < 


1  Our  God,  when  heav'n  and  earth  he  did  create, 
I  Form'd  man,  who  fhouk'.  ot  both  participate. 
I  If  our  lives'  motions  theirs  muft  imitate, 
I  Our  knowledge,  like  our  blood,  muft  circulate. 
I  When  like  a  bridegroom  from  th    cafl  the  fun 
.  Sets  forth,  he  thither  whence  he  came  doth  run. 
,  Into  earth's  fpongy  veins  the  ocean  finks, 
Thofe  rivers  to  replenifli  which  he  drinks : 
So  Learning,  which  from  reafon's  fountain  fpringSy, 
Back  to  the  fource  fome  fecret  channel  brings. 
'Tis  happy  when  our  ftreams  of  knowledge  flow 
To  fill  their  banks,  but  not  to  overrhrow. 

"  Ut  mstit  Autumnus  fruge<:  quas  ;  arturit  SEftas^, 
"  Sic  Drum  Natura,  dedit  Deus  his  quoquc  finem," 
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ON  THE  DEATH  OT 

HENRY    LORD    HASTINGS,    1650. 


Reader,  preferve  thy  peace  :  thofe  bufy  eyes 

Will  weep  ar  their  own  fad  difcoveries, 

When  ev'ry  line  they  add  improves  thy  lofs, 

T'll,  having  view'd  the  whole,  they  fum  a  crofs. 

Such  as  derides  thy  paflions'  beft  relief. 

And  fcorns  the  fuccours  of  thy  eafy  grief  " 

Yet  left  thy  ignorance  betray  thy  name 

Of  man  and  pious,  read  and  mourn  ;  the  fhame 

Of  an  exemption  from  juft  *"enfe  doth  fhew 

Irrational,  beyoi.d  exccfs  of  woe. 

Since  reafon,  then,  can  privilege  a  tear. 

Manhood,  unccnfur'd,  pay  that  tribute  here 

Upon  this  v6b\c.  urn.    Here,  here  remains 

Duft  far  more  precious  than  in  'ndia's  veins  : 

Within  thcfe  cold  embraces,  ravilh'd,  lies 

That  which  completes  the  age's  tyrannies; 

Who  weak  to  fuch  another  ill  appear, 

For  v.hat  deftrnys  our  hopefccures  oiir  fear. 

What  fin,  unex]  iated  in  this  land 

Of  gnans,  harh  guided  fo  fcvrrc  a  hand  ? 

Th.;  late  great  viiSlim  *  that  your  altars  knew, 

Yi  angry  gods  !  might  have  excus'd  this  new 

Oblation,  and  have  fpar'd  one  lolty  light 

Of  virtue,  to  inform  our  ftcps  aright ; 

By  whofc  example  good,  condemi  td,  wc 

Might  have  run  on  to  kinder  deftiny. 

But  a<  the  leader  ■  f  the  herd  fell  firft 

A  facrifice,  to  quench  the  raging  thirft 

Of  inflini'd  vengeance  for  paft  crim<s  ;  fo  none 

Put  this  white  fatted  youngling  could  atone, 

»  King  Chirlcs  the  Firft. 


By  his  untimely  fate,  that  impious  fmoke 

That  fuUird  earth,  and  did  Heav'n's  pity  choke. 

Let  it  fuffice  fcT  us  that  we  have  loft 

In  him  more  than  the  widow'd  world  can  boafl 

In  any  lump  of  her  remaining  clay. 

Fair  as  the  gray-ey'd  Morn  he  was;  the  day. 

Youthful,  and  climbing  upwards  ftill,  imparts 

No  hafte  like  that  of  his  increafing  parts. 

Like  the  meridian  beam,  his  virtue's  light 

Was  feen  as  full  of  comfort,  and  as  bright. 

Had  his  noon  been  as  fix'd,  as  clear — but  he. 

That  only  wanted  immortality 

To  make  him  perfeift,  now  fubinits  to  night, 

In  the  black  bofom  of  whofe  fable  fpite 

He  leaves  a  cloud  of  flelh  behind,  and  flics, 

Re'fin'd,  all  ray  and  glory,  to  the  (kies. 

Great  Saint !  (hinc-  there  in  an  eternal  fpherc, 
And  tell  thofe  powers  to  whom  thou  now  draw'ft 

near. 
That  by  our  trembling  fenfe,  in  Haftings  dead, 
Their  anger  and  our  ugly  faults  arc  read, 
The  (hort  lines  of  whofe  life  did  to  our  eyes 
Tl.eir  love  and  majefty  epitomize  : 
Tell  them,  whofe  ftern  decrees  impole  our  laws. 
The  feafted  grave  may  dofe  her  hollow  jaws.         ' 
Though  Sin  (carch  Nature,  to  provide  her  here 
A  Ictond  entertainment  half  fo  dear, 
bhc'll  never  meet  a  plenty  like  this  hearfe, 
Till  lime  prclcnt  her  with  the  umvcrlc. 


EPISTLES. 


TO    SIR   JOHN    MENNIS, 


Being  invited  from  Calais  to  Bologne  to  eat  a  pig. 


^LL  on  a  weeping  Monday, 

With  a  fat  Bulgarian  floven, 

Little  Admiral  John 

To  Bologne  is  gone. 

Whom  1  think  they  call  Old  Lovcn. 

II. 
Hadft  thou  not  thy  fill  of  carting  f , 
Will.  Aubrey,  Count  of  Oxon, 
A^'hen  nofe  lay  in  breech. 
And  breech  made  a  fpeech, 
So  often  cry'd  A  pox  on  ? 

III. 
A  Jcnight  by  land  and  water 
Efteem'd  at  fuch  a  high  rate. 
When  'tis  told  in  Kent 
In  a  cart  that  he  went. 
They'll  fay  no'^v,  Hang  him,  pirate.' 

IV. 

Thou  might'ft  have  ta'en  example 

From  what  thou  read'ft  in  florjr, 

Being  as  worthy  to  fit 

On  an  ambling  tit 

As  thy  predeccffor  Dory. 

V. 

Butt  oh !  the  roof  of  lineuj 

Intended  for  a  (helter  ; 

But  the  rain  made  an  afs 

Of  tilt  and  canvafs, 

And  the  fnow,  which  you  know  is  a  mclter. 

t  Wethree  riding  ia  a  cart  from  Dunkirk  toCalaiswilh 
t  UC  Cut«h  woman,  who  broicc  wind  all  along. 


But  With  thee  to  inveigle 
That  tender  ftripling  Aftcot, 
Who  was  foak'd  to  the  fkin 
Through  drugget  fo  thin, 
Having  neither  coat  nor  waiilcoat, 

VII. 

He  being  proudly  mounted. 
Clad  in  cloak  of  Plymouth, 
Defy'd  cart  fo  bafe. 
For  thief  without  grace. 
That  goes  to  make  a  wry  mouth. 

VII 1. 

Nor  did  he  like  the  omen. 

For  fear  it  might  be  his  doom 

One  day  for  to  fing, 

With  gullet  in  firing, 

A  hymn  of  Robert  Wifdom. 

IX. 

But  what  was  all  this  bus'nefs  ? 

For  fure  it  was  important ; 

For  who  rides  i'  th'  wet. 

When  afiairs  are  not  great. 

The  neighbours  make  but  a  fport  On't. 

X. 

To  a  goodly  fat  fow's  baby, 

O  John  !  thou  hadft  a  maUce  ; 

The  old  driver  of  fwinc 

That  day  fure  was  th:ne. 

Or  thou  hadft  not  quitted  Calais, 
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E     P     I     S     T     L     E     R 


TO    SIR    RICHARD   FANSHAW, 


UP0J7    HJS    TRANSLATION    Of 

PASTOR     FIDO. 


OUCH  15  our  priilc,  our  folly, cr  our  fate, 

Thac  few  but  fuch  as  canr.ot  write  tranflate  : 

But  vihat  i:i  thtm  is  want  of  art  or  voice, 

In  tbce  is  either  niodclty  or  choice. 

While  this  great  piece,  reflor'd  by  thee,  doth  (land 

Free  from  the  bkmifh  of  an  artlefs  hand, 

Secure  of  fame,  thou  jiiftly  doll:  efteeni 

1a  ['  honour  to  create  than  to  redeem. 

Ni^r  ought  a  jjenius  lefs  than  his  that  writ 

Attfn^pt  traiiflation  :  fnr  tratifpLintcd  wit 

All  >he  defcdl:.^  of  air  and  foJ  doth  {hare. 

And  colder  brains  like  colder  climates  are  : 

In  vain  they  toil,  fmce  imthing  can  beget 

A  vi'al  fjiirit  but  a  vital  heat. 

That  fcrvile  path  thou  nobly  deft  decline 

Of  tracing  word  by  wi^rd  and  line  by  line, 

Thofe  arc  the  labour'd  births  of  flavifii  brains. 

Not  the  effed  of  poerry,  hut  pains; 

Cheap  vulp;-ar  arts,  whofe  narrownefs  offords 

No    flight    for    thoughts,    but    poorly    flicks    at 

word-;. 
A  new  and  nobler  way  thou  doft  purfue 
'1  o  make  tranflations  and  tranflators  too. 


They  but  preftrve  the  adies,  thou  tlie  flamtf, 
True  to  his  fenfe,  but  truer  to  his  fame  : 
Fording  his  current,  where  thou  find'il  it  low 
I.cit'Il  in  thine  own  to  make  it  rife  and  flow, 
Wifely  reilori'iig  whatlbever  grace 
It  loil  by  chancre  of  times,  or  tongues,  or  place. 
Nor  fctter'd  to  his  numbers  .:nd  his  time?, 
Betray'll  his  mufic  to  unhappy  rhymes. 
Nor  are  the  nerves  of  his  compaded  flrength 
Stretch'd  and  difiolv'd  into  unfmew'd  length  : 
Yet,  after  all  (left  we  fhould  think  it  thine), 
Thy  fpirit  to  his  circle  doft  confine. 
New  names,  new  drclfings,  and  the  modern  caft, 
Some  fcenes,  fome  perfons  alter'd,  and  outfacM 
The  world,  it  v.'ere  thy  work;  for  we  have  known 
Some  thank'd  and  prais'd  for  what  was  lefs  their 

own. 
That  mafter's  hand  which,  to  the  life,  can  trace 
'1  he  airs,  the  lines,  and  features  of  the  fare. 
May  with  a  free  and  bolder  ftroke  exprefs 
A  vary'd  pofturc  or  a  flutt'ring  drcfs  : 
Me  could  have  made  thofe  like  who  made  the  red. 
But  that  he  knew  his  own  dcfign  was  bcft. 


TO  THE  HON.    EDWARD  HOWARD, 


ON    THE    BRITICII    rRIN'CES. 


VV  HAT  mighty  gale  hath  rais'd  a  flight  fo  ftroiig  ? 
So  high  above  all  vulgar  eyes?  f  >  long  .' 
One  r.ngle  r.i]ture  fcarce  itfelf  confines 
Within  the  limits  f)f  fourthoufand  lines: 
And  ytt  I  hope  to  fee  this  noble  heat 
Continue  till  it  makes  the  piece  complete, 
Thar  to  the  latter  age  it  may  dcftend, 
And  to  the  end  of  time  its  beams  extend. 
When  pocfy  joins  profit  with  delight, 
Her  images  fliouUl  be  moft  cx<juifitc, 
Since  man  to  that  perfeilion  cannot  rife. 
Of  always  virtuous,  fortunate,  and  wife  ; 
Therefore  the  patterns  man  fliouKl  in.itate 
Above  the  life  cur  maOcrs  flu.ulil  create. 
Herein  if  wc  conluit  ^^ith  (ireecc  ami  Rome, 
Greece  (as  in  war)  by  Ro:tic  was  ovcicomc  ; 


Though  mighty  raptures  we  in  Hcmcr  finJ, 

Yet,  like  himfclf,  his  charaflers  were  bKnd  : 

\'irgirs  fiiblimcd  eyes  not  only  gaz'd, 

Liut  his  fuWiined  thoughts  to  heaven  were  rais'cf. 

Who  reads  the  honours  which  he  paid  the  gods 

Would  think  he  had  beheld  their  blef»'d  abodes; 

And  that  his  hero  might  accomplifh'd  be, 

from  divine  blood  he  draws  his  pedigree. 

from  that  great  judge  your  juilgmcnt  takes  its  law^J 

And  by  the  befl  original  does  draw 

Bonduca's  honour,  with  thofe  heroes  time 

Had  in  oblivion  wrapt  his  faucy  crime  : 

I'o  tluin  and  to  your  nation  you  arc  ji;ft, 

111  raifing  up  rheir  glories  from  the  dud  ; 

And  to  Old  1-ngIand  you  that  right  have  dom*, 

To  flicw  no  ftory  nobler  than  her  own. 


SONGS. 


NEWS  FROM  COLCHESTER : 

€r,  <i  proper  New  Ballad  of  certain  carnal  pajfages  betivixt  a  ^laker  and  a  Colt,  at 
Horjley^  near  Colchejler,  in  Ejfex. 

To  the  tune  of"  Tom  of  Bedlam^' 


All  in  the  land  of  EiTex, 

Near  Cclchcfter  the  zealous, 

On  the  fide  of  a  bank 

Was  play'd  fuch  a  pranl: 

As  would  make  a  ftone-horfe  jealous* 

II. 
Help  Woodcock,  Fox,  and  Naylor^ 
For  Brother  Green's  a  Aallion  : 
Now,  alas  !  w  hat  hope 
Of  converting  the  Pope, 
When  a  Quaker  turns  Italian  ? 

III. 
Even  to  our  whole  profefllon 
A  fcandal  'twill  be  counted, 
When  'tis  talk'd  with  difdain 
Amonc;ft  the  profane 
How  Brother  Green  was  mounted. 

IV. 

And  in  the  good  time  of  Chriftmas, 

Which  though  our  faints  have  damn'd  all, 

Yet  when  did  they  hear 

That  a  damn'd  Cavalier 

Ever  play'd  fuch  a  Chriftmas  gambol  ? 

V.  < 

Had  thy  flelh,  O  Green  !  been  pamper'd 

With  any  cates  Bnhallow'd, 

Hadft  thou  fweeten'd  thy  gumS 

With  pottage  of  plums 

Or  profane  minc'd  pye  hadfl  fwallow'd  ; 

VI. 

RoU'd  up  in  wanton  fwine's  flefti 

The  fiend  might  have  crept  into  thee  ; 

Then  fulnefs  of  gut 

Might  have  caus'd  thee  to  rut, 

And  the  devil  have  fo  rid  through  the*. 


But  alas  1  he  had  been  fcafted 
Witli  a  fpiritual  collation 
By  our  frugal  Mayor, 
Who  can  dine  on  a  prayer, 
And  fup  on  an  exhortation, 
vin. 
'Twas  mere  impiilfe  of  fpirit, 
Thouc;h  he  us'd  the  weapon  carnal : 
"  Filly  Foal,"  quoth  he, 
"  My  bride  thou  fiialt  be  ; 
"  And  how  this  is  lawful  learn  all : 

IX, 

"  For  of  no  refpe<St  of  perfons 

"  Be  due  'mongft  fens  cf  Adam, 

"  In  a  large  extent 

"  Thereby  may  be  meant 

"  That  a  marc's  as  good  as  a  madam." 

X. 

Then  without  more  ceremony, 
Not  bonnet  vaii'd,  nor  kifs'd  her, 
But  took  her  by  force. 
For  better  for  worfe. 
And  us'd  her  like  a  fifler. 

XI, 

Now  when  in  fuch  a  faddlc 

A  faint  will  needs  be  riding 

Though  we  dare  not  fay 

'Tis  a  fallii:g  away. 

May  there  not  be  fome  backfliding  ? 

Xli. 

"  No,  fun  ly,"  quoth  James  Naylorj 
"  'Twas  but  an  infurrciflion 
"  Of  the  carnal  part, 
"  For  a  Quaker  in  heart 
"  Can  ntvtr  lofe  pcrledion. 
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XIII. 

'  •  For  (as  our  mafters  *  teach  u») 

'*  The  intent  beinp;  well  dircdled, 

"  Though  the  devil  trepan 

"  The  Adamical  man, 

*'  The  faint  ftands  uninfedled." 

XIV. 

But,  alas !  a  Pagan  jury 
Ne'er  j-udges  what's  intended  j 
1  hen  fay  what  we  can 
Brother  Green's  outward  man 
I  fear  will  be  fufpended. 

*  The  Jefuits. 


SON  G  S. 


And  our  adopted  Cfter 
Will  find  no  better  quarter : 
But  when  him  we  inrol) 
For  a  faint,  Filly  Foal 
Shall  pafs  herfelf  for  a  martyr. 

XVI. 

Rome,  that  fpiritual  Sodom, 
No  longer  is  thy  debtor, 
O  Colchefter  1  now 
Who's  Sodom  but  thou, 
Even  according  to  the  letter  ? 


A      SONG. 


MoRPHEBS  1  the  humble  god  that  dwells 
In  cottages  and  fmoky  cells, 
Hates  gilded  roofs  and  beds  of  down, 
And  though  he  fears  no  prince's  frown 
Flies  from  the  circle  of  a  crown  : 

II. 
Come,  T  fay,  thou  pow'rful  god,. 
And  thy  leaden  charming  rod, 


Dipp'd  in  the  Lethean  lake, 
O'er  his  wakeful  temples  fhake, 
Left  he  fhould  fleep,  and  never  wake. 

III. 
Nature,  (alas  1)  why  art  thou  fo 
Oblig'd  to  thy  greateft  foe  ? 
Sleep  that  is  thy  beft  repaft. 
Yet  of  death  it  bears  a  tafte, 
And  both  are  the  fame  thing  at  laft. 


JRAN  SLA1  ION  S.    ^c. 


PREFACE 


DESTRUCTION  OF  TROY,  %£c. 


There  arc  fo  few  tranflatlons  which  deferve 
praife,  that  I  fcarce  ever  faw  any  which  delerved 
pardon ;  thofe  who  travel  in  that  kind  being  for 
the  moft  part  fo  unhappy  as  to  rob  others  without 
enridiing  themfelves.  pulling  down  the  fame  of 
good  authors  without  raifing  their  own  :  neither 
hath  any  author  been  more  hardly  dealt  withal 
than  this  our  mafter ;  and  the  reafon  is  evident, 
for,  what  is  moft  excellent  is  moft  inimitable ; 
and  if  even  the  worft  authors  are  yet  made  worfe 
by  their  tranflators,  how  impoffible  is  it  not  to  do 
great  injury  to  the  bcft  ?  And  therefore  I  have 
not  the  vanity  to  think  my  copy  equal  to  the  o- 
rigirwl,  nor  (confequently)  myfelf  altogether 
guiltlefs  of  what  I  accufe  others ;  but  if  I  can  do 
Virgil  lefs  injury  than  others  have  done,  it  will 
he  in  fomc  degree  to  do  him  right ;  and,  indeed, 
the  hope  of  doing  him  more  right  is  the  only  fcope 
of  this  eflay,  by  opening  a  new  way  of  tranflating 
this  author  to  thofe  whom  youth,  leifure,  and  bet- 
ter fortune,  make  fitter  for  fuch  undertakings. 

I  conceive  it  is  a  vulgar  error,  in  tranflating 
poets,  to  affei5l  being  ^/ft/uj  i'n/o/irw ;  let  that  care 
be  with  them  who  deal  in  matters  of  fadt,  or  mat- 
ters of  faith  :  but  v/hofoever  aims  at  it  in  poetry, 
as  he  attempts  what  is  not  required,  fo  he  Ihall 
■ever  perform  what  he  attempts ;  for  it  is  not  his 


buCnefs  alone  to  tranflate  language  into  language, 
but  poefy  into  poefy ;  and  poefy  is  of  fo  fubtile  a 
fpirit,  that  in  the  pouring  out  of  one  language  into 
another,  it  will  all  evaporate;  and  if  a  new  fpirit 
be  not  added  in  the  transfufion,  there  will  remaio 
nothing  but  a  caput  mortmim,  there  being  certain 
graces  a;.d  happinefles  peculiar  to  every  language, 
which  give  life  and  energy  to  the  words;  and  who- 
foever  offers  at  verbal  tranflation,  fliall  have  the 
misfortune  of  that  young  traveller  who  loft  his 
own  language  abroad,  and  brought  home  no  other 
inftead  of  it :  for  the  grace  of  the  Latin  will  be  loft; 
by  being  turned  into  EngliJh  words,  and  the  grace 
of  the  Englifh  by  being  turned  into  the  Latin 
phrafe.  And  as  fpeech  is  the  apparel  of  our 
thoughts,  fo  are  there  certain  garbs  and  modes  of 
fpeaking,  which  vary  with  the  times,  the  faftiion  of 
our  clothes  being  not  more  fubjedl  to  alteration 
than  that  of  our  fpeech  :  and  this  I  think  Tacitu* 
meant  by  that  which  he  calls  fermoncm  temforii 
ijlius  auribui  accommodaium ;  the  delight  of  change 
being  as  due  to  the  curiofity  of  the  car  as  of  the 
eye  ;  and  therefore,  if  Virgil  muft  needs  fpeak 
Englilh,  it  were  fit  he  ftiould  fpeak  not  only  as  a 
man  of  this  nation,  but  as  a  man  of  this  age;  and 
if  this  difguife  I  have  put  upon  him  (I  wilh  I  could 
g,ivc  it  a  better  name)  fit  not  naturally  and  cafily 
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or  lb  grave  a  perfon,  yet  it  may  become  liim  bet-  ! 
ter  than  that  fool's  coat  wherein  the  i-reiich  and  ' 
Italians  have  ot  late  preitnted  him;  at  leaft,  I  hope 
it  will  not  make  hmi  appear  deformed,  by  making 
any  part  enormouily  bigger  or  lefs  tlian  the  lite  ; 
(I  having  maiie  it  my  principal  care  to  follow  him, 
as  he  made  it  his  to  follow  nature,  in  all  his  pro- 
portions) neither  have  I  any  where  offered  luck 
vioknce  to  his  fenfc,  as  to  make  it  fctm  mine,  and 
not  his.  Where  my  exprtflions  are  not  lo  full  as 
his,  either  our  language  or  my  art  was  defective 


(but  I  rather  fufpc(Sl  myfelf) ;  but  where  mine  ar^ 
fuller  than  his,  they  are  but  the  impreffions  whici. 
the  often  reading  of  him  hath  left  upon  ray 
thoughts  ;  fo  that  if  they  are  not  his  own  concep- 
tions, they  are  at  leafl  the  refults  of  them ;  and  if 
(being  confcious  of  making  him  ipeak  worfe  tha;; 
he  did  almofl:  in  every  hnej  I  eir  in  endeavouriiiu 
fometimes  to  make  him  Ipcak  better,  1  hcpe  r 
will  be  judged  an  error  on  the  right  hand,  an. 
fuch  an  one  as  may  deferve  pardon,  if  not  imita- 
tion. 


THE    DESTRUCTION   OF   TROY, 

AN    ESSAY    ON    THE 

SECOND  BOOK  OF  VIRGIL's  t^LNEIS. 

WRITTEN    IN    THE    YEAR    l6^6. 


THE    ARGUMENT. 

The  firfl  bo:)k  fpcaks  of  iEneas's  voyage  by  fea,  and  how,  being  «fift  by  temped  upon  the  coaft  of 
Carthage,  he  was  received  by  Queen  Dido,  who,  after  the  feafl,  defires  him  to  make  tlie  relation 
of  the  defl.ru6bion  of  Troy;  which  is  the  Argument  of  this  book. 


vVniLE  all  with  filence  and  attention  wait, 
Thus  fpeaks  ^neas  from  the  bed  of  {i.ue  : 
Madam,  when  you  command  us  to  review 
Our  fate,  you  make  our  old  wounds  bleed  anew, 
And  all  thofe  forrows  to  my  fenfe  reftore, 
\\'hLrcof  none  favv  fo  much,  none  fuffer'd  more. 
Kot  the  moft  cruel  of  our  coiiq'ring  foes 
Jio  unconcern'dly  can  relate  our  woes 
As  not  to  lend  a  tear;  then  how  can  I 
Reprcfs  the  horror  of  my  thoughts,  which  fly 
The  fad  remembraixe  ?  Now  th'  expiring  night 
And  the  declining  ftars  to  reft  invite  ; 
Yet,  fjnce  'tis  your  command,  what  you  fo  well 
Are  pkas'd  to  hear,  I  cannot  grieve  to  tell, 
hy  Fate  rtpell'd,  and  with  repulfcs  tir'd, 
'i"lie  Circcki,  lb  n.any  lives  and  years  expir'd, 
A  fabric  like  a  moving  mountain  frame, 
Prercnding  vows  for  their  return  :  this  Fame 
Divulges;  tlien  within  the  bead's  vaft  womb 
The  choice  and  flower  of  all  their  troops  entomb. 
In  view  the  iflc  of  Ter.edos,  ouce  high 
In  lame  and  wealth,  while  Troy  remain'd,  doth  lie ; 
{Now  but  an  unfecure  and  open  bay) 
Thither,  by  fteulth,  the  Greeks  their  fleet  convey. 
We  gave  them  gone,  and  to  Myceisx  fail'il, 
And  I'roy  reviv'd,  her  mourning  face  uiivaii'd  ; 
All  through  th'  unguarded  gates  with  joy  rcibit 
To  fee  the  flighted  camp,  the  vacant  port. 


Here  lay  Ulyfies,  there  Achilles ;  here 
The  battles  join'd ;  the  Grecian  fleet  rode  there; 
But  the  v.ift  pile  th'  amazed  vulgar  views, 
'J'ill  they  their  reafon  in  their  wonder  lofe. 
And  firll  Thymcetus  moves  (urg'd  by  the  pDwcr 
Of  fate  or  fraud)  to  place  ic  in  the  tower  ; 
But  Cjpys  and  the  graver  fort  though:  fit 
'J'he  Greeks'  fufpedled  prefent  to  commit 
To  fcas  or  flames,  at  Icaft  to  fearch  and  bore 
The  fides,  and  what  that  fpace  contains  t'  explore. 
The  uncertain  muUitiiJc  with  both  engag'd 
Divided  {lands,  till  frjm  the  tower,  enrag'J 
Taocoon  ran,  whom  all  the  crowd  attends, 
Crying,  What  defp'ratt:  frenzy's  this,  (oh,friendsI) 
To  think  them  gone  ?  J"''g^  rather  their  retreat 
But  a  dcfign  ;  their  gift's  but  a  deceit : 
For  our  dellruiftion  'twas  contriv'dno  doubt. 
Or  from  within  by  fraud,  or  from  without 
By  force.  Yet  know  ye  not  Ulyfl'es'  fhifts  ? 
Their  fwords  lels  danger  carry  than  their  gifts. 
(This  faid)  againft  the  horfe's  fide  Ins  fpear 
He  throws,  which  trembles  with  inclofed  fear, 
M'hiLt  fr<mi  the  hollows  of  his  womb  proceed 
Groans  not  his  own;  and  had  nut  ia;e  decreed 
Ourru.n,we  had  fiU'd  with  Grecian  blood 
■)he  pla..e;  then  I'roy  and  Priam's  tin  one  hadfccod. 
Mcaii-w  hile  a  fetter'd  pris'iier  to  the  ki.ig 
With  joyful  fhouts  the  Dardan  ihcpherd*  bring, 
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Who  to  betray  us  did  himfelf  betray, 

At  once  the  taker,  and  at  once  the  prey ; 

Firmly  prepar'd,  of  one  event  fecur'd, 

Or  of  h,i  death  or  his  defign  affur'd. 

The  Trojan  youth  about  the  captive  flock, 

To  wonder,  or  to  pity,  01  to  mock. 

Nuw  hear  the  Grecian  fraud,  and  from  this  one 

Corjeffture  all  the  reft. 

Difarm'd,  diforder'd,  cafHng  round  his  eyes 

On  all  the  troops  that  guarded  him,  he  cries, 

"  What  land,  what  fca,  for  me  what  fate  attends  ? 

Caught  by  my  foes,  condemned  by  my  friends, 

Incenfed  I'roy  a  wretched  captive  feeks 

To  facrifice  ;  a  fugitive  the  Greeks." 

To  pity  thisconifjaint  ciur  former  rage 

Converts;  we  now.  inquire  hi  parentage; 

What  of  their  counfels  or  affairs  he  knew  ? 

Then  fearlefs  he  replies,  "  Great  King  !  to  you 

All  truth  I  fhall  relate  :  nor  firft  can  I 

Myfelf  to  be  of  Grecian  birth  deny'; 

And  though  my  outward  flate  misfortune  hath 

Deprefs'd  thus  low,  it  cannot  reach  my  faith. 

You  may  by  chance  have  heard  the  famous  name 

Of  Palamcde,  who  from  old  Belus  came, 

Whom,  but  for  voting  peace,  the  Greeks  purfue, 

Accus'd  unjuftly,  then  unjuftly  flew. 

Yet  mourn'd  his  death.   My  father  was  his  friend, 

And  me  to  his  com.-r.ands  did  recommend. 

While  laws  and  councils  did  his  throne  fupport ; 

I  but  a  youth,  yet  foint  efleem  and  ]>ort 

We  then  did  bear,  till  by  Ulyfles'  cra;ft 

(Tilings  known  I  fpeak)  he  was  of  life  bereft : 

Since  in  dark  forrow  I  my  days  did  fpend, 

Till  now,  difdaining  his  unworthy  end, 

1  could  not  filence  my  complaints,  but  vow'd 

Revenge,  if  ever  fate  or  chance  allow'd 

My  wifli'd  return  to  Greece  :  from  hence  his  hate. 

From  ihence  my  crimes,  and  all  my  ills,  bear  date  : 

Old  guilt  frefti  nialic6  give?,  the  people's  ears 

lie  fills  with  rumours,  and  their  hearts  with  fears, 

And  then  the  prophet  to  his  party  drew. 

But  why  do  I  thel'c  thanklcfs  truths  purfue, 

Or  why  defer  your  rage  ?  on  me  for  all 

'J'he  Greeks  kr  your  revenging  fury  fall. 

Ulyfres  this,  ih'  Atridi  tliisdcfire 

At  ;iny  rate."'  We  flraight  arcfct  on  fire 

(Unpradlis'd  in  fuch  myftcries)  to  inquire 

'i'he  manner  and  tlic  caufc,  which  thus  he  told. 

With  gcflurcs  humble,  as  his  tale  was  bold. 

"  Oft'  have  the  Greeks  (the  ficge  detefting)  tir'd 

V/ith  tedious  war.  a  ftol'n  retreat  dtfir'd, 

And  would  to  Hcav'n  they  'ad  gone  ;  but  ftill  dif- 

Ey  feas  or  fkies,  unwillingly  they  ftay'd.      [niaj'^d 

Chiefly  when  thi-s  flupendous  pile  was  rais'd 

Strange  noifes  fiU'd  the  air  ;  wc,  all  amaz'd, 

Dilpatch  Eurypylus  t'  inquire  our  fates, 

Who  thus  the  fenttnce  ol  the  gods  relates  ; 

"  A  virgin's  flat  ghtcr  did  the  ftoim  apptafc, 

"  When  firft  t'wards  Troy  the  Grecians  took  the 

"  fcas ; 
"  Their  lafe  retreat  another  Grecian's  blood 
"  IViuft  ptnchafi."  All  at  this  Kinfoiuided  ftooj  ; 
Each  ihiiiks  himfelf  the  rran,  the  Icar  on  all 
Of  what  the  niifchiei  but  on  one  can  fall : 


Then  Calchas  (by  Ulyfles  firft  inlpir'd) 

Was  urg'd  to  name  whom  th'  angry  gods  requlr'd ;     ,i 

Yet  was  I  warn'd  (for  many  were  as  well  a 

Infpir'd  as  he),  and  did  my  fate  foretell.  ' 

Ten  days  the  prophet  in  fufpcnfe  remain'd, 

Would  no  man's  fate  pronounce  ;  at  laft  conftrain'd 

By  Ithacus,  he  fojemnly  defign'd 

Me  for  the  facrifice  :  the  people  join'd 

In  glad  ccnfent,  and  all  their  common  fear 

Determine  in  my  fate.   The  day  drew  near, 

The  facred  rites  prepar'd,  my  temples  crown'd 

With  holy  wreaths ;  then  I  confels  I  found 

The  means  to  my  cfcape  :  my  bunds  I  brake. 

Fled  from  my  guards,  and  in  a  muddy  lake 

Amongft  tht  fedges  all  the  night  lay  hid. 

Till  they  their  fails  had  hoift,  (if  fo  they  did.) 

Arid  now,  alas  !  no  hope  remains  for  me 

My  home,  my  father,  and  my  fons,  to  fee, 

Whom  they,  enrag'd,  v/jll  kill  for  my  offence, 

And  pOnifli,  for  my  guilt,'  their  innocence. 

Thofe  gods  who  know  the'truths  I  now  relate. 

That  faith  which  yet  remains  inviolate 

By  mortal  ilicn,  by  thefe  I  beg  ;  redrefs 

My  caufclefs  wrongs,  and  pity  fuch  diftrefs." 

And  now  true  pity  in  exchange  he  finds 

For  his  falfe  tears,  his  tongue  his  hands  unbinds. 

Then  fpake  the  king,  "  Be  ours,  whoe'er  thou  31*1 

Forget  the  Greeks.    But  firft  the  truth  impart. 

Why  did  they  raife,  or  to  what  ufe  intend, 

This  pile  ?  to  a  warlike  or  religious  end  ?" 

Skilful  in  fraud  (his  native  art)  his  hands 

T' ward  heav'n  he  rais'd,  deliver'd  now  from  bandsi. 

"  Ye  pure  ethereal  flames!  ye  poAv'is  ador'd 

By  mortal  men  1  ye  altars,  and  the  fword 

I  'feap'd  !  ye  facred  fillets  that  involv'd 

My  deftin'd  liead !  grant  1  may  ftand  abfolv'd 

From  all  their  laws  and  rites  renounce  all  name 

Of  faith  or  love,  their  fecret  thoughts  proclaim. 

Only,  O  Troy  !  preferve  thy  faith  to  nie. 

If  what  I  fhall  relate  prelervedi  thee. 

From  Pallas'  favour  all  our  hopes,  and  all 

Counfels  and  adlions,  took  original. 

Till  Diomed  (for  fuch  attempts  made  fit 

By  dire  conjuniftion  with  Ulyfles'  wit) 

Aflails  the  lacrcd  tower  ;  the  guards  they  flay. 

Defile  with  bloody  hands,  and  thence  convey 

The  fatal  irriage  :  ftraight  with  our  fuccefs 

Our  hopes  fell  back;  whilft  prodigies  exprcfs 

Her  jull  difdain  ;  her  flaming  eyes  did  throw 

Flaflies  of  lightning;  from  each  part  did  flow 

A  briny  fweat ;  thrice  brandifliing  her  fpear. 

Her  flatue  from  the  ground  itfelf  did  rear  : 

Then  that  we  fliould  our  facrilcge  reftore. 

And  rcconvey  their  gods  from  Argos'  fliore, 

Calchas  perfuades  till  then  we  urge  in  vaiu 

The  fate  of  Troy.  'I'o  mcafurc  back  the  main 

They  all  confent,  but  to  return  again 

When  reinforc'd  with  aids  of  gcds  and  men. 

Thus  Calchas;  then  inftead  of  that,  this  pile 

To  Failas  was  defign'd,  to  reconcile 

Th'  oficnded  p(iw'r,and  expiate  our  guilt; 

I'o  this  vail  lieij;lit  and  monftrous  ILiture  built, 

Left,  through  your  gates  receiv'd,  it  might  renew 

Your  vows  to  her,  and  her  defence  to  you. 
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But  if  this  facred  gift  you  difefteem, 
Then   cruel   plagues    (which   Heav'n    divert    On 
I  them  ! ) 

Shall  fall  on  Priam's  ftate  :  but  if  the  horfe 
Your  -walls  afccnd,  aflifled  by  your  force, 
A  league  'gainfl  Greece  all  Afia  Ihall  contradl, 
Our  fens  then  fuflF'ring  what  their  lires  would  a<ft." 
Thus  by  his  fraud  and  our  own  faith  o'ercome, 
A  feigned  tear  deftroys  us,  againft  whom 
Tydides  nor  Achilles  could  prevail, 
IQor  ten  years'  conflidl,  nor  a  thoufand  fail. 
This  fcconded  by  a  mod  fad  portent, 
Which  credit  to  the  firft  impoilure  lent, 
LaocooB,  Neptune's  prieft,  upon  the  day 
,  J)evoted  to  that  god,  a  bull  did  flay  ; 
When  two  prodigious  ferpents  were  defcry'd, 
Whofe  circling  ftrokes  the  fea's  fmooth  face  divide : 
Above  the  deep  they  raife  their  fcaly  crefbs. 
And  flem  the  flood  with  their  ereiSed  breafls  ; 
Their  winding  tails  advance  and  fleer  their  courfe, 
I   And  'gainfl  the  fliore  the  brealdng  billows  force. 
I   Now  landing,  from  their  brandifh'd  tr  rguts  there 
A  direful  hifb,  and  from  their  eyes  a  flame,    [came 
\  Amaz'd  we  fly  ;  direcftly  in  a  line 
JLaocoon  they  purfue,  and  firft  entwine 
(Each  preying  upon  one)  his  tender  fons ; 
Then  him,  who  armed  to  their  refcue  runs, 
They  feiz'd,  and  with  entangling  folds  embrac'd, 
His  neck  twice  compafling  and  twice  his  waifi:  : 
Thtir  pois'nous  knots  he  ftrives  to  break  and  tear, 
While  flime  and  blood  hi»facred  wreaths  befmear  ; 
Then  loudly  roars,  as  when  th'  enraged  bull 
Frum  the  altar  flies,  and  from  his  wounded  fkull 
Shakes  the  huge  axe.  The  conq'ring  ferpents  fly 
To  cruel  Pallas'  altar,  and  there  lie 
Under  her  feet,  within  her  fhield's  extent. 
We,  in  our  fears,  conclude  this  fate  was  fent 
Juftly  on  him  who  ftruck  the  facred  oak 
With  his  accurfed  lance.    Then  to  invoke 
The  goddefs,  and  let  in  the  fatal  horfe, 
We  all  confent. 

A  fpacious  breach  we  make,  and  Troy's  proud  wall, 
Built  by  the  gods,  by  our  own  hands  doth  fall. 
Thus  all  their  help  to  their  own  ruin  give. 
Some  draw  with  cords,  and  fome  the  monfter  drive 
With  rolls  and  levers :  thus  our  werks  it  climbs. 
Big  with  our  fate;    the  youth  with  fongs  and 

rhymes, 
Some  dance,  fome  haul  the  rope  ;  at  laft  let  down, 
It  enters  with  a  thund'ring  noife  the  town. 
Oh,  Troy!  the  feat  of  gods,  in  war  renown'd  I 
Three  times  it  ftruck,  as  ofc'  the  chfhing  found 
Of  arms  was  heard  ;  yet  bhnded  by  the  power 
Of  fate,  we  place  it  in  the  facred  tower. 
Caflancira  then  foretells  th'  event,  but  Ihe 
Finds  no  belief  (fuch  was  the  gods'  decree.) 
The  altars  with  frefh  flowers  we  crown,  and  wafte 
in  feafts  that  day,  which  was  (alas :)  our  laft. 
Now  by  the  revolution  of  the  iliies 
Night's  fable  Giadows  from  the  ocean  rife, 
\^'hich  heav'n  and  earth,  and  the  Greek  frauJs  in- 
The  city  in  fecure  repofedifl".)lv'd,  [volv'd, 

When  from  the  admiral's  high  pcop  appears 
A  light,  by  whicli  the  .\rjivj  ftjuadron  fleers 


Their  filent  courfe  to  Ilium's  well-known  fhore. 

When  Sinon  (lav'd  by  the  gods'  partial  power) 

Opens  the  horfe,  and  through  the  unlock'd  doors 

To  the  free  air  the  armed  freight  reftores. 

Ulyfl'es,  Stheneleus,  Tifanaer  flide 

Down  by  a  rope,  Machaon  was  their  guide  ; 

Atrides,  Pyrrhus,  Thoas,  Athamas, 

And  Epeus,  who  the  fraud's  contriver  was  : 

The  gates  they  feize  ;  theguards,withfleepand  wine 

Opprefs'd,  furprifc,  and  then  their  forces  join. 

'Twas  then,  when  the  flril  fweets  of  fleep  repair 

Our  bodies  fpent  witli  toil,  our  minds  with  care, 

(The  gods  beft  gift)  when,  bath'd  in  tears  and 

blood. 
Before  my  face  lamenting  Hedlor  flood, 
His  afpecft  fuch  when,  foil'd  witli  bloudy  duft, 
Dragg'd  by  the  cords  which  through  his  feet  were 

thruft 
By  his  infulting  foe  :  O  how  transform'd  ! 
How  much  unlike  that  Heiilor  who  return'd 
Clad  in  Achilles'  fpoils  !   when  he  among 
A  thoufand  ftiips  (like  Jove)  his  lightning  flung ! 
His  horrid  beard  and  knotted  trefles  iiood 
Stiff  with  his  gore,  and  all  his  wounds  ran  blood. 
Entranc'd  i  lay,  then  (weeping)  laid,  The  joy. 
The  hope  and  llay  of  thy  declining  Troy  . 
What  region  held  thee  ?  whence,  fo  much  deflr'd, 
Art  thou  reftor'd  to  us,  confum'd  and  tir'd 
With  toils  and  deaths  ?    But  what  lad  taufe  con- 
founds 
Thy  once  fair  looks,  or  why  appcarthofe  wounds  ? 
Regardlefs  of  my  words,  he  no  re;  ly 
RcCLrn.i.bet  -.vith  a  dreadful  groar  doth  cry, 
"  Fly  from  the  flame,  O  goddels-born !  our  walls 
"  I'he  Greeks  poflefs,  and  Troy  contounded  falls 
"  From  all  her  glories ;  if  it  mig  ht  have  ixood 
"  By  any  pow'r,  by  this  right  hand  it  Ihould. 
"  What  man  could  do  by  me  f<;r  Troy  was  done. 
"  Take  here  her  relics  and  her  gods,  to  run 
"  With  them    thy  fate  ;    with    them  new   walls 

cxpedf, 
"  Which,  tofs'd  on  feas,  thou  flialt  at  laft  ered;  :'* 
Then  brings  old  Vefta  from  her  facred  quire. 
Her  holy  wreaths,  and  her  eternal  fire. 
Mean-while  the  v.falls  with  doubtful  cries  refound 
From  far  ;  (for  fliady  coverts  did  furround 
My  father's  houfe)  approaching  ftill  more  near. 
The  clafti  of  arms  and  voice  of  men  we  hear. 
Rous'd  from  my  bed,  1  Ipeedily  alcend 
The  houfes'  tops,  and  lift'ning  there  attend. 
As  flames  roll'd  by  the  winds'  conlpiring  force 
O'er  full-ear'd  corn,  or  torrents'  raging  courfe 
Bears  down  th'  oppofing  oaks,  the  fields  deftroys. 
And  mocks  the  ploughman's  toil,  th'  unlook'd-for 

noife, 
From  neighb'ring  hills  th'  amazed  fliepherd  hears; 
.Such  my  furprifc,  and  fuch  their  rage  appears. 
Firft  fell  thy  houfe,  Ucalcgon  !  then  thine 
Dciiiliobus!   Sigjean  feas  did  fhine 
Bright   with  Troy's  flames;  the  trumpets'  dread. 

ful  found 
The  loTidcr  gtoans  of  dying  men  confound. 
Give  pie  my  arms,  I  cry'd,  refolv'd  to  throw 
Myfclf  "mon^  any  that  oppcs'd  the  loc  : 
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Rage,  an<ifer,  and  dcfpair,  at  once  fuggeft,  T 

That  of  all  death*  to  die  in  arms  was  beft.  V 

The  firft  I  met  was  P^ntheus  Phoebus'  pricft,    J 
Who,  Tcar>ii)a;  with  his  gj;'ds  and  relics,  fled, 
And  t'wards  the  (hore  his  little  grandchild  led. 
l*antheus,what  hope  remains  ?  what  force,  whafj 
jOace  ( 

Made  good  ?  but,  Ughmg,  he  replies,  "  Alas  1      C 
'i'rojans  we  were,  and  niighty  lUium  was  ;  j 

But  the  laft  period,  and  the  fatal  hour 
Of  Troy  is  come ;  our  glory  and  our  power 
luctnfcd  Jove  transfers  to  Grecian  hands  : 
The  foe  within  the  burning  town  commands, 
And  (like  a  fmother'd  lire)  an  unfecH  force 
Breaks  from  the  bowels  of  the  fatal  horfe  ; 
Lii'ulting  Sinon  flings  about  the  flame, 
And  thoiifands  more  fhan  e'er  from  Argos  came 
Fcffefs  the  gates,  the  palTcs,  and  the  flrcets. 
And  thefe  the  I'word  o'crtakes,  and  thofe  it  meets. 
The  guard  nor  fights  nor  flics;  their  fate  fo  near, 
At  oncefufpeiids  their  courage  and  their  fear." 
'I'hus  by  the  god«,  and  by  Ati  ides'  words 
lufpir'd,  I   make  my  way  through  fire,  through 

fwords, 
VVhere  noifes,  tiinuilts,  outcries,  and  alarms, 
1  heard.     Firft  Iphitus,  renown'd  for  arms, 
We  meet,  who  knew  us;  (for  the  liioon  did  fhine) 
Then  Ripheus,  Hypar.is,  and  DymJsjoi;i 
'J'hcir  force,  and  young  Chorcebus,  Mygdon's  fon, 
Wi'.o  by  the  love  of  fair  Ciffjndra  wc.i, 
Arriv'd  but  lately  in  herfdtJier's  aid  ; 
Uniiappy,  whom  the  threats  could  not  difTuade 
Of  his  prophetic  fpoufe  ; 
Whom  when  i  faw,  yet  dating  to  maintain 
The  light,  1  laid.  Brave  I'lirits !  (but  in  vain) 
Arc  you  refolv'd  to  follow  one  who  dares 
Tempt  all  extremes  .''  The  flate  of  our  affairs 
Yi  u  ice  ;  the  gods  have  left  us,  by  whofe  aid 
Our  tnipirc  flood  ;  nor  can  the  flame  be  ftay'd  : 
'I'hen  let  us  fall  amidil  our  foes;  This  one 
Rehef  the  vai.quilh'd  have,  to  hope  for  none. 
'1  hen  rclnforc'd,  as  in  a  ilonuy  iiigiit 
Woives,  urged  by  their  raging  appetite, 
I'oragc  for  prey,  which  their  negleiftcd  young 
With  greedy  jaws  e^pedl,  cv'ii  t'o  among 
I'l'Ch,  hre,  and  fwords,  t'  allured  death  we  psfs ; 
Darknefs  our  guide,  Defpair  our  leader  was. 
Who  can  relate  that  ev'ning's  woes  and  fj^oiis. 
Or  can  his  tears  prujjcrtioji  to  our  toils  ? 
The  city,  which  fo  long  had  flcurilh'd,  falls  ; 
l.Ua'h  triumpliso'er  tJie  houfes,  temples,  walls. 
l>ior  only  on  the  'IVt'jans  fell  thi  •  doom  ; 
'i'heir  hearts  at  lall  the  vanquifli'd  rc-afTunic, 
Aiid  now  the  vit'lors  fall :  on  a!J  lides  fear->, 
Croans,  and  pule  Dearh,  iti  all  her  Ihapcs  appears. 
Androgcus  firll  with  his  whole  troop  was  call 
Upcu  us,  v\ith  civility  miiplac'd 
Thus  greeting  us;  *'  You  l<-fe,by  your  delay 
"  Your  fliare  both  of  the  honour  and  the  prey 
"  Othtis  the  fpoils  of  burning  Troy  conwy 
"  Back  totholefliips  whidi  youbut  now  forlake 
We  makirf  no  rcitrn,  his  fud  miilakc 
Too  Ltc  lie  find* ;  k*  wht.i  an  uiifeta  fuakc 


A  traveller's  unwary  foot  hath  preft. 

Who  trembling  ftarts.when  the  fnake's  azure  crcfl 

Svvoln  with  his  rifing  anger,  he  efpies. 

So  from  our  view  furpris'd  Androgens  flies  : 

But  here  an  cafy  viiilory  wc  meet ; 

Fear  binds  their  ha.ids,  aiid  ignorance  their  feet. 

Whilft  fortune  our  firil;  entcrprife  did  aid, 

Encourag'd  with  fuccefs,  Chorcebus  faid, 

"  O  friends  1  we  now  by  better  Fates  are  led, 

"  And  the  fair  path  they  lead  us  let  us  tread. 

"  Firft   change  your  arms,  and  their  diuindioas 

bear ; 
"  The  fame  in  foes  deceit  and  virtue  are." 
Then  of  his  arms  Androgens  he  divefts, 
His  fwnrd,  his  fliield,  he  takes,  at:d  plumed  crsfcsj 
Then  Riphcu?,  Dymas,  and  the  reft,  all  glad 
Of  the  occafion,  in  frelh  fpoils  are  clad.  j 

Thus  mix'd  with  Greeks,  as  if  their  fortune  ftill     1 
FoUow'd  their  fwords,  we  fight,  purfue,  and  kill,  ' 
Some  re-afcend  the  horfe,  and  he  whofe  fides  . 
Let  forth  the  valiant,  no',v  the  cowaid  hides. 
Some  to  their  fjfer  guard,  their  fliips,  retire  ; 
But  vain  's  that  hope  'gainft  which  the  gcds  con- 

fpire. 
Bthdld  the  royal  virgin,  the  divine 
Cafllmdra,  from  Minerva's  fatal  fhrine 
Dragg'd  by  the  hair,  cafting  t'wards  heav'n,  in 

vain. 
Her  eyes;  for  cords  her  tender  hands  did  ftrain  : 
Chorcebus  at  the  fpedlacle  enrag'd, 
Flies  in  amldft  the  loes  :  we  thus  tngag' J 
To  fecond  him,  among  the  thiekcft  ran  : 
Here  firft  our  ruin  from  our  friends  beg.an. 
Who  from  the  templets  battlement*  a  fliower 
Of  darts  and  arrows  on  our  heads  did  pour  : 
They  us  for  Greeks,  and  now    the  Greeks  (wh» 

knew 
CafDmdra's  refcue)  us  for  Trojans  flew. 
Then  from  all  parts  Ulyffes,  Ajax  then, 
And  then  th'  Atridie,  rally  ail  their  men  ; 
As  -.vinds  thu>-  meet  frt)m  lev'rRl  coalLs  conteft. 
Their  prifons  being  broke,  the  ft;uth  and  v.'cft. 
And  Eurus  on  his  winged  eoutfers  borne, 
Triumphing  in  tlieir  fpced,  the  woods  are  torn. 
And  chaliijg  Nereus  with  his  trident  throv.'s 
The  billows  fr',m  their  boit(uii;  then  all  thofc 
Who  in  the  dirk  oui  fury  did  cfcape 
Retuining,  know  cur  borrow'd  aims  and  fh:pe. 
And  dill  'ring  dialciA  :  then  their  numhcrs  fvvcll 
And  glow  upon  us.     Fidl  Chorxbus  Icll 
Bd'ore  Mlnejva's  akar  ;  next  dul  blefd  T 

Juft  Ripheus,  whoiii  no  Tri'jaii  did  exceed  >- 

In  virtue,  yet  the  gods  Ids  fate  dtcrcid.  J 

Then  Hypdiijs  aiid  Dyn>as,  wounded  by 
Their  friend-s:  nor  thee,  Par.theus!  thy  piety 
Nor  confeerated  mitre  from  the  larjie 
111  /ate  could  favc.     My  country's  fun'r^l  flame, 
And  Troy's  cold  afliis,  1  atteft  and  call 
To  witncfs  for  niyftlf,  that  in  their  fall 
No  fois,  no  death,  ncir  danger,  I  dtclin'd, 
l>iJ  and  dclerv'd  no  lefs  my  fate  to  lind. 
Now  Iphitus  wiihnic,  and  I'elias, 
Slowly  retire;  the  one  retarded  was 
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By  feeble  age,  the  other  by  a  wound. 

?o  court  the  cry  directs  us,  wiure  we  found 
h'  affuult  fo  hot,  as  if  'twere  oniy  there, 
And  all  the  reft:  fecure  from  foes  or  fear  : 
The  Greeks  the  gatesapnroach'd,  their  targets  cad 
Over  their  heads;  fome  fcaiinj:;  ladders  plac'd 
Againfl.  the  walls,  iho  reft  the  fteps  aiccnd. 
And  with  their  fhields  on  their  left  arn-,s  defend 
Arrows  and  darts,  and  with  their  right  hold  laft 
The  battlement ;  on  them  the  Trcjcins  cait 
Stones,  rafters,  pillars,  beams  ;  fuch  arms  as  fhefc, 
Now  hopelefs,  for  their  iaft  defence  they  feize. 
The  gilded  roofs,  the  marks  of  anciei.t  ftate. 
They  tumble  down  ;  and  now  agaiuft  the  gate 
Of  th'  inner  court  their  growing  force  they  bring  : 
Now  was  our  Iaft  erfbrt  to  fave  thj  king. 
Relieve  tlie  fainting,  and  fucceed  the  dead. 
A  private  gallery  'twixt  th'  apartments  led, 
Not  to  the  foe  yet  known,  or  not  obl'erv'd, 
(The  way  for  HeAor's  haplefswife  referv'd, 
When  to  the  aged  king  her  little  fon 
She  would  prefent)  through  this  we  pafs,  and  run 
Up  to  the  higheft  battiement,from  whence 
The  Trojans  threw  their  darts  without  offence, 
A  tow'r  fo  high,  it  fcem'd  to  reach  the  fl:y. 
Stood  on  the  roof,  from  whence  we  could  dcfcry 
All  Ilium — both  the  camps,  the  Grecian  fleet  : 
This,  where  the  beams  upon  the  columns  meet, 
We  loofen  ;  which  like  thunder  from  the  cloud 
Breaks  on  their  heads,  as  fuddcn  and  as  loud  ; 
But  others  ftill  fucceed.     Me:n-tin;e  nor  ftoncs 
Nor  any  kind  of  weapons  ctafe. 
Before  the  gate  in  gilded  armour  fhone 
Young  Pyrrhus,  like  a  fniike,  his  fldn  new  grown, 
Who,  fed  on  pois'nous  herbs,  all  winter  lay 
Under  the  ground,  and  now  reviews  the  ^ay 
Freft  in  his  new  apparel,  proud  and  young. 
Rolls  up  his  back,  and  brandiflies  his  tongue. 
And  lifts  his  fcaly  breaft  agamft  the  fun  ; 
With  hin^  his  father's  fquire  Automedon, 
And  Peripas,who  drove  his  winged  ftceds, 
Enter  the  court;  whom- all  the  youth  (uccceds 
Of  Scyros'  ifle,  who  flaming  firebrands  flung 
Up  to  the  roof  :  Pyrrhus  himfelf  among 
The  foremoft  with  an  axe  an  entrance  hews 
T  hrough  beams  of  folid  oak,  then  freely  views 
The  chambers,  gaiterie?,  and  rooms  of  itate. 
Where  Priam  and  the  ancient  monarchs  fat. 
At  the  firft  gate  an  armed  guard  appears, 
But  th'  inner  court  vith  horror,  noife,  and  tears, 
Confus'dly  fill'd,  the  women's  ftuieks  and  ciies 
The  arched  vaults  re-echo  to-  the  ficies  ; 
Sad  matrons  wand'iing  through  th-e  fpacious  rooms 
Embrace  and  kifs  the  pofts;  then  Pyrrhus  cumcs  ; 
Full  of  his  father,  i;citlier  men  nor  walls 
His  force  fuftain  ;  the  torn  portcullis  falls ; 
Then  fromthe  hinge  thtir  (trokcsthe  gates  divorce. 
And  where  the  way  they  cannot  find  they  force. 
Not  with  fuch  rage  a  fwelling  torrent  flows. 
Above  hii  hanks  th'  oppofing  dams  o'erthrows. 
Depopulates  the  fields,  the  caitle,  flieep, 
SJiepherds   and  folds,  the  foaming  furges  fwee[". 
And  now  between  two  fad  extremes  I  Rood, 
Jierc  Pyrrhus  and  th'  Atridx  drunk  v.ith  blood, 


There  th'    haplefs  queen    amongft  an     hundred 

danie-5. 
And  Priam   quenching  from    his    wounds   thofc 

flames 
Which  his  own  hands  had  on  the  altar  laid  ;    - 
Then  they  the  fecrct  cabinets  invade 
Where  flood  the  fifty  nuptial  beds,  the  hopes 
Of  that  great  race  :thc  golden  pofts,  whcfe  tops 
Old  hoRile  fpoils  adorn'd,  denn*lilh'd  lay, 
Or  to  the  foe  ur  to  the  fire  a  prey. 
Now  Piiam's  fate  perhaps  you  may  inquire. 
Seeing  his  empire  lofl,  his  Troy  on  fire. 
And  his  own  palace  by  the  Greeks  poflcft, 
Anns  long  difus'd  his  trembling  limbs  inveft  j 
Thus  on  his  Iocs  he  throws  himfelf  aloiie. 
Not  for  their  fate,  but  to  provoke  his  own. 
There  ftood  an  altar  open  to  the  view 
Of  hcav'n,  near  which  an  agtd  laurel  grew, 
Whole  fliady  arms  the  houleJiold  gods  embrac'd. 
Before  whole  feet  the  queen  hcdeif  had  caft 
With  all  her  daughters,  and  the  Trojan  wives, 
As  doves  whom  an  approaching  tempeft  diives. 
And  flights  into  one  ilock;  but  having  f|  y'd 
Old  Priam  clad  in  youthful  arms,  fhe  ery'd, 
"  Alas  1  my  wretched  hufband  !  what  pretence 
"  To  bear  thofe  arms  ?  and  in  them  what  c^efence  ? 
"  Such  aid  fuch  times  require  not,  when  again 
"  If  He6lor  were  alive  he  liv'd  in  vain  : 
"  Or  here  we  fhai!  a  fanduary  find, 
"  Or  as  in  life  we  fhall  in  death  be  join'd." 
Then,  weeping,  with  kind  forccheidand  embrac'd, 
And  on  the  itcret  feat  the  king  flie  plac'd. 
Mtan-while  Politcs,  one  of  Priam's  fons, 
Flyiug  the  rage  of  bloody  Pyrrhus,  runs 
Through  foes  and  fwords,  and  ranges  all  the  court 
And  empty  galleries,  aniaz'd  and  hurt ; 
Pyrrhus  purfues  him,  now  o'ertakes,  now  kills, 
And  his  Iaft  blood  in  Priam's  prefence  fpills. 
The  king  (though  him  fo  many  deaths  inclofe) 
Nor  fear  nor  gri^f,  but  indignation  ftiews  : 
"   Tiie  gods  requite  thee,  (if  v/ithin  the  Ciirc 
"  Of  thofe  above  th'  affairs  of  mortals  are) 
"  Whofe  fury  on  the  fou  but  loft  had  been, 
"  Had  not  his  parents'  eyes  his  murder  feen. 
"  Not  thnt  Achilles  (whom  thou  feign'ft  to  bp 
"  Thy  father)  lo  inhuman  was  to  ir.e; 
"  He  blufli'd  when  I  the  rights  of  arms  implor'd, 
"  To  me  iny  Heiftor,  me  to  Troy,  reiior'd.'* 
Thi-i  faid,  his  feeble  arm  a  jiv'iin  flung. 
Which  on  thefounding{hiekf,ftaiCdent"iing,  rurg. 
'I'hen  Pyrrhus ;  ''  Go  a  meflcnger  to  htil 
"  Of  my  black  deeds,  and  to  my  fuher  tell 
"  'I'jie  acls  of  his  dcgeu'rate  race."  So  through 
Hisfon'g  warm  blcod  the  trembling  king  he  direw 
To  th'  altar  :  in  his  hair  one  ha:jd  he  wreaths, 
His  fword  the  other  in  his  bofom  flicaths. 
i  'I'hus  fell  the  king,  who  yet  finviv'd  the  Hate, 
With  fuch  a  Cgnal  and  [eculiar  face, 
Under  fo  vafl  a  ruin,  not  a  grave 
Nor  in  fuch  flames  a  fjn'rai  fire  to  have. 
He  whom  fuch  ti  ties  I'weH'd.fr.cli  pow'r  made  proud, 
To  whom  the  feeprres  of  ail  Alia  bovv'd, 
On  the  cold  earth  lies  tii'  unregarded  )-.in;>-, 
-V  htadlcfs  carcale,  inJ  a  naniiicfs  ihin;'  I 
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Having  at  large  declar'd  Jove's  embaffy, 

Cyllenius  from  ^ueas  ftraight  doth  fly ; 

Kc  loath  to  difobey  the  gods  command, 

JJor  willing  to  forfake  this  pleafant  land, 

il<ham'd  the  kind  Eliza  to  deceive, 

But  more  afraid  to  take  a  folemn  leave. 

He  i-nany  ways  his  lab'ring  thoughts  revolves, 

But  fear  o'ercoming  fliame,  at  laft  refolves 

(Infliu(fted  by  the  god  of  Thieves  *)  to  fteal 

Himfelf  away,  and  his  efcape  conceal, 

He  calls  his  captains,  bids  them  rig  the  fleet. 

That  at  the  port  they  privately  fhould  meet, 

And  fome  diflembled  colour  to  projeifl, 

That  Dido  IhoulJ  not  their  dcfign  fufped  ; 

But  all  in  vain  he  did  his  plot  difguife  ; 

No  irt  a  watchful  lover  can  furprife. 

She  the  firft  motion  finds  ;  love  though  mod  fure, 

Yet  always  to  itfelf  feems  unfecure. 

That  wicked  fame  which  their  firft  love  proclaim'd 

Foretells  the  end  :  the  queen  with  rage  infiam'd, 

Thus  greets  him.  "  Thou dilTembler !  wouldftthou 

fly 
"  Ont  of  my  arms  by  Health  perfidioufly? 
,  **  -Could  not  the  hand  1  plighted,  nor  the  love, 
"  Nor  thee  the  fate  of  dying  Dido,  move  ? 
"  And  in  the  depth  of  winter,  in  the  night, 
*'  Dark  as  thy  black  dtfigns,  to  take  thy  flight, 
"  'I'll  plough  the  raging  lea>  to  coafts  unknown, 
"  1  he  kingdom  thou  prctend'ft  to  ncit  thine  own! 
"  Were  1  roy  reftor'd  thou  Ihould  milbuft  a  wind 
*•  Falfe  as  thy  vows,  and  as  thy  heart  unkind. 
"  Fly'ft  thou  from  me  '.   By  thefc   dear  drops  of 

brine 
"  I  thee  adjure,  by  that  right  hand  of  thine, 
"  By  our  clpoufals,  by  our  marriage-bed, 
"  If  all  my  kindeli  aught  have  merited; 
"  If  ever  i  ftood  fair  in  thy  eft;eem, 
"  From  ruin  me  and  my  loft  houfe  redeem. 
••  Cannot  my  pray'rs  a  free  acceptance  find  ? 
"  Nor  my  tears  foften  an  obdurate  mind  ? 
"  My  fame  of  chaftity,  by  which  the  flcics 
"  I  rcach'd  bcfi^.r  ,  by  thee  extirguifli'd  dies. 
"  Into  my  borders  now  larbas  falls, 
*'  And  my  revcngclul  brother  fcales  my  walls; 
"  The  wild  Nuniidians  will  advantage  take  ; 
•*  For  thee  IkhIi  Tyre  and  Canhage  me  forlake. 
•'  Hadlk  ih'iu  before  thy  flight  but  left  with  nic 
**  A  young  Tl'^nea^i,  who,  rclcnibling  thee, 
**  Might  in  my  fight  have  fported,  I  had  then 
"  Not  wholly  loll,  nor  quite  dclcrted  been; 


"  By  thee,  no  more  my  hufband,  but  my  gueft, 
"  Betray'd  to  mifchiefs,  of  which  death's  the  lead." 

With  fixed  looks  he  ftands,  and  in  his  breaft. 
By  Jove's  command,  his  ftruggling  care  fuppreft- 
"  Great  Queen  !  your  favours  and  deferts  fo  great, 
"  Though  numberlefs,  I  never  fhall  forget ; 
"  No  time,  until  myfelf  I  have  forgot, 
"  Out  of  my  heart  Eliza's  name  fliall  blot  : 
"  But  my  unwilling  flight  the  gods  enforce, 
"  And  that  muft;  juftify  our  fad  divorce. 
"  Since  I  mufl:  you  forfake,  would  Fate  permit 
"  To  my  dt  fires  I  might  my  fortune  fit, 
"  Troy  to  her  ancient  fplendour  I  would  raife, 
"  And  where  I  firfl:  began  would  end  my  days. 
"  But  Cnce  the  Lycian  Lots  and  Delphic  god 
"  Have  deflin'd  Italy  for  our  abode; 
"  Sinceyou  proud  Carthage  (fled  from  Tyre)  enjoy, 
"  Why  Ihould  not  Latium  us  receive  from  Troy  i 
"  As  for  my  fon,  my  father's  angry  ghoft, 
"  Tells  me  his  hopes  by  my  delays  are  croft, 
''  And  nwghty  Jove's  ambalTador  apptar'd 
"  W'ith  the  fame  mefi'age,  whom  I  faw  and  heard; 
"  We  both  are  gritv'd  when  you  or  I  complain, 
"  But  much  the  more  when  all  complaints  are  vain  ! 
"  I  call  to  witnefs  all  the  gods,  and  thy 
"  Beloved  head,  the  coaft  of  Italy 
"  Againll  my  will  I  feck." 

While  thus  he  I'peuks,  llic  rolls  her  fparklingeyci, 
Surveys  him  round,  and  thus  incens'd  replies  : 
"  Thy  mother  was  no  goddefs,  nor  thy  (lock 
"  From  Dardanus,  but  in  fome  horrid  rock, 
"  Perfidious  wretch  !  rough  Caucafus  thee  bred, 
"  And  with  their  milk  Hyrcanian  tigers  fed. 
"  Difllmulation  I  Diall  now  forget, 
"  And  my  rcfcrvcs  of  rage  in  order  fet, 
"  Could  all  my  pray'rs  and  foft  entreaties  force 
"  Sighs  from  his  breaft,  or  from  his  look  remorfe, 
"  Where  fhall  I  firft  complain  .'  can  mighty  Jove 
"  Or  Juno  fuch  impieties  approve  ? 
"  The  juft  Aftraa  fure  is  fled  to  hell, 
''  Nor  more  in  earth  nor  heav'n  itfelf  will  dwell. 
"  Oil,  l"auh  1   Jiini  on  my  coafts  by  tempcfts  caft, 
"  Receiving  madly,  on  my  thront  I  plac'd  : 
"  His  men  from  famine  and  his  fleet  from  fire 
"  I  rcfcu'd  :  now  the  l.ycian  Lots  coni'pirc 
"  With  Phtrbus;  now  Jove's  envoy  through  the  ak 
"  Brings  dilinal  tidings,  as  if  fuch  low  care 
"  Could  rcachthcirtliinjghts, or  their  repofedifturb^ 
"  Thou  art  a  Julfe  impoft-jr  and  ayj-w.'i.'. 
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"  Go,  go,  purfue  thy  kingdom  throuujh  the  main, 
*'  I  hope,  if  Heav'n  her  juftice  ftill  retain, 
'*  Thou  fhalt  be  wieck'd,  or  caft  upon  fomc  rock, 
•'  Where  thou  the  name  of  Dido  (halt  invoke  : 
"  I'll  follow  thee  in  fun'ral  flames  :  when  dead 
*•  My  ghoft  fhall  thee  attend  at  board  and  bed  : 
*'  And  when  the  g«ds  on  thee  their  vengeance  flicw, 
"  That  welcome  news  (hall  comfort  nie  below." 

This  faying,  from  his  hated  fight  (lie  fled, 
Condu(5led  by  her  damfeh  to  her  bed  : 
Yet  reftlefs  (he  arole,  and  looking  out, 
Beholds  the  fleet,  and  hears  the  (eamen  (hout 
When  great  ^neas  pafs'd  before  the  guard, 
To  make  a  view  how  all  things  were  prepar'd. 
Ah  1  cruel  Love  I  to  what  doft  thou  enforce 
Poor  mortal  breads!  again  (he  hath  recourfc 
To  tears  and  pray'rs,  again  (he  feels  the  fmart 
Of  a  frefh  wound  from  his  tyrannic  dart. 
That  (he  no  ways  nor  means  may  leave  untry'd. 
Thus  to  her  fifter  (he  herfelf  apply'd  : 
"  Dear  fifter  !  my  refentment  had  not  been 
"  So  movifig,  if  this  fate  I  had  forefeen ; 
"  Therefore  to  me  this  laft  kind  office  do  ; 
"  Thou  haft  fome  int'rtft  in  our  fcornful  foe ; 
"  He  trufts  to  thee  the  counfels  of  his  mind, 
"  Thou  his  foft  hours  and  free  accefs  canft  find : 
"  Tell  him  I  fent  not  to  the  Ilian  coaft 
"  My  fleet  to  aid  the  Greeks ;  his  father's  ghoft 
"  I  never  did  difturb  :  afk  him  to  lend 
"  To  this  the  laft  requeft  that  I  fliall  fend, 
"  A  gentle  ear ;   I  wi(h  that  he  may  find 
*'  A  happy  paflage  and  a  profp'rous  wind  : 
"  That  contradl  I  not  plead  which  he  betray'd, 
J'  Nor  that  his  promis'd  conqueft  be  delay'd; 
"  All  that  I  a(k  is  but  a  (hort  reprieve, 
"  Till  I  forget  to  love,  and  learn  to  grieve  : 
•'  Some  paufe  and  refpite  only  I  require, 
"  Till  with  my  tears  I  (hall  have  quench'd  my  fire. 
"  If  thy  addrefs  can  but  obtain  one  day 
"  Or  two,  my  death  that  fervice  fhall  repay." 
Thus  (he  entreats ;  fuch  meflages  with  tears 
Condoling  Anne  to  him,  and  from  him,  bears  : 
But  him  no  pray'ra,  no  arguments,  can  move ; 
The  Fates  refift  ;   his  ears  are  ftopp'd  by  Jove. 
Aswhen  fiercenorthern  blaftsfromth'  Alpsdefcend, 
From  his  firm  roots  with  ftruggling  gufts  to  rend 
An  aged  fturdy  oak,  the  rattling  found      [ground 
Grows  loud,  with  leaves  and  fcatter'd  arms  the 
Is  overlaid,  yet  he  ftands  fix'd;   as  high 
As  his  proud  head  is  rais'd  towards  the  (ky, 
So  low  t'wards  hell  his  roots  defcend.  With  pray'rs 
And  tearrs  the  hero  thus  aflail'd,  great  cares 
He  fniothers  in  his  breaft,  yet  keeps  his  poft. 
All  their  addrelTes  and  their  labour  loft. 
Then  (he  deceives  her  fifter  with  a  fmile  : 
"  Anne,  in  the  inner  court  ereA  a  pile  ; 
"  Thereon  his  arms  and  once-lov'd  portrait  lay  : 
"  Thither  our  fatal-marriage  bed  convey  ; 
"  All  curfed  monuments  of  him  with  fire 
"  We  muft  abolilh,  (fothe  gods  require.") 
She  gives  her  credit  for  no  worfc  effe(5t 
Than  from  Sichaus'  death  (be  did  fufpedl. 
And  her  commands  obeys. 
Aurora  now  had  left  Tithonus'  bed, 
And  o'er  the  world  her  bliilhing  rjiys  did  fprcad. 


The  queen  beheld,  as  foon  as  day  appear'd, 

The  navy  under  fail,  the  haven  clcar'd  : 

Thrice  with  her  hand  her  naked  breaft  (he  knocks. 

And  from  her  forehead  tears  her  golden  locks. 

"  O  Jove  !"  (lie  cry'd,  "  and  (hall  he  thus  doiudc 

"  Me  and  my  realm  ?  why  is  he  not  purlu'd  .' 

"  Arm, arm,"  iiie  cry'd, "and  let  our  Tyrians  board. 

"  With  ours  his  fleer,  and  carry  fire  and  fword; 

"  Leave  nothing  unattcmpted  to  deftroy 

"  That  perjur'd  race,  then  let  us  die  with  joy. 

"  What  if  th'  event  of  war  uncertain  were  ? 

"   Nor  death  nor  danger  can  the  defp'rate  fear. 

"  But,  oh,  too  late  I  thi=  thing  I  (hould  have  donfc 

"  When  firft  I  plac'd  the  traitor  on  my  throne. 

"  Behold  the  faith  of  him  who  fav'd  from  fire 

"  His  honour'd  houfehold  gods !  his  aged  fire 

"  His  pious  (boulders  from  I'roy's  flames  did  bear. 

"  Why  did  1  not  his  carcafe  piece-meal  tear, 

"  And  caft  it  in  the  fea  .■"  why  not  deftroy 

"  All  his  companions,  and  beloved  boy 

"  Afcanius?  and  his  tender  limbs  have  dreft, 

"  And  made  the  father  on  the  ion  to  feaft  ? 

"  Thou  6un  !  whofe  luftre  all  things  here  below 

"  Surveys,  and  Jun:>  I  confcious  of  jiiy  woe, 

"  Revengeful  Furies  I  and  Queen  Hecate! 

"  Receive  and  grant  my  pray'r  !  if  he  the  fea 

"  Moft  needs  efcape,  and  reach  th'  Aufonian  lani, 

"  If  Jove  decree  it,  Jove's  decree  muft  ftand. 

"  When  landed,  may  he  be  with  arms  opprcft 

"  By  his  rebelling  people,  be  diftreft 

"  By  exile  from  his  country,  be  divorc'd 

"  From  young  Afcanius'  fight,  and  be  cnforc'i 

"  To  implore  fo-'eign  aids,  and  lofe  his  friend* 

"  By  violent  and  undeferved  ends  ! 

"  When  to  conditions  of  unequal  peace 

"  He  (hall  fubmit,  then  may  he  not  polTefs 

"  Kingdom  nor  life,  and  find  his  funeral 

"  r  th'  fands,  when  he  before  his  day  (hall  fall  I 

"  And  ye,  oh  Tyrians  I  with  immortal  hate 

"  Purfue  this  race;  this  fervice  dedicate 

"  To  my  deplored  afhes :  let  there  be 

"  'Twist  us  and  them  no  league  nor  amity. 

"  May  from  my  bones  a  new  Achilles  rife 

"  That  (hall  infeft  the  Trojan  colonies 

"  With  fire,  and  fword,  and  famine,  when  at  lengtk 

"  Time  to  our  great  attempts  contributes  ftrength; 

"  Our  feas,  our  (hores,  our  armies,  theirs  oppofc, 

"  And  may  our  children  be  for  ever  foes  1" 

A  ghaftly  palenefs  death's  approach  portends, 

Then  trembling  (he  the  fatal  pile  afcends. 

Viewing  the  Trojan  relics,  (lie  un(heath'd 

.ffineas'  fword,  not  tbr  that  ufe  bequeath'd; 

Then  on  the  guilty  bed  (he  gently  lays 

Herfelf,  and  fofrly  thus  lamenting  prays ; 

"  Dear  relics!  whilft  thatGodsand  Fates giveleave, 

"  Free  me  from  care,  and  my  glad  foul  receive. 

"  That  date  which  Fortune  gave  I  now  muft  end, 

"  And  to  the  (hades  a  noble  ghoft  defcend. 

"  Sichaeus'  blood,  by  his  falfe  brother  fpilt, 

"  I  have  reveng'd,  and  a  proud  city  built. 

"  Happy,  alas!  too  happy,  I  had  liv'd, 

"  Flad  not  the  Trojan  on  my  coaft  arriv'd. 

"  But  (hall  l  die  without  revenge  .'  yet  die 

"  Thus,  thus  with  joy  to  thy  Sichajus  fly. 
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"  My  cnnfcious  foe  my  fun'ral  fire  iTiall  view 

"  From  fea,  and  may  that  omen  him  purfue  !'* 

Her  fainting  hand  let  fall  the  iword  bufmcar'd 

With  lilood,  and  then  the  mortal  wound  appear'd. 

Thrnujrh  all  the  court  the  fright  and  clamours  rife, 

Which  the  whole  city  fills  with  fears  and  cries 

As  loud  as  if  her  Carthage  or  old  Tyro 

The  foe  had  entcr'd,  and  had  fet  on  fire. 

Amazed  Anne  with  fpced  afccnds  the  ftairs, 

And  in  her  arms  her  dying  filler  rears  : 

"  Did  you  for  this  y(n:rfclf  and  me  beguile  ? 

"  For  fuch  an  end  did  I  cr«<3:  this  pile  ? 

"  Did  you  fo  much  dcfpife  me,  in  this  fate 

"  Myfelf  with  you  not  to  affociate  ? 

"  Yourfclf  and  me,  alas!  this  fatal  wourrd 

"  The  fenate  and  the  people  doth  coiifound. 


"  I'll  walh  her  wound  with  tears,  and  at  Ker  dearfa 
"  My  lips  fromher's  fhall  draw  herparting  breath." 
Then  with  her  veil  the  woucd  fhe  Avipes  and  dries ; 
Then  with  her  arm  the  Queen  attempts  to  rife. 
But  her  flrength  failing,  falls  into  a  fwoon, 
Life's  laft  efforts  yet  llriving  with  her  wound  : 
I'hrice  on  her  bed  fhe  turn'^,  with  wand'ring  fight 
Seeking,  fhe  groans  when  fhe  beholds  the  light. 
Then  Juno,  pitying  her  difaftrt-us  fate, 
Sends  Iris  down  her  pangs  to  mitigate. 
(Since  if  we  fall  before  ih'  appointed  day 
Nature  and  death  continue  lung  their  fray.) 
hU  defcends;  "  This  faf.d  luck  (fay-i  fhe) 
'•  To  Phito  I  bequeath,  and  fct  thee  free  ;" 
Then  clipshtrhair :  cold  m;mbnefsllraightbereave!S 
ller  cor])i'e  ol  ftnle,  and  th'  aii  her  IgijI  receives. 
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Thus  to  Clavicus  fpalte 

Divine  Sarpedon,  fince  he  did  not  find 

Others  as  great  in  place  as  great  in  mind. 

Above  the  reft  why  is  our  pomp,  our  powV, 

Our  flocks,  our  herds,  and  our  poffeirions  more  ? 

Why  all  the  tributes  land  and  fea  ail'ords, 

Heap'd  in  great  chargers, load  out  Inmptuous  boards? 

Our  cheerful  guefls  caroufe  the  fparkling  tears 

Of  the  rich  grape,  whilfu  mufic  charms  their  ears. 

Why,  as  we  pals,  do  thofc  oa  Xanthus'  Ibore 

As  gods  behold  us,  and  as  gcnis  adore  ? 

But  that,  as  well  in  danger  as  degree. 

We  ftand  the  firft  ;  that  when  our  Licians  fee 

Our  brave  example?,  they  admiting  fay, 

JBehold  our  gallant  leaders !  tJieli;  are  they 


Deferve  the  grcatnefs,  and  unenvy'd  fland. 

Since  what  tbeya(5l  tranfcejids  what  they  command* 

Could  the  declining  of  this  fate  (oh,  friend!) 

Our  date  to  immortality  extend  ? 

Or  if  death  fought  not  them  who  feck  not  death 

Would  1  advance  ?  or  fliould  my  vainer  breath 

With  fuch  a  glorious  folly  thee  infpire  ? 

But  fince  with  Fortune  Mature  doth  confpire, 

Since  age,  difeafc,  or  fome  lefs  noble  end, 

'Fhough  not  lefs  certain,  doth  our  days  attend  ; 

Since  'tis  decreed,  and  to  this  perivid  lead 

A  thoufand  ways,  the  nobkll  path  wc'U  tread. 

And  bravely  on  till  they,  or  we,  or  all, 

A  tonnuon  faciifice  to  honour  fall. 


Epigram  from  martial. 


pR'vTirtt  die  and  fet  nic  free, 
Or  elfe  be 

kind,  and  brifk,  and  gay,  like  me  : 
I  pretend  not  to  the  wife  ones. 
To  the  grave,  to  ihc  grave;, 
Or  the  jrccife  ones. 


'Tis  not  cheeks,  nor  lips,  nor  eyes, 

'I'hnt  1  prize, 

(^lirk  conceits,  or  Iharp  replies  ; 

If  wife  thou  wih  appear  and  knowing. 

Repartee,  repartee 

'J'o  what  I'm  doing. 


EPIGRAM    FPvOM    MARTIAL. 
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P.'ytliee  why  the  room  fo  dark  ? 
Not  a  fpark 

I.tft  to  light  me  to  the  mark  : 
'l  love  daylight  and  a  cuiiJle, 
And  to  fee,  and  to  fee 
As  wtll  as  handle. 

M'hy  fo  many  holts  and  locks, 

Coafs  and  fmocks. 

And  thofe  drawer?,  with  a  pox  ? 


I  could  \vifli,coul<l  Nature  make  it, 
Kakednefs,  iiakednefs    • 
Itfclfwere  naked. 

But  if  a  m'lftrefs  I  mufl  have 
Wile  and  grave. 
Let  her  fo  hcrfelf  behave; 
All  the  day  long  Sulaii  civil. 
Pap  by  night,  pap  by  nighi, 
!  Or  fuch  a  devil. 


CATO      MAJOR. 


TO    THE    READER. 


I  CAN  neither  call  this  piece  Tully's  nor  my  own, 
being  much  altered  from  the  original,  not  only  by 
the  change  ot  the  llyle,  but  by  addition  and  fub- 
traiSion.  I  believe  you  will  be  better  pleafed  to 
receive  it,  as  I  did,  at  tiie  firll  fight ;  for  to  me 
Cicero  did  not  fo  much  appear  to  write  as  Cato  to 
fpeak  ;  and,  to  do  riglit  to  my  author,  I  believe  no 
charadter  of  any  perfon  was  ever  better  drawn  to 
the  life  than  tiiis.  Therefore  neither  confider  Ci- 
cero nor  me,  but  Cato  hinifelf,  who  being  then 
ruifed  from  the  dead  to  fpeak  the  larguage  of  that 
age  and  place,  neither  the  diitance  of  place  or 
time  makes  it  lefs  po.Tible  to  laite  hira  now  to 
fpeak  ours. 


Though  T  dare  not  compare  my  copy  with  thtf 

original,  yet  yo'.i  will  find  it  mcntiened  here  how 
much  fruits  arc  improved  by  gralTmg;  and  here, 
by  grafiing  verfe  upon  prcfe,  fome  of  thefe  feveret* 
arguments  may  receive  a  mild  and  more  pleafarit 
tafle. 

Cato  fays  (in  another  place)  of  hinifelf,  that  he 
learned  to  fpeak  Greek  between  the  fevcntieth  and 
eightieth  yiar  of  his  age;  bfgi.'ning  that  fo  late, 
he  may  n^.t  yet  be  too  old  to  learn  Englifh,  beinjj 
now  but  between  his  feventeenth  and  eighteenth 
hundred  year.  For  thefe  rcafons  I  fiiall  leave  to  this 
piece  no  other  nami  thau  what  tiie  author  gave  it, 
of  Cato  Major. 


PREFACE. 


That  leirned  critic,  the  younger  Scaliger,  com- 
paring the  twn  great  orators,  fays,  that  nothing  can 
be  taken  from  Deninfthcnes,  nor  added  to  Tully  ; 
and  if  there  be  any  fault  in  the  laft,  it  is  the  re- 
fumption  or  dwelling  too  long  upon  his  arguments  : 
for  which  reafon,  having  intended  to  tranflate  this 
piece  into  profe,  (where  tranflation  ought  to  be 
ftriiil)  finding  the  matter  very  proper  for  verfe,  I 
took  the  liberty  to  leave  out  what  was  oniynecef- 
fary  to  that  age  and  place,  and  to  take  or  add  what  ! 
■was  proper  t(i  this  prefent  age  and  occafion,  by  | 
laying  his  fenfe  clofer,  and  in  fewer  words,  accor- 
ding to  the  llyle  and  ear  of  th:;fe  times.  The 
three  firft  parts  I  dedicate  to  my  <'ld  friends,  to 
take  off  thofe  melancholy  reflc(ilions  which  the 


fenfe  of  age,  infi;  mity,  and  death,  may  give  thetJl, 
The  laft  part  I  think  necefl'ary  for  the  c  nvitftion 
of  thofe  n.any  who  be'.ieve  not,  or  at  Itaft  mind 
not,  the  imniortality  of  thefoul,  of  v,hich  the  Icrip. 
ture  fpeaks  only  pofitively  as  a  hnvgiver,  with  an 
ipfe  dixit ;  biit  it  may  be,  they  neither  believe  that, 
(from  which  they  either  make  doubts  orfport)  iior 
thofe  whofe  bufinefs  it  is  to  interpret  it,  fuppofinj; 
they  do  it  only  for  their  own  ends :  but  if  a  Heathen 
philofopher  bring  fuch  arguments  from  reafon, 
Nature,  and  fecond  caufcs,  which  none  of  our  A- 
theirtical  fo}.hiilers  can  confute,  if  they  may  ftand 
convinced  that  there  is  an  immortality  of  the  foul, 
I  hope  they  will  fo  weigh  tht  confequences  as  nei- 
ther tg  talk  nor  hvc  aj  if  there  was  no  fuch  thing. 
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CATO,  scipio,,  l;elius. 


Scino. 

1  HOUGH  all  the  aiSions  of  your  life  are  crown'd 
With  wifdom,  nothing  makes  them  more  renow'n'd 
Than  that  thofe  years,  which  others  think  extreme, 
Nor  to  yourfelf  nor  us  uneafy  /eem, 
Under  which  weight  moftlike  the  old  giants  groan, 
When  ^tna  on  their  backs  by  Jove  was  thrown. 
Cato.  What  you  urge,  Scipio,  from  right  reafon 
All  parts  of  Age  feem  burthenfome  to  thofe  [flows ; 
Who  virtue's  and  true  wifdom's  happinefs 
Cannot  difceru  ;  but  they  who  thofe  poflefs. 
In  what's  impos'd  by  Nature  find  no  grief, 
Of  which  our  age  is  (next  our  death)  the  chief, 
Which  though  all  equally  defire  t'  obtain. 
Yet  when  they  have  obtain'd  it,  they  complain  : 
Such  our  conftancies  and  follies  are, 
We  fay  it  fteals  upon  us  unaware. 
Our  want  of  rcas'ning  thefe  falfe  meafures  makes ; 
Youth  runs  to  Age,  as  childhood  youth  o'ertakes. 
Hov<r  much  more  grievous  would  our  lives  appear 
To  reach  th'  eighth  hundred  than  the   eightieth 
Of  what  in  that  lot;g  fpace  of  time  hath  pad  [year  ?' 
To  foolilh  Age  will  no  remembrance  laft. 
My  Age's  conduft  when  you  feem  t'  admire, 
(Which  that  it  may  deferve  1  much  defire) 
'Tis  my  firft:  rule  on  Nature,  as  my  guide 
Appointed  by  the  gods,  I  have  rely'd  ; 
And  Nature,  which  all  ads  of  life  dcfigns, 
Not,  like  ill  poets,  in  tlie  laft  declines  ; 
But  fome  one  part  muft  be  the  laft  of  all, 
Which,  like  ripe  fruits,  muft  cither  rot  or  fall ; 
^nd  this  from  Nature  muft  be  gently  borne, 
Elfc  her  (as  giants  did  the  gods)  we  fcorn. 

L;ei..  But,  Sir,  'tis  Scipio's  and  my  defire, 
Since  to  long  life  we  gladly  would  afjiire, 
Tliat  from  your  grave  inftruiSlions  we  might  hear 
How  we,  like  you,  may  this  great  burthen  bear. 

Cat.  This  I  nToIv'd  before,  but  now  ihall  do 
With  great  ilclijjlit,  fiuce  'tis  re<juir"d  by  you. 


I      Ljel.  If  to  yourfelf  it  will  not  tedious  prove,' 
Nothing  in  us  a  greater  joy  can  move, 
That  as  old  travellers  the  young  inftruft. 
Your  long  our  fhort  experience  may  coadudl. 

Cat.  'Tis  true,  (as  the  old  proverb  doth  relate) 
Equals  with  equals  often  congregate. 
Two  confuls  *,  (who  in  years  my  equals  were) 
When  fenators,  lamenting  I  did  hear 
That  Age  from  them  had  all  their  pleafures  torn, 
And  them  their  former  fuppliants  now  fcorn. 
They  what  is  not  to  be  accus'd  actufe  ; 
Not  others  but  themfelves  their  Age  abufe  ; 
Elfe  this  might  me  concern,  and  all  my  friends, 
Whofe  cheerful  Age  with  honour  youth  attends, 
Joy'd  that  from  pleafure's  flav'ry  they  are  free. 
And  all  refpedls  due  to  their  age  they  fee 
In  its  true  colours ;  this  complaint  appears 
The  ill  cffeiSt  of  manners,  not  of  years  j 
For  on  their  life  no  grievou?  burthen  lies 
M'^ho  are  well-natur'd,  temperate,  and  wife ; 
But  an  inhuman  and  ill-temper'd  mind 
Not  an  eafy  part  in  life  can  find. 

L;el.  This  I  believe;  yet  others  may  difput« 
Their  Age  (as  yours)  can  never  bear  fuch  fruit 
Of  honour,  wealth,    and  pow'r,    to  make  them 
Not  ev'ry  one  fuch  happinefs  can  meet.       [fwect ; 
Cat.  Some  weight  your  argument,  my  Lxlius, 
But  not  fo  much  as  at  firft  fight  appears,      [bears, 

'I'liis  anfwer  by  Themiftocles  was  made, 
(When  a  Scriphian  thus  did  him  upbraid, 

"   You  thofe  gre;it  honours  to  your  country  owe, 

"   Not  to  yourfelf)" — •'  Had  1  at  Seriphof 

"   Been  born,  fuch  honour  I  had  never  feen, 

"  Nor  you,  if  an  Athtnian  you  had  been." 

So  Age,  cloath'd  in  indecent  poverty, 

To  the  moll  prudent  cannot  cafy  he  ; 

But  to  a  fool  the  greater  his  cftate 

'I'he  more  uucafy  is  hi*  Age's  weight. 

♦  C^iin  Siltnatcir,  Npurius  Albinus. 

t  An  ifle  to  >YhicU  cuailc«niicJ  men  were  baninied. 
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Age's  chief  arts  arid  arms  are  to  grow  wife, 
Virtue  to  know,  and  known  to  exercife  : 
All  juft  returns  to  Ao;e  then  virtue  mukcs, 
Nor  her  in  her  extremity  forfakes. 
The  fweeteft  cordial  we  receive  at  laft. 
Is  confcience  of  our  virtuous  aAion^  part. 
(I  when  a  youth)  with  reverence  did  look 
On  Quintus  Fabius,  who  Tarcntuin  took  ; 
Yet  in  his  \ge  fuch  chierfulnefs  wa*;  feen, 
As  if  his  years  and  mine  had  equal  been  : 
His  gravi'y  was  mix'd  with  ^entlonefs. 
Nor  had  his  age  made  his  good  humour  lefs : 
Then  was  he  well  in  years,  (the  fams  that  he 
Was  conful  that  of  my  nativity) 


(A  ftripling  then)  in  his  fourth  confulate 
On  him  at  Capua  I  in  arms  did  wait. 
!  five  years  after  at  Tarentum  wan 
The  fj_n.-e!l.irniip,  a;id  then  our  love  began  ; 
And  fou.-  years  after,  when  I  Priror  was. 
He  pleaded,  and  the  Clncian  law  §  did  p.ifs. 
With  uL''a\  diligence  he  us'd  t*  engage, 
Yet  with  the  temp'ra'e  arts  of  patient  Age 
He  breaks  fuTce  Hannibal's  infulting  hears  ; 
Of  which  exploit  thus  our  friend  Ennius  treats 
He  by  delay  reftor'd  the  commonwealth, 
Nor  preferr'd  rumour  before  public  health. 

5  Agiiiill  bribes. 


The  Argument. 


When  T  refied  on  Age,  I  find  there  are 

Four  caufes,  which  its  mifery  declare. 

i.  Becaufe  our  body's  flrength  it  much  impairs  : 

a.  That  it  takes  off  our  minds  from  great  affairs  : 

3.  Next  that  ourfenfe  cf  pleafures  it  deprives  : 

4.  Laft,  that  approachmg  death  attends  our  lives. 
Of  all  thefe  fev'ral  caufes  I'll  difcourfe, 

And  then  of  each,  in  order,  weigh  the  force. 

THE  FIR.ST  PART. 


The  old  from  fuch  affairs  is  only  freed 

Which  vig'rous  youth  and  ftrength  of  body  need; 

But  to  more  high  affairs  our  Age  is  lent, 

Mof>  properly  when  heats  of  youth  are  fpent. 

Did  ]"abiu    and  your  father  Scipio 

(Whofe  daughter  my  fon  married)  nothing  do? 

F-ibi-icii,  Coruncani,  Curii, 

Whofe  courage,  counfrl,  and  authority, 

The  Roman  commonwealth  rcfl'.r'd,  did  boaft. 

Nor  Appius,  with  whofe  ftrength  his  fight  was  loft, 

Wh-..  when  the  Senate  was  to  peace  inclin'd 

With  P\Trhu>,  ftiew'd  his  reafon  was  not  blind. 

Whithe:  ';•  our  courage  and  our  wifdom  come. 

When  Rome  itfclf  confpiros  the  fate  of  Rome  ? 

The  reft  with  ancient  gravity  and  flcill 

He  fpake  ;  (tor  his  oration'^  extant  flill  ) 

'Tis  fevcneen  years  fijicc  he  had  Coi.ful  been 

The  fecond  'ime,  and  thtre  were  tea  ii  tween  ; 

Therefore  thtir  argument's  of  little  force, 

"Who  Age  from  great  employments  would  divorce. 


As  in  a  fhip  fome  climb  the  fhrouds,  t'  unfold 
The  fail,  fome  fwetp  the  deck,  fjme  pump  the  hold, 
V^^iilft  he  tiiat  guides  the  helm  employs  hi'?  (kill. 
And  fi-ives  the  law  to  them  by  fit.ing  I'till ; 
Great  adiions  Icfs  from  courage,  ftrength,  and  fpeed. 
Than  from  wife  connfels  and  commands  proceed. 
Tliofe  arts  Age  wants  not  which  to  Age  belong  ; 
Net  heat  but  cold  experience  makes  us  ftrong. 
A  Cosful,  Tribune    General,  I  have  been. 
All  forts  of  war  I  have  pafs'd  through  and  ften; 
And  now  grown  old,  I  f.cm  t'  abandon  it, 
Yet  to  the  fenate  I  prefcribe  what's  lit. 
I  ev'ry  day  'gainft  Carthage  war  proclaim, 
f  For  Rome's  deftmflion  hath  been  long  her  «im). 
Nor  n-.all  I  ceafe  till  (  her  ruin  fee. 
Which  triumph  may  the  gods  deiV"  for  dice; 
That  Scipio  may  revenge  his  grandfire's  ghoft, 
Whofe  life  at  Canna  with  great  honour  loit 
Is  on  record  ;  nor  had  he  weary'd  been 
With  Age,  if  he  an  hundred  years  had  feen  i 
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He  had  not  tis'd  excurfions,  fpears,  or  darts, 

But  counfe!,  order,  and  fuch  aged  ans; 

Which  if  our  anceftors  had  not  retain'd, 

The  Senstt's  name  our  council  had  not  gaie'd. 

The  Spartans  to  their  hijjheft  magiftrate 

The  name  of  Elder  did  appropriate  : 

Therefore  his  fame  for  ever  (hall  remain, 

How  gallantly  Tarentum  he  did  gain, 

With  vigilant  conduft  :  when  that  fharp  reply 

He  gane  to  Salrnator  I  flood  by, 

Who  to  the  caRle  fled,  the  town  being  lofl. 

Yet  he  tC'  Maximus  did  vainly  boaft 

'Twas  by  my  means  f  aren>um  you  obtaiii'd  ; 

'Tis  true,  had  you  not  lofl  I  had  not  gain'd. 

And  as  much  honour  on  his  gown  did  wait 

As  on  his  arms  in  his  fifth  confulate. 

When  his  colleague  Carvilius  flept  afide. 

The  Tribune  of  the  people  would  divide 

To  them  the  Gallic  and  the  Picene  field; 

Againft  the  Senate's  will  he  will  not  yield  ; 

When,  Oting  angiy,  boldly  he  declares 

Thofe  things  were  adted  under  happy  ftars. 

From  vvliich  the  commonwealth  found  oood  effefts, 

J3u:  otherwife  they  came  from  bad  afpecfts. 

Many  great  things  of  Fabius  I  could  tell. 

But  his  fon's  death  did  all  the  refl  excel  ; 

(His  gallant  fon,  though  young,  had  Conful  been) 

His  funeral  oration  I  harve  feen 

Often  ;  and  when  on  that  1  turn  my  eyes, 

I  aU  the  old  philofophers  defpife 

Though  he  rn  all  the  people's  eyes  feem'd  great, 

Yet  greater  he  appear'd  in  his  retrest ; 

When  feaftmg  with  his  private  friends  at  home, 

Such  counfel,  luch  difcourfe,  from  him  did  come, 

Such  fcience  in  his  art  of  augury, 

No  Roman  ever  was  more  leani'd  than  he; 

Knowledne  of  all  things  prefent  and  to  come, 

Remcmb'ring  all  the  wars  of  aijcicnt  Rome, 

Nor  only  there,  but  all  the  world's  befide  : 

Dying  in  extrt.me  Age  I  prophefy'd 

That  which  is  come  to  pafs,  and  did  difcern 

.From  hisfurvivors  I  could  nothing  learn. 

This  long  difcourfe  was  but  to  let  you  fee 

That  his  long  life  could  not  nneafy  be. 

Few  like  the  Fabii  or  the  Scipiosare 

Taker--  of  cities,  conquerors  in  v^'ar : 

Yet  others  to  Hke  ha"py  Age  arrive, 

Who  modcft,  quiet,  aixl  with  virtue  live. 

Thi's  Plato  writing  his  philofophy, 

With  honour  alter  ninety  years  did  die. 

Th'  Athenian  ftory  writ  at  ninety-four 

By  Ifocratcs,  who  yet  liv'd  five  years  more; 

Hi    mafter  Gorgias  at  the  hundredth  year 

And  fnvci.th,  not  his  fbudies  did  forbear; 

And  afk'd  why  lie  no  foo'  er  left  the  ftagc  ? 

Said  he  faw  nothing  to  accufc  Old  Age. 

NtT.t  but  the  foolifli,  who  thcif  lives  abufe. 

Ape  of  their  own  raiftakes  and  irimes  accufc. 

All  commonwealths  (as  i)y  records  is  feen) 

As  by  Age  preicrv'd,  by  youth  dellroy'd,  have  been. 

"VVhinthe  tragedian  Nxviusdid  daiiand. 

Why  did  your  commonwealth  no  longer  (land? 

'Twas  anfwcr'd,  that  their  fenators  were  new, 

Vuolith  and  younj;,  und  (uch  »$  nulhing  knew. 


Pari  T. 

Nature  to  youth  hot  rafhncfs  doth  difpenfe 
But  with  cold  prudence  Age  doth  recompenfe. 
But  age,  'tis  faid,  will  memory  decay ; 
So  (if  it  be  net  cxcrcis'd)  it  may; 
Or  if  by  Nature  it  be  dull  and  flow 
'Jhemiftocles  (when  ag'd;  the  names  did  know 
Of  all  the  Athenians ;  and  none  grow  fo  old 
Not  to  remember  where  they  hid  their  gold. 
From  age  fuch  art  of  memory  wc.  learn, 
l"o  forget  nothing  which  is  oar  concern  : 
Their  intereft  no  pried  nor  forcerer 
Forgets,  nor  lawyer  nor  philofopher  : 
No  underflanding  memory  can  want 
Where  wifdom  ftudious  rnduftry  doth  plant. 
Nor  does  it  only  in  the  a<Sive  live. 
But  in  the  quiet  and  contemplative. 
When  Sophiides  (who  plays  when  aged  wrote) 
Was  by  his  fons  before  the  judges  brought, 
Becaufe  he  paid  the  IVIufes  fuch  refpedl, 
His  fortune,  wife,  and  children  to  negled:  ; 
Ahnoft  condemn'd,  he  mov'd  the  judges  thus, 
"    Hear,  but  inftead  of  mt  my  Oedipus." 
'rjje  judges  hearing  with  appLufe,  at  fh'  end 
Freed  him,    and  faid,  "  No  fool  fuch  lines  ha^ 

penn'd." 
What  poets  and  what  orators  can  I 
Recount,  what  princes  in  philofophy, 
Whofe  conftant  (ludics  with  their  age  did  drive  ? 
Nor  did  they  thofe,  though  *hofe  did  them  furvivc. 
Old  hufbandmen  I  at  Sabinum  know, 
Who  for  ancther  year  dig,  plough,  and  fow  ; 
For  never  any  man  was  yet  fo  old 
But  hop'd  his  hfe  one  wir:tcr  more  might  hold. 
Cacilius  vainly  faid,  "  Each  day  we  fpend 
"  Difcovers  fomething  which  mud  needs  offend.**' 
But  f'lnetimes  Age  may  pleafant  things  behold. 
And  nothing  that  ofiends.     He  fhould  have  tolct 
This  not  to  Age,  but  youth,  who  oft'nerfee 
What  not  alfiie  offends,  but  hurts,  than  we. 
That  1  in  him  which  he  in  Age  condemn'd, 
That  us  if  renders  odious  and  eontcmn'd 
He  knew  not  virtue  if  he  thought  this  truth  ; 
For  youth  delights  in  Age,  and  Age  in  youth. 
What  to  the  old  can  greater  pleafure  be 
Than  hopeful  and  ingenious  }  outh  to  fee. 
When  they  with  rev'rence  follow  where  we  lead. 
And  in  draigVit  paths  by  our  direvflions  tread  ! 
And  ev'n  my  couverfation  here  I  fee 
As  Well  receiv'd  by  you  as  your's  by  me. 
'I'is  dilingcnuous  to  accufc  our  Age 
Of  idlcnefs,  who  all  nur  pow'rs  engage 
In  the  fame  dudies,  the  fame  courfe  to  hold. 
Nor  think  our  reaion  for  new  arts  too  old. 
Solon,  the  fage,  his  progrcfs  never  ceas'd. 
But  dill  his  learning  with  his  days  increas'd  ; 
And  I  with  the  fame  greedinefs  did  fcek, 
As  water  when  I  third,  to  fwallow  Greek  ; 
Which  I  did  only  learn  that  I  might  know 
Thvfe  gieat  examples  which  1  follow  now  : 
And  I  h»ve  heard  that  Socrates  the  Wife 
Lcarn'd  on  the  lute  for  his  lad  exercife. 
Though  many  of  the  Ancients  did  the  fame. 
To  impiovc  knowledge  was  my  only  dim. 
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Now  into'  our  fecond  grievance  I  muft  break, 

"  Thatlofs  offtrengthmakesunderrtandin^weak." 

I  grieve  no  more  my  youthful  ftrergth  to  want, 

Than,  young,  that  of  a  bull  or  elephant  ; 

Then  with  that  foice  content  which  Nature  gave, 

Nor  am  1  now  difpleas'd  with  what  I  have. 

Wheri  ihe  young  wreftlersat  their  Iportgrewwarm, 

Ola  Milo  wept  to  fee  his  naked  arm, 

Andcrv'd'twasdead.  Trifler!  thine heartand head. 

And  all  that's  in  them,  (iiot  thy  arm)  are  dead : 

This  folly  ev'ry  la->ker-on  lerides. 

To  glory  only  in  thy  arms  and  fides. 

Our  gallant  anceltors  let  fall  ne  tears, 

Their  ftrength  decreafing  by  increafing  years ; 

But  they  advanc'd  in  v.ifdom  ev'ry  hour. 

And  made  the  commonwealth  advance  in  pow'r. 

But  orators  may  grieve,  for  in  their  files, 

Rather  than  heads,  their  faculty  abides; 

Yet  I  have  her.rd  old  vdces  loud  and  clear. 

And  ftiil  my  own  fomctimes  the  Senate  hear. 

When  th'  old  with  fmootli  and  gentle  voices  plead, 

They  by  the  ear  their  well-pleas'd  audience  lead  ; 

Which  if  I  had  not  flrcngth  enough  to  do, 

I  could  (my  Lxllusaiid  my  Scipiol) 

What's  to  be  done  or  not  be  done  inftru(5l, 

A:.d  to  the  maxims  of  good  life  conducft. 

Creiusand  Pubiius  Scipio,  and  (that  man 

Of  men)  your  grandfire,the  great  African, 

Were  joyful  when  the  flow'r  of  noble  blood 

Crowded  their  dwellings,  and  attending  flood, 

I^ike  oracles  their  counfels  to  receive. 

How  in  their  progrcfs  they  fliould  adl  and  live. 

And  they  wh'fe  high  Examples  youth  obeys 

Are  not  defpiled  though  their  flrcngth  decays; 

And  thofe  decay-i  (to  fpeak  the  naked  truth, 

Though  the  defects  of  Age)  were  crimes  of  yomth. 

Intemp'rate  youth  (by  fad  experience  found) 

Ends  in  an  Age  imperfe<5t  and  unfound) 

Cyrus,  though  ag'd,  (if  Xenophon  fay  true) 

Lucius  Msttellus,  whom  when  young  1  knew) 

Who  held  (after  his  fecond  confu'ate) 

Twenty -tv.'o  years  the  high  pontificate  ; 

Neither  of  thefs,  in  body  or  in  mind. 

Before  their  death  the  leafl  decay  did  find. 

I  fpeak  not  of  n.yftif,  though  none  deny 

To  Age  to  praife  their  youth  the  iibei  ty  : 

Such  an  unwafted  iheng'h  I  cannoi  boaft, 

Yet  now  my  years  are  tight y-iour  almoft  : 

And  though  from  whar  it  was  my  ftrength  is  far, 

Both  ill  the  firft  and  kcond  Punk  war, 


Nor  at  Tliermopylx,  under  Glabrio, 
Nor  when  I  Conful  into  Spain  did  go; 
But  yet  I  feel  no  wcaknefs.  nor  hath  length 
Of  wiiiters  quite  enervated  my  ftrength  ; 
And  I  my  gueft,  my  client,  or  my  tiiend, 
Still  in  the  courts  of  juftice  can  defend  : 
Neither  muft  I  that  proverb's  truth  allow, 
"  Who  would  be  ancient  muft  be  early  fo." 
I  would  be  yofithful  ftill,  and  find  no  need 
To  appear  old  all  I  was  fo  indeed. 
And  yet  you  fee  my  hours  not  idle  are, 
Though  with  your  ftrength  Icannotminecomparcl 
Yet  this  Centurion's  doth  yours  furmount ; 
Not  therefore  him  the  better  man  I  count. 
Milo,  when  ent'ring  the  Olympic  game. 
With  a  huge  ox  upon  his  Iboulder  came  : 
Would  you  the  force  of  Milo's  body  find. 
Rather  than  of  Pythagora*'s  mind? 
The  force  which  Nature  gives  with  care  retain, 
But  when  decay'd  'tis  folly  to  complain, 
Tn  A^e  to  wifh  for  youth  is  full  as  vain 
As  for  a  youth  to  turn  a  child  again. 
Simple  and  certain  Nature's  ways  appear, 
As  fhe  fets  forth  the  feafons  of  the  year  : 
So  in  all  parts  of  life  we  find  her  truth, 
Weaknefsto  childhood,  ralhnefs  to  (ur  youth; 
To  elder  years  to  be  difcreet  and  grave, 
Then,  to  -ild  Age  maturity  ftje  gave 
(ScipioJ  you  know  how  Maflinifla  bears 
His  kingly  port  at  more  than  ninety  years  ; 
When  marching  with  his  foot  he  walks  till  night, 
When  with  his  horfe  he  never  will  alight ; 
Though  cold  or  wet,  his  head  is  always  bare  ; 
So  hot,  fo  dry,  his  aged  members  are. 
You  fee  how  exercife  and  temperance 
Ev'n  to  old  years  a  youthful  ftrength  advance. 
Our  law  (becaufe  from  Age  our  ftrength  retires) 
No  duty  which  belongs  to  ftrength  requires. 
But  Age  doth  many  men  fo  feeble  make. 
That  they  no  great  defign  can  undertake ; 
Yet  that  to  Age  not  fi::gly  is  apply'd, 
Bi»t  to  all  man's  infirmities  befide. 
That  Scipio  who  ad.pted  you  did  fall 
Into  fuch  pains  he  had  no  health  at  all. 
Who  elfe  had  equall'd  Africanus'  parts,     •, 
Exceeding  him  in  A\  ths  liberal  arts. 
Why  fhould  thofe  errors  then  imputed  be 
To  Ag*;  alone,  from  which  our  youth'5  not  free  ? 
Ev'ry  difeafe  of  Age  we  may  prevent, 
Lcikc  thtife  of  youth,  by  being  diligent. 
Yyij 
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When  fick,  fuch  moderate  extrcife  we  ufe, 

And  diet,  as  our  vital  heat  renews  ; 

And  if  our  bodies  thence  refrefliment  finds, 

Then  muft  we  alfo  exercife  onr  minds. 

If  with  continual  oil  we  not  fupply 

jQur  lamp,  the  light  for  want  of  it  will  die. 

Though  bodies  may  be  tir'd  with  exercife, 

N')  wearinefs  the  nfind  could  e'er  furprife. 

C;cci!ius,  the  comedian,  when  of  age 

He  reprefcnts  the  fdllies  on  the  ilage, 

They're  credulous,  forgetful,  diffolute; 

Kcithtr  thofe  crimes  t.i  Age  he  doth  impute, 

But  to  old  men,  to  whom  thofe  crimes  belong. 

I.uft,  petulence,  lalhnef?,  are  in  youth  more  ftrong 

Than  Age.  and  yer  young  men  thofe  vices  hate 

Who  virtuous  are,  difcrctt,  and  temperate  : 

And  fo  what  we  call  dotage  feldoni  breeds 

In  bodies  but  where  Nature  fow'd  the  feeds. 

There  are  five  daur::ht''rs  and  four  gallant  fons 

In  whom  the  blood  of  noMe  Apnlus  runs, 

With  a  moA  num'rous  family  befidc, 

Whom  he  alone, though  <^ld  and  blind,  did  guide: 

Yet  his  clear-lighted  mind  was  flill  intent. 

And  to  his  bus'nefs,  like  a  bow,  flood  bent  : 

By  children,  fervant«,  neighbours,  io  efteem'd, 

He  not  a  mafter  but  a  monarch  feem'd. 

All  his  relations  his  admin rs  were; 

His  fons  paid  rev'rence,  and  his  fervants  fear  i 


Fartl 

The  order  and  the  ancierri  difcipline 
Of  Romans  did  in  all  his  actions  fhine. 
Authority  kept  up  old  Age  fecures, 
Whofe  dignity  as  lung  as  life  endures. 
Something  of  youth  I  in  old  Age  approve. 
But  more  the  marks  of  ^^ge  in  youth  I  love. 
V/ho  this  obfervc3  may  in  his  body  find 
Decrepit  Agi^,  but  never  in  his  mind. 
The  fcven  voluires  of  my  own  Reports, 
Wherein  are  all  the  pleadings  of  our  courts  5 
All  no'ble  monuments  of  Greece  are  come 
Unto  my  bands,  with  -hofe  of  ancient  Rome. 
The  Pontifical  and  the  Civil  law 
I  ftudy  flill,  and  th-jnce  orations  draw  : 
And,  to  conCim  my  memory,  at  night 
What  I  hear,  fee,  or  do,  by  day,  I  ftill  recilCt 
Thefe  exercifes  for  my  thoughts  I  find ; 
Thete  labours  are  the  chariots  of  my  mind. 
To  ferve  my  friends  the  Senate  I  frequent. 
And  there  what  I  before  digefled  vent ; 
Which  only  from  my  ftrength  of  mind  proceeds. 
Not  any  outward  force  of  body  needs  ; 
Which  if  [  could  not  do,  1  fiiould  delight 
On  what  I  would  to  ruminate  at  night. 
Who  in  fuch  pravftices  their  m;iid  engage. 
Nor  fear  nor  tliink  of  their  approaching  .\ge. 
Which  by  degrees  invifibly  doth  creep  ; 
Nor  do  we  feem  to  die,  bat  fail  allcep. 
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Now  muft  I  draw  my  forces  'gainfl  that  hofl 
Of  pleafurts  which  i'  th'  fea  of  Mge  are  lofl. 
O  thou  moft  high  tranfcendent  gift  of  Age  ! 
Youth  from  its  folly  thus  to  difengage 
Arid  now  receive  from  me  that  moft  divine 
Oration  of  that  noble  Tarentinef, 
Which  at  Ta'entum  T  long  fince  did  hear. 
When  I  attended  the  great  Fabius  there. 
Ye  Gods  !  was  it  man's  nature,  or  his  fate, 
Bctray'd  him  with  fweet  p^cafure's  poifon'd  bait  ? 
Which  he,  with  all  defigns  of  art  or  pow'r. 
Doth  with  unbridled  appetite  devour  : 
And  as  all  poif ms  feek  the  iiobleft  part, 
Plcafure  po.TelTes  firft  the  head  and  heart ; 
Intoxicatinj^iboth  by  them,  (he  finds, 
And  burns  the  faered  temples  of  our  minds, 
furies,  which  reafon's  divine  chains  had  bound, 
(That  being  broken)  all  the  world  confound  ; 
.Luft,  Murder,  Trcafon,  Avarice,  and  hell 
ItitJf  broke  loole,  i.^  Reafon's  palace  dwell  : 
Truth,  Honour,  Jufticc,  Tenipcrance,  arc  fled, 
All  hcf  attendants  into  darkncfsleil. 

+  ArU'yta»,  tnuchjjr.ufcd  by  Horace-     ' 


But  w  by  all  this  difconrfe  ?  when  pleafure's  rage 
Hath  conqxisr'd  reafon,  wc  nuift  treat  with  Age. 
Age  undermines,  and  will  in  time  furprife 
Her  firongeft  fi.rts,  and  cut  ofTall  fupplics  ; 
And,  join'd  in  league  with  ftrong  Neeeflity, 
Pleafurc  muft  fly,  or  elfe  by  famine  die. 
Flaminius,  whom  a  confiilfhip  had  grac'd, 
(Then  Ctnfor)  from  the  Senate  I  difplac'd  : 
Wlicn  he  in  Gaul,  a  Conful,  made  a  feaft, 
A  beauteous  coiirtezan  did  him  requeft 
'I'd  fee  the  cutting  off  a  pris'ner's  head; 
This  crime  I  could  not  leave  unpunilhcd, 
Since  by  a  private  villuny  he  ftain'd 
That  public  honour  which  at  Rome  he  gain'cl. 
Then  to  our  Age  (when  nt.t  to  picafures  bent) 
This  feems  an  honour,  not  difparagement. 
We  not  all  pleafurts  like  the  Stoics  ha'c, 
But  love  and  fcek  thofe  which  are  moderate. 
(Though  divine  Plato  thus  of  picafures  thought. 
They  us  with  hooks  and  hairs  like  fiflies  caught.) 
W'hen  Qtia-flor,  to  the  gods  in  public  halls 
I  was  the  firft  who  fet  up  feftivals  : 
Not  with  high  taftcs  our  appetites  did  force,  \ 
£ut  fiU'd  with  coQvcrlation  and  difcourfc; ; 
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\Vhich  feafts  Convivial  Mcetin,e:3  \vc  did  name  ; 
Not  like  the  aacient  Greeks,  who  to  tlicir  ihame 
CuU'd  it  ■a  Coinpotution,  not  a  feaft, 
Declaring  the  worrt  ^  art  of  it  tJie  bed. 
Thofe  entertainments  I  did  then  frequent 
Sometimes  with  )  outhfui  heat  and  merriment : 
But  iii)w  I  thank  my  Age,  wliich  gives  me  cafe 
From  thofe  excefTes;  yet  myfclf  i  pleafe 
"With  cheerful  talk  to  entertain  my  <;iiefls, 
(Dikourfcs  are  to  Age  continual  feafts) 
The  love  of  nxcat  and  wine  they  rtcompenfe, 
And  cheer  the  mind  a«  much  as  thofe  the  fenfe. 
I'm  not  more  pleas'(i  with  gravity  among 
The  ag'd,  than  to  be  youthfiJ  with  the  young ; 
Nor  'gainft  all  pleafures  proclaim  open  war, 
To  which,  in  Age,  fome  nat'ral  motions  are  : 
And  IHU  at  my  Sabinum  I  delight 
To  treat  my  neighbonrs  till  the  depth  of  night. 
But  we  the  llnfe  oT  gufV  and  pleafurc  "w  ant. 
Which  youth  at  full  ^olTcffe' ;  this  I  grant  : 
But  Age  feeks  not  the  thing>  whith  youth  requires, 
And  no  man  needs  that  which  he  not  defnes. 
When  Sophocles  was  afk'd  if  he  deny'd 
Himfeif  the  ufe  of  pleafures  ?  he  reply'd, 
"  I  humbly  thank  th'  immortal  gods  who  me 
*'  From  that  fierce  tyrant's  infolence  fet  free." 
But  they  whom  prefTing  appetites  conftrain 
Cricve  when  they  cannot  their  defires  obtain. 
Young  men  the  ufe  of  pleafure  underfland, 
As  of  an  objedl  new,  and  near  at  hand  : 
Though  this  ftands  more  remote  from  Age's  fight, 
Yet  they  behold  it  not  without  delight : 
As  ancient  foldiers,  from  their  duties  eas'd. 
With  fenfe  of  honour  and  rewards  are  plcas'd; 
So  from  ambitious  hopes  and  lufts  releas'd, 
Delighted  with  itlelf  oar  Age  doth  reft. 
JS'o  part  of  life's  mere  happy?  when  with  bread 
Of  ancient  knowledge  and  new  learning  fed  : 
All  youthful  pleafures  by  degrees  mufl  ccafe. 
But  thofe  of  Age  ev'n  with  our  years  increafe. 
We  love  rot  loaded  boards,  and  goblets  crown'd. 
But  free  from  furfeits  our  repofe  is  found. 
When  old  Fabricius  to  the  Samnites  went, 
Amballddor  from  Rome  to  P)-rrhus  fent. 
He  lieard  a  grave  philofopher  maintain 
That  ail  the  adlions  of  our  life  were  vain 
Which  with  our  fenfe  of  pleifure  not  conf^jjr'd; 
labricius  the  philofopher  dclir'd 
That  he  to  Pyrrhus  would  that  maxim  teach, 
And  to  the  Samnites  the  fame  doiftrine  preach. 
Then  of  their  coiiqueft  he  fhouLl  doubt  no  more,. 
Whom  their  ov/n  pleafures  overcame  before; 
Kow  into  ruftic  matters  I  muft  fall. 
Which  pleafure  feems  to  me  the  chief  of  all. 
Age  no  impediment  to  thofe  ean  give, 
Who  wifely  by  the  rules  of  Nature  live. 
Earth  (though  our  mother)  cheerfully  obeys 
Ail  the  commands  her  race  upon  her  lays ; 
For  whatfoever  from  our  hand  Ihe  takes, 
Creater  or  lefs,  a  vaft  return  fhe  makes. 
Kor  am  1  only  plcas'd  with  that  rtlource. 
But  with  her  ways  litr  method,  and  her  fcrce. 
The  feed  her  bofom  (by  the  plough  made  fitj 
Receives,  where  kindly  fhc  embraces  it. 
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Whichwith  hergenuinc  warmth  dlffiisMandrpread* 
Sends  forth  betimes  a  green  and  tender  head, 
Then  gives  it  motion,  life,  and  nouriftimcnt. 
Which  from  the  root  thro'  ncrvesand  veins  are  font; 
Straight  in  a  hollow  (heath  upright  it  grows, 
And,  from  receiving,  doth  itfelf  dilclofe  : 
Drawn  up  in  ranks  and  files,  the  bearded  fpikes 
Guard  it  from  birds,  as  with  a  (tand  of  pikes. 
When  of  the  vine  I  fpeaJv,  I  Ice.m  infpir'd. 
And  with  delight,  as  vrkli  her  juice,  am  fir'd  : 
At  Nature's  godlike  pow'r  I  (land  amaz'd, 
Which  fi:ch  vaft  bodies  hatli  from  aroms  rais'd. 
The  kei  nel  of  a  grape,  the  fig's  fmall  grain. 
Can  clothe  a  mouf.tain.  and  o'erfliade  a  jdain  : 
But  thon,  dear  Vine  '.  forbidd'll  me  to  be  long. 
Although  thy  trunk  be  neither  large  nor  (Irong; 
Nor  can  thy  head  (not  help'd)  itfelf  fubliine. 
Yet,  like  a  ferpcnt,  a  tall  tree  can  climb  : 
Whate'er  thy  many  fingers  can  entwine 
Proves  thy  fu])port,  and  all  its  (Irength  is  thine  : 
'Fhough  Nature  gave  not  legs,  it  gave  thee  hands, 
By  which  thy  prop  the  proudeft  cedar  ftands ; 
As  thou  haft  hands,  fo  hath  d)y  oft'spring  wings. 
And  to  the  hii'heft  part  of  mortal  fprings. 
Bnt  left  thou  (hiialdft  confume  thy  wealth  in  vain. 
And  ftatve  thyfif  to  feed  a  num'rous  train. 
Or  like  the  bee,  (iV.'eet  as  thy  blood;  defign'd 
To  be  deftroy'd  to  propagate  his  kind, 
I..eft  thy  redundant  and  fuiierfluons  juice 
Should  fading  leaves  infleav'  of  fruits  produce, 
The  pruner's  hand,  with  letting  blood,  muft  quench 
Thy  heat,  and  thy  exuberant  parts  retrench  : 
Then  fr.rm  the  j  lints  of  ^ly  prolific  ftem 
A  fwelliiig  knot  is  railed,  (call'd,  a  gem) 
Whence  in  fhort  (pace  itfelf  the  clufter  (hews, 
And  from  earth'-  moiflure  niiji'd  with  fun-beams 
r  th'fpring, like  youth,  ityieldsanacidtafte, [grows. 
But  fummcr  doth,  like  Age,  the  fouriiefs  wafte; 
Then  cloath'd  with  leaves,  fr'^m  heat  and  cold  f«- 

cure, 
I^ike  virgin-,  fweet  ^nd  beauteous,  when  mature. 
On  fruits,  flow'rs,  herbs,  and  plants,  1  long  could 

dwell. 
At  once  to  p'.eafe  my  eye.  Jtiy  tafte,  my  fmell. 
My  walks  of  tree?,  all  planned  by  my  hand. 
Like  children  of  my  own  begetting  ftand. 
To  tell  the  fcv'r:,!  natures  of  each  earth, 
V\'l\ac  fruits  from  each  mod  |Topsrly  take  birthj 
And  with  what  arts  to  enrich  ev'ry  mould. 
The  dry  to  ni'  iftcn,  and  to  w^^m  the  cold. 
But  when  we  graft,  or  buds  inoculate. 
Nature  by  art  we  nobly  meliorate. 
As  Or)U;cus'  nuific  wilJtft  bealts  did  tame, 
From  tl  e  four  crab  tlie  fweetclt  ap;  le  came  \ 
Themotliir  to  the  daughter  goes  to  fchool. 
The  fpecies  changed,  doth  her  laws  o'er-rule. 
Nature  herfelf  doth  from  hcrfeif  dejia-t 
( ^"trange  tranfmigration  \)  by  the  pow'r  of  art. 
How  little  things  give  law  to  great  I  we  fee 
The  fmail  bud  captivates  the  greatcft  tree. 
Here  ev'n  the  pow'r  divine  we  imitate, 
And  feem  not  to  bcgcr,  but  to  create. 
ATuch  was  I  pieas'd  with  fowls  and  beafts,  tlie  tVK 
For  food  and  profit,  and  the  wild  for  gam?, 
Yyiij  '      • 
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Excufe  me.  when  tins  plcafant  firing  I  touch, 
(For  Age  of  what  delighti  it  fpeaks  too  much.) 
Wiio  twice  vi(florious  Pyrrhus  conquered, 
The  Sabines  and  the  Samnites  captive  led, 
Great  Curius  !  his  remaining  days  did  fpend. 
And  in  this  happy  life  his  triumpjis  end. 
My  iurm  (lands  near,  and  when  I  there  retire, 
His  and  that  age's  temper  I  admire. 
The  bamnite'*  chief,  as  by  his  fire  he  fat, 
With  a  va(l  fnm  of  gold  on  him  did  wait ; 
"  Return,"  faid  he;  "  your  gold  I  nothing  weigh, 
•'  When  'hofe  who  can  command  it  me  obey." 
This  my  aflernon  proves  he  maybe  old, 
And  yet  not  fordid,  who  refufec  gold. 
In  fummcr  to  fit  Hill,  or  walk,  I  love, 
Kear  a  cool  fountain,  or  a  (hady  grove. 
What  cin  in  winter  render  more  delight 
Than  t';e  high  liin  at  noon  and  fire  at  night  ? 
W'hUe  our  old  friinds  ard  neighbours  ftafl-  aadplay, 
And  with  their  harr.ilefs  mirth  turn  night  to  day, 
Unpurchas'd  plenty  our  full  tables  loads. 
And  part  of  what  thi  y  lent  return  t'  our  gods. 
That  honour  and  aufhority  which  dwells 
"With  Age,  all  plcafures  of  our  youth  excels. 
Ohfervc  that  1  that  Age  have  orily  prais'd 
W*ofc  pillars  were  on  youth's  foundations  rais'd. 
And  chit  (tor  which  I  great  ai  plaufe  receiv'd) 
As  a  true  maxim  hath  beer,  fmce  believ'd. 
That  moll  unhappy  .ire  great  pity  needs, 
"Which  to  defend  itftlf  new  matter  pleads. 
Not  from  gray  hairs  authc.  ity  doth  fl'iw, 
l>Jor  from  bald  heads,  nor  from  a  wrinkled  brow, 
But  our  raft  life,  when  virtuoully  fpent, 
JVTuft  to  raj  Age  choJe  hap|  y  fruits  prefent. 
Thole  things  to  /,gc  moft  honourable  are 
"Which  cafy,  common,  and  but  light  appear, 
Saluter.  ci  nfrhing,  compliment,  rofort. 
Crowding  att-.-ndance  to  and  from  the  court  : 
And  not  on  Rome  alone  this  honour  waits. 
But  or  ail  civil  and  wcU-govern'd  Hates. 
Lyfander  pleading  in  his  city's  praife. 
From  thence  his  ftrongell  argiiment  did  laife. 
That  Sparta  did  with  honour  .^ge  fupport. 
Paying  ihem  jufl  rtfpedl  at  ftage  and  court : 
But  at  proud  Athens  youth  did  Age  outface, 
Nor  at  the  plays  would  rile  or  give  them  place. 


OF  OT,D  AGE.  Part  IIL 

When  an  Athenian  flranger  of  great  Age 
Arriv'dat  Sparta,  climbing  up  the  llage. 
To  him  the  whole  affembly  rofe,  and  ran 
To  place  and  eafe  this  old  and  reverend  man, 
Who  thus  his  thanks  returns,  "  Th'  Athenians 

know 
"  What's  to  be  done;  but  what  they  luiow  not  do.". 
Here  our  great  Senate's  order*;  I  may  quote, 
The  firft  in  Age  is  llill  the  firil  in  vote. 
Nor  honour,  nor  high  birth,  nor  great  command, 
In  competition  with  great  years  may  fland. 
Why  fhould  our  youth's  fhort  tranfient  pleafures 
Wirh    ige's  lading  honours  to  compare  .'        [dare 
On  the  v\  orld's  Hage,  when  our  applaufe  grows 
For  adting  here  life's  tragic  comedy,  [h'gh, 

The  lookers-on  will  fay  we  acfl  not  well, 
Unlefs  the  lad  the  former  fcenes  excel. 
But  Age  is  froward,  uneafy,  fcrutinous. 
Hard  to  be  plea?'d,  and  parfmioinous. 
But  all  thofe  errors  fromi  our  manner?  rife, 
Not  from  our  years;  yet  fomc  morofitics 
We  mull  expecil,  fmce  jealoufy  belongs 
To  Age,  of  fcoru,  and  tender  fenfe  of  wrongs  : 
Yet  thofe  are  mollify'd,  or  not  difcern'd, 
Where  civil  arts  and  manners  have  been  learn'd  : 
So  the  Twins'  humours,  in  our  Terence  f,  are 
Unlike,  this  harfh  and  rude,  that  fmooth  and  fair. 
Our  nature  here  is  not  unlike  our  wine; 
Some  Ibrts,  when  old.  cc  ntinue  brilk  and  fine  ; 
So  Age's  gravity  may  feem  fevere. 
But  nothing  harlh  or  bitter  ought  t'  appear. 
Of  Ages  avarice  I  cannot  fee 
What  colour,  ground,  or  reafon,  there  fhould  be  : 
Is  it  not  folly  when  the  way  we  ride 
Is  fliort,  lur  a  iorg  voyage  to  provide  ? 
To  avarice  foire  title  youth  may  own, 
■]  o  reap  in  autumn  what  the  Iprmg  had  fown  ; 
And,  with  the  providence  '^f  bees  or  ants, 
Prevent  with  fummer's  plenty  winter's  wants  :    " 
But  Age  fcarce  fows  till  Death  ftands  by  to  reap,  J 
And  to  a  llranger's  hand  transfers  the  heap  : 
Afraid  to  be  lo  once,  fhe's  always  poor, 
And  to  avoid  a  mifchief  makes  it  fure. 
Such  madnefs  as  for  fear  of  death  to  die, 
lb  to  be  poor  for  fear  of  poverty. 

f  In  his  cuincdy  called  Adelphi. 


THE  FOURTH  PART. 


Now  agajnft  (tliat  which  terrifies  our  Age) 
The  lafl  and  greateft  grievance  we  engage  ; 
T<i  her  grim  Death  :i()|earK  in  all  her  iliapcs. 
The  h'lngry  j^^rave  for  her  due  tribute  gape.-t. 
l-'ond,  foolifli  man  !   v  ith  fear  of  dcat!-.  fuipiis'd. 
Which  cither  fhoulU  be  vvilb'd  for  or  deipis'd  ; 


Thi,"!,  if  our  fouls  with  bodies  death  deflroy  ; 
That,  if  our  fouls  a  lecond  life  enjoy. 
What  elfe  is  to  be  fcar'd,  when  we  fhall  gain 
Eternal  life,  or  have  no  fei  fe  of  pain  i 
'i  he  youngcll  in  the  morning  are  not  fure 
Ihat  till  the  nijjht  their  life  they  can  iccure  ; 
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Their  Age  ftands  more  expos'd  to  accidents 

Than  ours,  nor  common  care  thf  ir  fate  prevents  : 

Death  s  force  (with  terror)  againfl  Natuic  flrivcs, 

Nor  one  of  many  to  ripe  Age  arrives. 

From  tf  lis  ill  fate  the  world  s  diforders  rife, 

For  if  all  men  were  old  they  would  be  wife. 

Years  and  experience  our  forefathers  taught, 

1  hem  under  laws  and  into  cities  brought. 

Why  only  fhould  the  ftar  of  death  belong 

Til  Age,  which  is  as  conmion  to  the  young  ? 

Your  hopfful  brothers, and  my  fon   to  you, 

S&ipio,  and  me,  this  maxim  makes  tno  true. 

But  vig'rous  youth  may  his  gay  thoughts  erc<9: 

To  many  years,  which  Age  muft  not  expecft. 

BiK  when  he  fees  his  airy  hopes  deceiv'd, 

Wich  gsief  he  fays,  Who  this  would  have  belicv'd? 

We  happier  are  than  they  who  but  dcfir'd 

T'  poITtfs  that  which  we  long  iincc  acquir'd. 

What  if  our  age  to  Nelt  r's  could  extend  ? 

'Tis  vain  to  think  that  lafting  which  muft  end ; 

And  when  'tis  part,  not  any  part  remains 

Thereof,  but  the  reward  which  virtue  gains. 

Days,  m.-inth-,  and  years,  Lkerunntng  watersflow, 

Nor  what  is  part  nor  what's  to  coine  we  know. 

Otir  date,  how  fhoit  foe'er,  muft  us  content. 

When  a  good  a(5l<T  doth  hie  part  prefcnt, 

In  ev'ry  a.A  he  our  attention  draws, 

Tha:  at  the  laft  he  may  find  juft  applaufe; 

So  though  but  Ihort,  yet  we  muft  learn  the  art 

Of  virtue  on  this  ftage  to  z&  our  part. 

True  Kifdom  muft  our  adtions  fo  cireift, 

Not  only  the  laft  plaudit  to  expecft; 

Yet  grieve  iiomore.thoughlong  that  part  ftiouldlsft, 

Than  hufbandmen  becaufe  the  ipnng  is  paft. 

The  fprine. like  youth, frefh  blolTomsdoth produce, 

But  autumn  mak.  s  them  ripe  and  fit  for  ufe  ; 

So  y^ge  a  mature  mellownefs  doth  fet 

Oa  the  green  j  romifes  of  youthful  heat. 

All  things  which  Nature  did  ordain  are  good, 

And  fo  muft  be  receiv'd  and  underftood. 

Age,  like  ripe  apples,  on  earth's  bofom  drops, 

While  force  our  youth,  like  fruits  untimely  crops  : 

The  iparkling  flame  of  our  warm  blood  expires, 

As  wh^n  huge  ftream-^  are  pour'd  on  raging  fires; 

Bur  Age  unforc'd  falls  by  her  own  confcnt. 

As  coals  to  aihes,  when  the  fpirit's  fpcnc  : 

Therefore  to  death  I  with  fuch  joy  refort, 

As  Teamen  from  a  tempeft  to  their  port : 

Yet  to  that  port  ourfelves  we  muft  not  force, 

Before  our  pilot,  Nature,  ftters  our  courfe. 

Let  us  the  caufes  of  our  fear  condemn, 

Then  Death  at  his  approach  we  fhall  contemn. 

Though  to  our  heat  of  youth  our  Age  feems  cold. 

Yet,  when  refolv'd,it  is  mare  brave  and  bold. 

Th;is  Solon  to  Pififtratus  reply'd. 

Demanded  on  what  fuccour  he  rely'd 

Wnen  with  fo  few  he  boldly  did  engage  ? 

He  laid  he  took  his  courage  from  his  Age. 

Then  death  feems  welcome,  and  our  nature  kind, 

When,  leaving  us  a  perfecft  fcnfe  and  mind, 

She  (like  a  workman  ifi  his  fcience  ikill'd) 

Pulls  down  with  eafe  what  her  own  hand  did  build. 

That  art  which  knew  to  join  all  pans  in  one 

Jilakfs  the  ieaft  vi'knt  feparaiiop. 


Yet  though  our  ligaments  betimes  ^v&vr  •wrak, 

■We  muft  not  force  them  till  themfelves  they  break. 

Pythagoras  bids  us  in  our  ftation  ftand. 

Till  God,  our  general,  fliall  us  difband. 

Wife  Solon  dying,  wifli'd  his  friends  might  grIevC| 

That  in  their  memories  ht  ftill  might  live ; 

Yet  wifer  Knnius  gave  command  to  all 

His  friends  not  to  bewail  his  funeral  : 

You*-  tea's  for  fuch  a  death  in  vain  you  fpend. 

Which  ftraight  in  immortality  fliall  end. 

In  death  if  there  be  any  fenfe  of  pain. 

But  a  Ihort  fpace  to  Age  it  will  remain  ; 

On  which,  without  my  fears,  my  wifhcs  wait. 

But  tim'rous  youth  on  this  fhould  meditate. 

Who  for  light  pleafure  this  advice  rejc<5ls, 

Finds  little  when  his  thoughts  he  recolleds. 

Our  death  (though  not  its  certain  date)  we  know. 

Nor  whether  it  may  be  this  night  or  no. 

How  then  can  they  contented  live  who  fear 

A  danger  certain,  and  none  knows  how  near  ? 

They  err  who  for  the  fear  of  death  difpute. 

Our  gallant  adions  this  miftake  confute. 

Thee,  Brutus!  Rome's  firft  martyr  1  muft  name  ; 

The  Curtii  bravely  div'd  the  g<ilf  of  flame ;        ^ 

Attiliiis  facrific'd  himfelf,  to  fave  • 

That  faith  which  to  his  barb'rous  foes  he  gave  s 

With  the  two  Scipios  did  thy  uncle  fall. 

Rather  than  fly  from  conqu'ring  Hannibal : 

The  great  Marcellus  (who  reftored  Rome) 

His  greateft  foes  with  honour  did  entomb. 

Their  lives  how  many  of  our  legions  threw 

Into  the  breach  ?  whence  no  return  they  knew. 

Muft  then  the  wife,  the  old,  the  learned,  fear 

Whatnotthe  rude.theyoung,  th'unlearn'd,forbear? 

Satiety  from  all  'hings  elfe  doth  come. 

Then  life  muft  to  itlelf  grow  wearifome. 

Thofe  trifles  wherein  children  take  delight 

Grow  naufeous  to  the  young  man's  appetite  ; 

And  from  thofe  gaities  our  youth  requires 

To  excrcife  their  minds,  our  Age  retires  ; 

And  when  the  laft  delights  of  Age  fhall  die, 

Life  in  itfelf  will  find  I'atiety. 

Now  you.  my  Iriends,  my  fenfe  of  death  fhall  hear. 

Which  I  can  well  defcribe,  for  he  ftands  near. 

Your  father,  Ljelius,  and  yaur's,  Scipio, 

My  friends,  and  men  of  honour,  I  did  know  : 

Hs  certainly  as  we  muft  die,  they  live 

That  life  which  juftly  may  ihat  name  receive  : 

Till  from  thefe  prifous  of  ou'-  flefti  releas'd. 

Our  fouls  with  heavy  burdens  lie  opprefs'd ; 

Which  part  of  man  from  heav'n  falling  down. 

Earth,  in  het  lo\v  abyfs,  doth  hide  and  drown, 

A  place  fo  dark  to  the  ccleftial  light 

And  pure  eternal  fire's  quite  opi  ofite. 

The  god-  rhrough  human  bodies  did  difperf© 

An  heav'nly  foul  to  guide  this  univerfe, 

1  hat  man,  when  he  of  heav'nly  bodies faw 

The  order,  might  from  thence  a  pattern  draw  : 

Nor  this  to  mc  ojd  my  own  didates  (hew, 

But  to  the  old  philofophers  I  owe. 

I  heard  Pythagoras,  and  thofe  who  came 

With  him,  and  from  our  country  took  their  nam« 

Who  never  doubted  but  the  beams  divine,  » 

Deriv'd  from  gods,  in  mortal  breaits  did  Ihine. 
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I..  .  from  my  knowledge  did  the  Ancients  hide 

Wh-ir  irocratfs  declai'd  the  hour  he  dy'd; 

He  th'  inimr'rahty  of  foul<;  proclaim'd, 

( Vvlicm  th   oracle  of  mi n  the  wifeft  nam'd  1 

■\Vhy  (hould  we  doubt  ol  th:it  whereof  our  fenfc 

Firds  demor-Oration  from  experience? 

Our  miiir''^  nrc  here,  and  there  below,  above; 

JSIothmg  .!.at's  mortal  can  fo  fwif'ly  move. 

Our  thoughts  to  future  thin;;s  their  flight  dircdl, 

And  in  an  inftant  all  that's  paft  colledl:. 

JRcafcn,  remembrance,  wit,  inventive  art, 

iNo  iKiti:re  but  immortal  can  impart. 

JVIan's  foul  in  a  perpetual  moiion  flow^, 

And  to  no  outward  auic  that  motion  owes ; 

Anc'i  therefore  that  no  end  can  f>vertake, 

l^tcaufe  our  minds  cannot  thcmfclves  forfake  : 

Ani'  fmce  the  matter  of  our  foul  is  pure 

And  fimple,  which  no  mixture  tan  endure 

Of  parts  which  not  among  themfelvcs  agree, 

I'heiTfore  it  never  can  divided  be; 

And  Nature  flicw?  (without  phi'ofcphy) 

What  cannot  be  divided  cannot  die. 

We  ev'n  in  early  infancy  difc^rn 

I^'Avledge  is  b.rn  witli  hab.s  before  they  learn  ; 

E'e-T  they  can  fpeak  they  find  fo  many  ways 

To  ferve  their  turn,  and  fee  more  arts  than  days: 

Before  their  thoughts  they  j  laiuly  can  exprefs  ; 

The  words  and  things  they  know  are  numberlefs. 

Which  N:'.fure  only  and  no  art  could  find, 

'But  what  ihe  taught  before  fhe  call'd  to  mind. 

1  liefe  to  his  frris  (as  Xenophon  records) 

Pf  the  great  Cyrus  were  the  dying  words : 

«'  Fear  not  when  I  depart ;  nor  therefore  mourn) 

"  I  IViall  be  no  where,  or  to  nothing  turn  ; 

"  That  i(.'A  which  gave  me  life  was  feen  by  none, 

♦'  Yet  by  the  ^diions  \i  defign'd  was  known  ; 

"  And  thougli  its  flight  no  mrrtal  cytlhalilce, 

"  Vet  know,  for  ever  it  the  fame  fhall  be. 

*'  Th.'.t  foil  which  car  iir.mortal  glory  give, 

"  To  her  owntirtues  muft  for  cvei-  hve. 

"  Can  you  believe  that  man's  all-Iuiowing  mipd 

"  Can  to  a  mortal  body  be  cnnfin'd  .' 

"  Though  a  foul  fnolifh  prifon  her  immure 

"  On  earth,  Die  (v\hcnefc;:p'd)  is  wife  an'd  pure. 

"  Man's  body,  when  diffolv'd.  is  but  the  fam.e 

"  With    beaih-,    and  mulk  return  from  whence  it 

came ; 
"  But  \^  henct  inro  our  bodies  reafon  flrws, 
"  None  fees  it  when  it  comes,  or  where  it  n-oes. 
"  N. -thing  rcfemhies  death  fo  muth  as  llccp'^j 
"  Ytt  thtnourmindsthemftivesfrom  flumberkeep. 
"  Wlun  from  their  fiifhly  bondage  they  are  free, 
"  Then  what  divihe  and  future  :hings  they  fee  ! 
"  Which  makes  it  mollapparent  whcr.ce  thty  are, 
•'  An<:  wliit  they  fhali  hereafter  be  declare." 
'1  his  noble  fpcech  the  dying  Cyrus  made. 
Me,  Scipio,  ihall  no  aij;iniK-nt  peJ-fuade 
Thy  grandfire,  and  his  brother,  to  whom  Fame 
Gave,  Irom  two  conquer'd  parts  o'  th' world,  their 

na;ne*, 
Nor  thy  great  grai;rifirc,  nor  thy  father  Paul, 
Who  fell  ut  Cann-o;  agalnft  H;ii,ni!>.il ; 
Nor  1,  (lor  'tis  peiniitted  to  the  ag'd 
To  boaft  their  adions;  had  ioi  ft'  ecgnir'd 


In  battles,  and  in  pleadings,  had  we  thought 

That  only  Fame  our  virtuous  aftii^ns  bought  : 

'Twere  better  in  foft  pleafure  and  repofe 

Inglorioufly  our  peaceful  eye.s  to  clofe  : 

Some  high  affurance  hath  poffefs'd  my  mind, 

After  my  death  an  happier  life  to  find. 

Unlefs  our  fouls  from  the  immortals  came, 

What  end  have  we  to  feek  immortal  fame  ? 

All  virtuous  fpirits  fome  fuch  hope  attends, 

Therefore  the  wife  his  days  with  pleafure  ends. 

The  foolifh  and  fhort-fighted  die  with  fear 

That  they  go  no  where,  or  they  know  jiiot  where. 

The  wife  and  virtuous  foul,  with  clearer  eyes» 

Before  flie  parts  fome  ha])py  port  defcries. 

My  friends,  your  fathers  I  fliall  fu.ely  fee  ; 

Nor  only  thefe  I  lov'd,  or  who  lav'd  me ; 

But  fuch  as  before  ours  did  end  their  days, 

Of  whom  we  hear,  andread,  and  write theirpraife. 

This  I  believe;  for  were  I  on  my  way, 

None  fliould  perfuade  me  to  return  or  flay. 

Should  fome  gii6  tell  me  that  I  fhould  be  born 

And  cry  again,  his  ofifer  1  woula  fcorn  ; 

Afiiam'd  when  I  have  ended  well  my  race, 

To  be  led  back  to  my  firfl  ftarting  place. 

And  fincev/ithlife  we  are  more  griev'd  than  joy'd. 

We  fhould  be  either  fatisfy'd  or  cloy'd. 

Yet  will  I  not  my  length  of  days  deplore. 

As  many  wife  a!;d  learn'd  have  done  before; 

Nor  can  1  think  lueh  life  in  vain  is  lent, 

Which  for  cur  country  and  our  fiiendsis  fpent. 

Hence  from  am  inn,  not  from  my  home,  I  pafs, 

Since  Nature  meant  us  here  no  dwelliDg-place, 

Kappy  when  I,  from  this  turmoil  fct  free. 

That  peaceful  and»divine  allcmbly  fee  : 

Not  only  thrfe  1  nam'd  I  there  fnal!  greet, 

But  my  own  gallant  virturius  Cato  iv.eet. 

Nor  did  I  weep  when  1  to  afties  turn'd 

His  btlov'd  body,  who  fiiould  mine  have  bum'd. 

I  in  my  thoughts  beheld  his  foul  afcend, 

Where  his  fix'd  hopes  our  interview  attend. 

Then  ceafe  to  wonder  that  I  feel  no  grief 

From  Age,  which  is  of  my  delights  the  chief. 

My  hopes,  if  this  affurance  hath  deceiv'd, 

(That  I  man's  foul  immortal  have  believ'd) 

And  if  I  err,  no  pow'r  il-.all  difpoflef* 

My  thoughts  of  that  exjiected  happinefs. 

Though  fome  minu'e  philofophcr^  pretend 

That  with  our  d:.ys  r-ur  pains  and  plealures  end. 

If  it  be  fo  I  hold  the  faftr  fide, 

For  none  of  them  my  error  fhall  deride; 

And  .f  h.ereafter  no  rewards  a  [pear. 

Yet  vinue  hath  itfeU  rewarded  here. 

If  thoi'e  who  this  opinio  n  have  dcfpis'd. 

And  their  whole  life  to  pleafure  facrifit'd, 

Should  feel  their  error,  ihey,  when  undcceiv'd, 

Too  late  will  wiih  that  me  they  had  believ'd. 

If  fouls  no  in. mortality  obtain, 

'Tis  fit  our  bodies  fliould  be  ou:  of  pain. 

The  fame  unenfinefs  \\hith  cv'ry  thing 

Gives  to  our  nature  life  muil  alio  bring. 

Good  ads,  if  long,  fecni  te^'ous;  fo  is  Age, 

.Acting  too  long  upon  this  eaiih,her  ft.ige 

'I  hus  much  fur  Age,  to  whirii  when  you  arrive. 

I'hat  jo)^to  you  which  it  gives  me  'twill  givt. 
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OF  PRUDENCE, 


PREFACE 


TO  THE  FOLLOWING  TRANSLATION. 


G°IN6  this  laft  flimmer  to  vifitthe  Wells,  I  took 
an  occafioii  (by  the  way)  to  wait  upon  an  ancient 
and  honourable  friend  of  mine,  whom  I  found  di- 
verting his  (then  foHtary)  retirement  with  the 
Latin  original  of  this  tranflation,  which,  (being 
out  of  print)  I  had  never  feen  before.  When  I 
looked  upon  it,  I  faw  that  it  had  formerly  paflcd 
through  two  learned  hands,  nut  without  approba- 
tion, which  were  L^en.  Johnfon  and  Sir  Keneim 
Digby  ;  but  I  found  it  (where  I  Ihall  never  find 
my!'  if)  in  the  fervice  of  a  better  mafter,  the  Earl 
of  Briftol,of  whom  I  Ihall  fay  no  more;  for  1  love 
not  to  improve  the  honour  of  the  lining  by  im- 
pairing that  ( f  the  dead  ;  and  my  own  profcflion 
hath  taught  me  not  to  cred-  new  fuperftrudlures 
upon  an  old  ruin.  He  was  pleafed  to  recommend 
it  til  me  for  my  companion  at  the  Wells,  where 
I  liked  the  entertainment  it  give  me  fo  well,  that 
J  undertook  to  redeem  it  from  an  obfolete  Englilh 


1  difguife,  wherein   an  Old  Monk  had  clothed  iefr 

;  and   to  make  as  becoming  a  new  veil  for  it  as  I 

■  could. 

The    author  was  a  perfon  of  quality   in  Italy, 

'  hi*  name   Mancini,  which  family  matched   fince 

1  with  tlie  filler  of  Cardinal  Mazarine  ;  he  was  co-» 
temporary  to  Petrarch  and  Mantuan,and  not  long 

'  before  Torquato  Taffo,  which  Ihews  that  the  age 
they  lived  in  was  not  fo  unlearned  as  that  which 
preceded  or  that  which  followed. 

!  The  author  wrote  upon  the  four  cardinal  vir- 
tues;  but  I  have  tranflated  only  thetv,  o  firfl,norto 

j  turn  the  kindnefi  I  intended  to  him  into  an  injury; 

j  for  the  two  lafl  are  little  more  than  repetitions  and 
recitals  of  the  firfl :  and  (to  make  a  juft  excufe  for 

I  him)  they  could  not  well  be  otherwife,  fince  the 

j  two  laft  virtues  arc  but  defcendants  from  the  firft, 

!  Prudence  being  the  true  mother  of  Temperance^ 

\  and  true  Fortitude  the  child  of  Juftice. 


>Vi45om's  firll  progrefs  is  to  take  a  view 
"What's  decent  or  indecent,  falfe  or  true. 
He  'i  truly  prudi  nt  who  can  feparate 
Honeft  from  vi! :,  and  ftill  adhere  to  that : 
Their  difference  to  mcalure  and  to  reach 
Reafon  well  refti'y'd  muft  Nature  teach; 
And  thefe  high  fcrutinics  are  fulij(r(5l8  fit 
For  man's  all-fearcinng  and  ir.qui'ing  wit  ' 
1'hat  fearch  of  kuowl-idsje  did  from  Adam  flow; 
Who  wans  it  yet  aiihor-.  his  wants  to  ll:ew. 
Wifdom  of  what  hcrftif  approv..s  makes  choice, 
Nor  is  led  captive  by  the  common  voice. 
Clcr-.r -lighted  Realcn,  Wifdom's  judgment  leads, 
And  Stnfc,  her  vaflul,  m  her  footltcps  treads. 
Thai  tho-.i  .o  Truth  the  pericd  way  may'll  know, 
"^'o  thee  all  her  fyecifi:  forms  I'll  ihcy. 


He  that  the  way  to  honefty  will  learn, 

Firft  what's  to  be  avoided  muft  difcern. 

Thyl'elf  from  iiatt'iing  fclf-conceit  defend. 

Nor  what  thou  doft  not  know  to  know  pretend* 

Some  fccrets  deep  in  abftrufe  datkuels  lie ; 

To  Icarch  tlieni  'hou  wilt  need  a  piercing  eye; 

Nor  rafhly  therefore  to  fuch  things  aflent. 

Which  undecciv'd  thou  after  muy'ft  repent  : 

Study  and  time  in  thefe  muft  thee  inftrudl, 

And  others'  old  experience  may  conduCl. 

Wifdom  herfelf  her  ear  doth  often  lend 

To  coiinfel  offer'd  by  a  faithful  friend. 

In  equal  fcaics  to  doubtful  matters  lay,       [welgH. 

Thou  niayTc   choofe  fafely  that  which  molt  doth 

'  lis  n-t  fecure  this  place  i.r  tl.at  to  guard, 

If  any  other  entrance  fland  unbarr'd. 
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He  that  efcapes  tlie  fcrpcnt's  teeth  may  fail. 
If  he  himfelf  fecurcf  not  from  his  tail. 
Who  faith  who  could  fuch  ill  events  expeft  .' 
With  ftiame  on  his  own  counfeh  dcth  reflecfl, 
Moft  in  the  world  doth  felf-cimceit  deceive, 
Who  jiift  an^  good  whatt'er  they  ad  believe. 
To  their  wills  wedded,  to  their  errc  s  flaves, 
No  man  (like  them)  they  think  himfelf  behaves. 
This  fliff-neck'd  pride  nor  art  nor  force  can  bend, 
Nor  high-flown  hopes  ti>  Rea''on  s  lure  defcend. 
Fathers  fometimes  their  children's  faults  regfard 
W^ith  pleafure,  and  their  crimes  with  gifts  reward. 
Ill  painters,  when  they  draw,  and  poets  write, 
Virgil  andTitian  (felf-cidmiring)  flight  ; 
Then  all  they  do  like  gold  and  pearl  appears, 
And  others'  actions  are  but  dirt  to  theirs. 
They  that  fo  highly  .hink  themfclve«;  above 
All  other  men,  themlelves  can  only  love. 
Rf  afon  an'1  virtue,  all  that  man  can  boaft 
O'er  other  creatures,  m  thofe  brmes  are  loft. 
Obferve  (if  thee  this  fatal  error  touch. 
Thou  to  thyfelf  contributing  too  much) 
JThofe  who  are  gcn'rous,  humble,  juft,  and  wife, 
«who  nor  their  gold  nor  themfelves  idolize  ; 
I'd  form  thyfelf  by  their  example  learn, 
(For  many  eyes  can  more  than  one  dilcern.) 
But  yet  beware  of  councils  when  too  full. 
Number  makes  long  difputes,  and  gravcnefs  dull; 
Though  their  advice  be  good,  their  counfel  wife, 
Yet  length  ftjU  lofes  opportunities. 
Debate  dcftroys  difpatch,  as  fruits  we  fee 
Rot  when  they  hang  too  long  upon  the  tree. 
In  vain  that  hufbandman  his  feed  doth  fow. 
If  he  his  crop  not  in  due  f^-afon  mow. 
A  gtn'ral  fets  his  army  in  array 
In  vain,  unlef^  he  fight  and  win  the  day. 
'Tis  virtuous  action  that  muft  pruife  bring  forth, 
Without  which  flow  advice  is  little  worth. 
Yet  they  who  give  good  counfel  praife  defcrve, 
Though  in  the  adive  part  they  cannot  ferve. 
In  atSion  learned  counfcllors  their  age, 
3?rofefrion,  or  difeafe,  forbids  t'  engage. 
Nor  to  philofophers  is  praife  deny'd, 
Whofe  wife  inftrudlions  after-ages  guide  ; 
Yet  vainly  moft  their  age  in  ftudy  Ipcnd; 
No  end  of  writing  books,  and  to  no  end  : 
Beating  their  brains  for  llrange  and  hidden  things, 
Whofe  knowledge  nor  delight  nor  profit  brings ; 
Thcmfclveswith  doubtsboth  day  and  night  perpley, 
Nor  gentle  reader  plcafe,or  teach,  but  vex. 
Books  ftiould  to  one  of  thefc  four  ends  conduce, 
JKor  wifdom,  piety,  delight,  or  ufe. 
What  need  we  gaze  upon  the  fpangltd  Iky, 
Or  intp  matter's  hidden  caufes  pry, 
To  dcfcribc  evVy  city,  ftream,  or  hill, 
1*  th'  world,  our  fancy  with  vain  arts  ro  fill  ? 
What  is't  to  hear  a  fophiftcr  that  pleads. 
Who  by  the  ears  the  deceiv'd  audience  leads  ? 
If  we  were  wife  thefe  things  we  fliould  not  mmd, 
But  more  delight  in  eafy  matters  find. 
Learn  to  live  well,  that  thou  niay'ft  die  fo  too ; 
To  live  and  die  is  all  we  have  to  do  : 
The  way  (if  no  digrefllon't  made)   is  even, 
And  free  accefs,  if  wc  but  alk,  is  given. 


Then  feek  to  know  thofe  things  which  make  us  bleft, 
And  having  found  them,  lock  them  in  thy  breaft  : 
Inquiring  then  the  way,  go  on,  nor  flack, 
iJut  mend  thy  pace,  nor  think  :>f  going  back. 
Some  their  who'e  age  in  thefe  inquiries  wafte, 
And  die  like  fobls  before  one  flep  they  'ave  paft. 
'  ris  ftrange  to  know  the  way  and  not  t'advance; 
That  knowledge  is  far  worfe  than  ignorance. 
The  learned  teach,  but  what  they  teach  not  do, 
And  ftaniiing-  ftill  themfelves,  make  others  go. 
In  vain  en  ftudy  time  away  we  throw. 
When  we  forbear  to  ad  the  things  we  knowr. 
The  foldier  that  philofopher  well  blam'd 
Who  long  and  loudly  in  the  fchools  declaim'd; 
"  Tell,"  faid  the  folditr,  "  venerable  Sir  ! 
"  Why  all  thefe  w<  rds,  this  clamour,  and  thisftir  ? 
"  Why  do  difputes  in  wrangling  fpend  the  day, 
"  WhiJft  one  fays  only  yea,  and  t'other  nay  .'" 
"  Oh,"  faid  the  Do<5lor,  "  we  for  wifdom  toil'd, 
"  For  which  none  toils  too  much."    The  foldier 

fmil-d ; 
"  You're  gray  and  old,  and  to  f  me  pious  ufe 
"  This  n'.afs  of  treafure  you  ftiould  now  reduce  : 
"  But  you  your  ftore  have  hoarded  in  fome  bank, 
"  For  which  th'  infernal  fpirits  fliall  you  thank." 
Let  what  thou  learneft  be  by  practice  ftiewn ; 
'Tis  faid  that  Wifdom's  children  make  her  known. 
What's  good  doth  open  to  the  inquirer  ftand. 
And  itfelf  offers  to  th'  accepting  hand  : 
\11  things  by  order  and  true  meafures  done; 
Wifdom  will  end  as  well  as  flie  begun. 
Let  early  care  thy  main  concerns  fecure, 
Things  of  lefs  moment  may  delays  eijdure. 
Men  do  not  for  rheir  fervants  firft  prepare, 
And  of  their  wives  and  children  quit  the  c.ire; 
Yet  when  we're  fick  the  do(5lor's  fetch'd  in  hafle, 
Leaving  our  great  concernment  to  the  laft. 
When  we  are  well,  our  hearts  are  only  fet 
(Which  way  we  care  not)  to  be  rich  or  great. 
What  fliail  become  of  all  that  we  have  got  ? 
Wc  only  know  that  us  it  follows  not ; 
And  what  a  trifle  is  a  moment's  breath 
Laid  in  the  fcale  with  everlafting  death  ! 
What's  time,  when  on  eternity  we  think  ? 
A  thoufand  ages  in  that  fea  muft  fink. 
Time's  nothing  but  a  word ;  a  million 
Is  full  as  fur  from  infinite  as  one.  [p3y< 

To  whom  thou  much  doft  owe  thou  much  muft 
Think  on  the  debt  againft  th'  accounting-day. 
God,  who  to  thee  reafon  and  knr.wledge  lent. 
Will  afk  how  thefe  two  talents  have  been  fpent. 
Let  not  low  pleafurcs  thy  high  reafon  blind  ; 
He's  mad  that  leeks  what  no  man  e'er  could  find. 
Why  fliould  wc  fondly  pU  afe  our  fenfc;  whcreiu 
Beafts  us  exceed,  nor  feel  the  ftings  of  fin  ? 
What  thoughts  man's  reafon  betier  can  become 
Than  th'  expedation  of  iiis  welcome  home  .' 
Lords  of  the  world  have  but  for  life  their  leafe, 
.-^nd  that  t(;o  (if  the  lefl'or  pleafe)  muft  ceafe. 
Death  cancels  Nature's  bonds,  hut  for  our  deeds 
(That  debt  firft  paid)  a  ilrid  account  fuccecds. 
If  here  not  clcar'ii,  no  furetyfhip  can  bail 
Condemned  debtors  Irofli  th'  ctcnial  ^ajl, 
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Chrlft's  tlood's  otir  balfam  ;  if  that  cure  us  here, 

Him,  when  our  Judge,  we  fhall  not  find  feverc  ; 

His  yoke  is  cafy  when  by  us  embrac'd, 

But  loads  and  galls,  if  on  our  necks  'tis  caft. 

Bejuft  in  all  thy  adlions,  and  if  join'd 

With  thofe  that  are  not,  never  change  thy  mind. 

If  aught  obftrui5t  thy  courfe,  yet  ftand  not  dill, 

But  wind  about,  till  you  have  topp'd  the  hiU, 

To  the  fame  end  men  fev'ral  paths  may  tread, 

As  many  doors  into  one  temple  lead ; 

An.;  the  fame  hand  into  a  fill  may  clofe, 

Which  inftantly  a  palm  expanded  fhews. 

Juftice  and  faith  never  fori'ake  the  wife, 

Yet  may  oceafion  put  him  iii  difguife ; 

Not  turning  like  the  wind  ;  but  if  the  flate 

Of  things  mufl  change,  he  is  not  obftinatc  ; 

Things  paft  and  future  with  the  prefcnt  weighs. 

Nor  credulous  of  what  vain  rumour  fays. 

Few  things  by  wifdom  are  at  firft  believ'd ; 

An  cafy  ear  deceives,  and  is  deceiv'd  ; 

For  many  truths  have  often  pafs'd  for  lies, 

And  lies  as  often  put  on  truth's  difguife  : 

As  flattery  too  oft'  like  friendftiip  fhews. 

So  them  who  fpeak  plain  truth  we  think  our  foes. 

No  quick  reply  to  dubious  queflions  make; 

Sufpenfe  and  caution  flill  prevent  miflake. 

When  any  great  defign  thou  dofl  inttnd. 

Think  on  the  means,  the  manner,  and  the  end  ; 

All  great  concernments  mufl;  delays  endure  ; 

Rafhnefs  and  hafle  make  all  things  unfccure  ; 

And  if  uncertain  thy  pretenfions  be. 

Stay  till  fit  time  wear  out  uncertainty ; 

But  if  to  unjufl  things  thou  dofl;  pretend. 

E'er  they  begin  let  thy  pretenfions  end. 

Let  thy  difcourfe  be  fuch  that  thou  may'fl  give 

Profit  to  others,  or  from  them  receive. 

Inftrudt  the  ignorant ;  to  thofe  that  live 

Under  thy  care  good  rules  and  patterns  give  : 

Nor  ii't  the  ieaft  of  virtues  to  relieve 

Thofe  whom  afflictions  or  opprefiions  grieve. 

Commend  but  fparingly  whom  thou  doft  love  ; 

But  lefs  condemn  whom  thou  dofl:  not  approve  : 

Thy  friend,  like  flatt'ry,  too   much  praife  doth 

wrong, 
And  too  fharp  cenfurc  fhews  an  evil  tongue  : 
But  let  inviolate  truth  be  always  dear 
To  thee;  ev'n  before  friendfliip  truth  prefer. 
Than  what  thou  mean'!'  to  give  ftill  promife  lefs ! 
Hold  faft  the  pow'r  thy  promife  to  increafe. 
I^ook  forward  what's  to  come,  and  back  what'spafl, 
Thy  life  will  be  with  praife  and  prudence  grac'd  : 
What  lofs  ot  gain  may  follow  thou  may'.ft  guefs, 
Thou  then  wilt  be  fecure  of  the  fuccefs : 


Yet  be  not  always  on  affairs  intent. 

But  let  thy  thoughts  be  eafy  and  unbent : 

When  our  minds'  eyes  are  difengag'd  and  free, 

They  clearer,  farther,  and  dillindtly  fee ; 

They  quicken  floth,  perplexities  untie. 

Make  roiighnefs  Imonth,  and  hardnefs  mollify  ; 

And  though  our  hands  from  labour  are  releas'd. 

Yet  our  minds  find  (ev'n  when  we  fleep)  no  reft, 

.Search  not  to  find  how  other  men  offend. 

But  by  that  glafs  thy  own  offences  mend  ; 

Still  feek  to  learn,  yet  care  not  much  from  whom, 

(So  it  be  learning)  or  from  whence  it  come. 

Of  thy  own  aftions  others  judgments  learn  ; 

Often  by  fmall  great  matters  we  difcern.^. 

Youth  what  man's  age  is  like  to  be  doth  fhew  ; 

We  may  our  ends  by  our  beginnings  know. 

Let  none  diredl  thee  what  to  do  or  fay, 

I'ill  thee  thy  judgment  of  the  matter  fway. 

Let  not  the  pleafing  many  thee  dehght ;       [right, 

Firft  judge  if  thofe  whom  thou  doft  pleafe  judge 

Search  not  to  find  what  lies  too  deeply  hid. 

Nor  to  know  things  whofe  krowleuge  is  forbid  ; 

Nor  climb  on  pyramids,  which  thy  head  turn  round 

Standing,  and  whence  no  fafe  defcent  is  found,      y 

In  vain  his  nerves  and  faculties  he  ftrains 

To  rife,  whofe  raifmg  unfecure  remains. 

They  whom  defert  and  favour  forwards  thruftj 

Are  wife  when  they  their  meafures  can  adjuft. 

When  wel!  at  eafe,  and  happy,  live  content. 

And  then  confioer  why  that  life  was  lent. 

When  wealthy,  fhew  thy  wil'dom  not  to  be 

To  wealth  a  lervant,  but  make  wealth  ferve  thee. 

Though  all  alone,  yet  nothing  think  or  do 

Which  nor  a  witrcfs'nor  a  judge  might  know. 

The  highcft  hill  is  the  mofl  flipp'ry  place. 

And  Fortune  mocks  us  with  a  imiling  face ; 

And  her  unft.eady  hand  hath  often  plac'd 

Men  in  high  pow'r,  but  feldom  holds  them  fall; 

-Againft  her  then  her  forces  Prudence  joins. 

And  to  the  golden  mean  herfelf  confines. 

More  in  profperity  is  reafon  toft 

Than  fhips  in  ftorms,  their  helms  and  anchors  loft; 

Before  fair  gales  not  all  our  fails  we  bear. 

But  with  fide-winds  into  fafe  harbours  fteer  : 

More  fhips  in  calms  on.  a  deceitful  coaft. 

Or  unfeen  rocks,  than  in  high  ftorms  are  loft. 

Who  cafts  out  threats  and  frowns  no  man  deceives ; 

Time  for  rtfiftance  and  defence  he  gives ; 

But  flatt'ry^  ftill  in  fugard  words  betrays. 

And  poifon  in  high-tafted  meats  conveys  : 

So  Fortune's  fmiles  unguarded  man  furprife. 

But  when  flic  frowns,  he  arms,  and  her  defies. 
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OF    J  U  S  T  I  C  Er 


OF     JUSTICE. 


'Xis  the  firft  faftdlion  Nature  gave  to  man, 
Each  other  to  alnft  in  what  they  can  ; 
Tuft  or  iinjuft  this  law  forever  ftands; 
All  things  are  good  by  law  which  fhe  commands. 
The  firft  fte]i,man  towards  Chrift  mufl:  juftly  live, 
Who  to'  us  himfelf,  and  all  v/e  have,  did  give, 
in  vain  doth  man  the  name  of  Juft  expecTt, 
3f  his  devotions  he  to  God  negkcfl. 
^o  mufl  we  rev'rence  God,  as  firft  to  know 
Juftice  from  him,  not  from  ourfelves,  doth  flow. 
God  thofe  accepts  who  to  mankind  are  friends, 
Whofe  Juftice  far  as  their  own  pow'r  extends; 
In  that  they  imitate  the  Pow'r  divine  ; 
The  fun  alike  on  good  and  bad  doth  fhine ; 
And  he  that  dorh  no  good,  although  no  ill, 
Does  not  the  ofTice  of  the  juft  fulfil. 
Virtue  doth  man  to  virtuous  a>5lions  fteer; 
'Tis  not  enough  that  he  ftiould  vice  forbear  : 
"We  live  not  (jnly  for  ourfelves  to  care, 
"VVhilft  they  that  want  it  are  deny'd  their  fhare. 
Wife  Plato  f.iid  tlie  world  wit'»  men  was  ftor'd, 
That  fuccour  each  to  other  might  afford  ; 
l^or  are  chofc  fuccours  to  one  fort  confin'd, 
Eut  fev'ral  parts  to  fev'ral  men  confign'd. 
He  that  of  his  own  ftores  no  part  can  give, 
May  with  his  counfel  or  his  hands  relieve. 
If  Fortune  make  thee  pow'rful,give  defence, 
'Gaiiift  fraud  ar.d  force,  to  naked  innocence  ; 
And  when  our  Juftjce  doth  hi  r  tributes  pay, 
3Vletliod  and  order  nuift  diredl  the  way. 
Jirft  to  our  God  we  muft  with  rev'rence  bow; 
*i  he  fecond  honoui  to  our  prince  we  owe  ; 
>Iext  to  wives,  parents,  children,  fit  lefpeil:, 
And  to  nur  friends  and  kindred  we  dired  : 
'I'lien  we  muft  thole  who  groan  beneath  the  weight 
Of  age,  difcafe,  or  want,  coinmiferatc. 
'Mongft  thofe  whomhnneft  lives  can  recommend, 
Our  Julticeniorc  conipalnon  (hould  extend  : 
To  fuch  who  thee  in  Ibme  diftrcfs  did  aid. 
Thy  debt  vi  vlianks  with  int'rcft  fliouKl  be  paid. 
As  Htfiod  fiiigs,  Spread  waters  o'er  tliy  field, 
And  a  moft  juft  and  glad  increafe  'twill  yield. 
But  yet  take  heed,  left  doing  go<.d  to  one, 
Alifehief  and  wrong  be  to  another  done  : 
.'■■uch  moderation  with  thy  bounty  join, 
Th.it  thou  niay'ft  nothirg  give  that  is  not  thine  : 
That  liberali'y's  but  caft  away 
Wliich  makes  us  borrow  wliat  we  cannot  pay. 
And  no  acccf<  to  wtaltli  let  rapine  bring  ; 
Do  nothing  that's  unjuft  to  be  u  kinjj. 


Jnftice  muft  be  from  violence  exempt, 
But  fraud's  her  only  obje6l  of  contempt. 
Fraud  in  the  fox,  force  in  the  hon  dwelU, 
But  Juftice  both  from  human  hearts  expels  ; 
But  he's  the  greateft  monfter  (without  doubt) 
Who  is  a  wolf  within,  a  fiieeri  without. 
Nor  only  ill  injurious  acftions  arc, 
But  evil  words  and  flanders  bear  their  fliare. 
Truth  Juftice  loves,  and  truth  injiiftice  fears ; 
Truth  above  all  things  a  juft  man  reveres. 
Though  not  by  oaths  we  God  to  witnei's  call, 
He  fees  and  hears,  and  ftill  lemcnibers  all ; 
Arid  yet  our  atteftations  we  may  wreft 
Sometimes,  to  make  the  truth  more  manifcft. 
If  by  a  lie  a  man  prelerve  his  faith. 
He  pardon,  leave,  and  abfolution  hath  ; 
Or  if  I  break  my  promifc,  which  to  thee 
Would  bring  no  good,  but  prejudice  to  mc. 
All  things  committed  to  thy  truft  conceal. 
Nor  wliat's  forbid  by  any  means  reveal. 
Exprefs  thyfelf  in  plain  not  doubtful  word«, 
That  ground  for  quarrels  or  difputes  affords. 
Unlefs  thou  find  occafion  hold  thy  tongue  ; 
Thyfelf  or  others  careleis  talk  may  wrong. 
When  thou  art  called  into  public  pow'r. 
And  when  a  crowd  of  fuitors  throng  thy  door, 
Be  furc  no  great  offenders  'fcape  their  dooms; 
Small  praife  from  Icn'ty  and  remiffnefs  comes  : 
Crimes  pardon'd,  others  to  ibofc  crimes  invite, 
Whilft  lookers-on  fcverc  examjilcs  frigiit. 
When  by  a  jiardon'd  muru'ier  blood  is  fpilt, 
Tlie  judge  that  pardon'd  hath  the  greateft  guilt. 
Who  accufc  rigour  make  a  ^rofs  miftake  ; 
One  criminal  pardon'd  may  an  hundred  make. 
When  juftice  on  offenders  is  not  done, 
Law,  government,  and  lonimcrce,  are  o'crthrown  ; 
As  beiieg\'  traitors  with  tlie  foe  coiilpire 
'1"  unlock  the  gates  and  fet  the  town  on  fire. 
Vet  left  the  puniflmient  th'  offence  exceed, 
Jullire  with  weight  and  mealure  muft  proceed  j 
Yet  when  pronouncing  feiitence  feim  not  glad. 
Such  Ipeiilaeles,  though  they  are  juft,  are  lad; 
Though  what  thou  doft  thou  ouglu'ft  not  to  repent, 
Yet  hun;an  bowels  cannot  but  relent 
Rather  tlian  all  mufl  luiVir  fome  muft  die; 
Yet  nature  muft  condole  their  mifery  ; 
And  yet,  if  many  eijual  guilt  involve, 
Thou  may'ft  not  thefe  condemn  and  lliofe  abfolvc. 
Juftice,  when  ctjual  fralts  flu  holds,  ic  blind; 
Nor  cruelty  nor  mercy  thange  her  mind. 


O  F    J 

!  When  fome  cfcape  for  that  which  others  die, 
Mercy  to  tholV  to  thvfe  is  cruelty. 
A  fine  and  flcnder  net  the  fjiider  weaves, 
Which  little  and  lisfht  animals  receives; 
And  if  fhe  catch  a  common  bee  or  fly, 
Thev  with  a  piteous  groan  and  murmur  die  ; 
But  tf  a  wafp  or  hornet  fhe  entrap, 
They  tear  her  cords,  like  Samfon,  and  cfcape  : 
So  like  a  fly  the  ^;oor  offender  clies. 
But  like  the  wafp  the  rich  efcapes  and  flies. 


U  S  T  !  C  E.  .?r^ 

Do  not,  if  one  but  lightly  thee  oflcnd, 

The  punifhment  beyond  the  crime  extend, 

Or  after  warning  the  (iffei'.ce  forget; 

So  God  himfelf  our  failings  doth  remit. 

ExpeA  not  more  from  fervants  than  is  juft  ; 

Reward  them  well  if  they  obfcrve  their  truft; 

Nor  them  with  cruelty  or  pride  invade. 

Since  God  and  Nature  them  our  brothers  madet 

If  his  offence  he  great,  let  that  fuflice  ; 

If  light  forgive  ;  for  no  man's  always  wife. 


AN    OCCASIONAL    IMITATION 


OF   A   MODERN    AUTHOR 


UPON  THE  GAME  OF  CHESS. 


A  TABLET  flood  of  that  abfterfive  tree 

Where  ^thiop's  fwarthy  bird  did  build  her  neft, 

Inlaid  it  was  with  Libyan  ivory, 

Drav.'n  from  the  jaws  of  Afric's  prudent  heart. 

Two  king*,  like  Saul,  n.uch  taller  than  the  refl, 

Their  equal  armies  draw  into  the  field; 

Till  one  take  th'  other  pris'ner  they  contefl: ; 

Courage  and  fortune  niuft  to  conduA  yield. 

This  game  the  Perfian  Magi  did  invent. 

The  force  of  Eaftevn  wifdom  to  cxprefs ; 


From  thence  to  bufy  Europeans  fent, 

And  llyl'd  by  modern  Lombards  Pcnfive  Chefs* 

Yet  fome  that  fled  from  Troy  to  Rome  report, 

Penthefdea  Priam  did  oblige  ; 

Her  Amazons  his  Trojans  taught  this  fport. 

To  pafs  the  tedious  hours  of  ten  years"  Cege. 

There  flie  prefents  herfelf,  whilft  kings  and  peer* 

Look  gravely  on  whilft  fierce  Bellona  fio-hts  ; 

Yet  maiden  modefty  her  motions  fleers. 

Nor  rudely  ikips  o'er  biftiops  heads  like  knight*. 
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